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<blockquote><p><b>Beaver:</b> Do you think I can do it?</p><p><b>Jonesy, fully prepared to support him no matter what it is:</b> Do what?</p><p><b>Beaver:</b> Do you think I can go four days without eating because I have no money and-</p><p><b><b>Jonesy</b>:</b> What?! No, absolutely not!</p></blockquote>
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<p>This is in reference to the way my sister and I head-canon The Dreamcatcher gang &amp; their sexuality:</p><p><b><i>Henry:</i> </b>So, the way <a>@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>​ &amp; I interpreted Henry’s sexuality is that he is homo-romantic asexual. If he was asked &amp; had to label himself, he might say he’s Bisexual just because he doesn’t really know any deeper terms. He just knows that he isn’t straight BUT to him, it doesn’t feel like the right word. He IS Demisexual or possibly Ace on a spectrum. He doesn’t really experience sexual attraction (or a low level of it). It’s mostly just for a person who he’s really close to. BUT Henry wouldn’t actually know the correct term for himself. He’s just not sure how to label himself / doesn’t know if he really <i>wants </i>to.</p><p><i><b>Pete:</b> </i>Bi AF</p><p><i><b>Beaver:</b> </i>Bi AF </p><p><i><b>Jonesy:</b> </i>Gay </p><h2><b><i>;)</i></b></h2>
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<p><b>Summary: </b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_xjXHqfcTRQ">Based off this Youtube series. </a> Pete &amp; Henry, friends with benefits, must choose between the cold hard truth or a nice drink&hellip;.</i><br/></p><p><i><b>(Dreamcatcher)</b></i></p><p><b>Words:</b> 

2,772

</p><p><b>Ship</b>: Pete/Henry </p><!-- more --><p><i></i></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>“On the count of three, name who likes who more?” Henry flicked the card between his fingers and with a roll of his eyes, took a peek towards the men behind the camera. As if he hadn’t agreed to film this video. </p><p>“1&hellip;.2&hellip;” </p><p>Pete opened his mouth with a small bashful smile-</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>Pete Moore anxiously bounced his leg and waited for the ‘ok’ to start their introduction. It was Beaver (of course) who’d originally pulled them into filming this video. He’d been working at the place for a couple months now and had quickly become an audience favorite. Thus, more videos gave him a starring role and he suggested his good ol’ buddies come in. </p><p>Blaine, the camera man, stood with a small grin behind a large camera and waved his thumbs up above. </p><p>“I’m Pete.” </p><p>“I’m Henry.” His companion smiled at him from across the small table filled with some nice choices of alcohol. “And we’re friends with benefits-” </p><p>{<b>Blaine, the director, off camera:</b> <i>“What are the benefits?” </i>}</p><p>Pete giggled as if he were a teenager again and attempted to avoid answering by putting his face into his cupped hands. But this only tossed the chance over to Henry, who could put intelligent sentences together so beautifully when he wanted to- </p><p>“Great sex.” Henry could barely get that out without also succumbing to the childlike giggle fit. </p><p>{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“How well do you know each other?”</i>}</p><p>Pete lifted his face and turned casually on his chair, like none of this really mattered and he was just plopping down for a normal lunch. “We’ve know each other since we were&hellip;.” He gazed off and tapped his fingers to the table. </p><p>“Eleven.” Henry nodded. “The sleeping together&hellip;that started&hellip;-”</p><p>“Your Junior year of High-School. I was a Sophomore-”</p><p>“Oh yeah! And you had that weird Math teacher, right? He-uh&hellip;he used to eat his lunch during your class and chew with his mouth open, didn’t he?” Henry shoved his elbow on the table. </p><p>“Shit, I forgot about that-” Pete started to prepare a long story concerning just that teacher but was almost instantly shot down. </p><p>{<b>Blaine</b>: <i>“Woah-woah, you’ve known each other that long?”</i>} </p><p>“Yeah! So not only could I tell you where his moles are but I could also reveal all of his deep, dark childhood secrets.” Henry chuckled again which was always a wonderful sound. <br/></p><p>Their story was true. They had in fact been ‘Friends-with-benefits’ on &amp; off for quite some time now. It had become something so natural and normal to their relationship. So much so that Pete almost forgot how it had been during those early days&hellip;<i>almost</i>. </p><p>Sometimes it still shocked Pete how often Henry could throw him off with comments like that. They came pretty few and far between but Henry was a weird little shit when you got down to it. Behind all the intellect and sophistication was a true oddball. It was probably the reason why he’d drawn so much interest since high school. All the girls had adored him even though Henry hadn’t really shown interest in anyone. </p><p>Yeah, he was kinda scrawny and looked like he could be the classic hero in a boring book but he sure was attractive. </p><p>Pete kicked him from under the table. </p><p>

—Cut—-

<br/></p><p>“Alright. I’m going first.” Henry smiled and reached over to the pile of question cards that Pete had sort of been anxious about. He watched the reflection of his arm in the nearest alcohol bottle on the table and enjoyed the chilled breeze of air that came with Henry’s retraction. “Man, this is a tasteful way to start.” He smacked the card with the back of his hand which made Pete all the more eager. </p><p>“Where’s the weirdest place we’ve ever had sex?” <br/></p><p>Pete smirked. “You could go with the time that we did it in the bathroom of my Dentist’s office. Remember? We had the time because that Aubrey girl cut in front of me to get her braces off and got in, even though I was there first. <i>Which</i>-” Pete turned back to the camera and pointed sharply. “I am still mad about Dr. Dearborn.” </p><p>{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“Why was Henry taking you to the dentist?”</i>}</p><p>“I was a sophomore and couldn’t drive yet.” Pete rolled his eyes and turned back towards Henry. <br/></p><p>Henry blinked a few times and tried to play-off the admiring smile but the camera picked it up quite clearly. “-Or the time we did it at that Pumpkin farm&hellip;in the bathroom that was decorated with all those corn husk dolls.” Henry shivered at the memory. </p><p>“That <i>was </i>a good one.” Pete nodded. “Oh, but more recently, what about the time in Beaver’s childhood bedroom?” He could barely finish without breaking out into easily spread giggles. “Damn. I hope he doesn’t watch this.” He bite back another laugh, knowing full well that was a dumb-ass thing to wish for considering Beav was the one who dragged them there. </p><p>Henry shook his head. “Oh, but what about the time-”</p><p>{<b>Blaine, laughing:</b> <i>“You guys gotta move to the next question”</i>}</p><p>“Ok, ok.” Pete reached over to the pile of cards and willed it to be something just as ridiculous as what Henry got. Part of him had thought the whole video could be a fun little thing to do but the other part of him was kicking himself for agreeing. <br/></p><p>He turned the card over and felt a sharp pain shoot through his gut and chest. He didn’t fucking know if he wanted to hear the answer or not. “When was the last time you had sex with someone who wasn’t me?” The card was laid back onto the table with gentle nerve twitching hands. It was a fair question, considering they’d been doin’ the thing since Sophomore year Pete really thought being an astronaut was a viable career option. </p><p>Henry shrugged. “Easy. I haven’t slept with anyone else since we were sort of off that time &hellip;almost two years ago now.” </p><p>That eased Pete’s stomach enough to relax into his chair. </p><p>{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“What happened two years ago?”</i>}<br/></p><p>The men shared a tiny look and found they were both waiting for the other to answer. </p><p>Henry took lead, per usual, with his carefree smile. “Nothing really.” He shrugged and tried not to pay too much attention to Pete, who had finally broke and prepared himself a shot just for the hell of it. “We just fizzled it out for a while. Which happens with things like this.” Henry gestured between them and looked for Pete who eyed his friend carefully to make sure it was ok to explain.</p><p>“Sometimes Henry’s not into the sexual aspects of a relationship.” Pete shrugged, not sure how much of this conversation was going to be left in the video. “It’s not always something he&hellip;wants. He goes through periods where he’s just not into it.” He raised his brow and Henry nodded in confirmation. <br/></p><p>{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“You don’t have to answer but, you said you hadn’t slept with anyone else since then, Henry? So did you sleep with someone else during that time?”</i>}<br/></p><p>Henry frowned and picked at the skin on his hand, a nervous tick he wasn’t used to. “Yeah&hellip;A while after Pete and I paused, I slept with this friend of mine&hellip;Owen.” Henry looked back to Pete, who looked as calm and casual as can be. Henry swallowed a little disappointment. “The attraction just sorta happened-” he shrugged “But it never happened with him again after that.”</p><p>Again, Pete was pretty casual in nature. He was nodding with a gentle neutral grin. <i><b>But </b></i>inside, Pete was brimming with that same ugly old jealousy he had back then. But he didn’t want to seem too attached to Henry on camera&hellip;it would be pathetically sad for people to see that when Henry clearly didn’t feel the same. </p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>Henry turned back to the table and picked a new card. “Oh, this is a good one to answer <i>now</i>-&hellip;What are the terms of this relationship?” Henry set the card down and watched Pete swallow his drink. </p><p>He cleared his throat and leaned back. “It’s always been the kinda deal where&hellip;” Pete let his hand float over the table. “We just kinda fall together-? It happens when it happens. We were each other’s first sexual experience really. <i>Which</i>, in itself is special. But there’s no strings attached. Never have been.” He scratched at the back of his neck and hoped that made sense. He didn’t want to come across as a dumb-ass even though he truly thought he was. </p><p>He didn’t seem to notice the way Henry fluttered his eyes down to the floor and bit into his lip but once again&hellip;the <i>camera </i>did. </p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>So it was Pete’s turn once again to reach into the pile of cards. But just as soon as he read what he’d have to ask Henry, his casual act dropped for a moment as genuine dread took over. “You can drink because I already know your answer to this.” Pete set the card down and leaned forward, elbows curled on the table. <br/></p><p>

{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“You gotta read the card, Pete!”</i>}

<br/></p><p>Blaine’s voice was teasing and gentle but it only served as a bitter contrast to the look of concern on Henry’s face. He rolled his eyes and picked it up again. “What is something you’d like to change about me?” </p><p>There was a silent communication exchange then. The boys didn’t need to voice their words, seemingly because it was something they’d discussed a lot&hellip;or maybe just because they were just on the same wavelength. </p><p>“I’d like for you to be a little less stubborn&hellip;” Henry’s tone wobbled as he tried his best not to slip into his ‘Psychiatrist’ voice. “Concerning you know, acknowledging the problem you have with alcohol.” He hoped that was the most gentle way to phrase it, considering they were playing a <i>drinking </i>game on camera. “That’s all I’m asking for right now&hellip;” Henry shrugged. Pete felt his stomach tighten. If they fought this out right now, would Blaine gladly film and post that?<br/></p><p>

{<b>Blaine: </b><i>“What would you change about him, Pete?”</i>}

<br/></p><p>He was clearly trying to keep the room calm and give them both a fair shot at the heavy question. </p><p>“I would change&hellip;” Pete licked his lips and frowned. “I don’t know the fuckin’ word for it&hellip;but the way you’re blind to your own pain.” He felt the back of his shoulders twitch with anxiety. “You want to help me with my problems but you won’t even have a conversation about <i>yours</i>.”<br/></p><p>Henry pushed his glasses up the bridge of his nose and took in one small quick breath. </p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>Pete and Henry scooted close to the table once again, looking much more relaxed. </p><p>Henry reached forward and stole a card with a small smile.“On the count of three, name who likes who more?” Henry flicked the card between his fingers and with a roll of his eyes, took a peek towards the men behind the camera. As if he hadn’t agreed to film this video. </p><p>“1&hellip;.2&hellip;3” </p><p>Pete opened his mouth with a small bashful smile-</p><p>At the exact same moment, both spoke their answers. </p><p>“Me.”<br/></p><p>“Me.” <br/></p><p>Henry and Pete paused to give each other a little look before bursting into fits of laughter. </p><p>Henry came back from throwing his head back and mocked a frown. “Dude, don’t lie. You gotta know that it’s <i>me</i>.” </p><p>Pete shook his head in that jovial kid way that Henry adored so much. That big smile was on his face to match it too. It always reminded Henry of a happy dog shaking about to dry his fur. “Henry, man, <i>I</i> was the one who initiated this back then-?”</p><p>Henry exaggerated a gasp. “You did not! <i>I did!</i>” </p><p>They were pretty sure Blaine wasn’t going to keep their whole play-fighting session in the video but nonetheless, they kept it going for as long as they could before moving on. </p><p>

—Cut—-

<br/></p><p>“F-&hellip;This is embarrassing” Pete hid his face in his hands which only served Henry the option to reach out and pull his arms away.</p><p>“Go on! Read the question. It’s what you signed up for.” Henry happily leaned back on his chair and crossed his arms. <br/></p><p>“Read the last booty-call I sent you.” Pete mumbled, clearly blushing in pure embarrassment. Henry giggled and slid out his phone. <br/></p><p>“Is it though? You don’t really send them all too often.” Henry pushed his frames up again and began scrolling through their conversations, Pete following along on his own device just to prepare himself. “I think <i>I’m </i>the one who does that.”</p><p>Pete shrugged. “Well, I don’t because I wanna make sure you&rsquo;re comfortable. I want you to have the control &lsquo;cause I know you don’t always want to do stuff like that, y’know? I want you to make the first step. I don’t want to put you in an awkward position where you might feel bad for turning me down, which I should hope you wouldn’t ‘cause I get it, H.” Pete said this with his face tilted down, eyes narrow and reading. <br/></p><p>He completely missed the fragile, appreciative glance from Henry. “Ok. You read one of mine instead.” He shook himself out of his frozen little moment of pure adoration with a dazzling smile. </p><p>Pete chuckled. “If that’s what you want.” He continued to scroll until he stopped on the text bubble of choice. “This is my personal favorite text I’ve ever received.” He smacked a hand to his chest. Henry rolled his eyes. </p><p>“If you would like to come through on your previous proposition to ‘hang out later’, I’m gonna be free for you fool around with at 9&hellip;.” Pete held up a finger. “And he then adds, two minutes later-” He smirked. “But that’s an hour or so after my dentist appointment so my mouth might still be numb from the filling&hellip;” <br/></p><p>Pete could barely hold himself together by the end. He curled over and laughed into the table, clutching his stomach as Henry giggled. “Oh man. Like..-I wanna frame that shit, Henry.” He wiped his eyes of tears.</p><p>{<b>Blaine:</b> <i>“What is with you two and dentists?”</i>} Blaine’s laughter sounded from behind the camera. </p><p>“Read what <i>you </i>responded with, pal.” Henry shoved his phone across the table which Pete gladly took and tried to read with his blurring eyes. <br/></p><p>“Are you sure you want another <i>filling </i>so soon after that one?” Pete fuckin’ wheezed. “And a classy winking emoji followed.” He collected himself and tried to stop making eye contact. <br/></p><p>—Cut—- <br/></p><p>Henry reached out for another card and fluttered his eyelashes behind those horn-rimmed glasses. “Last question, Pete. You ready?” </p><p>Pete nodded, arms resting on the table and a look of determination on his face. He spared a fleeting glance to the alcohol sitting on the table and realized they’d not really put it too much use. He allowed himself to feel good about that fact. </p><p>“Why would it be bad for us to be in a committed relationship?” His friend asked in a low-tone before tossing the card into his used pile. <br/></p><p>They were quiet for a few seconds before a gentle looking Henry spoke. “I don’t think it would be bad&hellip;do you?” He tipped his chin towards Pete, who looked a little uncharacteristically nervous. </p><p>Pete did that little head-shake again but much softer. “No, I don’t think it would be bad.”</p><p>They did that weird little mind-conversation again before throwing each other small grins. “I think we deserve a little cheers?” Pete flowed forward as he slid his clutched palms down his legs and titled his chin towards the bottles. </p><p>Henry debated that for a moment or two. </p><p>

{<b>Blaine:</b> <i>“Not gonna share that moment with the audience then, huh?”</i>}

<br/></p><p>Pete and Henry looked to each other again with the excitement of two friends thinking the exact same thing at the same time. “Nah.” Their heads shook and splayed out their hair a little. </p><p>“Yeah, I don’t think so.” Henry agreed and slowly reached over for his glass. “<i>Instead</i>-” He chuckled. “Pete and I are going to have ourselves a little cheers and go home.” <br/></p><p>Pete smiled and felt himself perk up as Henry poured small drinks for each of them and raised his own glass. </p><p>“To SFDD” Henry clinked and admired Pete’s quirked brows. <br/></p><p>“S<i><b>F</b></i>DD? What’s that?”<br/></p><p>Henry looked at him like it was obvious and then smirked. “Same fuck, different day.”</p><p>Pete spit out most of his drink onto the crisp white table and nearly choked on the laughter. </p>
Tags: is this horrible?, do we dig this?, or no?, im scared it sucks, henry devlin, pete moore, dreamcatcher, dreamcatcher (2003), beaver clarendon, gary jones, stephen king, stephen king books, derry, my fanfiction

Post id: 190789713132
Date: Wed, 12 Feb 2020 09:49:58
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/190789713132/im-starting-to-feel-off-again-so-can-you-guys
Slug: im-starting-to-feel-off-again-so-can-you-guys
Reblog key: HGzcpAyQ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I&rsquo;m starting to feel off again😔</p><p>SO can you guys send me some cute headcanons for any of my King ships while I&rsquo;m at work??? Like for;</p><p>Gavries, Reddie, Pete/Henry, Beaver/Jonesy, Dennis/Arnie, or Lachambers??? </p><p>I would LOVE that 😇💘</p>
Tags: stephen king books, stephen king, reddie, gavries, dreamcatcher (2003), dreamcatcher, pete moore, henry devlin, gary jones, beaver clarendon, lachambers, gordie lachance, chris chambers, dennis guilder, arnie cunningham, dennis/arnie

Post id: 190784554107
Date: Wed, 12 Feb 2020 00:46:22
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/190784554107/yes-the-reason-why-badlands-by-bruce
Slug: yes-the-reason-why-badlands-by-bruce
Reblog key: wM8tMOLK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>YES, The reason why &lsquo;Badlands&rsquo; by Bruce Springsteen is important in <b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22489777&amp;t=NTBjYTg5ZmVlYjk4MmI3MzlhYzQ3MjY0MTk4YTZlNjBkNWEyYTk3NSxkMGEwZWYxYTRjMTg3ZDU2Zjk3YzgwZmFkMDdhZWQ1N2M5YTdmZTNi">My Friend Emmett Kelly</a> </i></b>is because <i>I</i> CLAIM that song which means Eddie has too as well because we are the same person !!! PLUS, Bruce is one of Richie&rsquo;s soul artists &amp; Richie would show Eddie the song immediately&hellip;.SO it&rsquo;s perfect !!!😤😤😤😤😤✌</p>
Tags: 😤😤😤😤, thats just logic✌😚, bruce springsteen, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, reddie, stephen king, stephen king books, it chapter 2, my fanfiction, textpost

Post id: 190784501257
Date: Wed, 12 Feb 2020 00:42:14
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/190784501257/m-o-o-n-thatspellsbloghenry-i-am-having-this-is
Slug: m-o-o-n-thatspellsbloghenry-i-am-having-this-is
Reblog key: TJC4aQHa
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/190784174454/henry-i-am-having-this-is-crazy-im-having
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
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<blockquote><p>Alright I am just going to rant about Dreamcatcher for a minute.<br/></p><p>Dreamcatcher is not one of Stephen King’s most popular books and a lot of people actually dislike it.  Before I get into this rant, I would like to establish that I actually loved Dreamcatcher and I look forward to re-reading it.  That being said, there were parts of this book that I had a hard time reading because I could not stand the way they were written.  Most of the issues that I have with this book lie in the characterization of Douglas Cavell and the language surrounding him.</p><p>Whenever I see negative posts or reviews about Dreamcatcher, one of the first things people mention is the ‘shit-weasels’. People seem to be greatly offended by these creatures and it makes the book hard to read for them.  I thought that they were exactly what they were intended to be- scary.  I thought that the story and creatures were pretty good.  Not perfect, but pretty good.  Most of the ‘shit-weasel’ stuff is at the beginning of the book and once you get past it, you get a good story and even better characters.</p><p>Now like I said, I do have some major issues with this book.  I don’t see the shit weasels as an issue because it <i>is</i> a horror novel and it’s supposed cause feelings of fear, shock, and disgust and I believe that they serve that purpose quite well.  I think that what people should be talking more about is Douglas.</p><p>Douglas Cavell is a character with Down Syndrome.  He is the heart and soul of the main friendship group.  As someone who is majoring in Recreational Therapy, I have had extensive experience learning about and working directly with individuals with Down Syndrome.  Based on this, I can tell you that the way Stephen King wrote Douglas Cavell is mostly inaccurate and, at times, offensive.  In addition to that, the language that is used to describe him made parts of the book hard to read for me.  I can excuse some of it because the book came out in 2000 and back then, <i>some</i> of the words were still being used as the correct terminology.  However, some derogatory terms were being used excessively and it was frustrating to have to read it over and over. I shouldn’t have to say that Douglas’s own mother should be more sensitive to how people refer to her son.  She says that sometimes she refers to her own son as a r*****.  She doesn’t even refer to her son by his own name, instead calling him ‘Duddits’ which is a play on how he pronounces his name.  I can excuse his friends calling him by that name because they were just kids, but his mother should care more in my opinion.</p><p>The worst part is the chapter that Stephen King wrote that is supposed to be from Douglas’s point of view. All I can say about that is <b>if you do not have an intellectual disability, DO NOT ever try to write from the point of view of someone who does</b>. </p><p>There is another character, Josie Rinkenhauer, who also has an intellectual disability.  At some point in the novel, the five main characters rescue her from a sewer pipe.  When one of the characters is reflecting on this heroic moment, this line comes up:  “Of course they had done a good thing- without them, Josie Rinkenhauer would have died in that pipe like a rat in a rain barrel. But -come on- it wasn’t as if they’d rescued a future Nobel Peace Prize winner” (page 664).  That’s horribly offensive and I can’t believe Stephen King put that line in there.</p><p>Anyways, I just think that if people want to complain about Dreamcatcher, they should be doing it for the right reasons.  There are plenty of heart-warming parts that I love too much to dislike this book.  It has it’s issues but overall I love it and I think it’s worth a read.</p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>Dreamcatcher x IT College AU&hellip;</b></i></p><p>Beaver Clarendon is <i><b>obsessed</b></i> with the college radio DJ, Richie Tozier. He talks about him all the time &amp; is constantly listening to the show even though his roomate, Pete Moore, is very sick of it. Beav’s so infatuated that he 100% starts believing that Richie is his soul-mate; ‘<i>I mean, he played Roy Orbison’s ‘Blue Bayou’, it’s not a coincidence!’ </i></p><p>Beaver makes it his mission to hunt down the Tozier guy and does NOT listen to Pete’s complaints. </p><p>SO one day, Beaver goes down to the little station room when the scheduled show is due to start in a half-hour or so&hellip;</p><p>Richie Tozier is currently making pouting faces to his boyfriend, Eddie Kaspbrak, because they usually take this time to make-out before the show. BUT Ed’s brought over his project-partner, Gary Jones, because; <i>‘I actually intend to graduate, Richie.’</i></p><p><i>SO </i>when Beaver barges in, he lays his eyes on the boy in the corner writing across his single notebook paper that’s resting on an old Beatles record. </p><p><b><i>Jesus-Christ-bananas, suddenly the Tozier boy isn’t his concern&hellip;</i></b></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b>

<i>Eddie pulled away and looked off into that bright orange sky. “I miss them.” He frowned as he started walking up to a dead freight car. Mike followed and accepted the helping hand of his friend when it was apparently came time to hop inside and sat at the edge. “I miss them and I couldn’t even remember them a few days ago.” 

</i> </p><p><i><b>{IT happened but these 3 idiots meet-up before the 2nd showdown w/ Pennywise. They’re about 28 in this story}</b></i></p><p><b><i>By the way, just in case you don&rsquo;t know: Emmett Kelly was a circus performer, who created the clown character &ldquo;Weary Willie&rdquo;, based on the hobos of the Depression era :)</i></b></p><p><i><b>{She doesn’t care but I dedicate this to the #1 Emmett Kelly fan <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> ;) !!}</b></i></p><p><b>Words:</b> 

5,184

</p><p><b>Ship</b>: Reddie, </p><!-- more --><p><i>“No one wants to ride and train when they can just jump in a Ford and go.” </i><br/></p><p>The Hitchhiker came and went through the bloodied recesses of Edward Kaspbrak’s mind often. He would repeat old time-y sentiments that were not necessarily <i>blatant </i>horror, sentences Eddie could take as calmly as a pill only a <i>little </i>too thick to swallow on the first try. But they were the kind of words that ripped another stringy clot of skin from the wound that the <i>first </i>had created. </p><p><i>Sometimes</i>,The Hitchhiker would open his mouth to a gentle ‘O’ and out would pour the sounds of an old radio trying to tune itself to a station. Static would salt out of his painted lips before landing on something like Roger Miller singing ‘King of The Road’. </p><p><i>“Third boxcar, midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine<br/>Old worn-out suits and shoes<br/>I don&rsquo;t pay no union dues&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>Though The Hitchhiker hadn’t started doing that until he tunneled his way out of Eddie’s mind and bled into the real world. But there was also the likely possibility that Eddie had manifested the character into the air by building him a subconscious bridge. </p><p>The train-yard in Derry, Maine was the first place that he saw his little friend slinking around a plain of existence that Eddie hadn’t made-up. </p><p>It was late-afternoon with the company of a low-hanging sun and nice screeches coming from under the wheels of great long freight trains. Passenger trains long since halted their run in the town. But the freights were loaded with goods to bring into places to the north <i>and </i>to the south. His favorites used to be the ones which had gleaming Fords and Chevies because it had been a real dream of his childhood to own a car like those. </p><p>His little hitchhiking friend must have known of this affection for the yard because that afternoon, when he was back in his hometown to watch over his sick mother, the sad man was just sitting on a paused freight. </p><p>His eyebrows frozen in what looked to be an upward quiver and lived under a flat little brown hat. A shadow of paint took over his chin like a beard and made the white around his lips truly stand out. But most notably, a ball of red sat in place of his nose. </p><p>Eddie recognized the familiarity of the man in an instant. For he&hellip;was what Eddie had begun to associate with patterned, fuzzy memories that sometimes came back into his head. They were never complete nor useful, just sentences that could be a mighty pain to that first wound. But the man on the freight was the image they were almost always voiced from. </p><p>In an old worn out suit, lived an Emmett Kelly looking clown who sometimes appeared to Eddie in passing thought. Of course, he was never quite sure <i>why </i>he’d first began to associate a <i>clown </i>with old childhood memories but it never much bothered him until he set foot back into Derry. </p><p>And in that moment, as he sat on the train with a clutched fist around a small sack, the Kelly lookalike seemed so <i>real</i>. </p><p>The man turned to Eddie and spoke one of those charmed little sentences but this time, he had his very own voice because there was the absence of him being trapped in Eddie’s own internal narrative. <i>“No one wants to ride and train when they can just jump in a Ford and go.” </i>

</p><p>That had been his mother. <i>Sonia</i>. Eddie was sure that she had once said something of that sort to him when he asked about the trains that ran through town. It was a plain sort of comment she’d thrown into her little story but nonetheless, it had pained the boy in that childhood memory who adored trains for whatever odd reason. </p><p>Emmett, Eddie supposed he could refer to him as such, reached out a hand which poked out from the boxcar. Eddie flinched in some sort of sweaty fear but calmed slightly when he realized he had only been pointing to a crate sitting in the cinders. </p><p>Eddie was sort of paralyzed with either fear or shock but decided to take a peek when Emmett covered his eyes in a playful manner. As if to say <i>‘Hey! I’ll look away, if you want’!</i></p><p>So Eddie tipped his body and took a small, gentle peek into the crate that was clicking around and caught sight of something eerily familiar. Slithering and crawling inside were 4 lobsters. Printed across the side of the box in faded yellow paint were the words; <i>‘Take em’ home to yer mum’. </i></p><p>“Oh, Fuck off<i>” </i>He shook his head and stepped back to his original spot. His memories of the early days had begun to clear up ever since he returned to Derry some days ago and if he recalled right, this had once happened to him before&hellip;in a different way. <br/></p><p>When he glanced back to the train, Emmett had disappeared altogether. </p><p>                          ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Four days later, Eddie decided to sort out all the closets and his old bedroom for any hidden treasures or shit to just jog his memory. He ran into an old looking photo-book and some old books he decided to bring to the library because he doubted his mother would ever miss them. </p><p>Plus, it was a good excuse to leave the old home. So Eddie took a nice mid-afternoon stroll through Derry with the small box of books under his arm. </p><p>He went through the train-yard, walking along track 4 and browsing that old photo-book. He glanced up every few minutes but never once did he catch a glimpse of his Hitchhiker Emmett. </p><p>It was strange&hellip;that kind of fear that his little Hitchhiker caused him now. Bouncing from mind to reality like that and something about clowns absolutely terrified him lately. A fear that, he <i>again </i>didn’t notice until returning to Derry. </p><p>The air smelled strongly of dark brown perfume and mild touches of wet autumn leaves as Eddie moved back towards the main street. He found the library in mere seconds and attempted to balance the box and the photo-book underneath it as he took the stairs and strolled inside. </p><p>His forearms itched, that <i>dirty </i>itch, when he set the box onto the main counter. <i>Which </i>felt like bugs had crawled under his skin and were now making themselves comfortable.</p><p>“You wanna donate these or-&hellip;?” <br/></p><p>Eddie glanced up when the man didn’t finish his sentence and found a nice looking dude looking completely wrecked with shock. </p><p>Little Emmett Kelly was back in his mind, opening his mouth and tuning it specifically to a song&hellip;<i>“Like the pine trees linin&rsquo; the windin&rsquo; road<br/>I&rsquo;ve got a name, I&rsquo;ve got a name&hellip;”</i></p><p>“Mike-&hellip;Mike Hanlon?” Eddie heard himself say out-loud before he truly could place him. But when the man smiled back at him, wide and lovingly, he found his place and Emmett smiled too before the image left his mind. <br/></p><p>“Eddie Kaspbrak!” Mike reached out for a hug that felt amazingly soft. Eddie melted into him like butter&hellip;and kinda like a man about to breakdown and cry. But the long lost pal just tightened his arms around him and sighed with something like relief and pride. <br/></p><p><i>‘Long lost pal&hellip;that reminds me of a song&hellip;’ </i>Eddie paused to think. <i>‘Something another friend used to sing-’</i></p><p>Emmett reappeared in his mind’s eye for a brief second and used his magic mouth-radio to play just what he was looking for. </p><p><i>

“If you&rsquo;ll be my bodyguard<br/>I can be your long lost pal<br/>I can call you Betty<br/>And Betty, when you call me, you can call me Al&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>Eddie nodded to himself and pulled away from Mike even though he desperately didn’t want to move an inch. </p><p>The man before him was so obviously placed now that Eddie couldn’t believe he’d forgotten. He was just as charming, handsome and grounded as he was in their childhood days. <i>Michael Hanlon. 1 of 7. <br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:</i></p><p>Before Eddie could stop himself and maybe be polite enough to leave Mike to his work, he had begged him to come walking with him. He hadn’t felt that deeply connected to anyone in many years so he planned to enjoy it while he had the time. It sucked that the catch-up had to take place in Derry, of all places, but it was a town that would live in each of them for as long as they lived even if they forgot for a while. ‘<i>How fucked was that?’</i></p><p>That photo-book now curled up in his fist. He took Mike back by the train-yard and the two strolled down track 4 while the sun bathed them both in colors deserving of Summer even though it was mid-fall. </p><p>“And I suppose&hellip;once you leave, you’ll memory will fade again.” Mike finished his long story of their fucking shitty childhood nightmare which seemed to drag Eddie down like the thick filmy sweat that use to coat his body after a long summers day in the Barrens, the one that made him realize that day was over. <br/></p><p>“I’ve been seeing a clown-&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Mike snapped his eyes directly to Eddie’s, they were filled with dreaded fear. </p><p>“No-&hellip;It’s not like that&hellip;” Eddie couldn’t really explain himself because he wasn’t sure if it really made sense out-loud. “It’s this character that I sorta created a few years back, the angel and devil on my shoulder or something.” Eddie scratched behind his ear and Mike hopped off the rail and strolled closer.<br/></p><p>“When memories pop into my brain or weird shit that I can’t place, it speaks through him in my head. Which is fucked-up I guess but I didn’t really give a shit about it before. I just thought it was something I did, y’know? He was a train-hopper kinda&hellip;dude. Which I always liked but now&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Mike pulled Eddie’s sleeve just to let him know he was safe to speak. </p><p>“Mike, he scares the shit outta me. Not because he’s <i>doing </i>anything scary. But when I got to Derry and started feeling things the way I used to&hellip;Clowns just didn’t fucking sit right with me-” </p><p>Eddie broke into a loud laugh which Mike had to join in because their lives were too fucking weird. <br/></p><p>“One time, I was driving this client of mine, right?” Eddie bumped their arms together and laughed. “And my little Hitchhiker popped into my brain when a really good song was on-&hellip;‘Roll Me Away’ Bob Seger, I think&hellip;-and in a clear impression of Richie Tozier, <i>which </i>I now recognize and can place as I’m telling you this, he said<i> ‘Life is just what happens in between long drives.’.”</i><br/></p><p>Eddie<i> </i>sighed like he couldn’t believe his own words. “That’s what Emmett does. He repeats things like that to me&hellip;like a moment’s reminder not strong enough for me to keep remembering <i>but </i>strong enough to deepen a wound I didn’t know I had.” </p><p>His eyes were watery when he turned back to Mike, which he didn’t realize was breaking Mike’s heart a little. “Emmett?”</p><p>“Oh, That’s what I call him. Because he isn’t a Bozo kinda clown&hellip;looks more like an Emmett Kelly, you know him?” Eddie asked and suddenly pulled out an inhaler to suck on which sent Mike back some years ago. “Anyway, I think Richie told me that once when I got my license and drove him to a K-Mart one town over.” Eddie giggled. <br/></p><p>Mike smiled with a touch of sadness that now broke Eddie’s heart. “If there’s anything I learn from staying here in Derry, Eddie, it’s that you can’t live your todays being scared to wake up for the tomorrows.” Mike gently put his arm around him and squeezed. “It’s not a good way to live and&hellip;” He looked to him with warm eyes. </p><p>“If there’s no reason to, don’t start convincing yourself to be scared of your Hitchhiker. We all got our angels and devils on our old shoulders. And don’t let the memories of&hellip;<i>IT</i>&hellip;-” Mike hesitated before he said that “Overwhelm you. No use in giving it a thought unless there should come a day when we have to.” Mike added that with a look of sorrow but found the joy to smile again. <br/></p><p>“I should live by those words, Mike.” Eddie shook his finger and repeated them in his head, like a mantra. <i>‘You can’t live your todays being scared to wake up for the tomorrows.’ </i><br/></p><p>He thought upon all those horrible nights spent wide awake and being scared of how many times he <i>might </i>lose his breath the next day. Clutching his inhaler like an anxiety filled mess. </p><p>Eddie didn’t notice he’d been anxiously clasping and unclasping his hands until Mike held out his arms for a hug. He fell into Mike’s grip as if the number of years hadn’t actually passed and they were still teenagers who saw each other everyday. Mike rubbed his hand in a circle on his back. “We have to be there for each other&hellip;”</p><p>Eddie pulled away and looked off into that bright orange sky. “I <i>miss </i>them.” He frowned as he started walking up to a dead freight car. Mike followed and accepted the helping hand of his friend when it was apparently came time to hop inside and sat at the edge. “I miss them and I couldn’t even remember them a few days ago.” </p><p>Mike watched with a tilted chin as Eddie paced the length of the old boxcar in that nervous way he had always approached stress with. It brought a little light into the car, Mike thought. He could only be what the situation handed him in moments like this, where he was pretty vulnerable. And the situation tossed him a memory of joy so he smiled at his friend who’d been young once too despite the speed in which they’d all had to grow up in. “I can’t imagine how you’ve been feeling. Considering you didn’t forget.” Eddie dropped his shoulders and sat back down. </p><p>Mike shrugged like it was no big deal but there was a bit of pain behind his kind eyes that gave him away. </p><p>“I mean&hellip;at least we got to forget all that shit and have the luxury of not being aware we had any trauma. What the others made of it, I don’t know but&hellip;” He waved his hand out into the air but let it fall. “Well&hellip;who’s there for <i><b>you</b>?</i>” <br/></p><p>Mike’s lips trembled which was strange to see. “I don’t if either of those two options is great, Eddie.” He rolled his lips together when his friend raised his brow. “Remembering our trauma for the six of you is extremely exhausting. But also&hellip;forgetting trauma leaves room to pick up unhealthy habits again&hellip;” </p><p>Eddie clutched his inhaler and blinked back some stress tears. He looked off towards the middle of the train-yard and found his little hitchhiker in the distant boney and dead grass. Emmett was shaking what looked like his very own inhaler except when he went to suck on it, water squirted out and drenched his face. He frowned and made brief eye-contact before tossing the thing deep into the field, looking betrayed.</p><p><i>‘Yeah’&hellip;Eddie decided the Hitchhiker was nothing to be scared of. </i></p><p>                          ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p><i>“For the ones who had a notion, a notion deep inside. That it ain&rsquo;t no sin to be glad you&rsquo;re alive&hellip;” </i> Bruce Springsteen lyrics. That’s what Emmett tuned his good ol’ mouth radio to in Eddie’s dream last night. </p><p>He wasn’t entirely sure what he was aiming for with that but decided it’d be best not to think too hard about it. Instead, Eddie made his mother some breakfast and tried not to self-diagnose the itchy spot on his arm as eczema. </p><p>The bushel of pink-painted roses covering the delicate plate was covered in scrambled eggs and a side of bacon made just for Sonia. </p><p>They say the older you get, the harder it is to forgive &amp; forget. Fixing up moist yellow scrambled eggs&hellip;for a mother only surviving on the given notion that her son was too much of a victim to say no&hellip;-Eddie was finding that saying to be <i>true</i>. He plopped the mess of food onto the table in front of his mom and remembered something simple. </p><p>Upstairs &amp; and on his wooden bedroom window-sill there was a small carving. Eddie smiled to himself and took of for his room, no matter how his mom complained that they needed to spend actual time together. He just had to see if it was what he thought it was&hellip;</p><p>Kneeling down, he dragged his finger against the wood he couldn’t see until he felt the markings. He dipped himself to take a peek &amp; found that it was still there, of course. <i>‘BADLANDS’</i></p><p>The song in which those Bruce Springsteen lyrics had come from. “Holy shit.” Eddie mumbled to himself and slapped the window-sill in pure shock. He laughed to himself, a deep sort of chuckle that may have sounded a little crazy.</p><p><i>Richie Damn Tozier.</i> The memory was getting a little clearer now. </p><p>Fourteen year old Tozier had carved that into the weak wood with the butter knife Eddie had used to spread butter onto his toast that morning. </p><p>The Hitchhiker spoke in Richie’s voice as he reappeared in Eddie’s mind-<i> “I’m tellin’ ya, Eds. You gotta listen to the song, there’s this part that reminds me of you. Listen-&hellip;.” </i>Emmett paused and instead of continuing with young memory version of Richie reading out the lyrics, he tuned that good ol’ mouth radio and sounded out that specific part. </p><p><i>“You wake up in the night<br/>With a fear so real<br/>You spend your life waiting<br/>For a moment that just don&rsquo;t come<br/>Well don&rsquo;t waste your time waiting” </i></p><p>Bruce sang out lyrics that eerily reminded Eddie of what Mike had said a few days ago; <i>‘You can’t live your todays being scared to wake up for the tomorrows.’ </i></p><p>He really couldn’t blame Richie for associating that lyric with him. Eddie smiled to himself and dragged his thumb across the carving once more before standing. The dork had carved the title in so Eddie wouldn’t forget to listen to it. </p><p>His heart skipped a beat or two and he tried to wrap himself in that happy memory. </p><p>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:<br/>:</p><p>A call came in through Eddie’s cell when the man was showering some two days later and was answered by his loving mother. Sonia picked it up without a moments hesitation because she had as much of a right as her son, after all she had paid for his living for around 17 years. <br/></p><p>“-Is Eddie there, Mrs. Kaspbrak? I have an important message.” <br/></p><p>She paused and glanced up the stairs to listen for a stop in the running water but it was still going off and probably splashing onto the tile because her boy always left a mess in there. “Michael Hanlon, right?” </p><p>“Yes, Ma’am.” <br/></p><p>A small snort escaped her lips because it felt very much like the past when those rowdy kids would ask for him to come play. “What <i>is </i>so important? Don’t you know Eddie is here to take care of his <i><b>sick </b></i>mother? Is that not more of an emergency-?”</p><p>Sonia was cut off not by Mike but by Eddie who’d suddenly burst down the stairs and snatched the phone out of her hand. “Mike? Sorry, it’s me.” He spared a look to Sonia, who only shook her head and left to lay across the couch in the other room.  “What is it?”</p><p>“Nothing bad, actually. I think there’s someone down at the library you’ll want to see again.” <br/></p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

<br/></p><p><b><i>“ED’S!”</i></b><br/></p><p>“Richie fucking Tozier, what on earth blew <i>you </i>into town?” Eddie jogged towards the main desk and threw his friends a warm grin. </p><p>“More like <i>who </i>on earth blew me into town!” Richie broke into that little chuckle he used to do whenever he was being a little shit. Mike and Eddie only tossed each other annoyed looks and waited for an actual response. “-Yeah, nobody did&hellip;<i>ha</i>&hellip;Not funny, huh?” He swiped his curled knuckle under his nose and shook his head.  <br/></p><p>Mike rolled his eyes fondly and thumped their arms together to urge Richie to spill. “Um, yeah I-” Richie awkwardly began and ran his palms down the legs of his jeans. “I’m just visiting my parents for the weekend. Wentworth is being a little asshole, say’s he wants to redo the living room.” Richie shrugged. “So <i>ma </i>called me to try and y’know, talk him outta it&hellip;<i>distract </i>him - which <i>is </i>my talent after all -” He broke for laughter. </p><p>“But my ulterior motive, you ask?” Richie waved his arms and smugly grinned. <br/></p><p>“Oh, tell us!” Mike chirped happily from behind the desk. <br/></p><p>“I want to try and convince ol’ Went to hand over all his old or vintage luggage and suitcases to me, y’know?” He leaned back onto the desk and shrugged. “He’s got tons of nice junk perfect for me stuff my shit into. I just gotta get him to make the big journey to our storage unit place.” He grinned madly. <br/></p><p>“What did you pack your stuff into to get here if you are without that necessity?” Eddie narrowed his eyes and came to stand against the desk, to Mike’s left and Richie to his right. <br/></p><p>Richie waggled his finger and clicked his tongue. “A garbage bag-” </p><p>“Jesus, Richie-”<br/></p><p>“What it wasn’t a <i>used </i>garbage bag, Eddie. I have <i>some </i>class.” <br/></p><p>“Yeah, you’re the picture of class. Just drop the C &amp; the L.” Eddie shook his head and feigned his attention elsewhere which always used to annoy his friend. A few seconds of silence passed them. <br/></p><p>“Oh, I’m the ass?”<br/></p><p>“Congratulations, you figured out the joke!” Eddie playfully clicked his own tongue and pretended he was more interested in the books stacked just next to his elbow. Richie reached over and smacked his other arm off the counter.<br/></p><p>“Don’t start with me Kaspbrak, I can <i>so </i>pick up where we left off back in fifth grade &amp; you <b><i>stole </i></b>my Twinkie!” Richie was now trying to smother his laughter and playfully swatting Eddie’s hands.<br/></p><p>But his friend paused for a second and turned to Mike. “So, you remember that?” Eddie turned back to Richie. “What <i>else </i>are you remembering?” </p><p>“Oh, the killer fucking clown? Yeah, no - Mike helped catch me up to speed.” Richie stuck his finger out to point at him and laughed but it was not at all happy. It was bitter and miserable which could strike any Loser’s Club member with fear. The three men went quiet again, which the library was probably thankful for. The sour change in the mood easily took them over and kept them from enjoying the nice reunion. “Anyway, why are you in town?” Richie gently tapped Eddie’s hand. </p><p>The strong smell of his mothers perfume suddenly filled Eddie’s nose as he let himself frown. “My mom is sick.” His throat suddenly tightened and he knew it was because the anxiety was trying to worm it’s way into his body again, the subject commonly triggered it. He dragged his pointer finger around in small circles against the cold counter. “It’s nothing serious, I mean I know that but&hellip;you know Sonia.” He sighed.</p><p>“Boy, do <i>I</i> know your mom!” Richie automatically fell into a joke but realized his mistake when Mike thumped his palm onto the back of his head. <br/></p><p>“She’s really laying the guilt on thick this time.” The misery was clear in his voice and he was kind of embarrassed. “Telling me to move back because she’s <i>very </i>weak-” He rolled his eyes “<i>Your father was sick, Eddie-bear. I took care of him just as I took care of you. I’m sure you’re grateful for that, aren’t you?</i>” He mocked her voice and shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Eddie-” Both Richie and Mike started, knowing exactly where this was going. The panic on the man’s face was clear and sad. <br/></p><p>“I sure as shit don’t want to come back here, guys. Jesus, I hate to think about living here with her again <i>but</i>&hellip;” Eddie was finally having the mental breakdown he’d been pushing since just before he left New York. “What if it kills her? Fuck, my leaving again could really upset her and-”<br/></p><p>“Hey, hey, hey-” Richie Tozier’s hear shattered into a million pieces and he clasped his hands around his friends arms to calm him. “Ed’s, you said it yourself, she’s not seriously sick. I hate to say it&hellip;y’know what? Maybe I don’t&hellip;<i>but I hate your mom!</i>” Richie let go to wave his arms and a few people stared when he laughed. Mike gave them a charming grin and laid his gentle hands on both pals. “She manipulates you. It’s all she’s done since we were kids, man.”</p><p>Eddie blinked a few times and shook his head. “I know&hellip;I <i>know </i>that-&hellip;” he shrugged. “But she’s my <i>mom</i>. Shouldn’t that mean something?”</p><p>That broke something in Richie. The boy he’d grown up&hellip;loving with the entirety of his thirteen year old soul (not that he’d speak a word of <i>that </i>memory), was absolutely wrecked. “It should, yeah-” Richie nodded. “And that’s why it’s so fucking shitty that she treats you like that, Eds. ”</p><p>Mike nodded. “You shouldn’t have to sacrifice your happiness and well-being for your mother. That’s <i><b>not </b></i>a good relationship.” He spoke in a more reserved and mature tone than Richie but seemed to be in agreement. </p><p>Eddie slowly nodded and leaned away from their grips. His mind somehow went back to the train-yard and all the childish thoughts of traveling he’d used to express to himself there. Dreams of being a wanderer who didn’t get worked up from simple messes. No, he went wherever the trains took him. He couldn’t imagine having that sort of lifestyle because he was nowhere near the type of person who could handle it. He could barely ask to bum a ride off a co-worker, let alone <b><i>hitchhike</i></b>. </p><p>Emmett returned to his mind’s eye, as he so often did these days, but this time he carried a garbage bag as if it were filled with extra clothes. Next to a deserted road, he stuck his thumb out. It was the kind of uncertainty that Eddie couldn’t even entertain at the moment but used to admire as a silly kid. </p><p>Mike took the moments where Eddie was in deep thought to admire the way Richie was so blatantly staring at the nervous man. The wonderful thing was that Mike didn’t need to piece it together like his friends did, he just remembered the way those two drifted together. He wondered if Eddie’s little Emmett friend would help <i>him </i>remember that. “Why don’t you two take a walk? I gotta finish my shift and you have some catching up to do.” </p><p>Eddie shook himself out of thought and smiled. “I could use the distraction.” </p><p>Richie playfully smacked his arm and started ushering him away. “See ya later, Mikey!” He blew several kisses and tried to hide the small blush on his face from the touching. </p><p>Mike had to laugh. </p><p>                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ <br/></p><p>“So why do you want to steal Went’s luggage?” Eddie asked after several minutes of silence which had succeeded Rich’s story about his old gig as a radio DJ for the collage that ate all of his money. <br/></p><p>“Oh, I’m thinking of moving out to L.A.” He nodded. “New York just isn’t my place and I don’t-”<br/></p><p>Eddie stopped walking and was overcome with the giggles. “We were in the same city, dude. I’ve been living in New York!” </p><p>Richie let his mouth hang open for a bit. “I wonder if we ever crossed paths.”</p><p>“New York is a <i>huge </i>city, Rich. I doubt it.” Eddie shrugged and started up the stroll again. “It’s not like Derry when we were just a bike ride away.”<br/></p><p>Richie looked back at Eddie, a pace or so behind him, and was struck with how much he’d grown. Jesus, Richie&rsquo;s world had pretty much revolved around walking him home from school and earning his laughter. And now&hellip;<i>Well, </i>there was no school to chase him away from. They were both grown-ups&hellip;</p><p>“Badlands?” Eddie interrupted his thoughts with a strange sort of laugh. <br/></p><p>“Huh-?”<br/></p><p>“You were whistling. You used to do that all the time when you were nervous. Badlands by Springsteen.” Eddie smacked his arm like there was a joke between them but Richie didn’t get it. “<i>Un-fucking-believable</i>.” <br/></p><p>“Ed’s, let me in on the joke or I’ll kick you in the shin.” He pushed up his glasses and pretended to kick out his leg. <br/></p><p>Eddie looked off in thought again like he was debating something but he soon settled on an answer. “It’s just&hellip;you carved that song title on my window-sill, remember? So I would listen to it? I found the carving.”</p><p>“<i>Ohhhhh</i>, Well, did you listen to it?” he grinned. <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes but nodded. They kept on walking that natural stride towards the Kaspbrak household while the sky faded into a cloudless blue. </p><p>They hadn’t had a childhood innocence since about thirteen but the simplicity of being young and stupid was to be grieved just the same. Sweaty days of summer spent climbing trees, riding bikes like no damn car was ever a desire&hellip;and falling <i>out </i>of trees. All of that was behind them and Richie would be lying if he said he didn’t want just a taste of that kind of joy now. What was the adult equivalent of that nice itch you got after rolling down grass hills all day?<i> ‘Is there a dirty joke to be made there?’ </i>Richie paused. </p><p>“We’re gonna forget each other again soon.”<br/></p><p>“What a downer, Eds.” Richie frowned. <br/></p><p>Eddie stopped at the steps of his home and twirled around. And there, sitting on a neighbors porch a few houses away, was his Hitchhiking buddy. Emmett&rsquo;s head was hanging so low that he couldn’t spy his quivering brows or the tired and lonesome frown. He waited for the clown to repeat something or&hellip;do something at all but he just sat there on Mr. Walsh’s steps. Dejected and lonely. Longing for something?</p><p><i>‘Fuck’</i>. Eddie realized that maybe he, himself, was the one feeling dejected and lonely. Emmett was a manifestation of his <i>own </i>thoughts and feelings, wasn’t he? And he knew damn well what he was longing for. </p><p>So, with a little skip step, Eddie bounced closer to Richie and fell into his arms.</p><p>Richie made an exaggerated <i>‘oof’</i> sound but instantly returned the embrace and even rested his head atop the shorter mans. “I’d really like to kiss ya, Eds.” </p><p>The man pulled back and stared at this friend who he’d forgotten and felt all the sentimental love shit that a person could feel. “Do it then, Dick.” </p><p>Richie moved in and kissed him gently. </p><p>And Emmett bled back into Eddie’s mind and away from the real world.  </p>
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<p><i><b>You guys interested in crossover fics???</b></i> </p><p><i><b>Maybe like&hellip;&hellip;.</b></i></p><p><i>IT × Dreamcatcher (Reddie, Benverly, Jones</i><i>y/Beaver, Pete/Henry)</i></p><p><i>Christine × The Long Walk<i> (Dennis/Arnie, Gavries) </i></i></p><p><i>And more&hellip;&hellip;?</i></p><p>Maybe. Send asks to let me know?  </p>
Tags: ive had ideas, y'know?, thoughts, it chapter two, it chapter 2, the losers club, reddie, benverly, gavries, the long walk, ray garraty, peter mcvries, dennis/arnie, dennis guilder, arnie cunningham, christine, stephen king, stephen king books, dreamcatcher (2003), henry devlin, pete moore, gary jones, beaver clarendon
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<p><i><b>Sometimes you just gotta not trust Stephen King&rsquo;s opinions on his own work &amp; movie adaptations&hellip;</b></i></p>
Tags: he's a bit of a freak, so, sometimes he is right, other times though..., text post, stephen king, stephen king books, the losers club
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188500546607">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This whole intense anxiety + depression thing that I&rsquo;ve been going through recently also comes with the added bonus that I can&rsquo;t write!!! I can&rsquo;t focus, it&rsquo;s been giving me writers block &amp; the anxiety aspect accelerates when I try !!!! So I have no new content which makes me even more sad !!! Love that.</p></blockquote>
Tags: here we are again but 10x worse, this is going to kill me, im not sure what to do at this point
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188576526282">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i><b>I am just tired of feeling the way that I feel</b></i></p></blockquote>
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Title: The Losers as Friends Characters
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180571134172/the-losers-as-friends-characters" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>
<i><b>Stan: </b></i>Mr. Heckles </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="431"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a37fbe50d5b547be6973214b9bffd03/tumblr_inline_pivroo5B3l1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="431"/></figure><h2>
<b><i>Richie:</i></b> Fun Bobby </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ea9adb33dcc10479b7cc52af8ca51e04/tumblr_inline_pivrfdyo1n1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320"/></figure><h2>
<b><i>Eddie: </i></b>Katie (the punching girl)</h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="320"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e0bcd2d9b8e7a8d121aa190fecf0a95/tumblr_inline_pivr9bhd3z1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="320"/></figure><h2>
<i><b>Bill:</b> </i>Paul Stevens </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="482"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11a90bca752fd7d2548db04f007ab99e/tumblr_inline_pivrc7iAST1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="482"/></figure><h2>
<i><b>Mike:</b> </i>Alan (Who everyone was in love with) </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="825"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a22086b84e4b4093f72fbdef371a0346/tumblr_inline_pivsaxyxQL1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="825"/></figure><h2>
<b><i>Ben:</i> </b>Parker </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="306" data-orig-width="455"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4810e9ea29987abcf3834cdf3027375/tumblr_inline_pivsjt7Fu71sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="306" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><h2>
<b><i>Beverly: </i></b>Susan </h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6a4e0c149a71a0db44b681a892a3fe6c/tumblr_inline_pivspxF0eh1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>As some of you know, I&rsquo;ve been having some problems with my mental health in recent months.</p><p>I&rsquo;ve improved but I&rsquo;m having a spiral again &amp; I would definitely say it&rsquo;s worse than ever. </p><p>SO I was thinking you guys could send me some asks and tell me how <i><b>you&rsquo;re</b></i> doing. The good, the bad, you know? Vent it out some! </p><p>And tell me your favorite Loser too, maybe why IT is important to <b><i>you</i></b>. What about the story captured you. </p><p>Just talk to me for a bit tomorrow, you know? Anyway, </p><p>Goodnight</p>
Tags: stephen king books, stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, asks
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<p><a href="https://willswheelsonthebus.tumblr.com/post/190006908930/broke-the-losers-were-all-a-little-bit-in-love" class="tumblr_blog">willswheelsonthebus</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Broke:</b> The losers were all a little bit in love with Beverly as children.</p><p><b>Woke:</b> The losers were all a little bit in love with Bill as children.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Slug: if-i-did-a-second-part-to-this-essay-stephen
Reblog key: Vrezxz1G
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>If I did a second part to this essay: <a href="https://vocal.media/geeks/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1"><i><b><b>‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’: </b>  </b></i></a></p><p>What 3 King duos would you want me to talk about next? </p><p>Dennis &amp; Arnie are most likely getting a spot&hellip;.</p>
Tags: dennis guilder, arnie cunningham, darnie, stephen king books, stephen king, reddie, lachambers, gavries, the long walk, stand by me, the body, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two
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<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7fa6763cc433923234586d4e140701b3/e18149778f6a4c7c-43/s640x960/42538293e6798a9ba05039e14bdfd4d9980602fd.jpg" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="701"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/25ac99e78db398febe7db6c5880b5b80/e18149778f6a4c7c-79/s640x960/f06bdde58e732a2f25ddf39249cdfd488c58183d.jpg" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p><i><b>I truly adore this dude for being so kind to all of us !!! It makes me so happy to know he actually enjoys talking to us!!</b></i></p>
Tags: i was being sad sorry dennis, dennis christopher, i will stop bothering him now!, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, it mini series, it 1990, eddie kaspbrak
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<p><a href="https://saranghwa.tumblr.com/post/178932100416/new-ask-game-instead-of-telling-me-why-you" class="tumblr_blog">saranghwa</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>new ask game: instead of telling me why you followed me, <i>why haven’t you unfollowed me?</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/190127771710">thotteus-beaumont</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Ask me some Stephen King related questions !!!!! About books, characters, movies and such !!!!</h1></blockquote>
Tags: FOR ALL Y'ALL IRRITATED WITH ME FOR POSTING NON IT, Ask me other king related questions on THOTTEUS, MY OTHER BLOG, stephen king, stephen king books, im needy, the long walk, dreamcatcher, christine, duma key, blaze, the body, stand by me, carrie, the institute, and a bunch more sorry, gavries, darnie, needful things
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<p>

<i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/190021107407/reblogging-this-just-because-i-might-wanna-do-more">(Send me a 🎧 with a number from 1-100 and i’ll write you a ficlet using my corresponding spotify wrapped song as a prompt. You can send any of my listed ships!!)</a></i></b></i>

<br/></p><p><i><b>I’m going to answer the rest of these later today!!!! Keep sending!!!</b></i></p>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189488869302">billdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>send me a 🎧 with a number from 1-100 and i’ll write you a ficlet using my corresponding spotify wrapped song as a prompt</h1></blockquote><p>Reblogging this just because I might wanna do more PLUS I added 2 ships to my list SO if you want to send in a number + any of these ships, please do!:</p><ul><li>Reddie (IT)</li><li>Gavries (The Long Walk)</li><li>Dennis/Arnie (Christine)</li><li>Beaver/Jonesy + Pete/Henry (Dreamcatcher) </li><li>LaChambers (The Body)</li></ul>
Tags: reddie, gavries, darnie, dennis/arnie, beaver clarendon, gary jones, pete moore, henry devlin, lachambers, it chapter 2, the losers club, The Long Walk, dreamcatcher, the body, Stand By Me, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, dennis guilder, Arnie Cunningham, Gordie Lachance, Chris Chambers

Post id: 190011725407
Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 02:22:46
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/190011725407/home-for-the-holidays
Slug: home-for-the-holidays
Reblog key: 7J2hxgMz
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Home For The Holidays
<p><i><b>Summary: </b>“Oh, <i>don’t </i>remind me.” Ray frowned, setting his knitting aside. His mother was due for a visit because she’d been dying to see his new apartment. And though the roommate was expected…she did <i>not </i>know he’d been dating his roommate since Junior Year of high school. Which was a long time to not know about something considering they were both Juniors in College these days. </i></p><p><i><b>{Chapter 2 is a flashback to how Ray &amp; Pete got together in High School}</b></i></p><p><i><i><b>{I know I said the next chapters would be posted to my 2nd King account BUT something went wrong with my drafts on that account??? IDK but it’s an issue}</b></i></i><br/></p><p>(I turned this <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188705324712/gavries-being-domestic-like-maybe-ray-knitting">request</a> into a full fic, oops.)</p><h2><i><b>Chapter 2 : </b>

Those Lazy-Hazy-Crazy Days of Summer

</i></h2><p><i><b>Words:</b></i> 

14,897

</p><p><b>Ships:</b> Gavries. <i>Stephen King’s ‘The Long Walk’.</i></p><!-- more --><p><b><i>  ~~~~{Some years before the afternoon of Mrs. Garraty’s visit}~~~~</i></b></p><p><i><b>{September}</b></i></p><p>An old blue ford pulled into the tortured looking parking lot in the early morning, with the stamina plucked straight from a small, tired dog after a hard run. A bright and painful sun-glare lingered on his mothers rear-view mirror and irritated the boy’s bleary morning eyes. He became increasingly aware of the pile of books on his lap just as it became too late. Opening the passenger side door, they toppled off their jean seat and slapped the dark pavement. Behind him, his mother gasped as any doting mother would. He elected to ignore the sound as his fingers curled around the tiny student ID card, nails scratching unpleasantly on the yellow space-line.  </p><p><b>GARRATY RAYMOND DAVIS</b></p><p><b>POWNAL MAINE</b></p><p><b>JUNIOR</b></p><p><b>ID NUMBER: 49801</b></p><p><b>Go Tigers!</b></p><p>Collecting his things, he made to turn to his mother who was sat plum-still in the drivers seat with and half-grin. He was somewhat able to deny the fact that she was weary of his growing age. All mothers were for their children. Be it because of fear of losing moments with them or because it shined light on the underlying fact that they too were growing older than they wanted to be. He expected his mother thought a little of both. Just then, he noticed the little wrinkled lines around that oh-so familiar smile. It was a little unsettling.</p><p>“I’ll walk home afterwards. So you don’t have to make the journey back out.” He said a little sarcastically. Mrs. Garraty widened the smile and handed him his forgotten schedule. That tightness returned to her expression and Garraty felt inclined to say something about it. “It’s just junior year, mom.” He shrugged. Truly, sometimes he felt as if he couldn’t get older fast enough. Time moved so slow these days that he swore he was perpetually young.</p><p>“Well I don’t like it.” She frowned, shifting the car into reverse but still remaining frozen in the lot as she gave her son the once-over.</p><p>“Mom.” He returned the frown, hoping his tone would give her the hint that it was time to go which turned out to be a success. He looked over the retreating car-roof and lightly observed the others that were littering the parking lot. His eyes fell on a boy with dark hair exiting his own car. He stood slack against the door, elbow propped atop as he took in the school. His expression was tired but what really drew Garraty in was the large white scar marking his cheek. He did not recognize him from his previous years at the school but he figured he should’ve just going off the distinct way he stood.</p><p>The man held his attention for a few moments but as high school was full of odd peers, Garraty’s eyes fell elsewhere. The chosen sight was a slightly hunched over blonde kid who was bopping his way towards the school doors with an oddly blank expression. As he was staring at the kid, he failed to comprehend just where he was heading. The kid had no problem shoving past Garraty to make that point while his expression twisted to something of amusement.</p><p>“Might wanna cover your books soon!” was the sentence Garraty thought he’d heard as he rubbed his arm and the guy passed him. He scoffed at the ambiguous and strange thing to say and was about to question his hearing when a droplet of rain splashed delicately on his skin. The rain falling above him quickly increased it’s speed and immediately began to drench him. The blonde kid got under the ledge of the school building safely and without a single drop on him.</p><p>A frustrated yet small growl passed Garraty’s lips as the guy pulled a Ziploc bag of sandwiches from his jacket pocket and really went in for a large bite. He cringed a little at the sight before shaking himself a little and making his way to the building.</p><p>                                 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The excitement didn’t stop there. Garraty managed to get through his first three classes with no lasting effects other than the growing bags under his eyes and syllabus pages he’ll never read.</p><p>However, he did encounter that blonde guy a couple more times. Each time unsettled Garraty more but he kept finding himself waiting for the next one with some kind of mixture of eagerness and disdain. He brushed it off for a few minutes as he trudged down the hall.</p><p>His favorite part of school days was the time he spent lingering at his locker. He’d discovered the idea of bringing himself a snack to stash inside his locker at the beginning of the day would feed him for at least the rest of the day. It was a minimal joy to have amidst the passing days of agonizing work and annoying people. It was a small tradition he’d carried from Freshman year and he didn’t see an end in sight.</p><p>Jan, the miracle he got to call his girlfriend, always thought it was a little odd. She’d twitch her nose in that classic way whenever he’d reach in the metal locker and snack on something. He could almost hear her thought each time she shook her head, ‘Boys’. It was the same look she got when he was bored to death on Sunday afternoons and went about strolling through the Sears in their town mall. Or maybe that look was more about boredom&hellip;considering she just trailed around with him.  </p><p>Jan had transferred to another school in their district just before their Sophomore year due to a small move. That had been an incredible bummer. He was embarrassed to say they’d acted as if it were the end of the world. Like going to a school a bit farther away would mean they’d never get so see each other again. He rolled his eyes.</p><p>They had decided to throw her a big send off party which consisted of a small summer campfire in celebration with five or six friends&hellip;.well more like Jan’s friends. Garraty had never been too great at keeping friends.</p><p>He’d had his first taste of alcohol that night&hellip;which sounded lame. But it had been Jan’s first time too and that was comforting. He’d been teased relentlessly by most of the guy’s there because it was apparently a race for guys to start drinking as soon as possible. Jan got the pass because she was a girl. The complications of differences in the way men &amp; women were treated on such trivial things, like drinking or sex, was annoying to Garraty.</p><p>Garraty reached his hand in his locker for another handful of his snack for the day, peanut M&amp;Ms. He’d been told they were a boring candy but he actually liked them&hellip;Hell, he liked Almond Joys too and those never got a good enough reputation. It was a crime, wasn’t it? Peanut M&amp;Ms were far too underrated and had a certain edge over the other flavors, at least he thought so-</p><p>“Hey Garraty.”</p><p>Shit! Garraty must have jumped eight feet into the air from pure shock. He banged his head on the edge of his locker and let out a few choice swears as he rubbed the sore spot.</p><p>He turned and faced what he’d expected yet feared. The blonde guy. This time he was smiling in a friendly way. “How do you know my name?” Garraty scowled, still rubbing the back of his head like a child.</p><p>“I know a lot of things you don’t, Ray.” He grinned and Garraty literally felt his fight or flight senses igniting deep in his gut. But they instantly relaxed as the boy laughed joyfully. “I’m just kidding man. I passed by that photo of the swim team from last year and you&rsquo;re in it with your name listed. Relax.” He reached out to pat Garraty’s shoulder, who instantly pulled back a little.</p><p>“Anyone ever tell you you’re a little creepy&hellip;.?”</p><p>“You can call me Stebbins. And yes.” He shrugged, seemingly immune to the insult. “Can I have an M&amp;M?”</p><p>Garraty rolled his eyes and was tempted to say no but he took a few in his hand and water-falled them into Stebbin’s pooled palms before really thinking twice about how much he had left. “Knock yourself out.” He lowered his voice to a bored tone. He turned back to actually start getting his books together for his next few classes but he could tell Stebbins hadn’t left by the sound of his crunching.</p><p>“You wanna go to Denny’s after school?”</p><p>What?</p><p>“What?” Garraty was probably never going to understand this guy. That is if he ever hung out with him again and he planned not to. “No, I don’t wanna go to Denny’s with you.” He almost let out a small laugh at the sheer oddity of the moment. Stebbins once again didn’t seem to be phased at all. He continued to munch on his newly acquired snack and shrugged. He felt like questioning the guy a little more but when the bell rang, he was gone before the sound even ended.</p><p>It was a little spooky. Garraty chuckled and pushed another M&amp;M passed his lips. Yet very interesting&hellip;</p><p>                                ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>After a long school day, Ray was ready to split like a banana&hellip;or whatever the hell that saying was. He got to experience the luxury of missing his last period, gym class, to hang-out in the office to straighten up some things so his mind wondered who might be sharing that class with him.</p><p>Garraty had planned on paying Jan a good, long call after he got home but decided he didn’t much want to. He suspected she was staying after for some club or something anyway&hellip;but he wasn’t sure. He never was one for talking over his whole day. He thought it was sort of pointless but Jan had some appreciation for it. She was into things like that.</p><p>Girls did a number on his brain. He could never completely wrap his mind around them. His least favorite thing he’d ever tried to understand was the thing where they said one thing but meant something entirely different.</p><p>He recalled one afternoon where he and Jan were sitting around his home with a couple of her friends and she’d made a joke about his small feet. He’d simply retaliated with a joke about her big feet. Boy&hellip;.had that been a mistake.</p><p>Jan had told him she was just fine which he foolishly believed. She froze him out for a solid two days before he apologized. It was confusing.</p><p>And he fell into that trap more than just often. So he was sort of glad that he wouldn’t have to work his way through her maze of conversation for a little while longer.</p><p>He strolled down the hall slowly with thoughts of peanut M&amp;M’s dancing in his head. His locker was luckily at the tail end of the hallway, only requiring one neighbor who he had yet to meet.</p><p>Just as he was entering his combination he felt a presence behind him. He took in some air and wouldn’t you know it-?</p><p><i>“Who&rsquo;s tripping down the streets of the city</i></p><p><i>Smilin&rsquo; at everybody she sees&hellip;.”</i></p><p>Garraty heard muffled music first, he almost didn’t want to turn around. Maybe he could get away with just bolting down the hall. He might’ve actually done that too if it weren’t for the small side of him that kind of wanted to know what the guy had to say this time.</p><p>His shoes squeaked in time with the clicking of Stebbin’s mouth, a smile now large on his face. He had the funkiest, most out-dated pair of huge headphones basically pillowing his head and the music just poured out. ‘Might as well just play it out-loud.’ Garraty rolled his eyes and leaned back on the lockers.</p><p>“Is there something I can help you with?”</p><p>Stebbins expression didn’t change at all, that smile still plastered on his face. It was funny for a couple seconds before it started to feel like he was looking into his soul or some shit. Garraty’s skin crawled uncomfortably- “What?”</p><p>Stebbins finally clued him on what was going on. The asshole hadn’t heard him at all so he knocked the man’s headphones off (a little rougher than he usually was with people). “What do you want?”</p><p>The headphones slid down his sweaty neck and sat still against his skin, the music still seeping through. The sound quality was that of a walkie-talkie. Garraty had been a huge fan of those as a kid but they didn’t serve much of a purpose when you had no one to play with on the other end.</p><p>“Denny’s, remember?” He scoffed and rolled his eyes. He proceeded to shove his locker closed for him before starting off down the hall without even checking to see if Garraty would follow. It irked the man just the same as it entertained him. So he stomped over towards the blonde’s side. His body language seemingly pulled directly from an upset child. Arms crossed and angry smirk across his face. “I’m gonna get pancakes, what about you? I probably wouldn’t order the grits because they’re no good. IHop’s are better but the rest of their menu leaves a lot to be desired-”</p><p>“This is gonna work a lot better if you start talking about why you invited me instead of what you’re going to eat.” Garraty swallowed the lump in his throat and continued his steady pace to keep by the guy’s side.</p><p>Stebbins expression turned into a look of superior confusion, which was odd. He pulled at the green sleeves of his jacket and burrowed his hands inside. “I figured it was pretty obvious?” He spoke in the form of a question but there seemed to be an ulterior motive of that being a general statement that Garraty was just supposed to nod along to.</p><p>“Obviously, It’s not.” He shrugged and dodged the pointy shoulders of his classmates.</p><p>Stebbins let out an amused chuckle as the chilly air hit them both on the way passed the doors. The school year was just beginning but the air was already beginning to crisp as if Autumn wanted to drop by earlier than scheduled. Stebbins rubbed the pad of his finger under his eye and grinned. “This is a date.” </p><p>Garraty snapped his head to his side and almost took a tumble from the huge crack in the sidewalk. “Dude, what the fuck? This is <i><b>not </b></i>a date.”</p><p>The happy energy within the stranger didn’t take any hit from the harsh tone. He actually seemed quite pleased.</p><p>“I’m not-&hellip;” Garraty slid his hand from the pocket of his jacket to gesture but found that due to embarrassment&hellip;he could only let it hang there. Stebbins shot one eyebrow up as if daring him to continue the path traveled by most high school dicks and that one History teacher. “I’m not gay. I have a girlfriend, man.”</p><p>Stebbins hummed and curled his fingers around the passenger side door handle of what Ray assumed was his car. “Ok, so you have a girlfriend. Sorry. We can still go to Denny’s as friends though. I don’t think they’ll mind much.” The guy laughed and didn’t seem to be embarrassed at all by his assumption and it’s subsequent rejection which kinda irked Ray.</p><p>But he still allowed the Stebbins character to hold the door open for him and drive him to a Breakfast joint in the middle of the afternoon.</p><p>                              ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i>“Sherry baby (Sherry baby)</i></p><p><i>Sherry can you come out tonight&hellip;”</i></p><p>There was a small drop of syrup peeking from the corner of Stebbins smile as he thumped his spoon against his mug. He was absolutely blissed out which Ray found easy to believe considering the food that had just been placed in front of him was looking&hellip;.for lack of better words&hellip;mouthwatering.</p><p>Ray slurped down some of his orange juice through the thin blue straw and rolled his lips together, finding them filmy and with bits of his dry skin caught up in the orange remnants. “What made you think <i>I </i>was gay?” Ray spit out the word like it was the biggest insult to him in the world.</p><p>Stebbins glanced up, some of his blonde strands falling in front of his eyes. If this were the sixties, the kid would not be let into Disneyland with a hair-style like that. “Ahh, well. To be perfectly honest, just took a chance.” He shrugged with a comical grin which became a smirk when he saw how unsatisfied that answer made his new friend.</p><p>“Ok fine. I saw you checking out that guy in the parking lot.” He licked his spoon clean of the&hellip;egg juice which it had been previously slimed with and Ray scowled. Part of it was the disgust.</p><p>“I wasn’t checking out any guy in the parking lot-!”</p><p>“It’s fine, Raymond. You say it’s so, I’ll take that word.” Stebbins leaned back against the bench and smiled.</p><p>Something in that expression suggested ‘Hell yeah, I’ll take it free. I just won’t buy it, that’s for sure.’ Ray frowned even deeper.</p><p>“His name’s McVries. Peter McVries.”</p><p>“Ok&hellip;” Ray rolled his eyes and shrugged because he couldn’t care less. Stebbins didn’t care a lick about that fact though and kept egging him on.</p><p>“He’s in our gym class-”</p><p>“Shit. We share that class?” Ray frowned and noticed a flash of hurt in Stebbins eyes when he rolled them that time so he bit his lip with regret.</p><p>“We do. And with McVries too-”</p><p>“I don’t give a shit, Stebbins.” Ray scowled, growing more and more heated by the minute. The blonde was starting at him with something of recognition which pissed him off further. His eyes bore down on Garraty yet somehow remained pleasant and gentle. They thirsted for something from him and Ray thought if he focused hard enough that he might hear a suckling sound. <i>‘Brain juice’ </i>Ray thought with a morbid little chuckle. <i>‘Slurp it down with a straw buddy but don’t even think about sending it back if the pink chunks are too large’</i></p><p>One brow quirked up and started wrinkling Stebbins forehead.</p><p><i>‘Don’t chew, swallow them hole, huh?’ </i>Ray paused. The voice that had bounced that in his brain did not sound like his own rather&hellip;.  </p><p>“You gonna finish that meat, Ray?” Stebbins tilted his chin towards the side-order plate of bacon. Garraty surprised himself by gagging at the sight of food which by all means, was just the same as it had always been. But something about it now&hellip;might as well have been a pile of sewer muck.<i> ‘Slurp it down Ray! Loosen the ol’ throat and suck it down.’ </i>That voice maybe sounded like his own.</p><p>Garraty shoved the plate to Stebbins, intending to knock it off the table and maybe into a sweaty pile on the lap of his purple pants but it was nowhere close enough to the edge. His companion only followed the dishware with his eyes flushed in amusement. “Fuck off.” Ray started to shove his way out of the booth chair but Stebbins managed to looked surprised enough that Ray realized he may be overreacting.</p><p>“What, are you a vegetarian?” He chuckled and took a large bite of one piece.</p><p>Ray pathetically shook his head ‘no’ and sat back to take a long swig of his coffee. The bacon was no longer dressed in gross costume but all Ray’s appetite fled his body quicker than it had during that week long food poisoning incident in the 6th grade.</p><p>Bot something bothered him whenever the waitress-Sheila-would pass them up and find he’d eaten next to nothing off his plate. Ray felt it was important that she like him so no-he didn’t eat any meat. He just stuck the the grits which tasted no better than licking the pavement outside but Shelia seemed satisfied. How polite of Ray. He might even please her some more by puking it up all over her shoes. <i>‘How big were her feet?’</i>, he wondered.</p><p>“We got off one the wrong foot, Ray-”</p><p>‘How big were Stebbins?’ Garraty shuffled in his seat and restrained himself from looking just under the table.</p><p>“I’d say so.” Ray mumbled.</p><p>“So let’s hit the brakes on this, huh?” Stebbins smiled and the corners of his lips picked up kinda like a smirk. “You go on and leave. I’ll pay for the meal and see ya in school tomorrow.” He mock-saluted and Ray hesitated for a few seconds.</p><p>“Shouldn’t I&hellip;?” Ray reached into his wallet but Stebbins rolled his eyes.</p><p>“I asked. I was irritating. It’s only fair.” He laughed in a tone so odd and weirdly-charming.</p><p>Ray mock-saluted back and got outta there as fast as his feet would take him.</p><p>                   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Jan played that Eddie Rabbitt 45′ over and over at nausea. The sound stayed comfortably between herself and the walls of her pink bedroom. But her parents could always tell whenever it was ‘a Rainy Night’ by the expression she had coming through the door after a school day. She was easy to read-which Garraty just seemed to be naive to.</p><p>There was a sharp patterned 3-knock routine on her door that warmed her heart. She bounced to it and welcomed her boyfriend into the bedroom, making sure to leave the door open 3-inches though&hellip;they never really did all that much. Some girls in her class had already been around the corner and down the block but herself&hellip;</p><p>Jan picked at the end of her sleeve and rolled her lips into a thin line. “What’s buggin’ you? And don’t try to deny it, you’re doing that funny dance.” She giggled and pointed to her guy’s fast-feet. Ray glanced down and froze in place atop her soft-tan carpet.</p><p>He recalled that one day last Summer when he &amp; Jan had gone down to the beach with some of her gal-pals. Her long blonde had hair hit her waist and danced just above the fine line of her yellow bikini (not polka-dotted, mind you). Ray wasn’t even sure if the girl had gotten it wet once. <i>‘Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer&hellip;’ </i>an old tune played in back of his head. The giggle bunch had buried him in the sand.</p><p><i>‘Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies&hellip;’ </i><i>He had a friend once. They took off their clothes-</i>Ray swallowed and mustered up a grin for Jan.</p><p>They had buried him in the sand. The juvenile fun had covered up the twitch of interest he’d felt below his waist when-&hellip;the man with the sodas went past-</p><p><i>They had buried him in the sand.</i></p><p>Ray shook his head. “Just had a weird day, s’all.” He shrugged and hoped for Jan to take the bait.</p><p>She pursed her lips, considering it. “Did I miss your call or did you just show up here <i>instead?”</i></p><p>Ray smiled and Jan grinned back. From there, they sunk into conversations of their first days and swapped fun anecdotes about their teachers or classmates. Though Ray didn’t dare open his mouth about anything to do with Stebbins.</p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The bitter and disgusting taste of Tuesday morning was sitting uncomfortably at the back of Ray&rsquo;s throat as he trotted down his steps. He took a long sip of the coffee his mother had made for him to wash the unwanted taste down. He jetted down the pavement and began his long walk to school. Sore feet be damned, he’d rather walk than be driven by his mother everyday.</p><p>Jan, bless her sweet heart, had received a car for her big sixteenth birthday. He’d been quite jealous for a bit after that before he realized just how much he liked being a passenger. He could freely doze off with the company of the fuzzy scenery behind the glass without doing any of the work. It was <i>nice</i>. And it wasn’t as if he desperately needed one in the small-town where everything he needed was basically walking distance. <br/></p><p>The end of summer was bleeding into a cool autumn. Colors were beginning to darken and the skies would soon be gray. But for now, they were trapped in the between stages. The air was attempting to stick onto the last bit of heat there was, leaving it syrupy with little pockets of chill breaking through. Uncomfortable was the best way to describe it really. <br/></p><p>Ray trudged his way through the syrup and let it smother his memory of his Pancake breakfast with Stebbins.</p><p>But as luck would have it, when Ray was pretty close to school, Stebbins came around from a block over. He was slightly hunched over which seemed to just be his natural position. It made Ray wonder what kind of mother the dude might have, didn’t she ever advise him<i> </i>to<i> ‘Sit up straight or you’ll never get a date&hellip;’? Which </i>was the funny little rhyme his own mother had sing-songed to him when he was young.</p><p>The blonde drifted closer and It was then that Ray got a good look at what the guy was wearing. An old tie-dyed shirt from some summer camp he must’ve gone too (He didn’t look the type but Ray stared momentarily at the disastrous handwriting those kids had signed their names with on the fabric) . And a purple jacket sat nicely on his shoulders. “I can see you dressed up.”</p><p>The lesser of two evils, he decided, was just to keep conversation with the guy. Stebbins cocked his head to the side and looked down at his own outfit. “It’s not mine.” He shrugged.</p><p>The response wasn’t totally abnormal&hellip;but something seemed vaguely threatening and obscure about it. Ray took another swig of cold coffee and nodded slowly. “Cool.”<br/></p><p>With that, he turned on his heels and started on the last bit of the way to their school. Stebbins looked ahead for a few seconds before he started trailing after him. “You got anymore of those peanut M&amp;M’s in your locker, Raymond?” He asked behind some odd <i>suckling </i>sounds. </p><p>Ray turned to discover that under the bright morning sun and just a few feet from the school, Stebbins was sucking on his sleeve like a child. <i>What else did his mom neglect to teach him? </i>“Sure I do, but if you’re gonna be hanging around me can you please do so without that&hellip;” He pointed to the sleeve between the guy’s teeth. “I don’t wanna listen to the sound of your spit.” Ray shrugged and climbed up the steps of the school building. </p><p>Stebbins slid the purple fabric out of his mouth and happily followed behind him. “By the way, don’t you have a car? Why are you walking?” Ray quirked a brow and spoke even though he wasn’t too sure Stebbins was even still behind him.  </p><p><i>“I do</i>. But the car I’ve been using was my mom’s. Mine’s been in the shop&hellip;not for much longer though. You’ll know it when you see it.” Stebbin’s giggled which was oddly chilled. Ray rolled his eyes but continued on until he could clear the path to his locker and shove a handful of his snack into the blonde’s open palms. <br/></p><p>Stebbin’s water-falled them into his wide mouth and tilted his chin back down for a departing grin. “See ya in gym, Ray.” </p><p>Again, with the wind, Stebbins was off into the crowd of classmates. Ray stared after him for a few seconds before throwing back his own handful and getting ready for first period. </p><p>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ <br/></p><p>Another uneventful day was mostly over for Ray apart from this gym class that had him a bit worried. Just as he assumed, Stebbins approached the doors in a record time to match his own. </p><p>“Don’t worry, I can catch you up on what you missed yesterday-”<br/></p><p>“I doubt it was anything important.” Ray rolled his eyes again, knowing the first week of the class was spent doing mostly nothing but sitting on the bleachers and waiting for uniforms and locks. <br/></p><p>Stebbins tilted his chin up and hiked his bag further up his back as they strolled across the shiny floor. He caught Ray’s endearingly absent expression as he made his way over with him. However his admiration of such was interrupted when he slowly passed the last lonesome looking bench of the bleachers and got a good kick around his hip. He whipped his head around without making a sound of shock and saw the outstretched shoe of some classmate who was asleep.</p><p>He came closer to take a look only to have the guy jump up from where his ass was planted in-between the first and second benches, Stebbins wasn’t at all scared but he did step back to make room and knocked right into poor, currently absent-minded &amp; oblivious Ray. They both tumbled straight for the hard gym floor underneath them.</p><p>That was until the man shot up and used his shockingly amazing and convenient reflex skills to grab for one of their arms.</p><p>And it worked. Mostly…</p><p>Stebbins popped right back up so Ray took the fall for the both of them. Stebbins grinded his teeth together in horror as Ray hit the ground. And the man tightened his grip around his forearm on reflex.</p><p>“Hey Kid!…You ok?” Peter McVries’s voice was familiar for Stebbins and it carried over his shoulder to Ray specifically. Stebbins shook from his grip and pulled Ray up who was pretty bouncy for someone who just fell right onto the floor in-front of his new class.</p><p>“I’m good, thanks.” Ray shrugged and grinned at him to let him know he didn’t need to worry, not that that would stop him. He then sharply took in all that was the guy from the parking lot once again&hellip;McVries as Stebbins called him over breakfast food yesterday. </p><p>McVries looked Ray up and down and shifted his weight from one foot to another. “What’s a fine looking guy like you doin’ hanging around <i>him</i>?” The man asked as he tilted his chin towards Stebbins. Though it seemed to be in playful gesture. Ray found himself a little flustered as he tried to collect himself. </p><p>“-I have a name. It’s <i>Stebbins, </i>if your small-mind can recall? And I’m right here. Thanks.” The blonde narrowed his eyes but didn’t look too irritated though there was something there that Ray couldn’t dissect. <br/></p><p>

“That’s a hell of a way to say thanks for saving you from tasting the dirty gym floor.” McVries halfheartedly scowled as he fiddled his hands into the pockets of his jeans.

<br/></p><p>

“Yeah, <i>my hero</i>. It was just my friend here who got the taste of the bottoms of our sneakers, huh? You also caused the accident if you remember correctly.” He said smartly, tilting his head and smirking. 

<br/></p><p>McVries spared a quick look over to the guy but drifted his eye-line right back to Ray, without any hesitation. It was oddly personal for a first meeting. But Ray kinda figured that the man might just be a personal kinda guy. Lopsided and slanty described his stature <i>and </i>his grin. Grin-<i><b>not smile</b>.</i> No, what McVries gave away could only be described as a grin. “What’s your name?” </p><p>Ray felt a tad bit heated under his gaze and briefly remembered a time at which he was 14 years old and demanding for more freedom in the home. It was subconscious second nature for him to be a brat at that tender age. His mother was practically mortified or maybe appalled at his behavior. <i>‘Remember your name before you act like that. You’re putting that behavior onto this family-’</i></p><p>“Garraty.” He spoke without thinking much. <i>“-Ray.</i> Ray Garraty.” He quickly added while feeling a little sick to his stomach. <br/></p><p>“Peter McVries.” He stuck out his hand, Ray looked down at the shadow it casted before taking it into his shaking grip. <br/></p><p>                   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Ray was fiddling with the new gym lock on the Thursday of the much colder week. Fingers pressed into the metal and swirled the dial around. </p><p>Since last Tuesday, Stebbins had kept some distance which Ray thought he would enjoy. But alas, the dude seemed to trigger some deep interest inside him that he didn’t know existed. He quirked a brow and spun that funky dial again. It was nothing weird-just&hellip;.Stebbins was quite a show. And school was sort of boring without him traipsing around behind his back and sneaking around. </p><p>“Hey stranger.” <br/></p><p>Ray turned and found one Art Baker. He’d found a friend in the guy the other day when he let him borrow his gym shoes. They happened to be the same size and there was no way he’d make a habit of sitting out&hellip;that was too dangerous a power for Ray to obtain again. Sophomore year&hellip;well, he’d almost never participated. </p><p>Ol’ Art, one of two people to share this area of the locker room with Ray, had no problem with that at all. He simply offered up his own grass-stained shoes with a slightly freckled smile. </p><p>“-Stand on you tip-toes, punch me in the dick and maybe I’ll feel something <i>then!</i>” The wicked laughter of his other locker hall neighbor came from near the entrance of the room. Peter McVries came from around the corner and stopped just short of Ray’s open locker. He’d be an idiot to think so but it seemed as if he hadn’t been expecting his prompt classmate to be there yet. <br/></p><p>“What are you yellin’ about?” Art shoved his left foot into his shoe and rested his palms on his knees. <br/></p><p>McVries shook his head and curled his hand over Ray’s locker door, turning a smile in his direction. “Barko<i>-Bitch </i>over there<i>-” </i>He paused to tip his chin over his left shoulder. His voice was loud enough to carry the lame-ass insult over a few rows of lockers. Ray chuckled. “Thinks he can put up a fight and I was just tellin’ him that he could barely reach my-” </p><p>Pete paused, eyes shifting a little in Ray’s direction again, before he gestured to his <i>crotch&hellip;area</i>. Art burst into loud laughter&hellip;<i>boy’s laughter</i> as Jan called it. It was always loud and more rambunctious than the situation earned. But Ray liked it&hellip;.<i>a lot. Boy’s laughter&hellip;</i>was just more pleasing to the ear, they always meant it 100%. Jan just giggled. </p><p>“The dude’s&hellip;” Pete bumped Ray’s arm and waved his hand just below his waist with a large smile. “Short.” <br/></p><p>“I gathered.” He bumped back and slid his shirt from his locker. <br/></p><p>Art and Pete’s talk dissolved into the background of Ray’s focus as he realized that today he’d have to fully change in front of his only two locker-hall buddies which he’d been purposely avoiding by coming early. </p><p>He peeked behind him and swallowed. It wasn’t as if he hadn’t changed in front of dudes before, several years of previous gym classes proved such. But there were always more people and loud distracting conversations. Something about it just being the three of them&hellip;.wigged him out. </p><p>So he quickly shoved his body into the gym uniform and slammed his locker-shut, turning to lean back on it. He intended to wait for his two sorta friends out of sheer politeness. What he didn’t count on <i>(Because he could really be an idiot sometimes) </i>was the fact that they’d be changing too. </p><p>Art was mostly done, all that Ray caught was the last slip of the skin on his waist while the red shorts climbed high enough to rest. But Pete&hellip;</p><p>Well, the man was standing there in his underwear maintaining a hardy round of <i>boys laughter</i> with Art&hellip;.pants around his ankles. He slowly lifted one leg to pull his foot free from the cuff but paused to enhance his reply to Art with a wild hand-gesture. ‘<i>They took off their clothes&hellip;’</i>

</p><p>Ray swallowed and ignored the familiar yet odd feeling of a twitch-‘<i>They had buried him in the sand&hellip;’</i></p><p>He heaved his eyes away and broke for the gym-door at the other end of the hall. He didn’t much care if the abrupt exit was noticed because all that was getting to class<i><b>. Nothing else. </b></i></p><p>As it turned out, Gym provided him with an excellent distraction. The whole class was trudging it’s way outside almost as soon as attendance was over. </p><p>“The weather today is like&hellip;did you ever see the movie where that babysitter girl is getting stalked by that dude&hellip;.?” Stebbins started his first conversation with Ray in some days as the class marched the lawn towards the track. The bitter chill had warmed slightly but that was about all he could say about it. <br/></p><p>“Can you be more specific? There’s more movies like that than you may think.” Ray laughed, shaking his head. <br/></p><p>“I know that. I’m thinking.” Stebbins rolled his eyes. “He’s got the white mask and he falls out the window at the end?” He poked Ray’s arm. <br/></p><p>Ray paused when the class took the field and crossed his arms, taking a long deep breath of that crisp Fall air. “<i>’Halloween’</i>. Are you trying to say it looks like the movie <i>‘Halloween’</i> outside? Cause you could just say <i>it’s starting to really feel like fall out-</i>or you know, something else normal like that?” </p><p>Stebbins rolled his eyes. “I wanted to be specific-” </p><p>“And relate it to a movie where a dude stalks and tries to murder someone?” Ray chuckled and moved to look at their teacher. Stebbins smiled but fell silent after that, sticking to Ray’s left. <br/></p><p><i>The Mile Run. </i>That’s what today was all about. </p><p>Ray frowned and looked around him at some of their classmates groaning. Though a few of them started stretching as if they took it seriously. He scoffed and fell into a strut with his little buddy <i>(apparently). </i>“I can’t imagine you running-”</p><p>“Do you imagine me often, Ray?” Stebbins smirked and was only rewarded with a hard stomp onto his foot. “Ow! Shit.” He hopped after him but before he could catch up again, one Peter McVries approached Ray with the brightest of smiles and slid into a stride matching his. <br/></p><p>Stebbins scowled lightly but took a new position. </p><p>When the coach blew the whistle, Ray did not break out into a gentle and comfortable beginning speed like he might’ve when he used to do track. He shivered thinking about that damn sport. This time he just put one foot in front of the other and mindlessly strolled while hoping the chilly four laps would just be a nice way to end the school day. </p><p>A few other people were walking along just the same including Stebbins who was just a ways behind them, slacked forward with hands deep into his pockets per usual. Ray was so busy looking behind himself at the blonde that he tripped on his own feet and stumbled just the slightest. </p><p>McVries seemed to be the only one to notice because he threw a special smile. “You better be careful, Ray. If you fall, I won’t pick you up. I’m <i>really </i>committed to winning&hellip;” He slapped his palm against his chest to convey genuine meaning to his statement and then gestured to the large open space between the two of them and the majority of the class that was actually running.</p><p>Ray grinned. “I’m truly threatened, <i>McVries</i>.” He chuckled. </p><p>Pete felt his stomach tighten at the sound and shook his head. “You’d better be, <i>boy</i>.” He nudged Ray’s arm gently and started on a little faster. “People ain’t always gonna be so nice to you about their agendas as I am.” The dark haired boy was now walking backwards and turning Ray’s mind upside down.</p><p>“What are you on about?” Ray narrowed his eyes and followed him with confusion and something close to puppy-like curiousness. <br/></p><p>“People live and learn but <i>you&rsquo;re </i>still learning, Ray. Your peers just might try and crush you without so much as a warning. <i>Now me?</i> I have the decency to say this&hellip;-” Pete stopped in place and Ray nearly bumped into his chest. </p><p>Astoundingly close to his sort-of friend and nervous as ever, Ray swallowed. </p><p>“I’m gonna leave you in my dust, Garraty. This mile is all mine.” Pete broke into a mad little chuckle and turned off, jogging up to Art Baker and starting conversation with him. Ray stayed still in his spot, eyebrow raised and ready to just keep walking on alone in confusion. However, instead he found himself taking off with built up track speed to <i>pass </i>the two of his <i>friends</i>. </p><p>The rambunctious <i>Boy’s laughter</i> couldn’t help but slip past his lips when he heard the thundering slap’s of Pete’s sneakers approach his back. </p><p>                   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

<br/></p><p>“I&rsquo;m tired, Ray.” Pete’s voice was husky and very close to Ray’s ear which he strangely didn’t mind. They’d both slowed all the way back to a peaceful walking pace very shortly after their racing burst. Remaining at each other’s side. </p><p>“It’s your own damn fault for starting a race-” The man paused when he glanced behind him and saw that his friend had stopped in the middle of the track. Some of their classmates passing him. “What are you doing-?”<br/></p><p>“I’m gonna take a little rest. Sit down a little, you go on without me.” Pete was being mighty dramatic and laughing as he did so. His hand waved out in front of his body. “I think you can win this thing, Ray. Win it for the both of us?” McVries stepped a bit closer before squatting and hitting his ass to the ground. <br/></p><p>Ray strolled on over with a smile. “We’re both a lap behind everyone but Stebbins&hellip;-” He broke to observe his odd friend “Who’s pace is remarkably and <i>unnervingly </i>slow.” </p><p>Ray had that simple and carefree grin on his face which he sported so casually. It was no wonder all of Pete’s attention was right back onto the young man. He kicked his shoe and

dipped his chin down like he was being shy before running his tongue across his lips. <i>‘It almost played off as if it were a move?’ </i>Pete tried to think against but Ray’s moistened lips parted just slightly and the fall afternoon breeze ricocheted throughout his body which just had to make him tilt his chin to the sky. The smooth skin of his neck now exposed to the suggestive heat- </p><p>“Get up, you lazy asshole.” Was all Ray said before turning away and starting his long walk again. He pulled back sharply and quickly from that slow moment with a refreshing amount of pleasure.</p><p>It nearly gave Pete whiplash as he was sent reeling. He let go of some of his heaviest breaths and stared up at the crisp sky for a few minutes, willing himself to look away from Ray’s retreating back as he fell <i>deeply </i>in love with him. <i>No exaggeration. He never exaggerated!-</i> A dopey smile took over his face when he heaved himself up and went after him. </p><p> 
                 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

</p><p><i><b>{November} </b></i></p><p>The sun bounced flattering light over the glittering peach roof of the car which was seating Jan as she hung her legs over the front, brushing them against the grill. Stubbornly but patiently she waited. She threw open her book and clicked her tongue. The glossy pages easily flipped and flung from her fingers. She smacked a page down, gliding a finger down the spine and landing it happily on top of the black and white fuzzy photo of herself &amp; Ray which was her favorite bookmark. She smiled to herself and snapped the book closed, laying it over her lap. </p><p>She only picked his head up when he heard the slapping of shoes on the sidewalk in front of the school and sure enough, Ray was bopping down the pavement. He was twirling his house keys on his finger and clutching his books in the other. “<i>Saturday night I&rsquo;d like to make my girl but right now I can&rsquo;t make ends meet&hellip;-</i>” Ray mumbled quietly in his sing song voice. He caught sight of Jan’s annoyed eyes and flashed her a bright grin, slowing the twirling keys to a stop.</p><p>“You’re ten minutes late.” She reminded him with a twitch of her nose. Ray gritted his teeth and back-handed his own pocket while he attempted to shove his hand inside. <br/></p><p>“How mad are they-?” He tipped his chin towards the home in-which her kind parents were probably stewing over early-dinner.<br/></p><p>“My parents?” She repeated in a mocking tone and hopped off her vehicle. “Mildly inconvenienced at best.” She finished with a gentle smile and crossed her arms. “But this is the sixth time Ray. What’s going on?” <br/></p><p>Ray sniffled in the cold and shrugged his shoulders, re-positioning his heavy green plaid coat. It was <i>freezing </i>these days. Jan puffed her cheeks with a passive aggressive and shook her head.
“Soup might be cold but you can fill up on the sides-” She gestured for him to start on inside.  <br/></p><p>“I was with Art Baker, he’s a classmate. We just lost track of time-”<br/></p><p>Jan put on that hurtful smile again and Ray was 100% certain she thought it was passing for genuine joy. “This isn’t a confessional, Ray. This is my front lawn. We took our homecoming pictures here, remember? If you’re still interested in the idea that you have to <i>confess </i>this event to me like I’m accusing you of something, maybe you can unload it to our sad-sack Santa blow-mold. <i>He’s</i> in charge of that ol’ list, ain’t he?” She clicked her tongue and slapped the head of the decoration gently before strolling past him and entering her home. </p><p>                   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>“Can you stop screaming so I can give you the directions?” Pete mumbled miserably in the passengers seat of his Mother’s car. He was trying desperately to sink into the material of the seat and ignore the horrid expression on her face. It helped to rub his palm harder into his eyes, it earned him the fuzzy kind of vision that usually only got when he was drunk. The different kind of streetlights bled together and he could almost pretend he was in any other situation.</p><p>“I’m not screaming. Trust me, you’d know the difference if I was-”</p><p>His mother paused just time to catch Pete mouthing those words along with her in a mocking gesture.</p><p>She did one of those half-chuckles of disappointment and tightened his hands on the steering wheel. Pete wanted nothing more than to escape the scene entirely. It wasn’t fun to admit but he was highly embarrassed and angry with himself just the same as he was pissed at him. He shuffled in his chair and lifted his legs to tuck them under his body. His knees hit the door with a loud thump which sounded eerily close to an angry reaction and maybe it was. For a few painful seconds, it made the air even more awkward.</p><p>Pete did not often fight with either of his parents. Their little family actually got on quite well. Sure, they had their moments here and there but for most of his young life, he’d known nothing but love from them. He took no pleasure in participating in such a trivial fight but he was a little pissed.</p><p>“Don’t make this into a fit, Peter.”</p><p>“I’m seventeen, Mom.” He spit. “I’m not having a fucking fit.” He dug into the bag at his feet and pulled it onto his lap. Logically, he could get out of the car so much faster if he could gather all of his crap ahead of the parking lot cruise.</p><p>“You sure about that? Because to me, it looks as if my seventeen year old is pouting in my car-”</p><p>Pete leaned over and turned the radio back to F.M. to avoid conversation even further and block out whatever she was gonna say next.</p><p>The car rolled to a complete stop at the next red-light. Pete’s head thumped softly against the headrest, nails dragging painfully hard into his lip.</p><p>“Pete, sweetheart. I work, is all. This is a huge waste of my time-” She glanced at her son. Her face softened slightly and she sighed. <br/></p><p>

“Eyes on the road, mom. If we get into a car accident, that’d be on your head.” Pete pursed his lips and frowned as he curled his body forward. “What would your co-workers think, huh?” He put on a scandalized voice and felt a little sick to his stomach when she gripped the wheel harder.

<br/></p><p>It was a shit thing to say but it had also been a shit thing to hear. Part of him knew very well that his mother was only trying to protect him from shit but it still burned when her first concern to the situation of him staying out late with a boy seemed to be the thoughts of her co-workers. </p><p><b><i>And ok so</i>,</b> the boy <i>might’ve </i>been her boss&rsquo;s son and they <i>may have</i> engaged in a&hellip;<i>make-out session </i>in the back of his car in a store parking-lot. And he also <i>may have</i> left his head-lights on for the entire 3-hours they were in there and his car proceeded to die. </p><p><i>But</i><b> </b>it still hurt a little to <i>come out </i>that way and to have a punishment overshadow any kind of reaction. </p><p>“I want you out of my car right now.” She mumbled mostly to herself but he couldn’t help but notice they’d slowly turned onto a quiet side-street. There weren’t many passing vehicles and an open sidewalk wasn’t far from his view.</p><p>“Fine.” he reached out and grabbed the passenger door handle and cracked it back, sending the thing flying outwards. He attempted to unbuckle but there wasn’t much more he could do to escape after his mother swung her arm over his body and reached for the door handle.</p><p>The car swerved but luckily the road was completely empty. The tires skidded, wind blew heavily and for a moment Pete thought he might actually fall out. But the car door banged closed next to him and made him jump as he recovered from sensory overload.</p><p>“What the hell is wrong with you?” His mother screamed as soon as he centered the car and pulled into the video store parking lot.</p><p>Peter McVries really hated himself in that moment and felt his eyes water. “I didn’t want things to happen this way&hellip;” He frowned and watched his dear mom soften again as she pulled into an empty spot. </p><p>She shifted the car into park and rubbed her palm into her forehead. “Me neither, Peter.” She spared him a glance and gently reached out to pat his knee. “We can discuss this further at home. I love you and have a good day at work.” </p><p>McVries nodded and slowly crept out of the vehicle, hoping he wasn’t edging it too close to late. He pushed the heavy doors and slid the red visor onto his head. The neon lights buzzed as he steadied his hands and regained his way of walking with purpose. He held firmly onto that argument though. There was no way that was leaving his mind anytime soon.</p><p>Hank Olson was standing at the counter and carefully stacking a useless tower of DVD cases, tongue edging out the corner of his grin. </p><p>“Oooh, look at you.” Pete couldn’t help but chuckle and playfully clap as he passed the scene even though Hank was clearly trying to avoid distraction. “Good job.” He whistled when the man leveled the tower higher with a copy of<i> ‘E.T.’</i><br/></p><p>Hank peeked around the DVD’s and rolled his eyes. “You have a box of discs to clean-”</p><p>Pete frowned but observed the empty box at the foot of Hank’s counter and took a longer look at DVD mountain, giggling. “Is that them?” He slung his thumb out to point. </p><p>Hank nodded. “Yup.” And with agile swiftness, he pushed his palm forward and knocked all the DVD’s down. Some of them landed in the box as they were supposed to but others thumped against the old green carpet. </p><p>“Oh, you give me <i><b>hell</b></i>, Olson.” McVries shook his head, casually kicked some discs off his feet and bent down to gather the loose ones. He tossed them in the box and hiked it up to rest on his hip while he walked into the back room.</p><p>Most of his work day these days consisted of wiping down discs with a little spray bottle of cleaner one by one. Then he stocked the shelves and repeated the process. He truly didn’t mind the busy-work because it was low-effort and he got the back-room to himself for a good chunk of the day. Olson or Abraham usually operated the main desk and dealt with customers more often. So Pete couldn’t complain except to express that his own wasted potential was starting to unnerve him. </p><p>He was dragging the blue cloth down a scratchy copy of ‘The Big Chill’ when Hank swung around the doorway with a wide grin. “Stebbins and that funny dude you always talk about are here. Thought you might wanna say a quick <i>hello</i>.” He smirked. Pete flung the DVD back into his box and happily shoved past his co-worker. He stopped right behind the main desk <i>and&hellip;</i></p><p>Sure enough, in the stuffy old building stood his funky blonde friend and one Ray Garraty. They were browsing the selection of ‘classics’ and bickering softly as they walked. </p><p>McVries raised his arms in mock defeat and smirked with genuine joy. “I don’t have the strength for this guy today. Nope. Olson, you take care of him.” he playfully shook his head and turned away to call-out to Hank, who sauntered over to him with an annoyed face. It seemed that he didn’t care for Pete’s little <i>‘play’. </i></p><p>Ray looked up and caught Pete’s eye when he shouted and only returned the boyish smirk. He handed two films over to Stebbins and slowly glided past McVries, bumping his side, and trying not to chuckle. </p><p>As Hank rung up the guys choice of two movies, Pete and Ray seemed to communicate over his shoulders. He could tell by the way Ray lazily shot up the finger with a glowing smile. Hank shared an annoyed look with Stebbins. He <i>also </i>seemed to hate witnessing this interaction. </p><p>“Dirty Dancing, Ray?” Pete giggled and waved one of the DVD’s around before Hank could hand it over to his customer. <br/></p><p>Garraty rolled his eyes. “Movie night with my <i>girlfriend</i>, Pete.” He ripped the movie out of his friends hand and smirked. </p><p>“Oh I’m not knocking it, Ray-darling. You’re mistaken. I <i><b>love </b></i>Dirty Dancing.” McVries shoved Hank a little as he laid his forearms on the counter to lean in closer. <br/></p><p>His friend was about to open his mouth again when Stebbins stole the moment from the clueless pair by smacking the DVD out of Ray’s palm and catching it in the air. “I’m leaving with both movies if you’re planning on staying to finish this conversation, Ray.” He smirked and walked out of the building. </p><p>Ray sighed, crossing his arms. “See ya at school tomorrow, Pete.” He glanced back at the dark haired man and gifted him one of those magical grins. </p><p>When he walked out of his little store, McVries slid his arms further down the counter and sighed, a sound of joyful music. “Isn’t he<i><b> somethin’?</b></i>” </p><p>Hank rolled his eyes and smacked the back of Pete’s head as he fled the room. </p><p>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Ray was curled up on the bleachers of the school, picking apart an orange and trying to keep the torn up peel pieces curled up in his spare hand. It was too windy to put them down anywhere.</p><p>He wouldn’t usually spend a Saturday on school grounds but the special exception today was the dread of hanging with Jan. He bit into the orange and juice slid down in tiny drops down the side of his chin. Catching it with his tongue proved useless so he wiped the back of his hand across his mouth.</p><p>“Hey, Ray.”</p><p>Ray looked up, the orange juice dripped down his chin and his cheeks turned slightly rosy. Without thinking too much, he sucked the liquid off his finger as he stood and walked over to the edge of the row he’d been sitting on. McVries was standing in the grass, arms resting on the slanted railing of the bleachers and his admiring face was completely missed on Ray. He glanced up and accidentally made a tiny popping sound as he slid his pointer finger from his mouth.</p><p>“That’s <i>real </i>cute.” McVries rolled his eyes like he was disgusted and Ray leaned on the railing from the other side, a beautiful smile on his face. “Y’know, I figured we&rsquo;d be seeing a lot more of each other.” Pete waved his hand out and let it fall.</p><p>Ray rolled his lips together and laughed. “How do you figure that&hellip;?” </p><p>“Well, now that you know I have a job&hellip;I was thinking you might drop Stebbins as best friend and promote me. <i>You know</i>, because you get to mooch off of me.” He spoke so very casually and with a large grin on his face. <br/></p><p>Ray rolled his eyes. “I’m not <i>so </i>shallow.” <br/></p><p>Pete slowly shifted his body and flung himself over the railing so that he could be next to the guy. “Maybe not BUT I would spoil ya, been told I’m a true nurturer.” He smirked and Ray just had to giggle.</p><p>“By <i>who</i>?” He wiped his mouth again, those orange peels still curled up in his fist. </p><p>

“Lots of people.” Pete looked fake-offended but nonetheless, swiped the handful of garbage from Ray. He slowly dragged his fingers down the man’s curled palm and felt that wonderful sense of body-heat as the orange peels now pooled in <i>his </i>fist. He tossed them in the can over the other side of the railing and leaned back with an eager smile. <br/></p><p>Somehow, Ray found the strength to pull his hand away with lightening speed. His wrist leaving the odd place of Pete’s upturned and sweaty hand which it had found strange comfort in. Abrupt and startling, it did not go unnoticed by his friend. “You think <i>Stebbins </i>is my best friend?” </p><p>The question sounded a lot like an accusation that Pete hadn’t expected. So he just let the confusion roll off his shoulders in a shrug. “Is he not?”</p><p>Ray looked off in thought and retraced his steps since the first day of the school year. Imagery <i>did </i>suggest such sweet invested time with the blonde weirdo who preferred to add trail mix to his popcorn on movie nights and once dawned a pearl necklace with his pajamas. Ray rolled his eyes at that silly memory. But Stebbins had <i>also </i>tried to take him on a date once&hellip;</p><p>Ray bit his lip and pulled at his thinning jacket. “We’re not that close or anything.” 
‘<i>They had buried him in-&hellip;’ </i>He scratched at his forearm which felt as if it were clotting up with wads of wet sand, breaking through skin. </p><p>Pete shrugged again and adjusted the bag on his shoulder. He looked ready to part ways. </p><p>“If anything, I’m the closest to <i>Jan</i>.” Ray suddenly burst and watched as Pete jumped a little. “She’s my girlfriend.” He nodded his head and attempted to play it cool but judging by Pete’s face&hellip;it came off odd. <br/></p><p>McVries paused momentarily and scratched under his chin. “Oh? I didn’t know you had a girl, Garraty my boy.” He chuckled though it seemed rather clouded with a husk in his tone. He jumped down some of the bleacher steps and looked off towards the field. “She pretty?” </p><p>Ray opened his mouth and shut it a few times. “Yeah-yes, she is.” He chuckled and followed after his friend.</p><p>“Lucky you. You should tell me about her sometime&hellip;” Pete nodded and slowly started backing away once his feet hit the ground. “Anyway, I should go-”<br/></p><p>Ray was suddenly very aware of the fact that he didn’t want Pete to leave. “I think she might be breaking up with me though.”</p><p>McVries stumbled a little and quirked a brow. “Oh-?”</p><p>“Because I’m pretty shitty at relationships, according to her.” Ray added. Pete’s face paled a little bit as he tried to gather something to say but before he could open his mouth- “I don’t make time for her and I don’t satisfy her in bed&hellip;-” He trailed off, red in the face <i><b>because how in the hell did this just start coming out of his mouth? </b></i></p><p>Pete choked on his spit</p><p>“I was late to a dinner with her parents the other night.” Ray figured he might as well go on. “But I make great small-talk so she gave me a pass, right? But then she wanted to fool around, y’know?-In her room. But see-&hellip;she’s got this little window in there with a light-up Santa face.” Ray shook his head with something like disgust. “I told her I couldn’t do anything with his <i><b>face </b></i>staring at us.”</p><p>“<i>SO</i>, she moved it and tried to get back into it. But I could tell she was mad so I lost the spirit and-&hellip;” Ray read the utter shock on Pete’s face and finally felt he could laugh at the situation which had been causing him intense stress lately. </p><p>It finally made it funny. He didn’t know if that was good or bad. But he started to giggle. “I slept on her bedroom floor and the Santa head was curled up to my left, unplugged and all&hellip;<i>sad</i>&hellip;.” He started to lean over the railing as he collapsed with laughter. Pete looked almost disturbed at his out-burst, not that Ray could see now.</p><p>“Oh, it’s so&hellip;.it’s&hellip;-oh it really isn’t funny, sorry.” Ray stood up straight again and tried to collect himself. He held in the rest of his laughter and wiped the bit of tears in his eyes. There was a moment where neither of them spoke and Ray felt that was probably due to the painfully odd outburst he’d just had in-front of someone he didn’t know all that well.</p><p>“Could’ve had me fooled there for a second.” McVries said as he finally climbed back up the steps and planted his feat next to Luke’s on the bleachers. A cool breeze blew past them while he got a good honest look at the man. <i>‘Yeah, it really wasn’t funny, not a bit to Ray’.</i> Pete wasn’t all that sure what to do so he sighed slowly and shoved a hand in his pocket while the other gently directed Ray to sit down. “So, we’re not laughing about it anymore&hellip;how are we feeling now?”</p><p>Ray curled up on the bench and shrugged. “I like Christmas a lot less now.” </p><p>“How much do you like this Jan girl?” Pete ignored the dumb joke and found a sincere question that Ray didn’t really want to answer. </p><p><i>“A lot.”</i> It was true. He <i>did</i> love Jan. <br/></p><p>Pete’s gentle smile twitched a little but he quickly pushed it away. “Then&hellip;talk to her and get back on her nice list, huh?” He pushed their arms together and Ray giggled a sweet gentle sound which made his heart skip lightly. </p><p>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i><b>{December}</b></i></p><p>The jolly fat man had around a good three weeks before he had to slide down every family’s chimney. But his decapitated head was still laying all slanted against the wall and on Jan’s bedroom carpet. </p><p>The long cord trailed after it miserably and Ray poked at the prongs with disinterest and a lack of entertainment. Jan was on her bed, faced with piles of homework she wanted to get done as quickly as possible. But it seemed to Ray that she was subconsciously stalling by inviting him over for the day. </p><p>

Slowly, he rose from her floor and opened her window. As soon as he got the thing all the way open, he laid his forearms across the ledge and sighed. Sucking in his breath and attempting to relax. The record Jan had picked out was fuzzing as Ray leaned his head back and let the frozen air pass his lips in rings. It was the Beatles&hellip;he thought maybe it was a greatest hits ditty. Ray always pegged his girl as a ‘Please Please Me.’ kinda chick.<i> ‘Yeah, if Jan were to be any Beatles album, that’d be her alright’. </i></p><p>The warm sunlight was bouncing off the crevices of Jan’s lounge pillows and Ray leaned farther out so it could dust across his cheeks. He was mouthing his inner thoughts slowly and drawing out the words carefully. The moment was unspoiled and sweet, the wind was blowing in few small bursts that curled his baby hairs to his temple. <br/></p><p>His curled knee brushed against Santa so he wrapped his hand around the edges of small light-bulbs and waved it in the air. “You want me to hang this back up?”</p><p>Jan picked up her chin where wispy baby-hairs sat plastered to skin from what Ray guessed to be stress-sweat. Her hum was light and breathy but provided no stable answer until she managed to actually shove away her work pile over and crawl closer to the side of her bed. “Nah. Just leave him there.” </p><p>Something about that answer unsettled Ray. But he left the decoration on the floor all the same and slowly took a place next to her on the fluffy pink blanket. Jan laid across the length on her belly and blinked up at him with a sense of nostalgia and meek appreciation. It carried her into the next position; sitting up with her folded legs sorta opening a little to support Ray as she shifted closer.  </p><p>“Are you bored with this relationship?” She asked, eyebrow raised but no clear aggression in the tone. But Ray still felt like it was some sort of trap so he shook his head. <br/></p><p>“No.”<br/></p><p>Jan licked her lips and leaned all her body weight on her flattened palm behind her with a sigh. “I wanna have a Christmas party, over break-” She made gentle eye contact and smiled. “Small. And with our friends.”<br/></p><p>Ray stopped himself from rolling his eyes at the use of the words <i>‘our friends’. </i></p><p>“You could invite some people from school, if you’d like. You must have made some new friends since I left.” She giggled which threw him for a loop because that would almost make the party worth it. <br/></p><p>“Sounds fun.” <br/></p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>

<i><b>{December, three days before Winter Break}</b></i>

<br/></p><p>Ray leaned against the stage in the gym and watched Stebbins and McVries chase each other around with a basketball which neither of them seemed to realize was for shooting into the basket. Instead, they were dribbling it illegally and chucking it at their heads. </p><p>It was probably the most active Ray had even witnessed Stebbins being. But he seemed strangely satisfied whenever he could shove McVries a little lately. </p><p>Pete, was happily skipping and galloping away on his fit looking legs that Ray couldn’t help but observe when they were only covered by loose gym shorts. </p><p>The red shorts were paired with a thick looking green sweater instead of the usual school shirt. There was an old &amp; peeling iron-on patch of Frank Sinatra, which Ray recognized by the name above his head. The piece of clothing looked as if it were just lifted from a Grandmother’s closest. </p><p>“What do you guys say? There’s gonna be food and-”<br/></p><p>Pete stumbled but caught himself <i>and </i>the basketball that Stebbins pitched his way but slid across the gym floor on his knees anyway. “You know, I’d do anything for you, Ray-Baby, but I got a date on that Friday.” </p><p>Pete hauled himself up and dribbled to himself as Stebbins paused and looked his friend over. </p><p>“I’ll go-” Stebbins started only to get cut off by Ray approaching Pete and stealing the ball. <br/></p><p>“Date? What unlucky girl said yes to you?” He chuckled but his throat felt mighty tight for some odd reason. <br/></p><p>Pete smiled and stole the ball back, bouncing it around with no real goal other than to just keep it away from his friend. He was silent for a couple minutes which left Stebbins time to burn dangerous holes into the back of his head with annoyed eyes. “Eric is borrowing his pop’s car and we’re gonna cruise or something.”</p><p>Ray froze in his place. “A guy?” </p><p>This question didn’t seem to bother Pete in the slightest, he just kept on playing and even started shooting towards the basket. “He’s the son of my mom’s boss. Which didn’t go over to well with her but we talked. She’s cool for now.” </p><p>The basketball flew right past Ray’s frozen stare and into Stebbins open hands. The blonde’s expression faded from anger to genuine appreciation. “You’re into that?” He asked, a smile easing onto his face. </p><p>Pete nodded. “Yeah. I don’t eat all my vegetables at dinner, my bedroom’s a mess, some people say I look like my dad <i>and</i>&hellip;.” Pete paused but not because of hesitation, no. He just wanted to stretch this out as he glanced at Ray. “I’m into <i>that</i>. I’m bi.” </p><p>With that, the teacher blew his whistle, Pete winked and shuffled off towards the locker room doors. Stebbins watched him with a mixture of amusement and <i>interest</i>. </p><p>&ldquo;Isn&rsquo;t that nice?&rdquo; He chuckled and tossed the basketball Ray&rsquo;s way only for him to jump away instead of catching. &ldquo;Am I still invited?&quot; </p><p>Ray watched the ball dribble itself towards the corner of the gym and nodded. &quot;Yeah. See ya at Jan&rsquo;s.&rdquo;</p><p>His walk didn&rsquo;t suggest anger but the emotion was so overwhelming that Stebbins had to roll his eyes. </p><p>                  ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i><b>{December, party night} </b></i></p><p>Jan had a friend back in the sixth grade, a sweet and kind Irish girl who taught her how to make brownies <i>and </i>how to sneak snacks into the movie theater. Tonight she copied the brownie recipe the best she could from her old memory stacks but with an added touch of crushed candy canes. </p><p>They were laid out atop a decorative Holiday plate that Ray’s mother gifted her <i>last </i>Christmas. She hoped at least one guest might pick and choose from the collection of treats which sat under a shining galaxy of colorful string-lights, in the kitchen where Fiona taught brownie mix and later betrayal. </p><p>Her eyes lingered on the snacks as Ray mindlessly rubbed the tips of his fingers up and down her back and made small-talk with their friends. She could hear how uninterested he really was through the tone of his voice but he just kept on. Ray would probably do anything she asked him to. </p><p>Good Ol’ Ray and Jan. Surely, there was a couple like them in every suburban high school. Living life without a chaperone and getting french fries from the place along the busy street; cause the town’s small enough that there’s no need to be specific. They make all the old folks go <i>‘look at the handsome couple’ </i>as they share a Vanilla Cone in a car she got as a gift. </p><p>Except it was the turn of the season and the Vanilla Cone was now 1 Hot Chocolate because Ray couldn’t splurge on two with his minimum payment. The radio poured Christmas tunes out but it took all Jan’s strength to get that plain song by The Knack out of her head. </p><p>Ray glanced up at her and smiled, everything around him blurring because it truly had that power over her still. But visions of Santa’s decapitated head in her bedroom danced in her mind to a soundtrack of <i>‘Good girls don&rsquo;t, Good girls don&rsquo;t, but I do&hellip;&rsquo;

</i></p><p>“Can you get me some iced tea?” She blurted to her boyfriend who seemed rather perky about a chance to escape this conversation. <br/></p><p>“Sure thing.” Ray hopped up, patting her arm and took off for the kitchen. <br/></p><p>:</p><p>:</p><p>:</p><p>Stebbins was making toast in Jan’s kitchen when Ray entered and fetched himself an empty glass. He turned with his blonde boy brightness which gave him a false sense of sweetness every-time Ray glanced at him. </p><p>“So, you didn’t make her up after all.” He chuckled, taking a bite from pure burnt to Hell bread. <br/></p><p>Ray chuckled and filled the glass up with tea, getting ready to leave. “Come introduce yourself to my little group, Stebbins.” He was highly aware that this sudden eagerness was mostly just to break away some of the tension he had with Jan’s friends. <i>But </i>he also did want to see if they’d kick the same kick outta this dude that he did. Stebbins had surely grown on him since they’d first met. </p><p>So he dragged his friend over to Jan’s group and handed over the cool drink which she could drink comfortably since the heat was on. </p><p>“Jan, this is Stebbins. Remember I told you about him?” Ray stuck his thumb out behind him to point at the blonde, who was sharing a secret smile with the floor before glancing up and shaking the girl’s hand. <br/></p><p>Their group politely chatted Stebbins up and Ray was very much enjoying it until the front door let in some new guests, including a very familiar man who’d refused his invitation-</p><p><i>“-Charlie Rich. ‘The Most Beautiful Girl’, that was your Grandmothers favorite song, wasn’t it-?” </i>Stebbins had just asked a laughing Jan as Ray excused himself and fled for the door. He had no way of knowing that the look of annoyed jealousy was mirrored in <i>Stebbins </i>just the same as it was in Jan. </p><p>:</p><p>:</p><p>:</p><p>Peter McVries was leaning against the wall in the little room just past the front door, where all the shoes were lined up. There was another beautiful row of string-lights above his head that glittered all sorts of colors over his skin like freckles. </p><p>Ray strolled over, trying not to let the eagerness slip so obviously onto his expression. “Look what the cat dragged in-” Pete smiled adoringly at that comment and looked off. “What happened to&hellip;Eric?” </p><p>Pete swallowed and rubbed a curled finger under his chin. “He got&hellip;-” He looked back and sighed. “Eh, no use in stretching the truth, huh? Eric was a real drab and I was missin’ my friends. Wondered how the party was.” He shrugged like it was that simple but Ray found his heart bounced at the sentence. “Eric was fine for some filler company but you’re my favorite boy in town, Ray-baby.” </p><p>Any of the words Ray was planning on saying were currently sticking in his throat. “Why-&hellip;um&hellip;why do you say things like that to me?” </p><p>Pete froze, as if he hadn’t been expecting Ray to actually acknowledge that weird thing between them. The moment of panic fled quickly and was replaced with his easy-going smile. “Oh, Ray&hellip;” He started, eyes looking large and fragile. “<i>Here you are again</i>.” Was how he finished and with the instant relief of a man just done running 10 miles. Those words just fell from his lips and laid over him like sweet honey. They were nonsense to Ray&hellip;he wasn’t sure what that could possibly mean but they meant something. That much could be gathered by the way Pete looked so pained yet sincerely loving. It made Ray heat up a little&hellip;</p><p>

‘<i>They&rsquo;d buried him in the sand&hellip;’ </i>popped back into Ray’s mind. He coughed. “Want to meet Jan?”</p><p>Pete shrugged his jacket off and nodded. “Love to.” He dropped the subject so easily, with only a flicker of pain that Ray might have usually missed but due to his hyper-nerves he picked up. It broke something in him. Something that Ray desperately tried to hold together until Santa’s shitty decapitated head scared him off of sex from his girlfriend for the final time. </p><p>“You have a <i>crush </i>on me&hellip;” <br/></p><p>Pete paused before turning sharply on his heels and making easy eye contact. “Since we’re blurting this out now&hellip;-” Pete chuckled. “<i>More </i>than that Ray, I’m in love with you.”

  </p><p>Ray would have fainted if he weren’t so damn locked up from nerves. But Pete, looked nothing short of melancholy. His smile was still there but was probably causing a great deal of pain to keep. He shrugged, tongue poking out of the corner of his soft smile. “Yeah. That’s out there now.” there was a giggle and a cough to cover up the hiccup. </p><p>

The air grew thick but it didn’t seem to bother him. “Anyway, I don’t expect you to say it back to me, obviously. Hell, it’s idiotic for me to say considering we’ve only known each for a short time.” He broke for strained laughter. “But I <i>feel </i>my shit, Ray. I know that it’s for a fact. <i>You</i>&hellip; ” He shrugged again and quickly moved to nudge Ray on the shoulder. Their eyes met and Pete’s were slightly watery and serious. 

<br/></p><p>“I didn’t plan on saying this to you&hellip;ever. You know? You’ve got your gal and Jan’s&hellip;she’s lucky and a sweet girl from what you’ve said. My feelings for you have no place in your life. But since you said it first&hellip;” Pete chuckled.</p><p>Ray’s face probably read as horrified&hellip;which might not be far from the truth. <i>He thought of Jimmy Owens and the man on the beach that day which felt so long ago. Santa’s dumb face lit up in his head, as if it had been finally plugged back in and hung up against his mind’s window. </i></p><p>Quietly. Ray took Pete’s wrist and calmly dragged him to the back coat room area of Jan’s home. He closed the door behind them and sighed against the wood. It was breathy and hot, dripping with sweet relief that he wasn’t aware had been burning in his lower stomach for ages. </p><p>“I need to try something&hellip;” Ray stepped forward and Pete looked heart-flatteringly shy for probably the first time ever. “I just have to know and&hellip;you-&hellip;I trust you so&hellip;” he paused, looking up with his beautiful eyes. </p><p><i>“Will you be there for me? Please?” </i><br/></p><p>Oh how that broke Peter McVries into a million pieces. This boy&hellip;well, he was going to be the death of him. This sweet, <i>sweet </i>boy. “Oh <i>honey</i>.” </p><p>Ray blushed a sweet shade of red and tried to look less hysterical. </p><p>“Oh, I don’t give half-a-damn if you decide to forget me tomorrow, Ray-baby. You deserve a kiss from someone who fucking loves you more than anything in this world. I’m gonna give that to you, if you’d like?” Pete licked his lips and tried not crumble when Ray nodded and approached him. “I want you to feel how much you’re loved. I don’t think your girl Jan is doin’ that.” <br/></p><p>Ray didn’t answer but pulled Pete closer and waited. </p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i><b>{January, returning from Winter Break} </b></i></p><p>After the party, Ray didn’t see much of Stebbins, Jan or Pete. They all seemed to keep a careful distance from him but Ray found the space comforting. </p><p>It would break in gym class of course, where Pete &amp; Stebbins would be waiting for him. Ray’s chest thumped at the thought of facing the first boy he’d ever fully ‘made-out’ with in his entire life and he was sure that Pete wouldn’t make this easy on him. </p><p>But Pete acted as normal as ever. If anything, Stebbins was out of sorts. The blonde kept away from the pair and when the time came to go back to change, he darted off before they could question him. </p><p>It wasn’t until this time that Pete reached out and gestured for Ray to sit with him on the bleachers. It hit Ray with a mixture of fear and eagerness. A sharp burn ran down from his stomach to his thighs as he sat down. </p><p>“So&hellip;”<br/></p><p>“So.” Ray repeated, not wanting to speak first. Pete rolled his eyes fondly when he realized this and immediately took over. </p><p>“Listen Ray. About the party-”<br/></p><p>“I don’t want to talk about it, Pete. I-&hellip;it was a mistake. I have Jan and I’m not&hellip;not into that.” <br/></p><p>The air between them got thick and Pete nodded. “Ray&hellip;I didn’t expect you to love or even like me back, ok?” He paused to watch the man nod before continuing. “I don’t want to pry into your personal life, not my style, but you dragged me into this when you made-out with me, Ray-baby.” </p><p>Ray opened his mouth but was not quick enough. </p><p>“It’s a journey of self-punishment, way you’re going with Jan. It’s only hurting yourself and her in the long run. It ain’t me&hellip;I accept that, Ray&hellip;” Pete’s voice strained at that comment. “But the experimenting won’t stop with me either. You’re guilty for hurting the girl you think you love but you’re not really ashamed either. <i>I’m </i>not the exception, <i>I’m </i>not reason that you went astray&hellip;.you’re not satisfied because&hellip;-” </p><p>“I’m <b><i>not </i></b>that way.” Ray interrupted, finding his voice which was now harsh and hurt. <br/></p><p>“It’s not an insult, Ray&hellip;I just don’t wanna see ya hurt cause I damn well love you in my stupid little way, ok?” Pete looked away and maybe let out a few loose tears which horrified Ray to think about. “And I-&hellip;”<br/></p><p>“Just because I told you shit about my relationship on the bleachers that day, does not mean you know anything about me &amp; Jan, asshole.” Ray stood and tried to run off to the locker room but found his feet to be asleep and weak. <br/></p><p>“Ok. Listen, I don’t want to be that asshole, Ray. Trust me. I can’t tell you what you are. You have to figure that out for yourself. I know that. But-&hellip;” </p><p>Ray spun around again and glared down at Pete with pure rage. “Really? If you knew that, I don’t think you’d be here telling me that I’m gay just because <i>you </i>got off on our kiss at the party, ok?” Ray screamed and surprised the both of them. </p><p>But Pete, being Pete, just nodded and shrugged. </p><p>“What is with this shit, man? First Stebbins assumed this shit from me and tried to put the moves on me and now you. NO- wait&hellip;” Ray broke off into that hysterical bitter laughter from weeks ago; it scared Pete a little. “It really started with damn Jimmy Owens. And then the&hellip;fucking hard-on I got from looking at some dude on the beach-HA! Thank God I was buried in fucking <i>SAND</i>! Or else my friends would have seen it in my trunks. Isn’t that pathetic, Pete? They buried me in the sand and saved me from letting my girlfriend know that a dude with sodas turned me on in a way that even <i>she </i>couldn’t; bikini and all!” Ray fell back onto the bleachers, clutching his stomach. </p><p>“Roll out <i>Those Lazy, Hazy, Crazy Days Of Summer, </i>Pete!”<i> </i>He wiped his eyes and finally began to slow on that nervous laughter. “Fuck, I’m confused.” <br/></p><p>Pete felt his stomach twist and his heart drop. He slowly scooted closer and laid his hand over the boy’s shoulder gently. “Ray-”</p><p>“You said you wouldn’t care if I wanted to forget about the kissing, at the party. What if that’s what I wanted?” Ray glanced up through glassy eyes. <br/></p><p>“I meant it. I wouldn’t try to stop ya, Ray. I just don’t think our friendship would go on&hellip;you know, it’d be very painful for me.” Pete giggled but his friend did <i><b>not</b></i>.</p><p>Ray and Pete remained utterly silent for a while and thanked anyone that would listen for the miracle of no interruption. They had the gym all to themselves for some odd reason. Pete tried to treasure this short bit of time he had to be close to Ray because soon it would all be over. </p><p>“Fuck. I’m gay.” Ray mumbled miserably into Pete’s shoulder and his friend tried not to burst into happy tears. Instead, McVries gently turned his head and sighed. <br/></p><p>“You sure?”<br/></p><p>“I gotta tell, Jan. I-&hellip;I don’t want to do that Pete.” He continued to sound like he was on the edge of tears which broke Pete’s heart a little. He too knew this struggle all too well. His own coming out had been a journey of confusion and fright but a happy ending of acceptance indeed. “She won’t be mad, you think?” He chuckled because he was joking but somehow Ray found the dumb hope in the question to make it far too real. <br/></p><p>All Pete wanted to do was comfort the man, make him coffee and tell him everything would be alright. But he couldn’t do that and he shouldn’t. Not only did he already have a problem with coddling Ray but it was not wise to make promises to him that he wasn’t sure would go exactly the way Ray wanted. Pete had faith that this would not be the end of the world for him. But there was no doubt that with a mess like the one they’d made it would put a hard strain within their circle of relationships.</p><p>“I’ll be seeing her after school and

I don’t want to tell her but I have to&hellip;” Ray looked utterly exhausted at the thought. “I’m not a very strong person on my own, Pete.” He looked up and seemed to suggest an idea that was in Pete’s opinion, awful. <br/></p><p>“Bullshit, Ray-baby. You’re strong as Hell.” Pete smiled and gently shook him. “But you do understand that I can&rsquo;t come with you, don’t you?” He tilted his chin down a little and his brow raised as if to counter it.

<br/></p><p>“I just think you’ll be able to-”</p><p>“This is something you have to do on your own.” He spoke softly in hopes Ray would hear him out. The thing Pete quickly learned about Ray in these short months was that when he felt he’d done something wrong, he desperately craved for someone to be on <i>his </i>side. So he wouldn’t be alone in his thinking. The man was an expert in punishing himself whether he was aware of it or not. And there was a comfort he took in having someone to lean on during the strenuous events following a mistake. </p><p>“You think my being there will deflect some of the attention off of you and that I will be able help you better if I was <i>with </i>you.” Pete spoke the reasons for Ray, who opened his mouth to explain just why that was truthful and the right thing to do.</p><p>“I’ve intruded on your relationship enough as it is, Ray. I’m sorry but you’ll have to do this one alone.” He grabbed the boy’s hands and gently rubbed the pad of his thumbs over his soft skin. “This ain’t my fight.” </p><p>Ray sighed but seemed to accept this as a fact. “But&hellip;You love me?” </p><p>McVries took his hands away and licked his lips. “I’m so in love with you, Ray. But&hellip;You’re gonna need some time to figure things out.” He paused. “And I don’t even know that you have actual feelings for me, sadly. Could’ve just been sexual frustration that made you make-out with me and I won’t say that I hated it.” Pete chuckled but gently flicked some hair from Ray’s face. </p><p>Ray frowned, looking very tired and sad. “I always thought Jan and I had&hellip;like movie love&hellip; or that we were like <i>Jack &amp; Diane,</i> you know? From that song?” </p><p>“And you don’t feel that way anymore?”</p><p>“In a way.” He shrugged, suddenly looking very pained. It was a look that Pete knew had been on his face several times when he was knee-deep in the questioning phase. </p><p>“Yeah, it’s movie love. I’ll admit it.” He waved his hand out and Pete opened his mouth but never got a word out. “Just not the kind I thought. I like Jan because I think I’m supposed to.” He half-whispered that to himself and Pete nearly felt like he was intruding.</p><p>“I think&hellip;” He spoke with an earnestly kind voice. “I really think you should talk to Jan as soon as possible.”</p><p>Ray glanced up at him again. His eyes were filled with anger and confusion. “Do I <i>have </i>to?” He rubbed his hand against his forehead.</p><p>“If you really feel that way, then <i><b>yeah</b></i>.” McVries sighed and slid a little closer again. He softly shoved his shoulder and took more of the space next to Ray who was too busy to really care.</p><p>“It was Jimmy.” Ray mumbled, miserably.</p><p>“What?”</p><p>“Jimmy Owens. My old friend when I was little..we took our clothes off&hellip;.” Ray shrugged before thinking to explain. “I think maybe&hellip;that was my first real clue.” </p><p>Pete nodded with wide eyes and tried not to think too hard about that weird burst of information. </p><p>Raymond Garraty was under his arm now and Peter McVries felt a flicker of hope that one day&hellip;very soon&hellip;they could be something special together. He was so far gone on this kid that it was unbelievable and maybe he kissed Ray so the guy would feel some real love&hellip;but Pete felt a little spark back from Ray. </p><p>Maybe it wasn’t love quite yet but<i>&hellip;.soon? </i></p>
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<p><a href="https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183549768030/the-day-i-started-posting-about-tumblrbot-was-the" class="tumblr_blog">memories</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The day I started posting about <a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/stephen+king">#stephen king</a> was the best day of my life.</p></blockquote>
Tags: Perfect
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<p><a href="https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183549664730/you-ever-just-yell-about-to-be-tagged" class="tumblr_blog">memories</a>:</p><blockquote><p>You ever just&hellip; yell about <a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/the+long+walk">#the long walk</a>??</p></blockquote>
Tags: AHHHHHHHH THIS IS SO PERFECT
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<p><a href="https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183549897910/incredible-but-true-dicapriho-deserves-to-have" class="tumblr_blog">memories</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Incredible, but true: <a class="tumbleblog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> deserves to have a good day today.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/181909825809/wentworth-tozier-calling-richie-idiot-child-of-my" class="tumblr_blog">notafightr</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Wentworth Tozier calling Richie “idiot child of my loins” reblog if you agree </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189421031212/i-still-cant-get-over-the-fact-that-ive-been-an">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><i><b>I still can&rsquo;t get over the fact that I&rsquo;ve been an IT blog for <span class="npf_color_joey">4 years</span>&hellip;&hellip;I-&hellip;.that&rsquo;s crazy&hellip;.</b></i></p></blockquote>

<p>Still have <i><b>quite a lot</b></i> to get there BUT&hellip;if I ever hit 4,000 followers&hellip;&hellip;y’all better prepare for some serious emotional tears&hellip;.</p>
Tags: sorry im sensitive, and that would just hit me the way it always does when I realize how many cool people here deal with me, LOVE YOU, the losers club, it chapter 2, it fandom, the IT fandom grandma is SPEEDING, stephen king, stephen king books, reddie, benverly, richie tozier, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, text post
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189440949240/king-couples-kids">thotteus-beaumont</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Reddie:</b> They don&rsquo;t end up having kids. It&rsquo;s just not something either of them desire all that much. Being the cool gay uncles is much more their type. Both of them have severe anxiety about raising kids. Eddie&rsquo;s come from the way he was raised and the issues he developed because of it. And Richie just doesn&rsquo;t see himself as a parental figure. They&rsquo;re satisfied with baby-sitting their lovely friends children who they LOVE SO MUCH.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>LaChambers:</b> No question about it. They are the best fathers in the world. They have 3 boys and a little girl, baby Ruthie, who have always known the warm love of their two amazing fathers. Chris works so hard for them and maybe spoils them a bit&hellip;Gordie adores it. Their kids LOVE to make fun of Gordie and they think the absolute world of Chris, which he can&rsquo;t believe. Chris is the best father around but it’s hard for him to accept that as a fact. He was incredibly hesitant to tell his children of his own young-life. So he keeps much of the trouble and adventure he got into to himself until they’re older and need that kind of story for guidance.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Darnie:</b> This is where some trouble comes in for this couple. Dennis wants kids, it&rsquo;s just something he always planned on. He&rsquo;s not too crazy about it but he always imagined at least two kids running around. Arnie does NOT want kids. He&rsquo;s got some issues with his own parents and has his own skewed view-point on raising children: &ldquo;I think part of being a parent is trying to kill your kids.&rdquo; (Y'know?). He is really SCARED that he might end up doing that without realizing. So they have some talking to do.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Gavries:</b> Pete wants kids!!! He is a nurturer at heart and he might&rsquo;ve never thought children were in his cards before but he just loves Ray so damn much that he wants a family with him. Ray has always planned on a tot running around in his future and can&rsquo;t think of reason not to raise a child with the man he loves. They end up having 2 kids.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i need to stop reblogging my posts from that account BUT, i like this one, reddie, lachambers, darnie, that's their name to me now, dennis/arnie, gavries, the body, stand by me, The Long Walk, it chapter 2, it chapter two
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<p><i><b>Another Stephen King topic that I could write a whole essay on: </b></i></p><p>A lot of his relationships are written in this <i>very </i>specific way that I absolutely love with my whole heart. It is commonly seen in various situations like these 2: </p><ul><li>Canon romantic couples</li><li>Friendships (Though maybe they’re being popularly shipped)</li></ul><p>What is the common factor in most King relationships? WELL&hellip;</p><p><i><b>(Spoilers kind of? Maybe. Idk. I talk about: The Stand, The Dead Zone, IT, 11/22/63, The Body, The Long Walk &amp; Christine) </b></i></p><!-- more --><p>It’s <i><b>very </b></i>obvious that both people involved love each other (as friends or romantically) but Person A is just so&hellip;much more expressive about it. You can feel their love for Person B so intensely it’s almost like you’re in their head.<br/></p><p>Person A radiates pure adoration &amp; love. The reader can easily tell this person really loves the other. Which is not to knock Person B’s feelings down at all, but they’re either more reserved about them or just not as expressive as their partner. </p><p>You can see this trend in A LOT of King’s relationships. In the case of canon romantic relationships: </p><ul><li><b>Stu &amp; Frannie from ‘The Stand’</b> : In their case, <i>Stu </i>is Person A. That man <i><b>loves </b></i>his lady. Straight up adores Frannie and you can’t physically see his face while reading (Duh) but you KNOW he beams like sunshine at her. This couple is SO romantic in general but Stu has just has this energy&hellip;.</li><li><b>Larry &amp; Lucy from ‘The Stand’: </b>Man oh Man, Lucy is Person A here. This girl&hellip;she falls for Larry so hard and hopes for his love back. Larry <i>does </i>choose her but he’s never been a sincere romantic before type so he’s not quite so expressive about love. But the reader knows <i>exactly </i>how Lucy feels. She just-&hellip;Lucy adores Larry. She’s drawn to him. Wants to be picked. </li><li><b>Johnny &amp; Sarah from ‘The Dead Zone’: </b>This one is a little tougher considering how the story develops and Sarah’s confusing feelings. BUT Johnny is Person A. It’s kinda clear in the beginning that Sarah is less interested in Johnny than he is in her. Johnny really <i><b>really </b></i>loved Sarah. They were pretty adorable despite not making it together. The reader can feel this <i>thing </i>he has<i> </i>for her. In a different way than Sarah’s. </li><li><b>Adrian &amp; Don from ‘IT’:</b> MY HEART ACHES FOR THEM. Anyway-Don is Person A. Man, he loves Adrian so much. In the little time the couple had on the pages&hellip;the reader can feel the adoration pour off him. I mean, <i>“Until Adiran Mellon entered his life, Don had been planning to leave Derry.” </i>The man was kinda scared of the town <i><b>BUT </b></i>he stayed just because HIS BOY loved it and wanted to stay longer. Talk about being gone on someone. </li><li><b>Sadie &amp; Jake from ‘11/22/63′:</b> I won’t talk much about them cause honestly, I have forgotten a few details of the book BUT Jake is Person A. This couple kinda echoes Johnny/Sarah vibes for me. Jake&hellip;he thought the world of that girl. He was head over heels for her. He thought she had guts and admired that all the way through. </li></ul><p>NOW this dynamic is not just used for King’s romantic pairs. He ALSO writes a lot of his friendships just the same way! Like: </p><ul><li><b>Gordie &amp; Chris from ‘The Body’:</b> <b>EVERYONE</b> knows Chris is Person A. That kid loves Gordie with his whole being. His entire soul &amp; SHOWS IT. He thinks the world of him. The things he <i><b>says/</b></i><i><b>expresses</b> </i>throughout the novella&hellip;.comparable. Gordie could be so oblivious about it too. He fell for his best friend. Their love is unquestionable. They are soul-mates, be it romantically or just friendship. Chris&hellip;believes in Gordie when the kid doesn’t believe in himself. </li><li><b>Ray &amp; Pete from ‘The Long Walk’: </b>Another obvious one. How many times can a guy save his <i>good buddy’s</i> life <i><b>(After specifically saying he wouldn&rsquo;t do it anymore)</b> </i>before the reader recognizes his unshakable love and adoration of him??? Pete is Person A. He loves &amp; he loves hard. He spends the entire story supporting Ray and helping him to finish even when Ray seems lost. <i><b>That’s his boy</b></i> &amp; he doesn’t want to lose him. Ray is a little more oblivious but Pete&hellip;.everyone knows he <i><b>loves </b></i>Ray.  </li><li><b>Richie &amp; Eddie from ‘IT’: </b>YEAH WE KNOW THIS. BUT Richie is person A. boy oh boy, reading that novel for the first time&hellip;Richie’s got the biggest crush on that kid. His love and fondness for Eddie is SO strong. Eddie’s attachment to Richie is a bit more subtle but there. Richie is so whipped for Eddie, tbh. We all know that. It kinda echoes the same vibes as Pete/Ray, both are a bit protective of their partners. (Pete &amp; Richie fit into the same King-character type)</li><li><b>Dennis &amp; Arnie from ‘Christine’: </b>Last but not least!!! Dennis straight up LOVES Arnie lol. HE is Person A. Just listen to this: <i>“He could do it good when he wanted to, Arnie could. That was one of the reasons I liked him as well as I did. It was kinda a secret thing, you know? I don’t think anyone really saw that wit expect for me.”</i> AND 

<i>“I once heard about some millionaire who had a stolen Rembrandt in his basement where no one but him could see it. I could understand that guy. I don&rsquo;t mean that Arnie was a Rembrandt, or even a world-class wit, but I could understand the attraction of knowing about something good &hellip; something that was good but still a secret.” </i>OK, Dennis slow down. That dude thinks of Arnie as this like&hellip;secret little treasure?? OOf. </li></ul><p><b>Anyway, moral of the story is I LOVE this King-relationship dynamic. It’s the kinda thing where if you know, you know&hellip;</b></p><p><i><b>The reader just comes out knowing who Person A &amp; B are in each case. SO if you know, you know. </b></i></p><p><i><b>I also think it says something that King wrote a lot of his canon romantic couples similar to some of the more popularly shipped friendships??? If that makes sense. </b></i></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189439371302">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><i>Give me a Stephen King pairing <i>+ A Holiday</i></i><i> AU setting &amp;  I will write you a really short fic❄⛄</i></h2></blockquote><p><b><i>Answering these after work today!!! Send some requests in !!!!</i></b></p>
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<h2><i>Give me a Stephen King pairing <i>+ A Holiday</i></i><i> AU setting &amp;  I will write you a really short fic❄⛄</i></h2>
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<h2><i>Happy Birthday to Dennis Christopher!!! Thank you for all that you&rsquo;ve done &amp; for being so kind to me!💘⭐ Your fans truly treasure you!!!💫</i></h2>
Tags: everyone wish him love, dennis christopher, it chapter two, it chapter 2, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club
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<p><a href="https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183549974735/tumblrbot-olmasa-bir-hi%C3%A7-olurdum" class="tumblr_blog">memories</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I’d be nothing without <a class="tumbleblog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170768862772/psa" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I don’t really blog about the actors in IT.  I’ve always been here for the characters from the story. And I never really reblog anything about the actors because I don’t invest time in them. </p>
<p>I have no interest in blogging about them. I am very glad that the movie turned out and I love it. But I only blog &amp; write about the characters. I have 0 interest in these kids personal lives or anything like that. </p>
<p>I hope they have great careers and are good people and everything!  <b>But my blog &amp; writing is about the</b> <b>characters in IT</b>, <b>not the actors who portray them. </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>I think it’s interesting that 

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21397741">

<i><b></b></i></a><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally)</a></b></i> &amp;<b> </b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie"><b>C’est La Vie</b></a> </i>are both fics that I had the ideas for a little bit before my depression spell started and ended up becoming the first things I wrote since I’ve been better. </p><p>They’re both pretty melancholy and angsty. The <i>first </i>of the two being based on a <i><b>pretty </b></i><b>sad </b>song that I had been pretty obsessed with just before everything went down. It’s focused on <i>Bill </i>which I’ve noticed is a character I tend to drift to when I <i><b>want </b></i>that melancholy style. Single-focused Bill stories are always pretty easy and emotion-focused for me. I speak in a lot of odd phrases and the writing seems kind of&hellip;<i>obscure</i>? I always play it in my head like a movie and funny enough, this one starts off with part of a movie script lol. (You see this style of mine in <i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a></i> as well). I constantly have ideas for these kind of one-shots. </p><p>I also brought in Audra during that story which was <i><b>a lot</b></i> of fun. She’s a fun character to explore. Their relationship isn’t quite romantic yet but it also sort of is&hellip;I adored it. Their kind of a movie couple in my mind for this fic. The riding into the sun-set cowboy flick kinda pair but not without their issues. I also brought Eddie in there. You guys know Eddie means the most to me &amp; I wanted him there for this one-shot because <i><b>he’s Bill’s rock</b></i>, I think, which is why I have Bill <i>‘kicking his little Eddie memory <b>pebble’ to quote the fic. Ha I thought I was so clever with that. </b></i>.He is Bill’s  ‘2nd little brother’. I wanted that touched on in the fic but like two ships passing in the night, Eddie happens to bump into Audra <i><b>only</b></i>. </p><p>The second fic is an emotional tale for Reddie. It’s my nod to the two songs that I adore. <i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DS5frEU3eHbM&amp;t=NmQ0MDE0MDM4ODA5YWZlMjAyY2IwZDA2YWZjYTliNDQzNWFiMjE5Yiw0SGhlcGJmNw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F189275312162%2Fsoundtracks&amp;m=1">C’est La Vie by Bob Seger </a> &amp; </i><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DHxx8IWIvKg0&amp;t=YzYwNTRkNDVjODFmYmNlZjdjYWU1MzBmMmQ4OWMwZDhiYTU2MDA5Nyw0SGhlcGJmNw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F189275312162%2Fsoundtracks&amp;m=1">Scenes From an Italian Restaurant by Billy Joel</a>. </i>I came up with the idea for this one a long time ago but never actually started working on it until just before my spiral. I actually wrote a bit during my issues but ended up having to shove it away because I couldn’t write. You can 100% tell I’m kinda emotional just by reading it. A lot of the problems Eddie has during the story are based on some of what I’d been really struggling with myself during this period. Fear of dependency and anxiety, you know? <i>His </i>just comes to this point because he realizes he’s been so far into it his whole life and basically jumped from relationship to relationship, whether the relationship itself may be bad<i> (In the case of his mother)</i> or even <i>great (In the case of him &amp; Richie), </i>it’s <i>still </i>an issue he has to deal with on his own:</p><p><b><i>“I know that.” Eddie frowned. “Damn sure of that. But the problem is me, Richie.” He shook his head and sort of hated himself. “This situation that my mother created for me has made me too comfortable with always having someone take care of me. I let it fucking happen because I’ve been forced to be dependent my whole childhood…my whole life.” <br/></i></b></p><p><b><i>“And I don’t wanna live like that.” Eddie broke into a full sub and fell to his knees on the carpet, smashing more dead party streamers. Richie fell down in front of him and hopelessly pulled him in for a hug. </i></b></p><p>I planned to write that in as <b><i>one </i></b>of the reasons their fast-marriage wouldn’t work out because I find myself very similar to Eddie and I think that’d be an issue in that situation for him. I also thought it might help me to get that kinda worry out of my head and onto paper, you know? </p><p>It’s also the longest one-shot I’ve ever done yet broken up in pieces. It needed to be. I wanted to portray the way their relationship crumbles and comes back together without giving everything away. It needed to be appropriately painful with

 signs of a possible reconciliation. </p><p>AND <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays</a> (The Long Walk) </i></b>is <i>A LOT</i> more upbeat than these previous two. Which might portray the way I’ve been feeling lately, which is <i><b>better</b></i>. Though that’s not to say the other two are bad or too sad,<i><b> cause I LOVE all 3 of these works!!!!</b></i></p><p>ANYWAY I just wanted to ramble. </p>
Tags: sorry im reflecting on myself, it's fun, lol, my fanfiction, reddie, the losers club, bill denbrough, audra phillips, gavries, The Long Walk, personal???, stephen king, stephen king books, rambling, so sorry
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Title: 
<p><i><b>I still can&rsquo;t get over the fact that I&rsquo;ve been an IT blog for <span class="npf_color_joey">4 years</span>&hellip;&hellip;I-&hellip;.that&rsquo;s crazy&hellip;.</b></i></p>
Tags: the it fandom grandma is speeding, She (me) is 20 & still speeding !!!, w/ joy of course, and existentialism, stephen king books, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, reddie, benverly
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<p><a href="https://eddiesleftarm.tumblr.com/post/189419684946/i-love-when-bill-is-introducing-himself-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesleftarm</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i love when bill is introducing himself and eddie to ben and he tries to say eddie’s name and eddie just fuckin “shut the fuck up bill you sound like elmer fudd”</p></blockquote>
Tags: i hate it when you stutter my name Bill, you sound like elmer fudd, that & like 200 lines from the Mini Series are stuck in my head FOREVER, Since childhood!!
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Reblog name: bookeddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bookeddie.tumblr.com/post/189415717501">bookeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>y’all ever see characterization of your favorite character that is so wrong you want to scream? </p></blockquote>
Tags: all....the....time..., this is a constant mood, ☺👀, and I just nod my head....make a high pitched little noise.....and walk away, :))))
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189345397257/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ok so, my latest fics that I’ve posted are the first full ones that I’ve written since being in that really dark/sad place of my depression &amp; anxiety.</p><p>SO LOL, I was wondering if you guys had any feedback on <i>those fics specifically</i> for me! I just wanna know if you guys are still enjoying my style or whatever, you know? </p><p>Basically, I wanna make sure I didn’t get worse because of this dark spot where I stopped writing! You know?</p><p>SO PLEASE send in some asks about these fics? (These are their Tumblr links but <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp"><i><b>my Ao3 is here too</b></i></a>!!:</p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally): </a> (Bill Denbrough/Audra Phillips?) </b></i></p><p><i><b>

<i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays: </a>(The Long Walk - Gavries)</b></i>

<br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>

<b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie">C’est La Vie: (</a>Reddie)</i></b><br/></b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: I'll try 1 more time, then i finally will stop, BUT PLEASE, send some asks, anybody!?!?!, i need some feedback, im needy, sorry, reddie, it chapter 2, it chapter two, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, audra phillips, the losers club, The Long Walk, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, gavries, Bob Seger, asks, personal, writing
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Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189412372329/its-the-most-wonderful-time-of-the-year
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189412372329">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="542"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/84d951117f4742474555c4222a904162/a1267703daf59e80-28/s640x960/29afd5a4043dc7aeae1ed966563d0aa2ad908029.png" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="542"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/690e27f157e280fcd7392aa15c10eaa1/a1267703daf59e80-50/s640x960/b567d05ed104ec76a20a433ce803251f90edfaf4.jpg" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/00589bc7c4da3c2e6f4457feecb5279a/a1267703daf59e80-0a/s640x960/06c7bfcd3f64a1f44bcb5a04860257271e7e69ac.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="659" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9fc19cdf1c4ab45b98aaae07de0a6d37/a1267703daf59e80-58/s640x960/1565e6dbbb1264e89577dbc7c39a89e1c925b27c.png" data-orig-height="659" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>It&rsquo;s the most wonderful time of the year!!!!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://suwun.tumblr.com/post/155505001860/send-me-a-if-im-one-of-your-favorite-mutuals-and" class="tumblr_blog">suwun</a>:</p><blockquote><p>send me a ⭐ if im one of your favorite mutuals and explain why</p></blockquote>
Tags: jk im nobodys favorite, lol, ☺, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, reddie, benverly
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189373425925">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Reaction video captioned “I didn’t tell my husband I was coming home from tour for the holidays” where Bill films Richie surprising Eddie and Eddie, who hasn’t seen Richie in months, is crying and keeps saying “you asshole” while Richie keeps kissing him.</p></blockquote>
Tags: this....., we need to talk, I love this so much
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://stephen-king-but-gay.tumblr.com/post/189383595537/i-am-captain-engle-he-said-but-under-the" class="tumblr_blog">stephen-king-but-gay</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“‘I am Captain Engle,’ he said, but under the circumstances, I guess you can call me Brian.&rsquo; Nick Hopewell seized Brian’s left hand and kissed it heartily. &lsquo;I believe I’ll call you Savior instead,’ he said”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King, The Langoliers</p></blockquote>
Tags: havent read this story yet BUT, 👀👀👀👀👀, ❤❤❤
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<p>First off, I&rsquo;m gonna ask you guys to stop sending me stuff about IT actor / James Ransone drama because it genuinely upsets me. But I&rsquo;ll leave it with this:</p><p>Sometimes you guys are digging for the sake of digging. You <b><i>want</i></b> a reason to hate James because that&rsquo;s kinda the thing now. <b><i>I&rsquo;m not saying he shouldn&rsquo;t be held to his transphobic comments.</i></b> I have again not watched the interview and never will. </p><p>I am separating the art from the artist here. I just met James and he&rsquo;s done something very special for me &amp; my mental health. You guys know that I&rsquo;ve been in such a horrible place with my depression &amp; anxiety. These past couple of months have been the worst of my life &amp; that was just so special to me. It&rsquo;s my hopeful thing and I will not take that away from myself. It would only hurt me. <i><b>If you were hurt by his comments, my heart is with you. I love you guys!!!</b></i></p><p><i><b>I don&rsquo;t want anyone to think this is me defending transphobia, please please don&rsquo;t take that from this. I would never defend something so horrible.</b></i></p><p>But I do think that since the interview is some years old (2016), we should allow him the room to grow and change. Because people do grow &amp; change. </p><p><i><b>I will continue to blog about IT &amp; the characters within King&rsquo;s work, NOT the actors really at all.</b></i></p>
Tags: ok im done with this stuff now, james ransone, it chapter two, it chapter 2, stephen king books, stephen king, textpost, eddie kaspbrak
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Title: Gavries + Affection
<p><a href="https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189376186560/gavries-affection" class="tumblr_blog">thotteus-beaumont</a>:</p>

<blockquote><ul><li>Even after a bit of dating, Ray is still pretty shy about showing affection. But as their relationship develops, he eases into it. Whereas Pete is more confident. Whether it be reaching out for Ray’s hand or a kiss on the cheek, Pete always has a little confident smile.</li><li>Ray has a special puppy dog face reserved just for Pete. He uses it whenever he’s attention starved (Which happens a lot). And his smile makes Pete <i><b>melt</b></i>. He honestly thinks that boy is made of literal sunshine.<br/></li><li>Pete never thought he was particularly smooth or anything before but now…man, it almost feels like that small amount he <i><b>might’ve </b></i>had all melted away, All Ray has to do is smile and Pete is a puddle on the floor. And it completely throws Ray. </li><li>Both of them can’t really believe the other loves them as much as they do. Because it’s so hugely romantic. It’s wonderfully scary. </li><li>They’re almost always touching in some way. Pete likes to jump onto tables or counters because Ray always drifts to stand between his legs. And then Pete can wrap his arms around his boy while they keep conversation. </li><li>Peter McVries fell in love with Ray Garraty the minute he saw him. <i><b>He so badly wants to take care of him</b></i> and provide a wonderful life for him. He’s constantly showing his love with more than <i>just </i>words. Sure, he’s constantly telling Ray how much he loves him but he’s also <i><b>big </b></i>on gestures. </li><li>They both get pretty domestic pretty quickly after their get-together, <i><b>which </b></i>was a whole event to get to, but now it’s peaceful. On Sundays Ray goes out for groceries and Pete cleans around the apartment. And when Ray comes home to find Pete sitting on the couch, probably watching a movie, he will bend down and wrap his arm around his neck to kiss his head.

</li><li>Pete 100% dies right there on the couch they picked out from the thrift store.  </li><li>Pete definitely has a problem with overloading himself with work. It all comes down to the fact that he loves taking on side jobs and working around the house because he wants to make sure Ray is happy and that they make a good amount of money. </li><li>His problem is that he’s too busy taking care of others and doesn’t care for himself. He’s also very self-depreciating which Ray <i><b>hates</b></i>. SO Ray is constantly looking out for him just the same. </li><li>They can easily lose themselves in affection. Mumbling words into each others ears during heavy make-out sessions. Ray said his first <i><b>‘I love you’</b></i> against Pete’s warm neck. </li><li>Pete was so shocked because he’d been saying that to Ray for some time now, telling him that he didn’t need to say it back until he was ready &amp; <i><b>really </b></i>meant it. </li><li>He repeats the sentiment to Ray again that night. But Ray is 100% serious. SO Pete asks to hear it again. So Ray curls his arms around Pete’s neck again and whispers it <i><b>over &amp; over again</b></i> while dragging his mouth over his skin. </li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: ill slow down on posting other king ships on this account soon, but writing this was too cute, gavries, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, The Long Walk, my headcanons, hc list, stephen king, stephen king books, textpost, headcanon, ships
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Title: Send asks!!
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189345397257/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ok so, my latest fics that I’ve posted are the first full ones that I’ve written since being in that really dark/sad place of my depression &amp; anxiety.</p><p>SO LOL, I was wondering if you guys had any feedback on <i>those fics specifically</i> for me! I just wanna know if you guys are still enjoying my style or whatever, you know? </p><p>Basically, I wanna make sure I didn’t get worse because of this dark spot where I stopped writing! You know?</p><p>SO PLEASE send in some asks about these fics? (These are their Tumblr links but <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp"><i><b>my Ao3 is here too</b></i></a>!!:</p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally): </a> (Bill Denbrough/Audra Phillips?) </b></i></p><p><i><b>

<i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays: </a>(The Long Walk - Gavries)</b></i>

<br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>

<b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie">C’est La Vie: (</a>Reddie)</i></b><br/></b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: anybody!?!?!, maybe?, i need some feedback, sorry, im needy, idk, reddie, it chapter 2, it chapter two, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, audra phillips, the losers club, The Long Walk, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, gavries, Bob Seger, asks, personal, writing
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180384271282/happy-thanksgiving" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Right now the Losers are all over at Mike’s place helping him cook &amp; bake. Mike spent the whole past week preparing and decorating for their festivities. </p>
<p>The house is starting to smell of warm, home-cooked meals and sweet pumpkin pie. Richie is playing Christmas music because he’s impatient but no one is actually stopping him because it’s nice. Though they continue to tease him anyway. </p>
<p>Stan &amp; Eddie wanted to have a competition to see who could hold their hand on the hot stove for the longest but Ben quickly shoved them out of the kitchen. </p>
<p>Beverly is wearing the shimmery holiday pin Ben got her last year and internally wishing for snow to start just after dinner. </p>
<p>Bill dropped the pie he baked on his way over but it’s ok cause he brought wine too. </p>
<p>Everyone pretends they’re only excited for the food but they all know they’re really just excited to see each other again and to curl up in the living room after they’ve stuffed themselves silly. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Happy Thanksgiving, Happy Holiday Season!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen king books, stan uris, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier, bill denbrough, it chapter 2, it chapter two, it chapter 1
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<p>Ok so, my latest fics that I’ve posted are the first full ones that I’ve written since being in that really dark/sad place of my depression &amp; anxiety.</p><p>SO LOL, I was wondering if you guys had any feedback on <i>those fics specifically</i> for me! I just wanna know if you guys are still enjoying my style or whatever, you know? </p><p>Basically, I wanna make sure I didn’t get worse because of this dark spot where I stopped writing! You know?</p><p>SO PLEASE send in some asks about these fics? (These are their Tumblr links but <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp"><i><b>my Ao3 is here too</b></i></a>!!:</p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally): </a> (Bill Denbrough/Audra Phillips?) </b></i></p><p><i><b>

<i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays: </a>(The Long Walk - Gavries)</b></i>

<br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>

<b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie">C’est La Vie: (</a>Reddie)</i></b><br/></b></i></p>
Tags: maybe?, i need some feedback, sorry, im needy, idk, reddie, it chapter 2, it chapter two, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, audra phillips, the losers club, The Long Walk, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, gavries, Bob Seger, asks, personal, writing
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://gwendolinechristie.tumblr.com/post/1">gwendolinechristie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>followers: *refer to me by my name*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c15813a8abffe351f6ecb0cbfe34c18/tumblr_inline_o6a15k9qQ01t9nra3_540.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa964c0badd9164cb864c1393f87c5a3/tumblr_inline_pa4vd2AFmG1s48u4s_540.png" class="" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c15813a8abffe351f6ecb0cbfe34c18/tumblr_inline_o6a15k9qQ01t9nra3_540.png"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189317470005/get-ready-for-the-hot-new-ship-stabbins-stan" class="tumblr_blog">thotteus-beaumont</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Get ready for the hot new ship:</p><p><b>Stabbins😤😤😤 (Stan Uris × Stebbins) The funky pants pair. Together they wear Purple Bell-Bottoms…..!!!😌❤😤👏</b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188833646782">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Hey guys!! I&rsquo;m really not looking forward to this day lol! SO, I would love it if you guys could send me asks? </p><p>Anything !!! King related questions, your thoughts, music + Losers Club questions, <b><i>anything for me to answer after work!!! </i></b></p><p>You can even send me requestions for that blurb ask game (which are always welcome!):  <i><b>(1) Give me a pairing. (2) Give me an AU setting. (3) I will write you a really short fic. Lol. </b></i></p><p>Literally anything!!! Talk to me!!! </p></blockquote>
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Title: Alone Again (Naturally)
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:

</b>Bill pursed his lips. “I think-…yes. <i>Yes I did</i>.” He didn’t sound too sure about it which she found odd but decided to let that pass until he brought that up for himself, if ever. “I ran with a group. I can’t give names but I can feel it sometimes. Those summer days and shit.” He chuckled. “Jesus, they must have been my best friends in this shitty world…-<i>Pardon my French if you’re a religious man.</i>” He laughed in an eerie way that time. 

</p>
<p><b>Word Count: 2,702</b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fm4mcCjXW4k">Ships: Bill/Audra, mentions of Reddie </a></b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189929588864">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>R. Tozier &amp; W. Denbrough</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1260" data-orig-width="1797"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eec75afb261d751e3d703251e9102cf0/5eb058c2c28c8971-3c/s640x960/1a0cda92cc35e7e51574b60746227531de6ef25a.jpg" data-orig-height="1260" data-orig-width="1797"/></figure></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="656" data-orig-width="368" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":368,"height":656},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":368,"height":656}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":357}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q37kdjssOC1uzezns.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p><b><i>My sister&rsquo;s idea of a scary prank&hellip;.</i></b></p>
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<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/845933a15bbc16b166c6242f543a387c/eca62311d40afb61-6a/s640x960/86aacf551d9d9385936b57dfd636120c856f75ee.jpg" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9149d2b302edda8b6570da1b4d6f8dde/eca62311d40afb61-83/s640x960/5e3a189887cbebf40236788c7cc88765239527b1.jpg" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ed31237bec18fb5cd6e16aee42ec5d5e/eca62311d40afb61-6c/s640x960/b8be5a3c3bbd603a6a1febaf397e3556bcc9cacc.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4eb893bced578ebf5224203235228f9/eca62311d40afb61-72/s640x960/c77aa61dc7c21f90f6094f05c2bd272b5f883489.jpg" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1040"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/facc4e263c49a65a1959ea23e737101a/eca62311d40afb61-e8/s640x960/c6c604637b46d66bd1e89fe0dcfbc2bc80f6d8da.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"/></figure></div><p><i><b>Merry Christmas &amp; Happy Holidays! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> made me the best gift ever!!! LOOK AT THIS😍😍😍😍 I am in love with it!!! I just-💖🎄🌟💖🎄💖🌟🎄💖 </b></i></p>
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<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="685"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/76f881277542bcd8c4758d1fdc728069/5dc4df4bfe41e3c8-51/s640x960/3bd61a325588dd350e843753ebfd2e508d208fd5.jpg" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="685"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="882" data-orig-width="632"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a1239de6af5a0586f3d60a19d9b55593/5dc4df4bfe41e3c8-71/s640x960/606289a57950202219df4163e5eba7ac49b8bbee.jpg" data-orig-height="882" data-orig-width="632"/></figure></div><p><i>The most dangerous friendship. They&rsquo;d meet and instantly become best friends for like a year before they have 1 huge fight</i>.</p><p><i>They then don&rsquo;t speak for a whole year</i>. </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171080571787/stan-so-you-cant-hang-out-today-because" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> So you can’t hang out today because-? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’ve got homework-yeah it’s tragic but I wanna keep my A, right? Ok bye Stanley. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [Hangs up and turns on TV] </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189833621409">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Douglas:</b> You&rsquo;re not coming with?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beaver:</b> I&rsquo;m not your mom, Duds [Hands him his Scooby Doo lunchbox] Here&rsquo;s your sandwich and some snacks. I&rsquo;ll be back at 5.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189833621114">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b><b>Arnie</b></b><b>:</b> Leigh told me I need to grow up.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Dennis:</b> What did you tell her?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Arnie:</b> I was speechless, I couldn’t say anything. I had 12 fig bars in my mouth.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189804926474/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189804674382/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://packagehandler.tumblr.com/post/183781660694/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question">packagehandler</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The other day I politely returned the question “how are you doing?” at a driver who asked the same of me, and he replied “oh, you know, same soup just reheated” and I can’t stop thinking about that</p></blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> SSDD more like SSJR 😤👌</p></blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="679" data-orig-width="607"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02559c72b08d00aaf320148fc94e0b5e/0752ec2489bcf53b-04/s640x960/3c3ae60de74d77e2b4059a46904c402b235be9a8.jpg" data-orig-height="679" data-orig-width="607" data-media-key="02559c72b08d00aaf320148fc94e0b5e:0752ec2489bcf53b-04"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: OMG, 😂😂😂😂😂😂, I LOVE THIS, dreamcatcher, !!!, stephen king, stephen king books

Post id: 189804674382
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 00:59:11
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189804674382/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question
Slug: the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question
Reblog key: VvrSfsrh
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189804388177/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://twistedbutchknight.tumblr.com/post/183781660694/the-other-day-i-politely-returned-the-question" class="tumblr_blog">twistedbutchknight</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The other day I politely returned the question “how are you doing?” at a driver who asked the same of me, and he replied “oh, you know, same soup just reheated” and I can’t stop thinking about that</p></blockquote>


<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> SSDD more like SSJR 😤👌</p>
Tags: dreamcatcher, stephen king books, stephen king

Post id: 189804393242
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 00:37:00
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189804393242
Slug: 
Reblog key: SXjzKT6k
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189803372159/if-anyone-is-looking-for-another-stephen-king-book
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189803372159">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>If anyone is looking for another Stephen King book with great characters who are best friends and are from Derry, Maine, read Dreamcatcher. The main characters are amazing and they are so close with each other. The story may be a little weird at times but those characters really pull at your heartstrings!</p></blockquote>
Tags: YES, Im almost done w/ Dreamcatcher !!, THOSE MAIN BOYS JUST-💞💖💞

Post id: 189780709482
Date: Fri, 20 Dec 2019 16:58:41
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189780709482/au-idea-the-losers-club-at-taco-bell-after-a
Slug: au-idea-the-losers-club-at-taco-bell-after-a
Reblog key: P73iO1GH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Au idea. The losers Club at Taco Bell after a night of partying. It&rsquo;s 2 a.m. and their whole table is screaming. Beverly and bill are seeing how many tacos it takes to make the most disgusting meal ever.</p><p>The fluorescent lights are flickering and everyone is either drunk or hungover. But Richie&rsquo;s headache is only from a mid-day nap because somebody had to be The Driver.</p><p>At some point the Baja Blast takes its toll and Richie goes to the bathroom. The losers are too busy causing a scene to notice.</p><p>Unbeknownst to them another table is full across the room with an entirely different set of Rowdy teenage friends.</p><p>During a particularly beautiful rendition of the Mighty Mouse theme song Beaver has accidentally swallowed a bit of his toothpick. &ldquo;Better go try and push that out, huh?&rdquo; He laughs and flys off to the bathroom, leaving Jonsey, Pete, &amp; Henry alone. They had a fun day of playing cards with Douglas but time passed them by too quickly. Douglas had to go home and leave the little group to their own devices. SO they got drunk and went to Taco Bell.</p><p>While their friends fool around: the Dreamcatcher gang is acting out the final scene of E.T. &amp; The Losers Club is having a taco eating contest&hellip;.Richie &amp; Beaver meet in the bathroom and become instant best friends. And end up deciding to switch clothes and see how long it takes their friends to notice. </p><p>They get into the stalls and throw their clothes over the top. (Richie&rsquo;s pants land in the toilet but it&rsquo;s fine, Beaver is ok with damp ankles) </p><p>Richie is sent away instantly by the Dreamcatcher gang. &ldquo;No! E.T. had a life somewhere else-HEY! Who the fuck are you-?&rdquo; Pete laughs.</p><p>HOWEVER. Beaver goes unnoticed for a long time. Long enough that Eddie blindly reaches for his hand without noticing he&rsquo;s a stranger. </p><p>UNTIL he sees Richie approach from the other side of the building and has the WEIRDEST feeling ever. Dropping a blushing Beaver&rsquo;s hand and jumping 50ft in the air.</p><p>Anyway their all the same age &amp; happy in this AU. Justice for Stan, Eddie, Pete &amp; Beaver✌</p>
Tags: dreamcatcher, !!!, the losers club, reddie, who do we ship in Dreamcatcher guys???👀👀👀, richie tozier, beaver, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king books, stephen king, it by stephen king, my fanfiction, au, a drabble

Post id: 189752014002
Date: Thu, 19 Dec 2019 01:03:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189752014002/lets-all-collectively-remember-that-eddie
Slug: lets-all-collectively-remember-that-eddie
Reblog key: TwBsfu3D
Reblog url: https://pyrrha-nikos-one-woman-army.tumblr.com/post/189751987505/lets-all-collectively-remember-that-eddie
Reblog name: pyrrha-nikos-one-woman-army
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184563859527/lets-all-collectively-remember-that-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Let’s all collectively remember that Eddie Kaspbrak is chaotic &amp; just as childish as the rest of them. And we’ll add Stan to that aswell. </p></blockquote>
Tags: i forgot about this post, !!!, SO TRUE THOUGH, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris

Post id: 189749839547
Date: Wed, 18 Dec 2019 22:33:33
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189749839547
Slug: 
Reblog key: xLAWTnVL
Reblog url: https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189749420685/its-the-best-christmas-i-ever-had-stu-im
Reblog name: thotteus-beaumont
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189749420685">thotteus-beaumont</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1805" data-orig-width="1806"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e24ae59ad0853e8724d3a8a19ed6236d/e607ac900bfd6bbc-0a/s640x960/92dc5b0c8899317b5cfe0b7214e5bbf70eebe44c.jpg" data-orig-height="1805" data-orig-width="1806"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/38a991e011de97acd1145949e1076e9c/e607ac900bfd6bbc-41/s640x960/c32b577e7b5320f06151d49a1f7a7488efa31891.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"/></figure></div><p><i>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s the best Christmas I ever had, Stu<b>.&rdquo;</b></i></p><p><i>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m glad, Tommy.&rdquo; </i></p><p><b>And shortly after that they were under way again, traveling east and upward under the bright cold Christmas Day sun.</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: the stand by stephen king, the stand, stephen king books, stu redman, frannie goldsmith, nick andros, tom cullen, larry underwood, lucy swann, leo rockway, photo set, photoset, book photography

Post id: 189746643757
Date: Wed, 18 Dec 2019 18:42:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189746643757
Slug: 
Reblog key: E8dwg0TU
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189746615859/consider-this-jack-dylan-grazer-as-gary
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189746615859">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Consider this: Jack Dylan Grazer as Gary Barkovitch in The Long Walk</h1></blockquote>
Tags: YEAH, Jack can play chaotic crazy, and annoying, ha!, 👌👌👌, the long walk

Post id: 189746488432
Date: Wed, 18 Dec 2019 18:32:07
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189746488432/thoughts-on-it-from-15-year-old-jaime-in
Slug: thoughts-on-it-from-15-year-old-jaime-in
Reblog key: Ax04GpJw
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93afb893317aee73c354eb91bbc2f821/db8d16348cedc2ca-c0/s640x960/18811f7a557791749e14072c13ba4b42cc52746c.jpg" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/03f44a1f2647f9b066c2de2b2d48b09b/db8d16348cedc2ca-8f/s640x960/2fa22d1882822519d146027135b3d462342321cd.jpg" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p><i><b>Thoughts on &lsquo;IT&rsquo; from 15 year old Jaime in 2015&hellip;..</b></i></p>
Tags: stephen king, stephen king’s it, stephen king books, reddie, the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, 2015, photo set, textpost

Post id: 189687774342
Date: Sun, 15 Dec 2019 14:05:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189687774342/bill-and-richie-absolutely-wouldve-gotten-away
Slug: bill-and-richie-absolutely-wouldve-gotten-away
Reblog key: msFswMym
Reblog url: https://sof-a-pof.tumblr.com/post/189687645318/bill-and-richie-absolutely-wouldve-gotten-away
Reblog name: sof-a-pof
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekissbrak.tumblr.com/post/189687478104/bill-and-richie-absolutely-wouldve-gotten-away" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekissbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bill and richie absolutely would’ve gotten away with smoking weed for the first time in richie’s backyard if they hadn’t started doing the “don’t be suspicious” bit from parks and rec on the way inside </p></blockquote>
Tags: 😂😂😂😂, This happened 100%

Post id: 189633414052
Date: Thu, 12 Dec 2019 16:53:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189633414052
Slug: 
Reblog key: 6lNyRCLV
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189633193409/i-painted-this-for-my-brother-for-christmas-i
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189633193409">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I painted this for my brother for Christmas &amp; I kind of want to keep it??</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2216" data-orig-width="2256"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/04bffdee134fb88e020571ff482a52a8/891a445f91e62998-62/s640x960/869a2e61fd0e5b7ef741673652416cdbca7d2974.jpg" data-orig-height="2216" data-orig-width="2256"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: MY SISTER EVERYBODY, she is amazing, 😇😇😇, i want one, lol, 👀👀👀, jealous of her talent, stephen king books, stephen king, pennywise, pennywise the clown, tim curry, bill skarsgard

Post id: 189632677732
Date: Thu, 12 Dec 2019 16:03:51
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189632677732/hearts-can-break-yes-hearts-can-break
Slug: hearts-can-break-yes-hearts-can-break
Reblog key: K7acnjHm
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="779" data-orig-width="1040"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/baf9e9e4c331fe3ce67b96502aec6e78/a3d0d32418ef743a-a1/s640x960/6f59ae118b77ad0c1e6c7146148bc0b37d69d4a5.jpg" data-orig-height="779" data-orig-width="1040"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1695" data-orig-width="2293"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c8c5c7337df97a61dd69a7ca2a904b1/a3d0d32418ef743a-b0/s640x960/a34429f458e811f4bd6c81e8a9aa436073086f7c.jpg" data-orig-height="1695" data-orig-width="2293"/></figure></div><p><i>&ldquo;Hearts can break. Yes, hearts can break. Sometimes I think it would be better if we died when they did, but we don&rsquo;t&rdquo; 💘</i></p>
Tags: stephen king books, stephen king, hearts in atlantis, book photography, my books, photo set, mood board, moodboard

Post id: 189632084132
Date: Thu, 12 Dec 2019 15:23:22
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189632084132
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZR1IiJVJ
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/189632075264
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://octothorpetopus.tumblr.com/post/189631411558">octothorpetopus</a>:</p><blockquote><p>#1 valid boomer</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189609467309">catsbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="798" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f46a43e9bdcabf976b67cb6dcb03a8a2/15acd3dbefe254f4-a7/s640x960/58a2f4956e618f38df36e930feb6db09caf49ae1.jpg" data-orig-height="798" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="68" data-orig-width="355"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9443bdbceed44e0be8c0dd70dd68cdf0/15acd3dbefe254f4-da/s640x960/013b2b33572c2b0b24c5c027d1600e2df97132ec.jpg" data-orig-height="68" data-orig-width="355"/></figure><p>dennis christopher is my favourite person, ever</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189628992262
Date: Thu, 12 Dec 2019 11:38:28
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189628992262/list-of-favorite-things-as-a-fanfic-author
Slug: list-of-favorite-things-as-a-fanfic-author
Reblog key: Scj5NoUN
Reblog url: https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/189628956045/list-of-favorite-things-as-a-fanfic-author
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: list of favorite things as a fanfic author:
<p><a href="https://lyresandlasers.tumblr.com/post/160146337039/list-of-favorite-things-as-a-fanfic-author" class="tumblr_blog">lyresandlasers</a>:</p><blockquote><ul><li>When someone is really freaking mad at me for inducing an emotional response from them<br/></li>
<li>when readers give me a background of how/when they read my writing</li>
<li>when readers give me a background of <i>why</i> they shouldn’t have been reading my writing (usually while at work)</li>
<li>when readers <i>quote my work back to me</i> in comments</li>
<li>the frickin’ real heroes here, the ones who comment on every chapter of an ongoing multi-chapter fic</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: these mean the world to me, 💘💖💘💖💘💖, reddie, benverly, the losers club, stephen king, stephen king books

Post id: 189584259767
Date: Mon, 09 Dec 2019 22:27:06
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189584259767/dajo42-its-actually-really-easy-to-include-gay
Slug: dajo42-its-actually-really-easy-to-include-gay
Reblog key: t3j5nwfA
Reblog url: https://sof-a-pof.tumblr.com/post/189583952138/dajo42-its-actually-really-easy-to-include-gay
Reblog name: sof-a-pof
Title: 
<p><a href="http://dajo42.tumblr.com/post/154267877374/its-actually-really-easy-to-include-gay" class="tumblr_blog">dajo42</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>it’s actually really easy to include gay characters that don’t die, what you do is, you just write a character, make them gay, and then don’t kill them <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: me writing all of my books 😇, I have these 2 characters y'all...., I LOVE THEM SO MUCH, Im writing some true terror for them & all BUT, get this: these boys are in love & will stay breathing

Post id: 189578681827
Date: Mon, 09 Dec 2019 16:30:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189578681827/yall-should-reblog-and-put-in-the-tags-what-your
Slug: yall-should-reblog-and-put-in-the-tags-what-your
Reblog key: u8zQOgX9
Reblog url: https://octothorpetopus.tumblr.com/post/189578626793/yall-should-reblog-and-put-in-the-tags-what-your
Reblog name: octothorpetopus
Title: 
<p><a href="https://daydreamydyke.tumblr.com/post/185524573380/yall-should-reblog-and-put-in-the-tags-what-your" class="tumblr_blog">daydreamydyke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>y’all should reblog and put in the tags what your first concert and your last concert were, and what your next concert will be if you know</p></blockquote>
Tags: Technically my first was Eddie Money, BUT I don't remember it!, SO REO Speedwagon !!!, and the last was, Bob Seger!!!, I have no idea what will be next???, hopefully something comes up soon!!

Post id: 189517643162
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 17:02:31
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189517643162/i-will-be-answering-the-rest-of-these-tomorrow
Slug: i-will-be-answering-the-rest-of-these-tomorrow
Reblog key: OnwMicV6
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189514980192/send-me-that-any-of-these-ships
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189514980192">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Send me that + any of these ships!!!!!!!!!!!! (<i><b>please!!!</b></i>): </p><ul><li>Reddie (IT)</li><li>Gavries (The Long Walk)</li><li>Dennis/Arnie (Christine)</li><li>LaChambers (The Body)</li><li>Stu/Frannie + Larry/Lucy (The Stand) </li><li>Edgar Freemantle/Jerome Wireman (Duma Key)</li><li>ALSO Thad/Alan (The Dark Half)<i> </i></li></ul><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189488869302">billdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>send me a 🎧 with a number from 1-100 and i’ll write you a ficlet using my corresponding spotify wrapped song as a prompt</h1></blockquote></blockquote><p><i><b>I will be answering the rest of these tomorrow after work!!! KEEP SENDING IN💘✨💘✨💘✨💘✨💘</b></i></p>
Tags: !!!!, stephen king, stephen king books, reddie, gavries, darnie, dennis/arnie, lachambers, Stu Redman, Frannie Goldsmith, Larry Underwood, Lucy Swann, edgar freemantle, jerome wireman, thad beaumont, alan pangborn, it chapter 2, the long walk, the losers club, the body, Stand By Me, the stand, duma key, the dark half

Post id: 189514980192
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 14:23:33
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189514980192/send-me-that-any-of-these-ships
Slug: send-me-that-any-of-these-ships
Reblog key: OnwMicV6
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189514830192
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189488869302">billdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>send me a 🎧 with a number from 1-100 and i’ll write you a ficlet using my corresponding spotify wrapped song as a prompt</h1></blockquote><p>Send me that + any of these ships!!!!!!!!!!!! (<i><b>please!!!</b></i>): </p><ul><li>Reddie (IT)</li><li>Gavries (The Long Walk)</li><li>Dennis/Arnie (Christine)</li><li>LaChambers (The Body)</li><li>Stu/Frannie + Larry/Lucy (The Stand) </li><li>Edgar Freemantle/Jerome Wireman (Duma Key)</li><li>ALSO Thad/Alan (The Dark Half)<i> </i></li></ul>
Tags: I JUST DIED CAUSE THIS IS SUCH A COOL IDEA, PLEASE, !!!!, y'all, stephen king, stephen king books, reddie, gavries, darnie, dennis/arnie, lachambers, Stu Redman, Frannie Goldsmith, Larry Underwood, Lucy Swann, edgar freemantle, jerome wireman, thad beaumont, alan pangborn, it chapter 2, the long walk, the losers club, the body, Stand By Me, the stand, duma key, the dark half

Post id: 189500604657
Date: Thu, 05 Dec 2019 19:53:06
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189500604657/tmi-but-i-am-in-so-much-pain-wow-im-having-the
Slug: tmi-but-i-am-in-so-much-pain-wow-im-having-the
Reblog key: qicHhvj5
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>tmi BUT, I AM IN SO MUCH PAIN-WOW!</b></i> I&rsquo;m having the worst cramps + my emotions are <i><b>SWINGING!!! ✌✌✌✌✌✌✌</b></i></p>
Tags: haha, this hurts so bad, im gonna just start screaming :)

Post id: 189498556672
Date: Thu, 05 Dec 2019 17:45:32
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189498556672
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4nmlTjbd
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<p>Summary: <i><b>“Riding around with the car top down and the radio on. Nobody looked any finer or was more of a hit at the Parkway Diner. We never knew we could want more than that out of life. Surely Richie and Eddie would always know how to survive…”</b> Glimpses into Richie &amp; Eddie’s lives<b>. </b></i></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189212090012/soundtracks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>(Part 1) Some of my Stephen King related fan-fictions with their soundtracks: These songs are either directly mentioned in the writing, subtlety referenced to, just what I listened to &amp; have the general vibe of the fic or are the basis of the fic itself!! (Or all the above)</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>{This has to be Part 1 cause you guys know there’ll be tons more to come &amp; a bunch that I forgot too} </b></i></p>
<p><i><b>{EDIT: I added my last Reddie fan-fiction to this list!}</b></i></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar:</a> (IT)</i></b></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gxEPV4kolz0">Piano Man by Billy Joel</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0gjWcnJLIZ0">Baby, I Love Your Way by Peter Frampton</a></i></li>
<li><i>Heart Of The Matter by Don Henley </i></li>
</ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time: </a>(IT)</b></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hfD3YVJrlt8">Wasted Time by The Eagles</a></i></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors: (IT)</a></i></b></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xvqeSJlgaNk">Daydream Believer by The Monkees </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rAn-AWXtHv0">Imagine by John Lennon </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0C58ttB2-Qg">With a Little Help From My Friends by The Beatles</a> </i></li>
<li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KjJe1rBdm9U">Back in Black by AC/DC </a></li>
<li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A_MjCqQoLLA">Hey Jude by The Beatles </a></li>
</ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells">Silver Bells: </a>(IT)</b></i></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-j_9OflkWc">Silver Bells by Elvis Presley </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FG3zqO0Zv5U">Happy Xmas (War Is Over) by John Lennon</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=76WFkKp8Tjs">Santa Claus Is Comin’ To Town (Live) - Bruce Springsteen</a>  </i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Little Saint Nick by The Beach Boys</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qPoHul8ngNw">Christmas All Over Again by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dcwOVtHdI4A">Step Into Christmas by Elton John</a></i></li>
<li><i>

‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O3TXwWANFbM">Zat You, Santa Claus? by Louis Armstrong</a></i></li>
</ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187767219677/weve-got-tonight">We’ve Got Tonight: </a> (IT)</b></i></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJ4mRPX1SQ">We’ve Got Tonight by Bob Seger</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZfMMdf7U7Rc">Even Now by Bob Seger</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9b4cW9sx47A">Like a Rock by Bob Seger</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PBJRD1VkxmI">Against the Wind by Bob Seger</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Q5Eoax6I-O4">Still Crazy After All These Years by Paul Simon</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nvUOgIgLqOQ">Glory Days by Bruce Springsteen</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oMRR4DP61Ao">Drivin’ My Life Away by Eddie Rabbitt</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bqfSXkVH9ac">I Just Called to Say I Love You by Stevie Wonder </a></i></li>
</ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally): </a> (IT)</b></i></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fm4mcCjXW4k">Alone Again (Naturally) by Gilbert O’Sullivan</a></i></li>
<li><i>End of The Innocence by Don Henley</i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SX3nFG6Js-Y">Where’s The Orchestra? by Billy Joel </a></i></li>
</ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188798785982/imagine-the-satisfied-relief-of-the-ending-to-a">Leather &amp; Lace: </a>(The Stand) </b></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iLEMiDrdSKU">Leather and Lace by Stevie Nicks &amp; Don Henley </a></i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays: </a>(The Long Walk)</b></i></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cYSczTW_jH4">Home for The Holidays by Perry Como</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mae_NJ_12sc">Ramblin’ Rose by Nat King Cole </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8GY_orHl_sI">Crazy Love by Poco </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kySY1rR8_Nk">Life is a Rock (But The Radio Rolled Me)</a> by Reunion </i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ejzDJkUXgdw">Volare by Dean Martin </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B0dD0EjPeQ4">Sugar Mountain by Neil Young </a></i></li>
</ol><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie">C’est La Vie: (IT) </a></i></b></p>
<ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S5frEU3eHbM">C’est La Vie by Bob Seger </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hxx8IWIvKg0">Scenes From an Italian Restaurant by Billy Joel </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FDcTyyXQb8">Danny’s Song by Loggins &amp; Messina </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xEkIou3WFnM">You’ve Got a Friend by James Taylor</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3V_7-7myPxM">Can’t Smile Without You by Barry Manilow </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WoBLi5eE-wY">Michelle by The Beatles </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=t7Csc6l4QLs">Take It On The Run by REO Speedwagon</a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6yYchgX1fMw">A Matter of Trust by Billy Joel </a></i></li>
<li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lrpXArn3hII">I’m On Fire by Bruce Springsteen </a></i></li>
<li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7kwTgtjfFlI"><i>Sleeping With The Television On by Billy Joel</i> </a></li>
<li>
<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Little Saint Nick by The Beach Boys</a></i><br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p>Summary: <i><b>“Riding around with the car top down and the radio on. Nobody looked any finer or was more of a hit at the Parkway Diner. We never knew we could want more than that out of life. Surely Richie and Eddie would always know how to survive…”</b> Glimpses into Richie &amp; Eddie’s lives<b>. </b></i></p><p><i><b>Summary is lyrics adapted from: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hxx8IWIvKg0">‘Scenes from an Italian Restaurant’</a> ~ Billy Joel. Title from <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S5frEU3eHbM">‘C’est La Vie’ by Bob Seger…</a></b></i></p><p><i>Words: 

</i><b>18,691

</b></p><p><i>Ship: </i>Reddie </p><!-- more --><p><i><b>{October, Senior Year}</b></i></p><p>

School was in session. Leaves were falling from the trees, Freshman were trying to get high under the bleachers and the air was beginning to crisp like maple fucking bacon…Richie was having the time of his life. He sniffled because <i>of course,</i> he was already getting his yearly cold…at the start of October. 

<br/></p><p>“The bleachers are freezing my ass, Eds.” He whined loudly but his little partner only chuckled, still scribbling his pen across the notebooks in his lap. </p><p>A breeze passed over them and carried a few pages of Skippy Larson’s chemistry homework across the field just in front of them. The kid darted after them with impressive speed but<i>-‘oh, too much confidence on the catching skills. He misses by a long-shot and falls face first onto the grass!’ </i></p><p>Richie chuckled and habitually scooped Eddie’s free-hand up to cradle it into his lap. “In a few short months…we won’t even have to worry about…-” He paused to wave his hands around and audibly scoff “-AP Lit homework and shit.” He flicked Eddie’s pen. “Can you believe that, man?” </p><p>Eddie laid his pen down and decided to give his partner the full attention Richie so obviously wanted and in Eddie’s opinion…<i>deserved</i>. “No. I really don’t wanna think about it either, Rich.” </p><p>His sniffles were much cuter than any human beings should be. His nose scrunched up and his eyes got all squinty. Eddie didn’t care much for cold season but it drove Richie crazy. </p><p>“Why not? I’m so fucking excited!” </p><p>“Rich, I’m way too fucking <i>nervous </i>to talk about it. Probably <i>way </i>more nervous than you are excited.” He scoffed, already beginning to shove his books into his backpack.</p><p>“Really? Cause I’m so excited that I can hardly breathe!” He smacked Eddie’s hand gently.<br/></p><p>With humor suddenly just as dry as Richie’s toast had been that morning, Eddie slowly and obnoxiously reached into his bag for the inhaler and shot himself up to space. His lips were still recovering from the lovely<i> ‘O’ </i>shape he’d had to make but he managed a wide smirk when his chin tilted back down. </p><p>“Funny, babe.” Richie rolled his eyes but couldn’t help but giggle a bit. His eyes drifted to the homework tornado again as a sigh built up in his throat. It wasn’t as if he <i>wasn’t </i>going to miss high school. Because in some ways, he would. Lots of great things happened either <i>in </i>that building or <i>because </i>of it. <br/></p><p>Richie got to film the <i><b>best </b></i>student movie in the history of TV Pro which turned out to be collected found footage of the Losers in their natural habitat. Bill managed to write one killer story after another and <i>really </i>started pursuing his passion. Ben and Bev had their first kiss in Mr. Walker’s Algebra class and made <i>history</i>. The day Stan made the fucking baseball team had been one of Richie’s favorite freakin’ days of all time. And Mike organizing a completely made-up &lsquo;cinema’ club just to get the library all to themselves with the coolest teacher ever was a close second. </p><p>But the best thing that ever happened within those school walls was during the start of Freshman Year when Richie finally got the guts to ask Eddie out properly. </p><p>They’d basically been dating since they were kids.<i><b> Hell,</b></i> their first kiss was in a blanket fort in Bill’s basement when they were like nine. Eddie didn’t like to count that but Richie held it close to his heart because it was funny as shit. </p><p>Sixth grade had been a <i><b>big </b></i>year. Richie would carry Eddie’s books home for him and would stick by him even when the path became out of his way. They took the path that would lead them past the Neibolt Street Church so Eddie could hear a bit of that music he liked so much. </p><p>But it wasn’t until Freshman year when the true magic happened. The fact that Eddie agreed to the proposed date nearly killed Richie on the spot that day.</p><p>Richie smiled to himself before glancing at his partner who was now following the wind of paper from Skippy Larson too. His eyes were speeding fast to follow every moment of the twirling disaster. </p><p>They’d gone to that drive-in root-beer place that Richie had always been dying to try. It was across the street from the now abandoned 7/11 that used to be a CVS where no one had ever shopped. He’d ordered a hot-dog and 

Root-beer Float that became hard to keep down when all his nerves started shaking him. He remembered being scared that he was going to waste the date just worrying he might blow chunks onto the bright orange vinyl chair. “Honestly Eddie, why <i>did </i>you give me a second date? I mean that first one was so…I mean, you watched me dip my hot-dog into my Root-beer Float.” Richie chuckled, legs jittering up and down. <br/></p><p>Eddie quirked his brow and paused. “Yeah and you watched me nearly fight that worker for dropping that order of fries and trying to shove them back on the tray before anyone noticed.” </p><p>“Yeah but that was <i><b>hot</b></i>.” Richie smirked<br/></p><p>“Well, maybe I thought the hot-dog thing was hot…” Eddie shoved some of his papers away and finally gave his boyfriend <i>full </i>attention. <br/></p><p>“I’m sure the <i>puke </i>was hot when you slipped on my chunks in the parking lot, ‘member?” Richie smirked and Eddie gagged at the memory. <br/></p><p>“Never bring that up again, asshole.” <br/></p><p>The two of them playfully smacked each-other around for a couple minutes before a peaceful silence fell over again. From his place above, Richie saw Skippy pick up his remaining papers and high-tail it outta the football field before any players decided practice started early. The question from before still bounced in Richie’s mind like those boxes never quite hitting the corner in those DVD wait screens. <i><b>‘Honestly Eddie, why did you give me a second date?’ 

</b></i></p><p>“What’s your mom making for dinner?” Eddie laid his chin on his palm and smiled in that soft, genuine way that poked at Richie’s heart. In some ways, he felt they were like an old married couple. And he wasn’t using that term to excuse any nasty bickering like some other high-school phase couples. No. </p><p>It was just…-He and Eddie <i>knew </i>each other. They were so familiar and extremely comfortable with everything they did. “Mmmmm, Chicken Parmesan.” </p><p>They smiled at each other, just thinking about the calm rest of the day ahead of them. </p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie followed Richie inside the Tozier household, taking his shoes off at the door and setting them next to the others as Richie breezed past it, forgetting like usual. Eddie grinned to himself, shaking his head. The home was nothing special, sort of small but fleshed out. Photos on the wall in frames that were carefully thought out as they were purchased at some home goods store. It still put a smile on Eddie’s face to see that he was featured in some of those pictures.</p><p>He briefly passed by his favorite that was in the blue frame, the one that was chipped in the corner from when Richie dropped it. It was taken sometime during last Christmas, Richie and himself were having some sort of conversation that must’ve been highly amusing, what is was about Eddie doesn’t remember, but they’re laughing hard enough that Richie is falling forward onto his shoulder, The Tozier parents were <i>actually </i>looking at the camera with grins. Eddie smiled to himself as he glanced at it.</p><p>Mrs. Tozier  was pouring a few drinks as they entered the kitchen, a warm grin on her face.</p><p>“Hello boys.” She smiled sweetly and handed them each a glass of water as she slid a cup of coffee to Mr. Tozier as he came in the room with a smile.</p><p>“How’s my favorite son?” He asked in that dad tone of voice that Eddie had only come accustomed to through <i>him</i>.</p><p>Richie swallowed a large slurp of the water and set it back on the table, the sweat dripping onto his hand. “I’m your <i>only </i>son…” He tilted his head with a confused but amused expression.</p><p>Wentworth blew down into the mug, the steam rising and spreading. “I was talking to Eddie.” He looked up just in time to catch Richie’s gasp of offense. He chuckled, picking up his mug and patting Eddie on the back as he passed him. “Which reminds me Eddie, I’m working on the garage again, can I count on your help-?”</p><p>

“While I am flattered that you complimented me to butter me up before you asked but-” Eddie smiled, hand over his chest. “I can’t.”

<br/></p><p>“Ed’s and I are have a special date night tonight, pops.” Richie slapped Eddie’s back gently and stirred his water glass like it was a proper drink. <br/></p><p>“Oooh, yeah.” Wentworth shared a small grin with his son and took down some more of his steaming hot drink. “You two kids have a great time. I’ll be all by my lonesome down there and I’ll probably break that damn car…” He pointed towards the garage door with exaggerated glum. “Unless one, Mrs. Tozier would come visit me, later?” He bumped Maggie’s elbow and she chuckled. </p><p>“I’ll bring you some dinner later. Make sure you take the laundry basket up to my room before you go off.” Maggie gave him a quick kiss on the cheek before he left that Richie mimicked on Eddie for chucks. It always made his mother giggle, anyway. <br/></p><p>“Ok, so

Chicken Parmesan for dinner….” Maggie gestured to the oven and smiled. “I’ll let you know when it’s done but for now…” She paused and picked up a dirty old box from the floor behind the counter. “I have some Halloween Decorations, would you boys help an ol’ mother out?” <br/></p><p>“Sure thing, Mrs. Tozier!” Eddie stood on the tips of his toes to peek inside while Richie took the ghost string lights out and threw them around his neck like a scarf. With a salute, Richie took off with the box and Eddie darted after him. <br/></p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ <br/></p><p>Mrs. Tozier, Maggie, rooted her hands through the sock draw and occasionally pulled out a few pairs and folded them together. Her nails caught on the thread every few minutes, she’d pull and pull until the thin string would just snap. But on the eighth time she grew a little bit restless and snapped the string but quickly shut the drawer afterwards. “Wentworth?”</p><p>She turned to her husband, who was still lazing around with his coffee and blowing on it as if it was still hot. She gave him a small smile and walked towards him, putting her hand on his back. He looked up at her, waiting for her to speak what was on her mind. “Do you think-” She paused for a second before shaking her head. “Never mind, it’s stupid.”</p><p>Wentworth smiled up at his wife and chuckled, swallowing his first tedious sip of coffee. “I say a lot of stupid things, I won’t mind.”</p><p>Maggie gave him a look a lot of wives give their husbands. One of amusement and familiarity. “Well, I was just wondering…” She began again, going back over to the drawers to root around for something to wear to work the next day. “Do you think the boys are starting to get serious?” She asked, a little unsure of herself.</p><p>Wentworth cocked his head to the side and looked lost. “Like how?” He asked, swirling his coffee in his hand. Maggie sighed and leaned back on the drawers behind her. Clasping her hands together, she spoke again.</p><p>“I don’t know really.” She frowned and folded an old t-shirt from Richie’s younger days…her eyes got a sad little glaze. “They seem….-they remind me of us in our good ol’ days, huh? When we were about to leave home, so in love…” There was a small hole in the shoulder of the yellow dinosaur shirt. <br/></p><p>Her husband turned the soap opera off the box TV and crawled closer to where she stood at the edge of the bed, taking her hands. “Richie’s getting older, honey-” </p><p>Maggie surprised the both of them by bursting out with a small sob. In embarrassment, she stole a hand back to cover her mouth. “I feel like every-time I-” She broke again and Wentworth rubbed her skin softly. </p><p>She collected herself, tilting her chin to the ceiling fan and letting the loose tears fall. “I know that…when we planned this, I had the idea of a girl, you know?” </p><p>Wentworth nodded. That was a topic they never truly discussed but for a long while, they were both well aware of in those early days. </p><p>“But…He’s <i><b>my</b></i> boy. That kid…” She looked towards the door. “He’s what I had been waiting for and I didn’t even realize it. And now it feels like our time together is winding down with his high-school days close to over and Wentworth, I’m not ready to let him go.” Her lips trembled. <br/></p><p>He gently shook her arms and rubbed up and down her skin until she grinned through the tears. “He’s still a teenager, sweet-heart. We got time left yet, huh?” He laughed which she returned. “Side-note, we are definitely <i>still </i>in our good ol’ days. As long as I’m with you.” </p><p>

 He stood up, putting his coffee on the old dried up water ring mark on the dresser. Maggie smiled at the back of his head, her hand on her heart as she sighed with pleasure before she stood to walk him to the garage.

<br/></p><p>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Richie still had the ghosts tied around his neck except now they were plugged into the wall behind him and slightly burning his neck. Eddie was digging through the box and pulling out all kinds of Halloween decor that Richie admired as a personal collection of his childhood…<i>their </i>childhood even. Eddie had just as much a right to claim memories to this shit as Richie. The other losers as well with how much time they spent at his home.</p><p>“How come people don’t send out <i>Halloween </i>cards…Y’know like Christmas Cards?” Richie pursed his lips and flipped the switch on an old light up haunted house. <br/></p><p>Eddie shrugged. “People don’t really do Christmas cards anymore either…” He drifted off in thought. “We should though. It’d be really fucking idiotic.” He giggled and Richie smiled. </p><p>The two of them openly discussed their future together many times. It was just always part of their relationship and had never phased them. Maybe some thought of that as childish considering they were still high-schoolers but…it never seemed that way to them. </p><p>“Yeah. We’ll send it to all five of our friends.” Richie chuckled. <br/></p><p>Eddie handed over some stuffed pumpkins and let his hands rub down his jeans as he sighed. “I can’t wait to annoy you in our own house one day.” He pinched Richie’s arm and handed over the hand-made paper Bat. </p><p>His boyfriends heart melted at that, his eyes absolutely worshiping the sight of Eddie. “Shit, Ed’s. Me too.”</p><p>Usually there’d be more said between them in moments like this. Maybe a discussion about what their house would end up looking like. But this time they just reached out for each others hands and gently swung them a little with soft smiles. “One of us has to learn to cook.” </p><p>“God, yes.” Richie nodded. “I love it but I can’t live off McDonald’s for long. Maybe my mom can teach me some shit. I can’t imagine it’s too hard.” He shrugged, letting their hands fall apart again to get rid of his ghost necklace. Their was a tiny burn mark on the side of his neck that made Eddie chuckle. Richie slapped the spot he was staring at with mock insecurity and a dazzling smirk. </p><p>The boy opened his mouth only to be interrupted his mother who came strolling in with a dish towel over her shoulder. Richie let his hand fall from his neck without thinking what that spot might suggest with Eddie sitting so close to him. Maggie raised a brow-</p><p>“It’s not what you think, Mrs. Tozier. Richie just burned his neck on the ghosts.” Eddie laughed and leaned over to hold the string-lights up again.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, I can buy that.” Maggie rolled her eyes and laughed. “Can I borrow you for a minute, Rich?” <br/></p><p>Richie nodded, hopping up and exaggerating a little spill from tripping on Eddie’s legs. He ruffled a hand through Eddie’s hair and followed after his mother. </p><p>Maggie messed with some dishes as she waited for her son to trail in and hoped her eyes weren’t still red. But as little Richie <i>(called little Richard affectionately by his father for years)</i> stopped in front of her, she found herself getting choked up again which was just <i><b>silly</b></i>. “You alright ma’? You seem like you might pass out or something.” He giggled and took a grape from the bowl on the counter to stuff into his mouth. </p><p>“Would you two be ok if your father and I went out tonight?-”<br/></p><p>“Hot date?” He laughed and Maggie felt her heart tug. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, sure.” She shook her head. “Hot date. Anyway, foods in the oven and should be done soon enough.” She rubbed the pad of her thumb against her nose. “You can make cookies for dessert, you know the number to call if you should accidentally start the house ablaze, do you love your father more than me? And we’ll be gone a few hours.” Maggie rushed her speaking and cringed. She was about to escape the room when Richie realized what she’d snuck in there. <br/></p><p>“Wow, you pulled a real Richie Tozier with that ramble, ma. You know I’m the champion at those.” He started with an awkward laugh before raising his brows. “But um, you don’t <i>really </i>think that..do you?” <br/></p><p>Maggie felt ashamed for bleeding this insecurity on her son but she sighed. “No. It’s just-…sometimes I worry that our relationship is a little rocky sometimes. I shouldn’t have…” She gestured to the garage door where her husband was and then to the living room where Eddie sat. “Bad timing.” She laughed. </p><p>“Ma…..” Richie had never been known to handle serious things very well was panicking a little. “That’s not-…”<br/></p><p>“I just let so much precious time go by…not really understanding you quite like your dad does. I’m sure you must have felt it and I hate to think about it.” Maggie frowned, running the towel through her fingers. <br/></p><p>Richie looked to the floor and rolled his lips together which was confirmation enough. </p><p>“Never-mind this, Rich. Go on back, ok?” Maggie attempted to laugh the conversation off like any good ol’ Tozier knew how. “We should be back later tonight.” With that, she pressed a kiss to his temple and sent him back to the living room. <br/></p><p>Richie walked off with a dazed expression and tried to shake his mothers words but found them to be burying deep into his mind anyway. </p><p>His eyes met Eddie’s. His boyfriend was just sitting on the old plaid couch, the one where tiny-tot Richie had once fallen from and knocked his front teeth out, and a rush of love went through his body at once. It didn’t cover up the memory of that conversation but it relieved Richie of the guilty feeling some. </p><p>So he did what any sane person in love would do, throw his entire body atop Eddie’s. One of them let out a shocked sigh and their voices were too molded together to pin it. “Get off me, asshole!” </p><p>Eddie folded his body in such a way that it knocked Richie off him and onto the carpet below the plush couch. He peeked at him from the edge and giggled. </p><p>Richie ended up laying there for quite some time after his parents left, playing with Eddie’s legs as they hung over him and occasionally rubbing the soft skin of his ankles. Though he’d realized almost as soon as he started that it was sort of a trap. Every-time he’d take his hand away, Eddie would wiggle his feet again just urging Richie to start on again. And if he refused, he’d make that soft little whine. How could he say no to that? </p><p>It lead him to memories of being that tiny-tot version of himself again. On movie nights when Richie would glance through the corner of his eye, away from the show of ‘Aladdin’ to his parents to make sure they were watching. Maggie Tozier’s feet would always be shoved into his old man’s lap and she’d be insisting that he rub them. Though he’d complain, Wentworth always did it. </p><p>Richie rubbed another circle against Eddie’s skin and leaned his head against his jean covered leg. When his partners hand came down to run his fingers through his hair, Richie was in such bliss that he missed the first ten beeps of the oven timer. </p><p>“Rich, one of us has to get the dinner.” <br/></p><p>“Set up the dishes?” Richie tilted his chin up, getting a bit of a static shock from Eddie’s jeans. The boy nodded and they went off. <br/></p><p>This was a familiar routine that they had come to know for some time now. Since the beginning of the romantic side of their relationship, Eddie came over for dinner often. The Tozier’s were happy to have the company. </p><p>Richie plated their feast once the table was set and they took their favorite chairs across from each other. It was during these little dinners that Richie finally understood the <i>no TV at the dinner table</i> rule. There was no need for a distraction. </p><p>“How did none of your mothers cooking talent bleed into you growing up?” Eddie hummed happily as he slid his fork out from his lips. <br/></p><p>“You’ve basically known me my whole life, Eds. You <i>know </i>I don’t have the attention span to learn.” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and Richie poked his hand with the back-side of his silverware. “How are things with my dads car?” </p><p>Eddie hummed again. He’d taken up fixing up the thing with Mr. Tozier some weeks ago as a little hobby. He’d always had a fondness for fixing shit up like that and Wentworth had been thrilled to have a good hand around to help him because after all, Richie was not the <i>best </i>at that. “Good. I mean, I’m not car-<i>genius </i>but…I think we’re getting somewhere. Your dad seems excited but then again…he’s a lot like you.” Eddie giggled.</p><p>“What does that mean, Kaspbrak?” Richie reached over to pinch at him. <br/></p><p>“Just that he’s excitable-” <br/></p><p>“It’s a cuter look for me, right?” Richie teased and Eddie smacked his hands away. They went at it for a solid five minutes before settling back into their dinners. <br/></p><p>Silence fell over them, all except the sounds of their dishes. “Hey, Ed’s?” </p><p>The boy glanced up, some strands of hair falling over his eyes as he hovered his fork just under his chin. A stray scent of the purple glue they used in their shared second grade class flew past Richie’s nose as their eyes met. “What’s say you &amp; me go on a little road-trip right after graduation? Like the minute it’s done?” </p><p>“Little early to plan that. Just you and me? What about-?” <br/></p><p>“I’d love to go on a big Losers Club trip but I have this idea…for just the two of us, right? Could be cool.” He waved is fork around and it kept catching the orange light of the hanging lamp above them. <br/></p><p>“What kind of idea?” <br/></p><p>“Well…hold on to your seat, baby. This might be too big of a kicker.” Richie giggled but it was soaked with nerves. Eddie rolled his eyes and made an exaggerated play of holding onto the chair with a wide smirk. They giggled together. “I was thinking that you and I could drive up to Castle Rock-”<br/></p><p>“Ahhh the spot of romance.” Eddie let go of his chair to take another bite of chicken. </p><p>“There’s some cute tourist-y trap shops…” Richie started and he’d kinda been hoping for another interruption but Eddie just kept on looking at him. “But there’s also a cute little <i>Chapel</i>…?” <br/></p><p>There was a small clink as Eddie dropped his fork onto his plate. </p><p>“Ed’s, baby. You’re…” He paused when his stomach turned painfully with nerves. He glanced down at the food. “You’re the guy I gotta be spending the rest of my life with. I can’t imagine a future without you in it and I think that’s reason enough to cut to the chase and get hitched sooner rather than later.“<br/></p><p>Richie was expecting one of his partners famous ‘fast talking rambles’ but Eddie stayed silent and instead picked at the chicken on his rose colored plate. </p><p>“I mean the backseat of my car is no honeymoon suite but I’m sure it’ll be nice to us, you know? After all, we’ll still be running on our Wedding High.” Richie laughed but it was <i>oh so</i> painful to get out when Eddie wasn’t even humoring him. “Sorry. Fuck. I don’t know what I was thinking. It was a stupid thing to pitch-”<br/></p><p>“Let’s do it.” <br/></p><p>Richie hiccuped and choked on the forkful of food he’d just shoved in his mouth to keep quite. “What-?”</p><p>“I said, let’s do it asshole. I wanna marry you.” Eddie smiled, wide and <i>genuine</i>. Richie would never openly pursue this dream if it were anything but. He knew all of Eddie’s smiles and this one…<i>oh it was his favorite</i>. <br/></p><p>“Holy fuck.” Richie let out a long breath and giggled. “Shit, I-…Ed’s-” The boy couldn’t find the right words so he just shoved his way off his chair and rushed to his boy. <br/></p><p>Before Eddie could fully process it, Richie lifted him into his arms and he had to wrap his legs around his waist to keep balanced. “Everyone’s gonna say we’re idiots, you know?” Richie mumbled into his neck. </p><p>“I don’t care.” Eddie decided. Because for once in his life, he was 100% sure that this was something he wanted. He’d fight for it with no problem if it meant keeping the Loser in his life forever. He’d fight for it just like he’d always fought for his friends. “We don’t have to tell anyone.”</p><p>Richie nodded. “Just between us. Our little secret.” </p><p>They agreed to that knowing it would truly be a hard task. They told their fellow Losers everything and how could they not share something like this? Something so amazing? But they knew it had to stay a secret until the <i>actual </i>day was done. </p><p>A laugh bubbled in his throat and a comment escaped his lips without flickering thought. “I’m so glad I met you, Richie.” </p><p>“Me too.” Richie’s voice was a little too soft to not be emotional so Eddie kissed his hair. “If I call you tomorrow and ask…are we still gonna be engaged?”<br/></p><p>Eddie pulled his chin back and nuzzled his nose into Richie’s curls. “We’re still gonna be engaged, Rich. All up until Gradation, like ya said.” He could feel the blush dusting his cheeks and the sense of pure joy was just too intoxicating. </p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p><i><b>{December, Senior Year}</b></i></p><p>Richie and Eddie didn’t really bring up their engagement again until the fall leaves started turning to winter snow. </p><p>Richie shut his front door behind him as he stepped outside, glancing down at his shoes as they walked down his broken concrete steps. He hopped down the last stair, the one with the chip that was just waiting to become an avalanche of rock. He pulled aimlessly at his jacket when he felt the sudden jolt of the wind being knocked out of him and legs wrapping around his waist. He didn’t need to look to know who it was.</p><p>&ldquo;Ed’s, you can’t just jump on a guys back without warning.” Richie tried to glance up, as best he could as Eddie shifted around and looped his arms around his neck.</p><p>“As the shorter friend, I reserve the right to get piggy back rides whenever I want.” He heard Eddie laugh against his ear, his feet wiggling.</p><p>“Eddie, You’re such an asshole.” He shook his head and tried to hike his boyfriend up so he wouldn’t slip off. </p><p>“Your point?” Eddie hummed. “So…you’re walking to my house, what for?” Eddie smiled and Richie rolled his eyes fondly.  </p><p>

“To bother you…which by the way, where were you coming from?” Richie glanced his eyes up. Usually whenever Eddie left his home, one of the Losers was with him so he was more than curious.

<br/></p><p>“I was beating up Bill in the park.” He felt the boy shrug. -”And before you ask, he deserved it and he’s fine.” Eddie laughed again and Richie could see the incident now. Bill loved to mess with Eddie like he wasn’t aware what the little asshole was capable of. </p><p>Bill would make his fun and let Eddie charge him for a round of play-fighting like a couple of brothers in the living room of their childhood home. Man, did it make Bill happy. He’d light up like a damn Christmas tree. They all knew why and they never mentioned it. Georgie had passed away some time ago, an out of the blue accident. Such a shitty world sometimes. </p><p>“I was going to visit your mom, anyway-OW!” Richie felt Eddie pinch his neck. He chuckled. “Jealousy is not a flattering color for you.” <br/></p><p>Eddie hopped off his back and started to walk on Richie’s left side. It was a habit from their younger days that just never faded. Little Richie used to wander towards the street from the sidewalk because his strut was for some reason…a little tilted. Not so much anymore. But Eddie, Bill and Stan still planted themselves to his left like the memory was still taking place. <i>Richie thank God that Ben, Mike and Bev didn’t have to remember how dumb he was back then…just how dumb he was now. </i>He laughed to himself. </p><p>“I was walking over to pick you up. Us Losers are taking a holiday trip to Mike’s place. I wanted to give you your gift before we see our favorite people.” Richie tapped his pocket and Eddie nodded. “Hey, now that I’m looking at your face…” Richie made a show of tilting his head and waving a hand in front of Eddie’s crinkled nose. He got his hand slapped away.<br/></p><p>“You look a little glum, baby.” <br/></p><p>“That’s a stupid word-” <br/></p><p>“Melancholy? Sulky? Morose! You look a little <i>morose</i>, baby.” Richie pulled at Eddie’s arm and wasn’t pushed away this time so he rubbed up and down the boys jacket sleeve. <br/></p><p>“You look like a mor<i>on</i>, baby.” Eddie mocked and Richie giggled. “Sorry, I’m pissy today.” <br/></p><p>“I got <i>that</i>, Ed’s. But why?” <br/></p><p>Richie got another light shove. “I couldn’t sleep last night. Felt like I couldn’t breath and…” Eddie tapped his own pocket where his inhaler was once again. “Shit, Rich. I know it’s all in my head but…that doesn’t stop me from re-creating that feeling whenever I get the slightest bit of anxiety about something.” </p><p>Eddie sighed, sounding like a tired man some years their elder. “It scares the shit outta me that I just subconsciously do this to myself. How do you stop a thing like that?” </p><p>“I don’t know.” Richie shrugged with an honest tone and wrapped an arm around his partner. “But, I know that you’ll get there. Maybe not today…maybe not tomorrow but soon, baby.” <br/></p><p>Eddie nodded but didn’t seem to believe him. Man, Richie <i><b>really </b></i>hated Sonia Kaspbrak for the shit she had pulled all throughout this poor kids childhood. “I got your back through and through, Eddie my love.” He shook him playfully and pulled back to get the small gift-box from his jacket pocket. </p><p>Eddie stopped in front of him and sniffled cutely. “I feel bad. I should get your gift from my house before you-” </p><p>“Nah, Eddie. I really wanna do this now.” Richie smiled and handed over a small box. It was wrapped in brown paper covered in mini-vintage Santa faces. There was an obnoxiously large ribbon atop it that he knew Eddie would keep for some odd reason. It was just one of those things he did.  </p><p>As he tore into the package, Richie nervously rolled his lips together.</p><p>Inside was a velvet box that when tilted open, allowed a small silvery band to come into view. It glittered in the winter air and Richie got down on his knobby knee like a true gentleman and smiled up at his man. “I thought I should get you a little ring for our engagement, you remember right?” He teased but surely meant the question at least a little bit. </p><p>“Rich-” <br/></p><p>“My mom helped me. And don’t worry you’re pretty little head, I told her I was getting ya a <i>promise </i>ring.” He waved his hands a little. “So it’s not a true engagement ring, per se but-” </p><p>“I love it.” Eddie slipped it on and slowly kneeled down to help Richie off the icy ground. “Get up and hug me, asshole.” <br/></p><p>Richie happily obliged. </p><p>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

<br/></p><p><i><b>{May, Senior Year} </b></i></p><p>From then on, Richie and Eddie kept on like normal but there was some kind of glowing secret between them. The Losers noticed <i>something</i>, as well they would because they knew their friends too well. But none of them could quite put a finger on <i>what </i>was so different between them. </p><p>Eddie was perched on Richie’s desk in Honors Lit. witch was about the only class that every Losers Club member had together. It was the last normal day of school before Graduation Day so the Senior class was basically free to do whatever. </p><p>Eddie was whispering things that Richie would seem to consider before writing down on his pad of paper in a list or something. Ben watched them with a curious smile but didn’t ask. </p><p>“I say we all drive to Graduation together so we can drive up to the Haunted K-Mart in the town over afterwards.” Bev smiled from her seat. <br/></p><p>“Why t-t-there?” Bill asked. <br/></p><p>“This might be our last chance to catch a spirit there!” She gestured her hands like that might impress them. “<i>And </i>there’s a Steak ‘N Shake right across the street.”<br/></p><p>“Ahhh, the <i>real </i>reason she makes such requests.” Richie snapped his fingers and Bev shrugged. <br/></p><p>“Any takers?” <br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie shared a private worried glance. They both knew now that if the group agreed to go with this plan, they’d say yes too. They loved their friends too much to avoid plans with them for a big secret wedding they didn’t even know about. Especially considering Graduation night was sorta a big deal for them because soon enough, they’d separate. </p><p>It wasn’t so bad. Eddie, Richie and Bill were all headed to the University of Maine campus. Mike, Ben and Bev were all going to another 4-year just around twenty minutes away. But….<i>Stan</i>….he was shipping out to one in Vermont which was a cool, crisp…4 hour drive. </p><p>But they still had a whole summer to look forward too. At least that was something.</p><p>“Sorry, I can’t. My dad and Grandpa have been planning a dinner celebration at home.” Mike smiled sweetly as he thought about it and gave Bev a small shrug. <br/></p><p>“Me t-t-too. My parents want me home.” Bill frowned and they weren’t too sure ol’ Bill was going to have such a great time. <br/></p><p>Beverly sighed and turned to Stan who gave her a soft no for just about the same reasons. </p><p>“And count us out! Eddie and I will be feasting at the Tozier’s.” Richie slapped Eddie’s nervous hand and they both felt swept under the instant relief. <br/></p><p>“My mom would love to have you over for dinner, Bev. She’s been keen on it for sometime.” Ben smiled again and a soft blush took over his cheeks just the same as it did on Beverly’s when she accepted this offer. <br/></p><p>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p><b><i>{May, Graduation Day}</i></b></p><p>“Eddie, don’t be alarmed but…there’s an old man sitting in the passenger seat of my car.” <br/></p><p>Richie narrowed his eyes and shook his head so the tassel on his cap would get out of his eyes. The sun was shining down onto the crisp green summer grass and had provided them comfortable Graduation weather all the day. </p><p>The ceremony had been a mess of Losers Club tears and a solid thirty minutes spent afterwards just hanging out in the field in front of the building. They talked to each others families, hung-out and maybe he and Bev smoked a little. There was also the moment where Richie hugged Stan and proceeded to <i><b>refuse </b></i>to let go when he had to go with his parents. It took the Losers a good five minutes to get Richie off. Stan pretended he wasn’t having fun and saluted Richie with a middle finger and spun off to his parents car.  And soon after, all their best friends had gone off with their families. </p><p>The Toziers came for the ceremony but allowed Richie and Eddie some extended time for a<i> ‘date’</i>. </p><p>Eddie quirked his brow and crossed his arms. “No…are we sure that’s your car?” He saw the old man but it was still quite far from where they stood. Maybe it was just a similar-</p><p>“No, there’s the ‘Honk if you love Bruce Springsteen’ bumper sticker.” He pointed with his spindly finger and Eddie stepped back with confusion. <br/></p><p>There <i>was </i>in fact, an old man chilling in the passengers seat of their ‘Honeymoon Chariot’ as Richie had been calling it the past few hours. “<i>Oh, Richie</i>…maybe he’s just confused?” Eddie frowned, eyebrows knitting together in concern. With that, he started walking over to the vehicle. Richie hung back because he wasn’t very good at confrontation or conversation with older people. </p><p>Eddie paused a bit in front of the passenger door and smiled. “Excuse me, sir?” </p><p>The man was small, wrinkly and kind-looking. He had a baseball cap atop his surprisingly thick curly gray. “Oh…is there a problem? Should we not be parked here?” </p><p>Richie stepped a little closer while Eddie dealt with the situation like a pro. </p><p>“Oh no, nothing like that.” Eddie inched closer and gave the man his warmest smile as the sunshine cupped his face. “I think maybe you’ve confused this car with your own…?” He made a salute motion to block the harsh sunlight and to maybe to offer a warm look in his eyes that the old man could relate to. Eddie had this kind, sweet nature to him when he wasn’t <i>truly </i>thinking about it. It was a gift blessed onto Mike and Ben too, though Eddie’s wasn’t anywhere near the level of those two. <br/></p><p>“Oh…is this your-? I’m so sorry, my…I’m getting pretty forgetful, aren’t I?” The man made for the door and Eddie backed up and grabbed onto it when it opened to make sure there was no swing back. “It looks so much like my wife’s car.” He laughed, an old worn kind that Richie loved. <br/></p><p>“<i>Understandable</i>. Once, I was visiting my aunts place right? And I went out for a smoke. When I went back inside…” Richie chuckled, hand on his stomach “It was the wrong house. <i>Boy</i>, were those people freaked out to see this gangly teenager walk into their home flicking a lighter.” <br/></p><p>Richie enjoyed the familiar way Eddie smiled at him under the sunshine, he’d heard that story a few times himself. The older gentleman also seemed rightly amused. He took off his baseball cap and waved it as he laughed. </p><p>“That sure kicks <i>me </i>out of lonesome town, huh?” He wiped under his eyes which Richie might’ve been ashamed to admit made him feel really good. Not many people laughed that hard at his shit. “Good to know I’m not the only guy making himself a fool, son.” <br/></p><p>Eddie happily grinned towards the man as he reached out to shake Richie’s hand. “So where’s the lucky gal who loves you, ol’ buddy?” </p><p>The man lit up, smile widening. “Should be on her way to wherever the hell it was <i>we </i>parked. Had a few words left yet to say to our grand-boy.” He stood on his tip-toes to catch a peek of the crowd. </p><p>“What’s say we walk you over? A car that looks like mine…should be easy to find, huh?” Richie tipped his chin to Eddie who nodded. So Richie offered his arm. <br/></p><p>“What’s your name, sir?” Eddie asked, strolling over to catch up. <br/></p><p>“Oliver…” He grinned. “The wife, <i>she’s </i>called Michelle…like that Beatles tune, I always say.” He chuckled. Richie and Eddie leaned a little forward to steal grins from each other. “She’s a real funny gal that kid.” </p><p>“Gotta love the funny ones, huh?” Richie bumped him gently and Eddie shook his head, most likely pairing it with a roll of the ol’ eyes. “We sure can make it hard, sometimes.” He laughed again and Eddie carefully reached over to smack the back of his head. <br/></p><p>Oliver must have thought that was hysterical because he started joyfully laughing again. It warmed the boys hearts. “Sure can. Michelle…she does this little bit where she takes the quarters outta my ear…magic and all that.” Oliver rolled his eyes but not with annoyance but fond and genuine love. It was a look that Eddie knew <i>oh so well.</i> “Then she turns a whole bouquet of flowers out from her sleeve….” He paused. “No one else for me in the world except Michelle.” </p><p>Richie felt himself blush at the mere thought of how he felt just the same about Eddie, who was walking peacefully in the grass with the tassel hanging over his eyes. </p><p>“Oh! There’s the ol’ girl now.” Oliver let go of Richie’s arm and started to happily stroll over to the car that did look pretty similar to Richie’s. “Thank you, boys! Been too kind!” He waved and looked like he was far too excited to get back to his lady to stay any longer. <br/></p><p>The sky was gold and a breeze was passing through the remaining crowd of graduates. Red gowns blew in the wind and families huddled together for pictures. </p><p>Richie leaned closer to his boyfriend. “Remember that old videotape we found in your room? The one from our dumb classroom Thanksgiving play?” </p><p>Eddie blinked at the abrupt memory but nodded. That seemed like a million years ago yet didn’t feel very far from them at all. The years bled together these days but that had been the age where the town of Derry felt like the whole world (and what a shitty world). Eddie could still hear the sound of Bill’s father coming home at 6:00 in his head, plastered there from all their sleepovers. Richie turned to fully face Eddie and kicked his leg gently so he’d turn too. </p><p>“I’ve been feeling for you, what he described with his wife since <i>about </i>then.” <br/></p><p>Eddie felt his heart melt. “Rich, we were like six or seven. There’s no way-” </p><p>The man’s eyes were swelled with tears like a gutter full of rain which made Eddie stop in his tracks. Of course, Richie meant that sentiment. He was always so painfully genuine. “Please, kiss me and then drive me to our damn wedding. I’m so ready to be your husband.” </p><p>Richie didn’t need to be told twice. </p><p>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p><i><b>{May, Castle Rock’s finest Chapel}</b></i></p><p>“At least if your face turns blue, we can check <i>‘something blue’</i> off the wedding list-” <br/></p><p>Eddie lowered his inhaler and smacked Richie playfully on the arm but soon pulled it back to wrap around his body. The summer breeze seemed somehow colder in Castle Rock. They had both paused on the steps of the Chapel, knowing they were feeling the empty spaces of their friends. They should be here but…they weren’t. Because at the time of planning, it seemed to be for the best. But they <i><b>missed </b></i>them.  </p><p>Richie glanced down at his boy. “You ok?”<br/></p><p>Eddie clutched his inhaler once more for something like comfort and shoved it back into his pocket. “I’m peachy.” He smiled. </p><p>The sun was near setting behind their heads and draped a rose colored light over their bodies. “We can back-out, you know? Just because we said we would, doesn’t mean we have to follow through on anything, Eds. If you want to go home just tell me.” He pulled him closer and laid his chin atop Eddie’s hair. </p><p>Eddie pulled off of him, kissed his cheek and took his hand. </p><p>They ran into the Chapel and lived a moment they’d hold close to their hearts forever. <i>A private kind of memory. <b>Just for the two of them to share. </b></i></p><p><i>Some ways away in Derry, in a car that looked an awful lot like Richie’s, a radio played ‘Michelle’…</i></p><p><i>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></i></p><p><i><b>{June, Derry. A week later}</b></i></p><p>The young lovers had been planning to share their news since the big day last week but each time a chance was gifted to them…they both backed out. They were classic chickens. </p><p>This night brought all the Losers together and stuffed them into Bill’s car, fresh from a fun little time drinking in his basement. They were all a little buzzed apart from Stan and Richie, who didn’t drink a sip. </p><p>Eddie was practically vibrating in his seat yet his eyes kept drifting shut. He usually got sleepy in cars, Richie pulled him closer and asked for the radio to be turned up. </p><p>It was getting late and they all seemed a bit restless. Beverly and Mike were having a hushed conversation about a deer they’d just seen on the side of the road and Ben mindlessly caressed Beverly’s hand. “Shit, I’ve been meaning to ask-” Bill started. </p><p>“I went over to your house after my dinner on Graduation, Rich. Your parents said you and Eddie weren’t around-?” <br/></p><p>Richie glanced up at Bill’s eyes in the mirror and rolled his lips together. It wasn’t hard to just make shit up but he did not want to lie-</p><p>“Richie and I drove up to Castle Rock and got <i>married</i>.” Eddie mumbled, his voice in sing-song and his forehead pressed against the window. <br/></p><p><i><b>“WHAT!?” </b></i><br/></p><p>The whole car screamed and Bill accidentally hit the brake much harder than he intended to at the stop sign. The group all flew a bit forward from their seats and caused a chorus of restrained choking coughs when the seat-belts pulled. Richie tried to collect himself before Eddie but failed. </p><p>“We’ve been engaged-” He hiccuped and pulled out the ring he’d been hiding in his pocket. “Since October.” <br/></p><p>Bill drove on, foot hitting the gas pedal with much more grace than before. The car fell silent until Beverly turned from the front seat…a most awful look of confusion on her face. “Eddie, tell me that Richie has just rubbed off on you and that’s a very weird <i>joke</i>.” </p><p>Richie scowled. “It’s not a joke. We got married at the Chapel in Castle Rock just like he said.” </p><p>Again, the car was full of tense silence apart from the sound of the wheels on the street. “<i>Engaged</i>….since October and you didn’t tell us?” Bill asked from the drivers seat, glancing at them in the mirror every once in a while. </p><p>Eddie fell against Richie’s shoulder like he was about to drift off into sleep again so Richie slowly wrapped his arm around him and ran his hands through his hair when he began to speak. “We thought you guys would talk us out of it-”<br/></p><p>“Rightly so.” Stan spoke up and Richie snapped his head over to look at him. “Engaged? Married? You guys are eighteen years old.” He shook his head. “And before you go for a low blow, you know everyone in this car agrees that you two are meant to be together but…” Stan paused to find his wording but Richie wanted to jump down his throat. <br/></p><p>“But what exactly?” He covered Eddie’s ears accidentally on purpose when he shifted but he figured the boy needed some sleep. <br/></p><p>“Jumping into marriage that young is not going to work out. It could very well hurt you two.” Stan’s voice lowered into soft concern but Richie was heated up. <br/></p><p>“And you got <i><b>married</b></i>.” Beverly turned in her seat again, this time with a nervous cigarette in her hand. “<i>Without us.</i>” <br/></p><p>Richie’s stomach turned as a fresh wave of horrible guilt hit him. He really had nothing to respond to that with so he shrank back into his seat. The radio blanketed the riders with a loud distraction. </p><p><i><b>

‘Heard it from a friend who<br/>Heard it from a friend who<br/>Heard it from another you been messin’ around…’</b></i></p><p>“All I’m trying to say here, Rich, is that getting married that early on can cause strain on a relationship.” Stan looked down at his hands but it only steamed Richie back up once again. </p><p>“You don’t know that, Stanley. You said it yourself, Eddie and I are supposed to be together-” <br/></p><p>“Fate doesn’t matter if you make a bad decision, Richie. It’s only plain logic. You two barely know what you’re going to be doing in the very near future! Eddie, you told me back in September that you weren’t even <i>sure </i>you wanted to go to the University of Maine. What happened there? Any of that get resolved before this wedding?” Stan reached out his hand to gesture to Eddie but the boy was looking much paler and more and more like he might break into a sweat. Mike kept a close eye on the kid while the others kept with their noise and the radio grew more intense. </p><p>Richie glanced at Eddie and frowned. “You don’t know shit about our relationship-” </p><p>Stan looked offended. “Shit, Richie, <i>everyone in this car </i>knows your relationship almost as well as the parties involved.” He flicked his fingers at the happy couple. “You know that. The Losers, man. We’re in this life <i>together</i>, asshole.” He narrowed his eyes. “I’m trying to help you. I don’t wanna see you-” </p><p>“Too late, Stan! We’re already married.” Richie laughed, full of pain. <br/></p><p>“And happily too, it sounds.” Stan rolled his eyes.<br/></p><p>“Hey Fuckhead! We were happy before we told you-!”<br/></p><p>“You didn’t even tell us, your best friends, until after the fact. PLUS, Eddie only broke it out cause he’s drunk!” Bill suddenly piped up from the front seat. The screaming match suddenly involved everyone in the car. Though Mike and Ben were trying more so to calm everyone than yelling. <br/></p><p>Eddie felt his chest pounding with anxiety, the familiar sensation of a lack of air built up. “Stop the car.” He mumbled, covering his mouth. No one seemed to hear. “Stop the car!” He tried once more with a hiccup of leftover alcohol bubbling from his throat. </p><p>Mike glanced over and <i>finally</i>, someone noticed. </p><p>“Stop the car! I’m going to throw the fuck up!” Eddie screamed at the same time that Mike shouted a strong<b> <i>‘STOP THE CAR!’</i></b><br/></p><p>Bill hit the brakes extremely hard again though the yelling continued even as Eddie opened the car door and hopped onto the curb. He kneeled over himself, palms pressed onto his knees as he dry-heaved. He glanced back into the car at all his friends screaming and bit into his lip…</p><p>The sound of loud feet hitting the pavement broke the screaming. The Losers all looked up just in time to see Eddie quite literally<i> take off</i> like a rocket. Richie could almost hear the gun blast signaling a race because the kid was <i><b>sprinting</b></i> faster than a speeding bullet. “Holy shit.” Beverly tried to open her car door. </p><p>The six of them all hopped out once Bill actually parked on the curb and started off after him. But the thing about Eddie was…he was fucking <i>fast</i>. Richie had a lot of energy but was no sport champion. He so desperately tried to push himself that he almost felt fire coming off his feet. </p><p>Mike seemed to be the one outta the group to get the closest but he turned the corner and skidded to a stop. It was so sudden that they almost all crashed together. “He’s gone.” Mike sighed, hand to his forehead. </p><p>They all started attempting to catch their breath, hands either over their chests or pressed to their knees like Eddie’s had been. </p><p>Richie stumbled and landed his ass on the middle of the street. “Fuck.” he spoke to the sky in his horrible exhaust. A hand hovered above him which turned out to be Stan’s. There was a bit of hesitance but Richie accepted the help up. “Let’s split up. Cover more ground. Our Ed’s is a speedy Bastard.” </p><p>Beverly played with her hands which meant she was either nervous or scared. Maybe both. But she nodded like this was the most import mission in her life. </p><p>

<i>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </i>

<br/></p><p>Ben<i> </i>happened across Eddie first. His friend was sitting on a bench in front of the Gazebo in the park. Ben’s heart melted at the sight of the poor, tired and drunk kid. </p><p>“Hey, Eddie.” Ben gently approached like he was a skittish dog or something but Eddie didn’t seem to mind. He just scooted over to make some room on the tiny bench. “I know things got…pretty intense in the car-” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “Yeah. I shouldn’t have opened my mouth. I just…-yeah, I’m buzzed but I’m excited, Ben. So fucking <i>excited</i> about this and I just wanted to tell you guys.” He sniffled and Ben scooted closer. “We really didn’t mean to be such shitty friends. You guys always want whats best for us…so we knew you’d try to talk us out of it.” Eddie glanced up with wide, innocent eyes. Ben opened his mouth. </p><p>“So <i>yeah</i>, I admit that we knew it was kind of a dumb enough idea<i> because </i>we made that decision to keep it from you. We had to be aware enough to do that.” Eddie shrugged, his jacket now pooling at his elbows. He wasn’t completely sure that he was making any sense. “But it made us really happy, Ben. I love him…<i>so </i>much.” <br/></p><p>Ben threw his arm around Eddie and sighed. “I know, Eddie. Trust me on that word. I do.” He rubbed his arm slowly and felt Eddie nod. </p><p>“And I <i><b>feel </b></i>his love for me every fucking day. Richie loves with his whole <i>being</i>, Ben.” Eddie giggled like the thought of it was enough to send him into a blush. “No one is gonna be in love with me the way that he is. So what’s the point in waiting?”<br/></p><p>Ben went quiet because the sentiment was so genuinely lovely that it became hard for him to argue…</p><p>The two of them sat on the park bench, not knowing how to move on from the moment. </p><p>

<i>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

<br/></p><p><i><b>{October, Freshman Year of College} </b></i></p><p>There was nothing even close to a falling out between the Losers Club after that <i>horrible </i>night. That was just the kind of magic that came with their relationship. Far too much love to ever let them drift away. Though besides the screaming, the other thing to be forgotten after that night was Stan’s statement about Eddie confessing he might’ve been unsure about the University of Maine…</p><p>Tension rose on occasion but the happy couple seemed satisfied enough. The Losers were happy, as long as they were. </p><p>The Toziers were still not aware that their son had gotten hitched but Richie intended to tell them after completing at least <i>one </i>year of school. Sonia Kaspbrak….well she tried so desperately to keep Eddie right at home and to dig into his personal life. Eddie wanted nothing to do with that. So she also had no clue, Eddie would be lying if he didn’t say it was <i><b>empowering</b></i>. </p><p>The beginning of the school year had been extremely hard because Stan was ‘leaving’ them but 4-hours felt like forever. There’d been a lot of crying and hugs to go around when it came time for him to leave and boy did he wait until <i><b>the </b></i>last possible minute to go. </p><p>Richie basically cried his eyes out. Stan took him aside for a few minutes just to reassure him that this made no difference. The seven of them were forever tied together. He even gave him a nice framed photo of the whole group for the dorm Richie and Eddie had applied for together. <i>“Call it a late engagement gift.” </i>He added with a crinkle of his eyes, reminding Richie of an old man. Though there was a still a bit of tension on that subject, he knew Stan might still believe the marriage to have been a bad idea. Richie gladly accepted it anyway because it was a gift filled with <i><b>genuine love</b></i>. </p><p>They were all a good month or so into their Freshman years and already developed their routines. </p><p>And at the University of Maine, Richie and Eddie had already become something of a cool topic. Mr. and Mr. Tozier. The married couple in dorm 24. They would be lying if they didn’t say they enjoyed the attention. They were a couple of losers after all. </p><p>“What does <i>he </i>have that I don’t?” Eddie frowned and pushed at Richie’s shoulders. <br/></p><p>“Don’t be jealous, baby.” Richie turned back and smirked. “It’s not a flattering color.” He giggled when Eddie tackled him on the bed, the one to the left of them was almost never used. The Bruce Springsteen poster Richie had been admiring watched over them as they fell into a make-out session.</p><p>The sloppier kisser between them pulled back and licked grotesquely up from the base of Eddie’s neck to his ear. From the new spot, Richie began whispering which he knew drove Eddie mad because it was a ticklish feeling. </p><p><i>“I got a bad desire. Oh-oh-oh, I’m on fire…”</i> Richie mumbled and Eddie tried to kick him off the bed. <br/></p><p>“Don’t sing me the lyrics of the man you’re cheating on me with! You cruel, <i>cruel </i>idiot!” Eddie giggled with insane love and new switched to trying to knee him in the stomach. Finally, Richie rolled off the bed and onto the floor with a loud thud. <br/></p><p>“Oh, you are <i>so </i>juvenile, Eddie my dear.” Richie stayed there on the floor with a smirk. <br/></p><p>“Me? You licked my ear, which is <i>disgusting</i>, and tried to serenade me with Springsteen.” Eddie fell comfortably on the bed, chin just on the edge so that he could look down at his…<i>husband</i>. Which was still odd to hear when it came rolling off their tongues. </p><p>They shared fond looks and Eddie turned to lay back on the bed but let his arm hang over the side so Richie could play with his fingers. “By the way-” Eddie turned his head though he was way above his partner. “Did you fill the gas tank in our car after class last night?” </p><p>Richie sighed. “<i>Our </i>car? I’ll have you know that<i> ‘James Taylor’</i> has been <i>mine </i>since I was sixteen, Eds.” The smirk was present in his tone and Eddie rolled his eyes. </p><p>“Whatever, did you fill it or what? It was really low and I need it for my Physics class this afternoon.” Eddie felt Richie pause from petting his palm. <br/></p><p>“No, I forgot. Can’t you fill it <i>before </i>class?” Richie pleaded and Eddie ripped his hand away in annoyance. <br/></p><p>“Oh so I can’t call it <i>‘our’ </i>car but <i>I</i> get to pay for the gas almost every time it needs to be filled. Just cause you don’t like getting out of the damn car because ‘<i>it ruins the mood of your drives.’</i>” Eddie scowled. <br/></p><p>Richie sat up and scooted so that his back would lean against the bedside drawer. “You’re borrowing <i>my </i>car, Eds. It’s only fair for you to fill it when <i>you </i>run the gas.” He shrugged and watched as Eddie hopped off the bed and started getting his things together for his class even though he had plenty of time. </p><p>“You’re <i>parents </i>are the ones who bought it for you. And now <i>I’m </i>paying for gas nearly every-time…so what, pray tell, makes it so wrong for me to refer to <i>‘James Taylor’</i>-” He paused to roll his eyes “As <i>ours</i>?” <br/></p><p>Richie looked up with a bit of a heated expression and sighed with frustration. </p><p>“Look Rich, if it bothers you so much, I can try and save up for my <i>own </i>car. I wasn’t lucky enough to get one when we were younger cause…<i>well</i>, you know my <i>mother</i>.” Eddie shuddered and threw his bag aside. “She’d never give me a gift that would only be a gateway for my moving on.” He scowled, completely irritated at her yet feeling guilty as she was not there to defend herself. Richie knew that look all too well and tried to convince his <i>husband </i>that it was ok for it to blossom. It was more than ok to be mad at Sonia. But…how do you make someone understand that their <i><b>mother </b></i>deserves hatred? Because no matter what, a mother is a mother in the mind of young Eddie. There would always be a shred of Eddie that would try to defend her because of that <i>‘A mother &amp; her boy’ </i>complex she had pounded in him. <br/></p><p>The air in the room seemed to lose some of the tension and Richie took that as a good sign as he heaved his body off the floor. “No, I’m sorry. You’re right. <i>‘James Taylor’</i> is <i>ours</i>.” Richie sat on the other bed and took Eddie’s smaller hand in his own, pulled it with soft shyness and his <i>husband </i>leaned down so he could press a kiss to his temple. “We’re on for dinner right?” </p><p>Eddie nodded and rubbed the pad of his finger into the corner of his eye. “Yeah. We can probably splurge on that cool Shawarma place you like so much tonight, if you’d like?” </p><p>Richie lit up at that possibility and smiled. “Sounds peachy, Eddie my love.” He reached up to steal a quick kiss and twirled off the bed to see his love out the door if he was going to leave so early. </p><p>Richie didn’t have any classes today and thought he’d enjoy such a treasure by calling up Mike because he missed his voice even though they weren’t even that far away. Though, Richie hadn’t seen much of anyone in a while. He and Eddie spent much of their free time trying to get their schedules aligned and making sure they had dinner together in the spots between work and school. The pair of <i>husbands </i>hadn’t had much in the company department apart from…<i>well</i>, <i>each other.</i> </p><p>

<i>                     ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

<br/></p><p>

<i><b>{December, Freshman Year of College} </b></i>

<br/></p><p>Bill tightened his grip around Eddie’s body and attempted to tackle him into the snow but the little demon managed to turn the tables and get the advantage on him. He did not let him fall onto the cold snow but was trying to make sure Bill knew who had one this little play-fight. “Alright, I g-g-give!” He chuckled and Eddie backed off with a skip in his step. </p><p>“Ben and Bev s-seemed to have found their ideal apartment!-” <br/></p><p>“So I’ve heard.” Eddie smiled and wiggled his cold toes in his shoes. “I talked to Ben on the phone for like two hours last night. Told me all about their plan.” He rolled his lips together and felt the bit of winter at the tips of his ears. “They got their apartment to dwell in for the next three years-”</p><p>“And than off to Chicago after graduation!” Bill chuckled, so excited for their best friends. <br/></p><p>Eddie nodded but fell silent as they stepped into the same pace, walking through campus without a true destination. “How’s the search goin’ for you two?” Bill asked the question he’d been dreading to answer.</p><p>“Mmmm-” Eddie hummed and looked off to the side. “It’s going, alright. we’d like to have something to move into by the start of Sophomore year cause the dorm is <i>way </i>too tight. But it’s gotta be in our price range…” Eddie shrugged. The two of them had been doing fairly ok for a couple of college kids. He’d been balancing school and his job at the shop in town. But Richie-<br/></p><p>“Man, I’m so fucking <i>proud </i>of Richie, Bill.” Eddie giggled happily at the thought as Bill threaded their arms together so neither of them slipped on any ice. “He’s somehow balancing classes, his job down at the restaurant <i>and </i>he’s doing the radio shows here…” Eddie glanced up at the school. <br/></p><p>Bill shook their grip a little and his smile could’ve blinded. “I’m s-s-so happy for you two. Things seem t-t-to be going pretty smoothly.” </p><p>Eddie nodded, mind going back to the night he and Richie lingered in the radio broadcasting room after his show. It’d been snowing extremely hard that night and neither one of them had been eager to run on back to <i>‘James Taylor’ </i>when the weather would surely bite and they’d have to wait forever for the car to warm itself up. So they stalled for as long as they could. </p><p>He blushed at the memory. </p><p>

<i>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

<br/></p><p>

<i><b>{May, just before Sophomore Year of College}</b></i>

<br/></p><p>The apartment hunt worked it’s magic and the happy couple had been to find themselves a warm building. It was fairly cheap so it wasn’t what one would call paradise but it was miles better then their tiny dorm room. </p><p>Their first year of school had passed them by and gifted them a better perspective on their wants &amp; needs, whether they voiced them to each other was a whole separate issue. They moved in towards the end of June and Eddie had been prescribed his anxiety medication a short four days later. </p><p>Richie had noticed his husbands anxiety starting to come up on a rise the past few months. Eddie got sick quite a bit more often and seemed to hopelessly latch onto it. Making himself believe it’s still plaguing him when it’s more or less been gone. There’d been an incident some weeks ago where his husband got to his tipping point. He’d stayed up all night feeling phantom nausea because of a simple test. It’d never been so bad for him before. </p><p>So Richie held his hand through and through, making an appointment with the doctor who talked with his husband for a long while. And Eddie left with a piece of paper telling him a low-dose of medication to try out would be waiting for him at their local Walgreens. </p><p>“I miss the ol’ gang, we need to get everyone together soon.” Richie sighed and poured Eddie some of the red wine he liked so much, <i>which </i>in moderation was good for the heart, he’d always say. The shorter man took his glass and cuddled up against Richie’s chest and nodded. <br/></p><p>They were preparing for a nice and calm movie night even though they should’ve been spending their time unpacking. The boxes were taking up a lot of floor space but with the messes that they could be sometimes, they didn’t really mind. </p><p>Two paintings from Sears, <i>three </i>from the local thrift store, a funky chair from Ben’s childhood-home basement and a plaid couch from <i>Bill’s </i>were some of their new ‘purchases’. But the apartment was already starting to feel like home, as long as they had each other anyway. </p><p>“Stan passed that exam he was so worried about, I damn well told him that would happen.” Richie chuckled into his own glass and fogged it up while the TV menu appeared. <br/></p><p>“We <i>all </i>told him.” Eddie teasingly tipped Richie’s glass with the tip of his finger when he went for another sip. This was rewarded with a sloppy, wet red-wine kiss being pressed against his cheek. Eddie giggled and tried to shove his husband off. “I love you so much, asshole. You know that?” <br/></p><p>Richie blushed like a lovesick kid and rubbed his nose into Eddie’s hair as he shook his head. “Not as much as I love you.” He spoke genuinely that Eddie felt that familiar melting sensation. So he reached his hand back to pet the man’s cheek and feel his heat. </p><p>“I don’t want to fight on our wedding anniversary but you’re wrong. I love you so much more-!” Eddie was interrupted by Richie shoving his tongue into his ear and his gasp of disgust mixed with laughter he couldn’t help. <br/></p><p>The idiots began shoving and tickling each other without a care in the world, balancing their wine glasses because they were too focused to put them back on the table. They’d just have to risk spilling. </p><p>They might not have been rolling in the money but they had this. And that was all that mattered. It reminded Richie of a song, so he started mumbling the words into the crook of his love’s neck. </p><p><i><b>“-And even though we ain’t got money<br/>I’m so in love with you honey<br/>And everything will bring a chain of love<br/>And in the mornin’ when I rise<br/>Bring a tear of joy to my eyes<br/>And tell me everything is gonna be alright…”</b></i><br/></p><p>Eddie couldn’t help but sing along with him, eyes glazed over with admiration and true, fine love. </p><p>

<i>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>

<i><b>{July</b></i><i><b>

, Sophomore Year of College}</b></i> 

</p><p>The sun was always very fond of Richie, at least Eddie always thought so. The light was consistently complimentary to the man and had this way of making him look like the picture of the sunny 70′s.</p><p>“What are you doing?” Richie squinted as he walked briskly to the front of the apartment building where Eddie was sat, hands shoved in his pockets. He’d been gone for a while now and the pair may or may not have left on bad terms…fresh from an argument about something stupid. </p><p>“I went out after <i>you </i>left….-” He pointed his thumb at the door behind him. “Got locked out.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes fondly and got his own key from his pocket as Eddie stood and followed behind him. “Where’s your key? And where did you go?”</p><p>The man behind him went quiet again in that eerie way could really freak Richie out sometimes. “Forgot it here. And I um…-I went to Marty’s.” He shrugged like it was no big deal but he knew for certain that it was an explosion waiting to happen. Richie looked at him with fury as they got to his door.</p><p>“You went to the bar to look for me?” He glared and it felt as if Eddie’s stomach was suddenly tied in a huge knot.</p><p>“You can’t blame me!” He went straight into defense and followed the guy into their lonesome apartment. The air grew with tension as his partner chose not to speak and instead went about the place doing small clean-ups. This only made Eddie feel even more angry. “You honestly can’t blame me. You’ve been known to go there a lot, Rich.”</p><p>“I’m not some sorry man that you need to look out for, Ed’s. I know I can…drink a bit more than planned but…” He suddenly turned from his position at the sink. “I don’t just go out drinking because we had a fight. The place had an opening for it’s open mic night and I thought I might try to get a spot for my comedy, you know?” He threw down a dish-towel and Eddie swallowed a lump in his throat.</p><p>“I feel like the asshole of the year” He ran his hand through his hair and sat down on the couch, hoping that the ‘fight’ would ease up. “I just thought…you were so upset when you left and it reminded me of the night I had to pick you up-” </p><p>“I’m sorry about that, Eddie. I…-losing the restaurant job got me all wigged out. I know that’s no excuse to drink myself sick but…it wasn’t that often and that shit is over now.” Richie grabbed Eddie’s hands and kissed him softly. <br/></p><p>“This is not a good period for us, Richie.” Eddie got the hint that the fight had basically run it’s course and they sat down on their couch.</p><p>Richie opened and closed his mouth, deciding to just tilt his head back and sigh. There was nothing more for them to say. So they just allowed themselves to enjoy being with the one they loved.</p><p>

<i>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

<br/></p><p><i><b>{September, Sophomore Year of College}</b></i></p><p>Richie felt a growing pain in his head. It flared every few minutes and he could almost smell the scent of something burning each time it hit him. The quick intensity was becoming harder and harder to ignore considering Eddie pitter-patting the length of their kitchen. There would be a few minutes of soothing silence and he’d think he was safe…just the distant and quiet hum of the television-*Slam* another clatter from the cold cracking dishes. His ache would start from the base of his back, travel up his spine in the form of a chill and then burst into his temples.</p><p>“What are you doing in there?” Richie finally broke their record-breaking twenty minute silence. It had been strange and he was glad the opportunity to speak came up. He turned and due to the small space, he could stare right at the other man in the dining-kitchen area.</p><p>“The dishes. Y’know. You eat off of them, I clean them. Ever heard of it?” Eddie remarked with snark. That would have usually launched them into a round of their usual playful bickering but for some odd reason, maybe the headache, it just irritated Richie to hear it.</p><p>“I do my part around here.” He scowled and spoke harshly, rolling his eyes. Turning back a little away from.</p><p>They’d made it through another week and were back at the beginning of another weekend, magically. Richie and Eddie had attempted many times in the past week or so to plan some kind of exciting date night. But the more time went on, they just seemed to forget or become far too busy. It was agonizing and isolating. Sure they had each other but it just wasn’t…<i>fully satisfying?</i></p><p>Richie felt his lunch launch back up his throat, he harshly swallowed it and let himself feel sick to his stomach. And suddenly, he had a burning question in the back of his mind. It had lingered there for the past few nights but he’d been too…well himself to ask it. But it suddenly pained him not to. He turned again, leaning his arm on the back of the couch. “You’re not…mad at me, are you?” He played with his fingers.</p><p>Eddie looked up with a confused expression. “Your tone was hardly nice but I’m not mad-”</p><p>

“No, not because of that, Spaghetti man.” Richie couldn’t help but grin a little. Eddie smiled right back and it was a nice moment. He bathed in it for a few minutes before deciding to explain himself. “I know I’ve been a piece of work lately…”

<br/></p><p>Neither had spoken that to light but it may have been true. Richie being fired from the restaurant job he loved <i>which </i>had been a whole event had cause some issues. The need for a job search was sudden and a little difficult. And he may have been a little on edge lately waiting for the bar with the open mic night opening to call him back. But Eddie knew the strain was only because Richie was concerned for their life together. In fact, Eddie was more disappointed that Richie couldn’t focus on the radio show at school that he loved so much.</p><p>Eddie thought about making another joke but decided against. Rather, he put his dishes to the side and strolled over and slowly sat beside his boy. Instinctively, he reached over to brush his hair back and lingered his hand there.</p><p>“And I don’t admit to that…like ever. So, take it while you can.” Richie stole a joke and laughed lightly. But both of them knew he was not too happy and both of them were worried.</p><p>“It’s not comforting when you talk like you despise yourself, y’know?” Eddie blinked. That comment hadn’t been one of Richie’s worst in the last week but it sure wasn’t warm. It was hard to ignore the man’s self-deprecating attitude as of late. And Eddie would never want to just ignore it. In all honesty, it was deeply unsettling but not uncommon to hear the other man talk like that.</p><p>As long as he’d known him, Richie put on a front that he was some confident, funny man entertainer. It was so smooth and effortless that it was entirely convincing. Hearing him crack jokes and smirk at his own reckless and daring behavior gave the illusion that it wasn’t stemming from insecurity. Eddie quickly saw through the facade after truly getting to know Richie. </p><p>“I’m sorry, Eds.” <br/></p><p>“Don’t apologize, Rich.” Eddie kissed the top of his head and then trailed down to his temple. Not for the first time, Eddie felt a rush of guilt. Part of him felt responsible for the fact that Richie was stuck at the University of Maine instead somewhere like…California. Maybe if he hadn’t just pushed away that conversation with Stan all that time ago. Maybe if he’d voiced his confusion back then…<br/></p><p>“I don’t know what I’d do without you.” Richie sighed into Eddie’s grip. <br/></p><p>“Me too, Rich.” Eddie hugged him as tight as he could and dreaded the moment he’d have to let him go.<br/></p><p>

<i>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i> 

<br/></p><p>

<i><b>{November, Sophomore Year of College}</b></i> 

<br/></p><p>Party streamers were burrowed into the carpeting of the apartment, pounded there from all the dancing. From the neat little window where the tiny balcony sat, the low-hanging sun scattered the room in gold flecks of light. The trees were changing for the upcoming season, Richie’s favorite holiday coming with it. The town was soon to be rid of the deep reds and beautiful oranges. Eddie had a fleeting moment of joy when he thought about the smiles Richie would soon get when observing the scenery. It lasted for a second or two.

</p><p>The Losers Club had been fully reunited for the best Birthday Party one could imagine. Richie had spent ages organizing everyone’s return for Eddie’s special day. Stanley Uris had got past his 4-hour drive with a smile on his face because seeing all his best friends worth it. </p><p>But now came the end of the night, where the decorations hung with a lonesome kind of drowsiness. The apartment had once been tuned to an exciting F.M. but when the last guest left, the dial turned to the A.M. radio. Not literally, but that’s just how Richie felt about it…hard to explain the shit his mind compared things to. </p><p>It reminded him of the Christmas parties hosted by his aunt that he’d been taken to as a little tot. The holly-jolly music carried all the guests and filled them with their take of Holiday joy. But on the way home, Richie would be long tired and ready to sleep. As he would dowse, his parents played the A.M. stations. It signaled to him the end of fun and that was the energy in their apartment now. </p><p>Eddie started whistling a tune as he dug through their bin of CD’s, eyes never leaving his partners which only made Richie hide his blush behind the large wine glass he’d stolen. </p><p><i><b>

‘You know I can’t smile without you<br/>I can’t smile without you<br/>I can’t laugh and I can’t sing<br/>I’m finding it hard to do anything…’</b></i><br/></p><p>Richie faked like he was tired of this song but truly he was on cloud 9. “My lovely Ed’s <i><b>loves </b></i>his Barry Manilow.” He smirked and held out his hand so the exhausted love of his life could dance with him. “And please, don’t give me the excuse that it’s only cause it’s what you grew up listening to. You love him, Eds.” </p><p>Eddie pursed his lips and shrugged, accepting Richie’s hand and twirling himself to Richie’s chest. “This song reminds me of you…” He hummed when Richie ran his hand down his cheek. The dying evening sun cascaded in through the window and bathed their bodies in bittersweet tangerine light.

They swirled about their living area carpet in the vacuum of dry and unforgiving air because their heater was on the fritz.  

</p><p>“You requested off work for Christmas, right?” Richie asked and Eddie sighed.</p><p>“No, sorry. I forgot.” He spun under Richie’s arm and allowed himself to be pulled right back. Richie softly slapped his shoulder and nodded. They were due back to the Tozier’s household soon. After Richie had told them about that runaway wedding and teen engagement…they’d been fairly pissed. But things were better now. </p><p>“S’fine, baby.” Richie mumbled into his hair as they swayed together.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie sucked in some air and thought it to be a now or never kind of situation. His man looked down at him with wide, loving eyes and gave Eddie hope that everything would work out. They stayed dancing. “Do you remember the night we all fought in the car after we told everyone we got married…when I ran off?”<br/></p><p>Richie nodded, opening his mouth. </p><p>“-Remember when Stan said something about my being confused about wanting to go to the University of Maine?” <br/></p><p>“Yeah….why-ummm, why are we bringing this up now?” Richie pulled back a little but they kept swaying as the song went on and on. “Has something changed?” <br/></p><p>Eddie bit hard into his lip. “I’ve been thinking about us lately.” </p><p>Richie was especially good at making himself look smaller. Sometimes, when Eddie looked at him it was hard not to just take the man into his arms. When Richie was upset, he felt it deep within himself just the same. One of the worst parts of this whole mess was having to witness such emotions from the man he loved. Richie was leaning with his back against the couch to better feel the warmth from the sun-spot coming through the window and it was a breathtaking image. Golden sun-rays threaded through his hair and glazed his entire body and there was a peace there that was soothing. As he admired all that it was and all that he would miss, it occurred to him that maybe the man needed to actually hear some of that love that was on his mind.“Richie?”</p><p>The man dropped their hands and nodded. “Sorry, sorry. What have you been thinking about, Eddie?” </p><p>Eddie swung his arms around nervously and sighed. “Sometimes I wonder if our friends were right…about our marriage.” </p><p>Richie felt his heart completely shatter. “Eddie, I-”</p><p>“Wait, just hear me out.” Eddie held up his hand to gently pause the man he loved so, <i><b>so </b></i>much. “I am <i><b>so </b></i>in love with you, Richie. I <i><b>love </b></i>being your husband.” He saw a quick picture of the face that old man, <i>Oliver</i>, had made when talking about his wife all that time ago. “It’s just…I think our relationship and later…our marriage kept you from going to California like you always wanted to.” <br/></p><p>“Eddie, that’s ridiculous-”<br/></p><p>“Is it though? The reason you applied University of Maine was because you wanted to be with <i>me</i>. The reason you ended up <i>actually going </i>was a commitment to our <i><b>marriage</b></i>…” Eddie sniffled back some tears and tried not to drown in the guilt. “And the reason <i>I </i>applied was because….I was scared to be far from my mom, not because I <i>wanted </i>to go.” <br/></p><p>Eddie admitted that to his shoes and let out a horrible sob. Richie came over to pull the boy into his arms. “Hey, hey, hey…Shhhh, Ed’s. Take a breath.” He ran his hands through the boys hair and they went quiet so Eddie could collect himself. And when he did, Richie stepped back again. </p><p>“I love you but I feel like our marriage is holding us back, baby.” Eddie cringed when Richie let out his own sob. “I’m so so so scared that I’m gonna need someone to take care of me for my whole life…” Eddie went on and Richie tried very hard to listen. “I’m such a dependent person sometimes and…I-I don’t think jumping from a dependent relationship with my mother to a committed marriage was a great thing for me…<i>no matter how much I love you.</i>”<b> </b><br/></p><p>Richie’s heart shattered. “Eddie…but I’m not like your mother. I’m not gonna smother you or-” </p><p>“I know that.” Eddie frowned. “Damn sure of that. But the problem is <i>me</i>, Richie.” He shook his head and sort of hated himself. “This situation that my mother created for me has made me <i>too </i>comfortable with always having someone take care of me. I let it fucking happen because I’ve been forced to be dependent my whole childhood…<i><b>my whole life</b></i>.” <br/></p><p>“And I don’t wanna live like that.” Eddie broke into a full sub and fell to his knees on the carpet, smashing more dead party streamers. Richie fell down in front of him and hopelessly pulled him in for a hug. <br/></p><p>“Eddie…-”<br/></p><p>“I don’t wanna hold you back anymore, Richie. And I gotta…” He hiccuped into Richie’s chest. “I have to get some perspective on life and shit. Be independent for once in my damn life.” </p><p>“Eddie, why didn’t you talk to me-?” <br/></p><p>“I didn’t really realize this shit until a few days ago, Richie. And I was scared you’d think it was because I didn’t love you. Which is Bullshit. I love you more than anything. You’re the one I’m supposed to be with just…not like this. Not in this situation, right now.” Eddie pulled back, a little bit more relaxed and grabbed Richie’s hands. “So I think I should go. We should take a break. I don’t know for how long-” <br/></p><p>“Eddie. We can work this out.” He pathetically begged and tugged his husband’s arms. <br/></p><p>“We <i>can</i>.” Eddie agreed. “Just by ourselves first. <i>Separated</i>.” <br/></p><p>Richie hiccuped himself and shook his head. “No, Eddie. We need to be together..I-.” He frowned. “If you walk out that door, that’s it. Not a break. We’ll be broken up. That’s it.” Richie stood up and looked down at the love of his life hoping to anything that would listen that Eddie might change his mind because of his juvenile threat. </p><p>Eddie looked up with wide, watery eyes. “This is something I have to do, Richie. Something you have to do too. I want the <i><b>best </b></i>life for you <i>so </i>if you’re gonna damn threaten me than I’ll have to take it. If being broken up means that you’ll get the life you <i><b>deserve</b></i>, well that’s the path we’ll take.” Eddie hopped up and ran to the bedroom, starting to get his shit together in a suitcase. </p><p>Richie felt the wind get knocked out of him as he chased Eddie around the apartment, slowly falling apart with everything he threw in the suitcase. “Eddie. Please slow down. Stop-” </p><p>“I’m going to Bill’s.” Eddie made it to the front door with a suitcase full of random clothes that he hoped would get him through at least a week. He hovered his hand on the doorknob. <br/></p><p>“I mean it, Eddie. You leave and that’s it.” Richie sobbed. Eddie looked at him with all the love in his soul….</p><p>He turned the knob and left Richie to crumble onto his carpet and cry his eyes out. </p><p><i>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i> <br/></p><p><i><b>{A week later….}</b></i> </p><p>

The night was a trying one for Richie. The apartment was practically dead apart from the terribly busy sounding quick taps of a keyboard. And though he was the one making that sound, it didn’t stop it from slowly driving him insane. His stomach turned from the mixture of anger and nerves that were boiling inside. So instead of slamming his head into his palms and letting out the emotions, he composed himself. He sat straight and tall, threading his slim fingers together. He copycatted those relaxing breaths Mike had once taught him. <br/></p><p>He was attempting to get some homework done and treated himself to glass of chocolate milk like he was a child. Just as the last drop splashed in the glass, his phone began ringing. </p><p>“Eddie’s coming over there in like twenty minutes.” Bill’s cool voice spoke from over the phone and Richie’s hopes climbed so high. “Don’t get t-t-too excited. He just wants to p-pick up some more clothes and his medication.” <br/></p><p>Richie nodded and sighed. By now, the news must have traveled to every member of The Losers Club and for once in his life, Richie was glad Stan was far away. He couldn’t face him knowing his best friend had been right the entire time and he had to learn it the hard way instead of hearing him out all that time ago. He’d rather be in his father’s dentist chair than face Stan anytime soon. </p><p>“You ok, Rich?” <br/></p><p>Richie shrugged even though Bill couldn’t see. “Try absolutely heart-broken, Billiam.” </p><p>Bill’s end went quiet until he let out a sigh. “I know this is hard on you guys but Richie, try to understand that this is really i-i-important to Eddie.” Bill echoed Eddie’s sentiment and Richie felt a tear try to escape. He was right. He’d been as jerk to refuse the break Eddie had offered. Living independently seemed like something that meant a lot to his…-<i>to Eddie. </i></p><p>He hated to admit it but he waited around for Eddie pathetically for the whole twenty-five minutes it took for him to arrive. What really put the nail in the coffin was the fact that Eddie <i>buzzed</i>. As permission to enter the apartment building they were supposed to be living in together. He insisted that Eddie not knock once upstairs, just walk in the damn room.</p><p>

The front door closed alarmingly soft but Richie picked it up nonetheless and his head snapped up. The sight he took in was to be expected but still extremely painful no matter what. Eddie seemed unable to let go of the doorknob, eyes watered to the point of boiling over. He slowly raised himself off the couch and made his way over. He gently reached out and unclasped Eddie’s hand for him which shocked the smaller man. “Let’s talk? Before you <i>go</i>.” He soothed. He then guided him inside.<br/></p><p>The pair made themselves comfortable at the kitchen counter and stood their in silence for a few seconds. Eddie’s eyes dragged over the homework scattered around and couldn’t help but smile at the glass of Chocolate milk. It made Richie blush. </p><p>“I just want to say that I’m sorry for being such an ass.” Richie swallowed under Eddie’s watchful, wide and watery eyes. “You…you were trying to be honest with me and I-….” <br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head. “You don’t have to apologize. I sprung this all on you and just expected you to….<i>-Well,</i> I don’t really know what I expected.” His shrug rolled flawlessly off his shoulders and they both let out a long sigh. </p><p>“Ed’s, I don’t want our life together to start out like this-” Richie gestured between them, thinking of the strain lingering there for some time now. “So if this is what you want…-Something <i>we need </i>then<i> </i>it has to happen.” <br/></p><p>Eddie licked his lips and looked away briefly. “You should get out of Maine, Rich. You belong somewhere…big in personality.” He chuckled a little. </p><p>“Correct you are, Eddie my boy-” Richie habitually grinned before letting it fall off his face. “This place…this school-” He gestured to the homework “They’re not where I should be…where <i>we </i>should be.” <br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie’s eyes met once more but both seemed far too nervous to keep the contact. Both opting to stare off somewhere else. “I was selfish to ask this to be a break<i>-to</i> ask you to wait for me…”</p><p>Richie stood up straighter and frowned. “Ed’s no-…<i>I</i> was stupid for threatening a <i>breakup</i>…”</p><p>The two of them stared each other down again, both barely holding it together. It was pathetic really-the two of them standing in the crappy kitchen with tears just streaming down their faces. “I want you to live, Rich. That good, fast life that’s meant for you. I don’t want you to be <i>waiting </i>for me-”</p><p>Richie remembered some Billy Joel song, it played far off in his head. <i>‘You’re only standing there 'cause somebody once did somebody wrong. But you’ll be sleeping with the television on…’</i></p><p>“I don’t know what to say…for the first time in my life, huh?” Richie pathetically giggled but choked it down when Eddie grew even more concerned. “So, we thinking a divorce…or…?” Richie tried to be falsely cheer but it only seemed to break him in the last possible way. He hiccuped and bent forward as a sob wrecked his body. Eddie ran to him, he always did so. <br/></p><p>And the two men stood in a shitty apartment kitchen and gripped tightly onto each other. Crying into Eddie’s shoulder or Richie’s chest. Whichever, didn’t really matter because soon that great option would be gone and anymore tears they shed would be coddled <i><b>alone</b></i>.</p><p>                                                    ~~~~~~~</p><p>After Eddie left the place, Richie completely broke down in his living room in a mirrored way to Eddie’s breakdown in Bill’s apartment…though it took them both around an hour to truly let it flow…at almost the exact same time…they broke… </p><p>A small glass of perfume sat on a dresser in the guest room housing Eddie. It was the small and delicate glass with a large daisy stopper blocking any leakage.</p><p>It sat there, absolutely still, as a pair of hands quickly picked and pulled from the array of products sat around it. But with that speed came clumsiness and the hands just darted to fast on the pull-back of some papers and down came the bottle. Knocking it off the counter and revealing the ring of dust that had been living underneath it.</p><p>Eddie paused for a moment before peeking over the lip of the dresser to find the tiny bottle. The rounded broken piece was rolling just the slightest bit while the rest of the tiny shards bathed in the small puddle of the scent leaking out.</p><p>That perfume had once belonged to his mother, her favorite scent. He’d taken it with him upon leaving for school that first time because…it was a sort of comforting smell. Call it pathetic aromatherapy? It gave him a sense of her old coddling. Kneeling down, he intended to start cleaning the mess up but he hesitated. The tip of his finger laid frozen in the burgundy puddle as a wave of emotion fell upon him. He’d been holding back on truly coming to terms with what his mind and body <i>ached </i>for. But looking at the old shattered tie to his smothering mother on Bill’s hardwood floor…the gate was opened without his permission.</p><p>A flood of tears finally broke past his eyes again and rolled down his cheeks, the heat from his previous restrain could almost burn his skin. In an instant he was near hysterical. His breathing was rapid and short as it became harder for him to push-back the devastation. More then anything in his life he wanted to call Richie…he wanted him with him. But at the same time he was desperate to shove him away entirely and gain some damn independence…let Richie breathe.</p><p>The palm of his hand curled over his mouth in an attempt to block some of the sound from breaching the thin walls of Bill’s home. He did not want Bill to hear any bit of this breakdown, he didn’t need to see him so…sad. He was already taking him in until he got back on his feet and he didn’t need anymore stress so he just needed to be strong, he was usually extremely good at that. It was enough that he’d broken down when facing the love of his life. There’d be nothing more now.</p><p>A deep breath or two and he was off the floor and on his way to collect a dust-pan and broom.</p><p>But as always, Bill Denbrough seemed to sense the trouble and came to Eddie. </p><p><i>‘Fuck’ </i>that broke Eddie again. Bill took his second ‘little’ brother into his arms and they both swayed. Bill, who wasn’t scared of anything at all in the eyes of his best friends…feared for these two. He looked up, some of Eddie’s hair catching his eyes, and he hoped to anything that would listen that Richie and Eddie will work it out. The Losers Club had always just assumed they’d be together forever since they were little…just the same as they assumed it for Ben and Beverly when they found each other. </p><p>Richie and Eddie were far too young to be going through a divorce.</p><p>                                                    ~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Richie curled up on his couch, going from mindlessly watching the Food Network to sleeping to the sound of <i>‘Friends’</i>. His eyes burned from all the shitty crying and staring at his laptop screen. He’d even managed to get that homework done. But now he was at a loss. </p><p>Part of him ached to call his parents. They’d know what to say but it gave him the same dread that calling up Stan would. </p><p>If he came to them crying, it only further hammered in the point that they’d been right all along. Marrying your sweetheart in High School was a bad idea. <i>Who knew? </i></p><p>Richie was awakened by the sound of the buzzer. He shuffled out of bed and let whoever it was come up, hoping it was Mike. He was the best of em’ and he always had something kind to say even if you’d been in the wrong…Mike was always on your side. </p><p>When the knocking came, Richie eagerly walked to the door and…</p><p>“Hey.” <br/></p><p>Stanley Uris hiked up a bag slung over his shoulder and smiled gently. Richie kinda wanted to throw up just the same as he wanted to hug him. “Big Bill told everyone, right?” Richie smirked and nodded to himself, bouncing on his feet. “Come to tell me how right you were-? Tell me that if i’d only listened to you this never would’ve happened-” </p><p>Stan took the bag of his shoulder and set it near Richie’s feet. “You know me better than that, asshole.” He frowned but opened his arms wide. It was a sight that drove Richie back into his fucking tears. He fell into the arms of his friend and sobbed again and again until it was time to breathe. </p><p>Stan rubbed a hand through his hair and tried to calm him. “You’re gonna be ok, Rich.” </p><p>

<i>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

<br/></p><p>So life went on the way it always does for The Losers Club. <i><b>Best friends.</b></i> Before the start of his Junior year, Richie decided to take a good ol’ road-trip down to California for a small summer taste of it all. With him, he took Michael Hanlon who desperately needed the break. </p><p>But as life would have it, Mike returned to Maine alone. Richie’s summer taste turned into a full-on love affair that lead him to start the hectic process of transferring schools. </p><p>Ben and Beverly waited until graduation but left for Chicago the instant it was over. Both of them had worked internships at offices for their respective career choices and earned themselves singing recommendations. </p><p>Stanley Uris finished up in Vermont, meeting the loveliest girl in the process, <i>Patty</i>. And the two of them flooded off to Georgia where Stan was eerily 100% sure was the right place. And almost instantly, they seemed to fall into the dreamiest of job situations.</p><p>Michael went off to Florida. The place which had been calling him since he was young and became a full-time librarian at one of the finest library’s he’d ever set foot in. </p><p>Bill continued with his writing and traveled to New York in the middle of his junior year which funnily enough was where Eddie had been drawn too as well. From there, Bill met and fell for a girl called Audra. </p><p>As Eddie started work at a nice office for Risk Analysis, Richie got his dream job at a California Radio Station. </p><p>There were plenty of visits, phone-calls and group-chats to keep the love flowing. Because after all, Losers stick together…</p><p>Even if a once couple…<i>married </i>couple…seemed to drift away from each other. After the divorce papers were signed…Richie&amp;Eddie became Richie and Eddie. </p><p>In desperate fear, they became the most distant of the bunch. Not with the others<i>. No. </i>Just each other. Which was truly devastating when everyone knew how much they <i><b>loved </b></i>each other.</p><p>                          <i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i>

</p><p><i><b>{December, Ten years later}</b></i></p><p><i>“-And a real famous cat all dressed up in red. And he spends the whole year workin’ out on his sled. It’s the little Saint Nick. Ooooo, little Saint Nick!”  </i><br/></p><p>Richie Tozier turned right down the next small street and seemed to forget to use his blinker. He tapped his hands against the wheel as if it were his very own drum-set and chuckled to himself. Being back in Derry was certainly a trip. </p><p>But with the Holiday’s, it came time for Ol’ Richie to visit the parents who were still cuddled up in their tiny-town home. Part of him was kind of excited to see the little stop-and-shop piece of shit town again. It’d been a solid couple of years since the last time he’d set foot on Derry’s fine streets. </p><p><i>

“She’s candy-apple red with a ski for a wheel. And when Santa hits the gas, man, just watch her peel-”</i><br/></p><p>Richie<i> </i>hit the brake far harder than intended but the minor choking from the seat-belt was worth it. Right in perfect view was…damn Eddie Kaspbrak walking down the side-walk, hands shoved into his jacket pockets. The night air was a bitter kind of chill and snow was beginning to fall. Richie bit hard into the smirk now coming over his face. </p><p>He pulled the car close to the curb and rolled the window down. Sticking his head out, he did his best cat-call whistle (not that he did that kinda thing<i>-ha ha</i>). Eddie did not spare a glance, just walked a little faster so- </p><p>“HEY ASSHOLE!!” Richie laughed wildly, still cruising slowly. <br/></p><p>Eddie stopped in his tracks and snapped his head to the right, eyes widening almost instantly. “Dick! That you? Didn’t recognize you in that…” He glanced over the supremely nice car with something of wonder…wanting to get his hands all over it. “Sweet car, man.” Eddie strolled forward, Richie felt his chest tighten with joy. “What happened to <i>‘James Taylor’</i>?” he pouted his lips and rested his hands on the open ledge of the window. <br/></p><p>“Ah, Ed’s my boy. You see….-” Richie tapped the mirror with charm and tried to hide his blush. “When you’re a successful as I am-” </p><p>Eddie hunched over slightly in laughter, bringing their faces much closer together. So close that Richie thought he might lose what little cool he had. “Good to know you stayed just as humble as you used to be.” </p><p>They chuckled together before Richie found himself astoundingly nervous again. “Your mom drag you back here for the Holiday’s?” </p><p>Eddie licked his lips and nodded. “Something like that-” He rubbed his finger into the corner of his eyes. “My mom died, actually. I’m in town for the um-funeral arrangements and all that jazz, <i>baby</i>.” He pathetically waved his hands in a mock dance. It struck Richie as odd, it seemed like more of something that <i>he’d </i>do. <br/></p><p>“I’m sorry, Eddie.” He hoped to sound genuine which in part, he was. But there was that large part of distaste and hatred in his soul for Sonia that only had grown larger over the years. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, it’s fine.” He looked away and shivered a little in the night air. “I was just taking a walk to clear my head.” <br/></p><p>“Wanna clear it in here?” Richie gestured to the empty passengers seat which was far from the picture of calm. The vehicle was decorated very closely to the way one’s home would be for the holidays. String lights around the ceiling and a Little Tree Freshener spun in fake toy-dollhouse lights hung over the rear-view mirror. It made Eddie unbelievably giddy. Such a Richie thing to do. <br/></p><p>“Oh definitely.” Good to know that they were still just as good at ignoring the issues in favor of the natural chemistry they had together. It was a charm that got them into a lot of trouble in the past. But Eddie didn’t mind, he walked around and hopped inside with excitement. <br/></p><p>Richie pulled off the curb and leaned over dangerously to open the glovebox where two Santa hats laid. “Wanna be go for matching?” </p><p>“Oh, hell yeah. Obviously” Eddie shrugged with his toothy grin that Richie had always adored. So they sat in their seats…in red &amp; white holiday hats…like a pair idiots. But Eddie just had to admire this long lost love of his. <br/></p><p>“I’m so proud of you, Rich.” Eddie let that comment slip and Richie blushed. “I watched that comedy special you did-”<br/></p><p>“We did the right thing.” Richie interrupted Eddie no matter how hard it was to stop such a delightful giggle. His ex fell silent and time was passed in the company of the sound of the Christmas tunes and rolling tires on loud streets.</p><p>“Hey-” </p><p>Eddie blinked up to find Richie pulling closer to the curb again and pointing. “That’s the um-that’s that bench where Bill totally flipped over on his bike. Remember? He was distracted-”</p><p>“By you and your impression of that cop. I remember.” Eddie giggled again and the tension was lifted once more. “If you go up the street a little…yeah-” </p><p>Eddie snapped his fingers as Richie followed his direction, the bell at the end of his hat jingled. “That’s where I ran off to that night I pretended that I had to puke…” </p><p>The park looked a little deserted and Richie had to laugh at the picture of his once boyfriend sprinting down the sidewalk, so tipsy.  <br/></p><p>“Ben came and got me…” He looked towards the gazebo with love in his eyes. “He was really there for me that night.” He nodded and Richie decided to move on with this fun tour of Derry’s hot-spots. <br/></p><p>The two of them cruised past so many of the Losers Club’s old favorite places and shared everything attached to them again. </p><p>They pulled down a lonesome street and found the sight of the drive-in root-beer place. It was still across the street from the abandoned 7/11 that used to be a CVS where no one had ever shopped. Except now, it was an open Walgreens. Both of them stared down the Drive-in….</p><p>“Still open…impressive.” Richie pulled onto the curb a bit and parked. He glanced at his friend who was now opening the car door and climbing out. “Oh, we’re going inside?” <br/></p><p>“Hell yeah.” Eddie leaned back down into the window, eyes wide and hoping. Richie was overcome with a great sense of joy. He shut the car off and followed the man of his dreams into the restaurant that held all their first date memories. <br/></p><p>                                                     ~~~~~~~ 

<br/></p><p>“Would it impress you to see me eat <i><b>AND </b>keep down</i> my hot-dog dipped in the Root-Beer Float?” Richie asked, swirling his airborne dog in the open air over the sweet drink. <br/></p><p>Eddie giggled. “That’s disgusting. Please don’t do that for the sake of my entertainment.” </p><p>Richie set down his dog and leaned back on the orange vinyl, thinking of Skip Larson’s flying homework assignments again. “Why <i>did </i>you give me that second date, Ed’s?” He asked, looking away and at his meal. </p><p>Eddie slurped down some of his drink and grinned. “Easy. I was in love with you. No amount of vomit could change that.” </p><p>Richie covered his grin with his cupped hand. “Thank you for doing what you did, Eddie-”</p><p>“I don’t know that I’ll ever feel good about hurting you like that, Richie. For us drifting apart like that. That shit keeps me up at night.” Eddie shook his head and Richie sighed because<i> ‘yeah, that shit sucked’. </i>He set his napkin down and strolled over to Eddie’s side of the booth. <br/></p><p>“The marriage was a mistake…” He nodded. “But <i><b>you </b></i>were never the mistake, Eddie.” He stared into his eyes with direct contact for the first time in a long while. It threw them both for a wild shake. “If we didn’t stop it when we did…” He shrugged. “We would have gotten too comfortable with the settling we were doing in Maine. It wouldn’t have worked out.” <br/></p><p>“I still feel like shit-” <br/></p><p>“Ok so, you feel like shit. <i>But look at you</i>, living a damn good life. You’re successful. You like your job-” <br/></p><p>“Love my job.” Eddie added because it was true. It was something he was heavily invested in. <br/></p><p>“<i><b>Love </b></i>your job. Got to New York, where you were meant to be…your soul place, I think. And hell, Eddie you’re so fucking independent. The guys talk about how proud they are all the time. I’m proud as shit too. A nice fuck you to Sonia Kaspbrak-” Richie paused, realizing how inappropriate that was <i>considering</i>. But Eddie only nodded in agreement. </p><p>“A nice fuck you.” He repeated in confirmation. There was still some kind of love and there always would be but…he didn’t have to like her to love her. Maybe that was sad.<br/></p><p> “And I-…well, I got my radio show in California and it means so much to me, baby. We never…ever would have got that shit on the path we were stuck on. So yeah, we’ll feel like shit for losing these years but it’s better than the place we were all those years ago.” Richie threw his arm around Eddie and the smaller of the two sighed into it. “Now, I didn’t miss ya much myself-” Richie exaggerated his hand gestures. <i>“<b>BUT</b></i> My parents, for one, missed you like crazy.” <br/></p><p>Eddie giggled. “How <i>are </i>the Toziers?” he asked, a new fry hanging slightly from his mouth. </p><p>“Oh, my favorite old people are living it up. My mother and I have never had a better relationship, I swear on it. I talk to em’ like every other day. Just can’t get rid of them! Wentworth asks about you a lot <i><b>if</b></i> he’s not distracted by the other Losers <i>which </i>the ol’ Toziers begged me to ask them over for the Holiday’s last week.” Richie shrugged and Eddie realized just how much he missed Richie’s folks too. <br/></p><p>“I’m still so crazy about you.” Eddie spoke in soft wonderment and bit hard into his lip. <br/></p><p>“We’re in the same boat, babe.” Richie grinned. <br/></p><p>“Could you give me another chance, you think?” Eddie asked, still believing he deserved for Richie to be mad. “Forgive me?” He added, looking unbelievably nervous. <br/></p><p>Richie dunked the Hot-Dog in the float and grinned. “Eddie, my love, don’t ask such dumb questions.” He took a large chunk of the food and swallowed it down with his happy smile. “I said it before and I’ll say it forever, you’ve got nothing to apologize for. Now <i>please</i>, come make-out with me in the bathroom?” <br/></p><p>Richie held out his hand which Eddie gladly accepted. They’d finally found their way back to each other and they couldn’t wait to share the news with their best friends. </p>
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<blockquote><blockquote>“‘You’re a dear boy, Ray’, McVries said, and then put on some speed and caught up with Olson, leaving Garraty to walk alone, feeling more confused than ever.”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King, The Long Walk</p></blockquote>
Tags: they make me do this: 💕💓💘💓💘💓💕, gavries, the long walk

Post id: 189239813272
Date: Fri, 22 Nov 2019 20:58:42
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189239813272
Slug: 
Reblog key: RRMp7DzU
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188915277572/im-gonna-be-at-the-days-of-the-dead-convention-on
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188915277572">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i><b>I&rsquo;m gonna be at the Days of The Dead convention on the 23rd (I think lol) </b></i></p><p><i><b>If any of you will be there on that date, let me know!!! It could be cool to meet any of you guys💞💘💖</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: anyone???, it chapter two, it chapter 2, the losers club, stephen king, stephen king books, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, stan uris, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, reddie, benverly

Post id: 189223324737
Date: Fri, 22 Nov 2019 00:27:15
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189223324737/im-writing-this-reddie-fanfic-andi-just-get-the
Slug: im-writing-this-reddie-fanfic-andi-just-get-the
Reblog key: 2KCMHC3x
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<p><i><b>(Part 1) Some of my Stephen King related fan-fictions with their soundtracks: These songs are either directly mentioned in the writing, subtlety referenced to, just what I listened to &amp; have the general vibe of the fic or are the basis of the fic itself!! (Or all the above)</b></i></p><p><i><b>{This has to be Part 1 cause you guys know there’ll be tons more to come &amp; a bunch that I forgot too} </b></i></p><p><i><b>{EDIT: I added my last Reddie fan-fiction to this list!}</b></i></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar:</a> (IT)</i></b></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gxEPV4kolz0">Piano Man by Billy Joel</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0gjWcnJLIZ0">Baby, I Love Your Way by Peter Frampton</a></i></li><li><i>Heart Of The Matter by Don Henley </i></li></ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time: </a>(IT)</b></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hfD3YVJrlt8">Wasted Time by The Eagles</a></i></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors: (IT)</a></i></b></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xvqeSJlgaNk">Daydream Believer by The Monkees </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rAn-AWXtHv0">Imagine by John Lennon </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0C58ttB2-Qg">With a Little Help From My Friends by The Beatles</a> </i></li><li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KjJe1rBdm9U">Back in Black by AC/DC </a></li><li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A_MjCqQoLLA">Hey Jude by The Beatles </a></li></ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells">Silver Bells: </a>(IT)</b></i></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-j_9OflkWc">Silver Bells by Elvis Presley </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FG3zqO0Zv5U">Happy Xmas (War Is Over) by John Lennon</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=76WFkKp8Tjs">Santa Claus Is Comin’ To Town (Live) - Bruce Springsteen</a>  </i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Little Saint Nick by The Beach Boys</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qPoHul8ngNw">Christmas All Over Again by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dcwOVtHdI4A">Step Into Christmas by Elton John</a></i></li><li><i>

‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O3TXwWANFbM">Zat You, Santa Claus? by Louis Armstrong</a></i></li></ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187767219677/weve-got-tonight">We’ve Got Tonight: </a> (IT)</b></i></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJ4mRPX1SQ">We’ve Got Tonight by Bob Seger</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZfMMdf7U7Rc">Even Now by Bob Seger</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9b4cW9sx47A">Like a Rock by Bob Seger</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PBJRD1VkxmI">Against the Wind by Bob Seger</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Q5Eoax6I-O4">Still Crazy After All These Years by Paul Simon</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nvUOgIgLqOQ">Glory Days by Bruce Springsteen</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oMRR4DP61Ao">Drivin’ My Life Away by Eddie Rabbitt</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bqfSXkVH9ac">I Just Called to Say I Love You by Stevie Wonder </a></i></li></ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188990493602/alone-again-naturally">Alone Again (Naturally): </a> (IT)</b></i></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fm4mcCjXW4k">Alone Again (Naturally) by Gilbert O’Sullivan</a></i></li><li><i>End of The Innocence by Don Henley</i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SX3nFG6Js-Y">Where’s The Orchestra? by Billy Joel </a></i></li></ol><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188798785982/imagine-the-satisfied-relief-of-the-ending-to-a">Leather &amp; Lace: </a>(The Stand) </b></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iLEMiDrdSKU">Leather and Lace by Stevie Nicks &amp; Don Henley </a></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays">Home for The Holidays: </a>(The Long Walk)</b></i></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cYSczTW_jH4">Home for The Holidays by Perry Como</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mae_NJ_12sc">Ramblin’ Rose by Nat King Cole </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8GY_orHl_sI">Crazy Love by Poco </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kySY1rR8_Nk">Life is a Rock (But The Radio Rolled Me)</a> by Reunion </i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ejzDJkUXgdw">Volare by Dean Martin </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B0dD0EjPeQ4">Sugar Mountain by Neil Young </a></i></li></ol><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189257563697/cest-la-vie">C’est La Vie: (IT) </a></i></b></p><ol><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S5frEU3eHbM">C’est La Vie by Bob Seger </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hxx8IWIvKg0">Scenes From an Italian Restaurant by Billy Joel </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FDcTyyXQb8">Danny’s Song by Loggins &amp; Messina </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xEkIou3WFnM">You’ve Got a Friend by James Taylor</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3V_7-7myPxM">Can’t Smile Without You by Barry Manilow </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WoBLi5eE-wY">Michelle by The Beatles </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=t7Csc6l4QLs">Take It On The Run by REO Speedwagon</a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6yYchgX1fMw">A Matter of Trust by Billy Joel </a></i></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lrpXArn3hII">I’m On Fire by Bruce Springsteen </a></i></li><li><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7kwTgtjfFlI"><i>Sleeping With The Television On by Billy Joel</i> </a></li><li><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Little Saint Nick by The Beach Boys</a></i><br/></li></ol>
Tags: music, music again, reddie, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, stephen king, stephen king books, my fanfiction, the losers club, Larry Underwood, Lucy Swann, the stand, The Long Walk, gavries, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries
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Reblog key: dtjdtvgI
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187871402517/ok-but-eddies-encounter-with-the-leper-in-the
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187871402517">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Ok but Eddie&rsquo;s encounter with the Leper in the Pharmacy in &lsquo;IT: Chapter 2&rsquo; is by far the <i><b>scariest</b></i> one. </p><p>You guys ever think about him racing home being terrified that he just got his <b><i>mother killed????</i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: we dont talk about this enough, i think about that a lot, it chapter two, it chapter 2, eddie kaspbrak, james ransone, it chapter one, the losers club
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://billofourtime.tumblr.com/post/189168236786/hey-guys-are-you-ready-to-beat-the-shit-out-of
Reblog name: billofourtime
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billofourtime.tumblr.com/post/189168236786">billofourtime</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="336" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":336},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":336}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":105}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17xv6eKAQ1yo59it.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>&ldquo;Hey guys! Are you ready to beat the shit out of me? I can&rsquo;t hear you!&rdquo; </p><p>Via hg_skars on instagram. </p></blockquote>
Tags: awwww, thats so cute
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Slug: 
Reblog key: K3BVqX0F
Reblog url: https://gazebokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189167505057
Reblog name: gazebokaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookytozier.tumblr.com/post/189166549323">spookytozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="637"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c01d1a8cc5547efa28fdf192f1bbd3bc/732b1748091d6a4d-97/s640x960/31751057db1cd4e152f947538cfafb6d5416a476.jpg" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="637"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="608"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/71204600caafb59ef828b90a6d2d7b61/732b1748091d6a4d-aa/s640x960/d8c98fb7922b4e40dbec9ea7c4e2d7a53bd77e7e.jpg" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="608"/></figure></div><p>STOP HE’S SO CUTE</p></blockquote>
Tags: oooh, he is too cute
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 0MS0r5Sz
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/189167543930
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookytozier.tumblr.com/post/189166489978">spookytozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="605" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65117e7f9df0c40eb8e5fe69b482acca/e36b43ea813f9370-c3/s640x960/438eb91de592c7b6808a43777a70843b33feee19.jpg" data-orig-height="605" data-orig-width="1029"/></figure><p>JAMES IM LOOSING MY MIND </p></blockquote>
Tags: oooooh i am in love with him, 💖💘💕💞💞💓💗❤
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189167661397
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9zaDTTc5
Reblog url: https://gazebokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189167628329
Reblog name: gazebokaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookytozier.tumblr.com/post/189167352919">spookytozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17uirWGIk1s3b86g.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17uirWGIk1s3b86g.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"media_key":"d14ff84ab39ed2009fe8b31379f86d12:a52e95a6ef0f8ad1-d9","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":304}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d14ff84ab39ed2009fe8b31379f86d12/a52e95a6ef0f8ad1-d9/s540x810/b6f20c96387adf829f1fc40e6cdb2ce404999be2.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q17uirWGIk1s3b86g.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>Bill gets roasted for laughing at his own joke</p></blockquote>
Tags: HA, James mcavoy saying, be funny!, omg, I love Bill Hader
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Slug: i-have-a-request-for-a-reddie-fic-that-i-cant-do
Reblog key: ueeNB1G1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I have a request for a Reddie fic that I can’t do myself because I’m attempting something else BUT I’d love to read this&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.</p><p><i><b>Who wants it????? :)</b></i></p>
Tags: please, it's based on a song, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, it chapter 2
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Slug: 
Reblog key: F3qMo4si
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188238922827/richies-big-celebrity-crush-was-always-will-be
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188238922827">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i><b>Richie&rsquo;s BIG celebrity crush was &amp; always will be Bruce Springsteen and I don&rsquo;t take criticism.</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, bruce springsteen, music, music again, text post, textposts, textpost, it chapter 2, it chapter two, the losers club
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Slug: ship-headcanon-meme
Reblog key: Y3LbDmKB
Reblog url: https://writsgrimmyblog.tumblr.com/post/171979650725/ship-headcanon-meme
Reblog name: writsgrimmyblog
Title: ship headcanon meme
<p><a href="https://writsgrimmyblog.tumblr.com/post/171979650725/ship-headcanon-meme" class="tumblr_blog">writsgrimmyblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Who? What? When? Where? Why?</b></h2><p>I’m procrastinating. If you fancy it send me a ship and a number and I’ll tell you my headcanon.</p><p>

1. Who makes the first move and how?<br/>2. Who is the most insecure and what makes them feel better?<br/>3. Who is the most romantic?<br/>4. Who can’t keep their hands to themselves?<br/>5. Who says ‘I love you’ first?<br/>6. Who would they ask if they ever had a threesome?<br/>7. What do they get up to on a night out?<br/>8. What do they like in bed?<br/>9. What is the most embarrassing thing they have done in front of each other?<br/>10. What two songs, two books and two luxury items do they take to a desert island?<br/>11. What do they hide from one another?<br/>12. What first changes when it starts getting serious?<br/>13. When do they realise they should get together?<br/>14. When one has a cold, what does the other do?<br/>15. When they watch a film what do they choose and why? Who gets the final vote?<br/>16. When the zombie apocalypse comes, how do they cope together?<br/>17. When they find a time machine, where do they go?<br/>18. When they fight, how do they make up?<br/>19. Where do they go on their first date?<br/>20. Where do they go on holiday?<br/>21. Where do they get nervous about going with one another?<br/>22. Where does their first kiss happen?<br/>23. Where is their favourite place to be together?<br/>24. Where do they first have sex?<br/>25. Why do they fight?<br/>26. Why do they need to have a serious chat?<br/>27. Why do their friends get annoyed with them?<br/>28. Why do they get jealous?<br/>29. Why do they fall a little bit more in love?<br/>30. Why does it work (or not work) between them?

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: any king ship + a question, pleasseee, stephen king books, stephen king, the losers club, reddie, gavries, dennis/arnie, lachambers, it chapter two, christine, the body, stand by me, the stand, the dark half, the long walk
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189104257017/just-bought-copy-24
Slug: just-bought-copy-24
Reblog key: hUUAhYd2
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187868011182/thats-23-copies-now
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187868011182">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><span class="npf_color_joey"><i><b>That&rsquo;s 23 copies now&hellip;</b></i></span></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1802" data-orig-width="2505"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e5c15156c907726d6263312c375a5fab/8e272e323669407a-5e/s640x960/88ece8a3a82dd8f86d65d818804678dfa09a87ca.jpg" data-orig-height="1802" data-orig-width="2505"/></figure></blockquote><p><i><b>Just bought copy #24&hellip;.😉💘</b></i></p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, stanley uris, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, richie tozier, it chapter 2, stephen king books, books, bookshelf

Post id: 189091330862
Date: Fri, 15 Nov 2019 19:17:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189091330862/trashmouthkid-addskfjsdlf-eddie
Slug: trashmouthkid-addskfjsdlf-eddie
Reblog key: bH4z05ay
Reblog url: https://tradelunches.tumblr.com/post/189047730683/trashmouthkid-addskfjsdlf-eddie
Reblog name: tradelunches
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189039397550/addskfjsdlf-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="93" data-orig-width="812"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/620585bf8781d40d2364e77d98d89168/531908263371ddfc-07/s540x810/f106791783dfc10bf69479bcf9a15604e3b2be0b.png" data-orig-height="93" data-orig-width="812"/></figure><p>addskfjsdlf <i><b>Eddie</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 💕💘💕💞💓💌❤
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189065020622/random-reddie-lyrics-1
Slug: random-reddie-lyrics-1
Reblog key: jQSQqZYC
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Random Reddie lyrics #1
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><blockquote><p><i>“Goodbye to you my trusted friend… We’ve known each other since we were nine or ten. Together we’ve climbed hills and trees. Learned of love and ABC’s, Skinned our hearts and skinned our knees
Goodbye my friend it’s hard to die”~ </i>‘Seasons In The Sun’ by Terry Jacks</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: thinking about this again, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter 2, it chapter two, stephen king, stephen king books, music, music again
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189053639312/theres-no-doubt-ive-been-doing-much-better
Slug: theres-no-doubt-ive-been-doing-much-better
Reblog key: Jmvq4B4Z
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>There&rsquo;s no doubt, I&rsquo;ve been doing much better!!!! BUT the anxiety is BAD tonight!!!! I AM scared to sleep LOL👀👀👀👀 Just one of those times, I guess. It will pass again, as these things do. </p>
Tags: personal, sorry, not it related, its fine, just frustrating sometimes, losers club
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Date: Wed, 13 Nov 2019 17:31:50
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189045749357/grownups-are-the-real-monsterspsychic-reads
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsterspsychic-reads
Reblog key: RV6O8SO3
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187745585237/grownups-are-the-real-monsterspsychic-reads
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182849177162/psychic-reads-richies-mind-richies-mind">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Psychic:</b> *Reads Richie’s mind*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie’s mind:</b> *Only the Hotel California outro*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Psychic:</b> nice</p></blockquote>
Tags: incorrect it quotes, incorrect quotes, incorrect losers club quotes, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, it chapter 2
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189028728767/please-make-me-the-happiest-girl-in-the-world-i
Slug: please-make-me-the-happiest-girl-in-the-world-i
Reblog key: 6IeRT4G8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>Please make me the happiest girl in the world!!! I would LOVE to wake up to some asks to answer after work tomorrow !!! Questions etc! Maybe let me know how you felt about my latest fics if you have read them!?!?! 💖💞💘💖💫💘💞💖</b></i></p>
Tags: i feel bad right now, i just-✌, hate this, stephen king, stephen king books, the losers club, reddie, gavries, bill denbrough, audra phillips, ray garraty, peter mcvries, the long walk, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, stan uris
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189025534537
Slug: 
Reblog key: KiyO9mn5
Reblog url: https://thotteus-beaumont.tumblr.com/post/189025533095
Reblog name: thotteus-beaumont
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://blackcur-rants.tumblr.com/post/189025432323">blackcur-rants</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Danny is the best and I love him. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mT-BArnjVVNOWGNl-ynP2Ag">@the-barrens-are-ours</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stupidbabyhours.tumblr.com/post/188952126408">stupidbabyhours</a>:</p><blockquote><p>&ldquo;not all men&rdquo;</p><p>you&rsquo;re right, daniel anthony torrance would never treat me like this</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: CORRECT, Danny is💞💘💞💘💞💖💞, 10/10 would marry him
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189023664897/is-there-any-king-duo-that-you-guys-think-i-could
Slug: is-there-any-king-duo-that-you-guys-think-i-could
Reblog key: tUjl83SD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><b><i>Is there any King duo that you guys think I could add to this article? Maybe Arnie &amp; Dennis&hellip;?</i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="491" data-orig-width="582"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e18e87cd6ac7f330d727906bb56f9ec3/fcfb55d9d46314f6-54/s540x810/62e19b832dd9687193e62ac8a350cd8010e7a5d1.jpg" data-orig-height="491" data-orig-width="582"/></figure><p><b><i>

 <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fgeeks.media%2Fstephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1&amp;t=YjY5ODliNThiMWIzNmJhZmE1MjIxMDljNWNiNzY1MGEwNDI0MGFjZix0cklPTk1NWA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F185094777792%2Fmy-stephen-king-essays&amp;m=1">‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’:</a> </b>

<br/></i></b></p>
Tags: stephen king, stephen king books, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, losers club, it chapter 2, The Long Walk, gavries, peter mcvries, Ray Garraty, the body, Stand By Me, Chris Chambers, Gordie Lachance, lachambers, christine, Arnie Cunningham, dennis guilder, dennis/arnie
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189021015992/stephen-king-but-gay-they-put-him-down-and
Slug: stephen-king-but-gay-they-put-him-down-and
Reblog key: 6UlPSi9A
Reblog url: https://stephen-king-ships.tumblr.com/post/189000408213/they-put-him-down-and-richie-kissed-eddies
Reblog name: stephen-king-ships
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stephen-king-but-gay.tumblr.com/post/189000408213/they-put-him-down-and-richie-kissed-eddies" class="tumblr_blog">stephen-king-but-gay</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“They put him down, and Richie kissed Eddie’s cheek.”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King, It</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this blog is posting gay stephen king quotes !!!, FOLLOW HER !!!, love this concept, 💞💘💞💘💞, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, bill hader, james ransone, stephen king, stephen king books
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189005784887/ok-buti-posted-2-fics-today-theyre-the
Slug: ok-buti-posted-2-fics-today-theyre-the
Reblog key: PzGYKttw
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>Ok but&hellip;.I posted 2 fics today&hellip;.&amp; they&rsquo;re the first things that I have been able to finish since this depression got really intense&hellip;..I&rsquo;m proud of myself&hellip;..baby steps, guys!!!</b></i></p>
Tags: losers club, textpost, my fanfiction, bill denbrough, audra phillips, reddie, eddie kaspbrak, ray garraty, peter mcvries, gavries, the long walk, stephen king, stephen king books, it chapter two, it chapter 2

Post id: 189000915152
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/189000915152/home-for-the-holidays
Slug: home-for-the-holidays
Reblog key: kOSXAK4X
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Home For The Holidays
<p><b><b>Summary</b>: </b>“Oh, <i>don’t </i>remind me.” Ray frowned, setting his knitting aside. His mother was due for a visit because she’d been dying to see his new apartment. And though the roommate was expected…she did <i>not </i>know he’d been dating his roommate since Junior Year of high school. Which was a long time to not know about something considering they were both Juniors in College these days.<br/></p><p>(I turned this <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188705324712/gavries-being-domestic-like-maybe-ray-knitting">request</a> into a full fic, oops.)</p><h2><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mae_NJ_12sc">Chapter 1: Ramblin’ Rose</a> </b></i></h2><p><b>Words: 

4,816



</b></p><p><b>Ships: </b>Gavries. <b><i>Stephen King’s ‘The Long Walk’. </i></b></p><!-- more --><p><i><b>‘Life is a rock but the radio rolled me</b></i></p><p><i><b>At the end of my rainbow lies a golden oldie…’</b></i></p><p>The music poured in from the small radio sitting atop the side table on Garraty’s left. Lyrics were coming at him with lightening speed but the man could only focus on the pile of red yarn that was to become a scarf. </p><p>Calmly and serene, Ray leaned back so the pea green recliner would rock back and forth and glanced up to catch the afternoon light hitting through the picture window &amp; into the living room. But it blazed across more than just a plaid family-style couch and the matching glass lamp set. </p><p>It also bled through the canvas’s Pete had laid across the hardwood to dry while he made himself a peanut butter sandwich. There were about five or six medium sized paintings bathing in the sunshine that Ray had to paused and admire. </p><p>He craned his neck towards the kitchen area behind him in their tiny apartment. “You sure you don’t want me to make you something…like a <i>real </i>lunch?” He rolled his lips together. </p><p>Pete leaned on the counter, getting into the intimate space of their laundry basket which they’d yet to empty since it’s last trip to the Laundromat. “Save your energy, <i>Ray-baby</i>.” He chuckled, biting into the bread and coming over to lean on the side of the recliner. “You got a whole dinner to whip up for good ol’ mom.” </p><p>“Oh, <i><b>don’t </b></i>remind me.” Ray frowned, setting his knitting aside. His mother was due for a visit because she’d been dying to see his new apartment. And though the roommate was expected…she did <i><b>not </b></i>know he’d been dating his roommate since Junior Year of high school. Which was a long time to not know about something considering they were both Juniors in College these days. </p><p>“Personally, I’m excited.” Pete ruffled Ray’s hair and sat back in his spot on the hardwood and went about poking at his paintings. </p><p>Ray sighed, head falling to lean on his open palm with a dreamy look of distance. He stared at the back of McVries head for a few seconds. He squinted one eye when the sun glared back at him. “I’m tired.”</p><p>“Isn’t that somethin’?” Pete laughed. “Man has barely moved all afternoon and <i>he’s </i>tired.” He knew the man had just rolled his eyes because he almost always waved his hand about when he did so, it danced in the light with the floating dust particles. </p><p>Ray tilted his chin and chuckled into his hand. “Call it domestic bliss taking it’s toll.” He reached his leg out and gently kicked Pete’s back for attention which was gladly accepted with the man’s new twisted position, palm flat on the floor. </p><p>They stared at each other for a few moments before Pete turned his body comfortably and started rubbing his hands up and down Ray’s ankle. “I take good care of you, Don’t I Ray?” </p><p>Garraty leaned back into the chair and stretched his leg out further. “Oh yeah, asshole.” He gently smirked and crossed his arms over the yarn in his lap. “You sure do.” </p><p>Pete’s grin was wild yet softly earnest. It kinda made Ray’s heart flutter in his chest. He knew the man was shoving all his own nerves down to appear as if this ‘meeting-mom’ situation wasn’t bothering him. </p><p>“Mom’s gonna dig you. I bet.”</p><p>Pete nodded, waiting to smile until his head pointed the floor that time. The radio had since faded into the next song which played on &amp; on…</p><p><i><b>‘It happens all the time</b></i></p><p><i><b>This crazy love of mine</b></i></p><p><i><b>Wrapped around my heart</b></i></p><p><i><b>Refusing to unwind</b></i></p><p><i><b>Ooh-ooh, crazy love, ah…’</b></i></p><p>“They’re gonna start with the Christmas stuff soon, huh Ray?” Pete asked as he let his hand water-fall down Ray’s leg to rub small circles with his thumbs at his ankles. His palms rested against his boyfriends wool socks and were semi-covered by the green flannel pajama pants that Ray loved so much. <br/></p><p>Garraty nodded slowly and let his eyes flutter shut. For it was still early enough in the day that he still felt loosely tired from their late night adventures. Soon it would be late enough to be pre-tired for the upcoming night. </p><p>“My boy fucking <i><b>loves </b></i>Christmas.” Pete let go of Ray’s leg and heaved himself to stand once more while Garraty let out a small huff of a protest and winked one eye open.<br/></p><p>“I told you <i>that </i>nickname sounds a little weird.” <br/></p><p>The sun-rays outside shifted just a touch and some of that late autumn light escaped the boys. What remained was hitting McVries’s back and framing him with a mellow orange light. It reminded Garraty of the chalk tracings police did when they found a body laying somewhere. <i>‘Did they still do that though?’</i> He wondered to himself. </p><p>Pete smiled again, showing his teeth. “Sorry.” He swiped the pad of his thumb under his nose and smoothly tilted his head in that mysterious kinda way he used to in high school. “You thinkin’ we get the tree up and running around&hellip;?” </p><p>“We’ll go to the farm tomorrow. Also, remind me to pick up a Christmas sweater for Stebbins, yeah?” Ray finally set aside the knitting and stood from his comfortable chair. McVries raised a brow. <br/></p><p>“Why are we buying our neighbor a sweater?” Though the two of them had known the guy since high school, Stebbins remained a mysterious character that never failed to surprise them. <br/></p><p>“Oh you know he’s coming to our family party, he’s like our dog. At least he’d look nice this year.” Ray giggled on his way over to the coffee machine on their counter. That had been a purchase he’d never dare to regret. The two of them used the it way too often and served themselves<i><b> a lot</b></i> of steaming cups. He heard the sweet sound of Pete’s crazed laughter pour in from behind the loud machine. “By the way, What’s the status on your family’s attendance?” </p><p>Pete stopped giggling and reached for the mug Ray had prepared. “Well, <i>my mother.</i>..” He paused to sip the hot cup of black coffee and felt the afternoon roll over him. “Said she’s dying to attend and that checks off my father too, he’s always with the ol’ lady. And they’ll be bringing Katrina along. She’s seven now and doesn’t take well to sitters, you know?” </p><p>Ray grinned and leaned back against the counter. “Think she’ll take well to me?” </p><p>“Oh, she’d better. I think you’re sticking around for the long run, <i>Ray-baby</i>.” Pete reached out to tap Ray’s cheek but his cheeky boyfriend slipped away and sipped his own drink which was in a long travel mug. <br/></p><p>“I’m going to put some real clothes on and get the last few things I need for dinner.” He set his cup down next to where Pete was dipping his finger in his own. “And you are&hellip;” Garraty let his hand gesture to his boyfriend who simply smiled. <br/></p><p>“Going to put on some Nat King Cole like a romantic bastard and wait up for you&hellip;?” <br/></p><p>Ray rolled his eyes and bumped their hips together as he shoved past McVries. </p><p>“Dean Martin?!” Pete called after him and ignored the annoyed huff coming from the bedroom. He leaned over the kitchen island “<i>Volare, oh oh&hellip;.</i>” He paused, not sure of the way to finish the lyrics. <br/></p><p>Ray came out, fresh from the green plaid and sporting an expression that told of the smile he was trying to hold back. </p><p>“I will actually go to my doctor’s appointment this time. <i>Promise</i>.” Pete heaved himself off the counter and gave Ray the softest kiss on the cheek. “Now you hurry back.” He patted his back and walked Ray on up to their door. Pete glanced up to the window and took note of the dusting of snow that was just beginning to fall. As Ray shoved his arms through his coat sleeves, Pete grabbed the front and helped him pull it to a comfortable position. Making sure he was snug and warm. </p><p>“Take my car, will ya? Your car’s lack of heat is going to have you catching your death, <i>Ray-baby</i>.” He sniffled, as if for emphasis and smiled. <br/></p><p>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Ray tried not to worry about McVries proving himself to be an honest man this time but he couldn’t help but have a little dilemma over it&hellip;starting in the cereal aisle. </p><p>Pete was no stranger to skipping out on doctors appointments. They made him uncomfortable and&hellip;<i>itchy</i>&hellip;according to him. But Ray hounded him several times to get himself a check-up. After all, it was important to know your own status. He glanced over an expiration date on a carton of milk and frowned. </p><p>He was reaching for some pie crust when his phone started ringing. </p><p>“-What’s my social security number?” Pete’s voice filled his ear before he could even think. Ray opened his mouth but quickly closed it when he realized he was not sure how to answer. “I’m in the waiting room-which is horribly crowded by the way, I feel like the room might pop, and I can’t fill this form out.” <br/></p><p>“Ummm, how many numbers is it?” Ray asked lamely and scratched the back of his ear. He was twenty years old and should know this kind of shit now but he found his mind blanking. <br/></p><p>“Nine&hellip;” Pete’s voice was unsure. <br/></p><p>Ray sighed and blew air out towards the dirty ceiling of the grocery store. “Are we idiots?”</p><p>“Probably.” Pete laughed and Ray felt a little comforted. <br/></p><p>“Give me a second, I’ll call you back.” Ray said a quick goodbye and dialed his weirdest option that just might work. “Hello, Stebbins?” <br/></p><p>Their neighbor was quite the character but Ray kinda loved having him around just as much as he got creeped out by it sometimes. “I need you to do me a favor and get the spare key for our apartment-”</p><p>“oh, no need. I have a key already.” <br/></p><p>Ray paused.<i> ‘When did we give him a key&hellip;?’  </i>“Ok well, can you go in and look through the paperwork in the left kitchen drawer. I need Pete’s Social Security number-”</p><p>“Oh, I know that already. Got a pen?” Stebbins voice was bouncy and Ray smacked his palm to his forehead. <br/></p><p>“How-? Stebbins, I-&hellip;never-mind. Tell me.” <br/></p><p>After that, there seemed to be no more hiccups in the day’s routine. Garraty loaded his groceries and drove home feeling relieved yet a little nervous for the dinner that night. But nothing he couldn’t manage. </p><p>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Ray was welcomed back into the apartment by an overwhelming flood of Nat King Cole’s voice. <i>‘Ramblin’ Rose’. </i></p><p>He set the bags down on the counter, dreading having to pack them away and gently leaned over the back of the couch to kiss Pete’s hair. “That was a quick appointment. How’d it go? Dr. Marcy say anything worth noting?” he asked, coming round to take the seat next to him. He tried to hold back his intense curiosity. </p><p>Pete shrugged and grinned as he leaned into Ray’s traveling arm. “Nothing much. You better start on dinner, don’t want your mom waitin’ on you.” </p><p>Ray quirked his brow and trailed his fingers up and down McVries’s arm. “What aren’t you telling me?” </p><p>“Nothing. It’s not a big deal, Ray-”<br/></p><p>“Is it nothing or something that’s not a big deal, Peter?” Ray narrowed his eyes and sighed when Pete wiggled out of his grip and moved towards the record player. <br/></p><p>Their apartment had gotten slightly darker and if Ray wanted to serve his mother something warm but not too hot, he’d better start Dinner soon. Pete had been right about that. </p><p>“Dr. Marcy talked to me about&hellip;” He broke off and sighed, screwing around with the volume dial. “She thinks I might be&hellip;depressed. <i>And so</i> she prescribed me a low dose of some medication to try out. No big deal.” Pete waved his hand about but Ray was at a loss for words. </p><p>“Depressed?” <br/></p><p>Pete nodded and shrugged at the same time. “She’s kinda old that Dr. Marcy though&hellip;so who really knows?” He chuckled. When that sound faded out, the boys were left with nothing more to do but stare at each other. </p><p>“How can you be depressed-? I mean, we’re happy&hellip;How can you be sad when&hellip;-” Ray gestured around their apartment and Peter gave him that gentle, admiring look. It meant he was too busy being fond of Ray to talk. So Ray frowned. </p><p>“I don’t think depression works like that, Ray.” He slipped the record back into it’s sleeve and shrugged like he wasn’t sure of anything he said but Ray knew that was just a front. “I don’t think it matters how great your life might be.” He tilted his head back and sighed. “I’ve been through some shit, you know. Priscilla&hellip;.during our break-up.” <br/></p><p>Garraty nodded. He and Pete had briefly went separate ways after high school graduation when McVries decided he was going to take the year off and travel. Ray realistically figured ol’ Pete wouldn’t ever find the right time to come back for school and they’d broken up for quite some time. </p><p>Pete had experienced a whole relationship in that time with a girl that had broken his heart and left a scar on his cheek. </p><p>“I think I’ve been aware of some of these things that were bothering me&hellip;.just not how much, y’know?” McVries shrugged. “School, changes&hellip;and all that jazz. Sometimes depression falls upon you, <i>Ray-baby</i>. It doesn’t have anything to do with you or&hellip;our life together. It’s just&hellip;<i>-I don’t know.</i> Could be nonsense.” <br/></p><p>Ray felt his stomach drop. “Pete, it’s not nonsense. Your doctor is a smart lady and&hellip;” He let out some air and frowned again. “I’m sorry, I just don’t know how to talk about this. I’ve never&hellip;-I never had to deal with anything like this before. I don’t get it.” He shrugged, trying to be honest. Pete only raised his brows and shrugged back. </p><p>From a floor below, they heard another neighbor and good friend, Art Baker, start up his own record player. A muffled version of Neil Young’s <i>‘Sugar Mountain’ </i>briefly filled up their space. </p><p>Ray opened his mouth but before anymore words could come out, there was a knock at the door. They shared a look before he darted up from his seat. “Shit!” </p><p>Pete got up from the floor and prepared himself for an <i><b>early </b></i>visit from Ray’s mother which he was sure that knock suggested. He sat on the back of the flannel couch and pooled his hands together in his lap. </p><p>“Raymond! I seemed to have left the house too early but forgive me, I was a little antsy because you seemed all excited on the phone.” Her voice was soft and sweet. “Is this that roommate you’re so fond of?” <br/></p><p>Pete paused some of his racing nerves and general muted lowness to smirk and reach for the kind woman’s hand. Ray blushed. “Peter McVries, nice to meet you.” </p><p>Pete honestly wasn’t sure what the plan for the evening was and it was already off to a rough start since she’d come before dinner could even be started. But, he also wasn’t sure when his boyfriend planned on explaining to his mother just <i>how </i>fond he was of him. </p><p>&ldquo;Nice to meet <i>you</i>, young man.” She smiled and gave her son a polite and apologetic bump to the arm for coming so early. <br/></p><p>“I haven’t even started Dinner yet, mom. Hope you don’t mind the wait.” Ray bashfully shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Of course not.” She shrugged and Ray gestured for her to take a seat which she gladly did. <br/></p><p>“I’ll get you some tea.” <br/></p><p>Ray took off for the kitchen area, grabbing Pete’s arm as he sped off. “This is off to a bad start, huh?” McVries chuckled and hoped he’d at least get a grin but Ray looked positively <i><b>rattled</b></i>. He dropped his shoulders and rubbed a hand against his forehead. “Hey, hey, hey&hellip;” He made sure Ray’s mother was turned off and gently slid his hand against Garraty’s cheek. “I know the last few minutes have been chaotic but&hellip;it’s gonna be just fine, Ray.” </p><p>“But&hellip;this has got me all worried about you and-” He could tell his boyfriend was getting all worked up and Ray didn’t need that. He was the best man that Pete knew and he deserved to relax. <br/></p><p>Pete rubbed a small circle against his skin. “You don’t need to worry,<i> Ray-baby.</i> We take care of each other, huh? I take care of you just the same as <i>you </i>do for me. And maybe this is just the start of a time where-&hellip;” Pete swallowed “Where <i>I </i>need the ‘takin’ care of’ part.” He shrugged and let his hand slide back down Ray’s cheek to clasp his raised hands to his own.</p><p>“Now, let’s go about our day. We’re gonna chat with your ol’ mom and maybe find the right time to tell her about us. <i>Then</i>&hellip;” He tapped their noses together for a brief second and enjoyed the tiny sigh Ray let out in response. “We get to be alone again&hellip;in our pajamas&hellip;.oh, and the radio’s gonna start on that Christmas stuff soon, huh? Maybe tonight?” Pete pressed a soft kiss to Ray’s temple, gave him a small pat on the arm and took off to deliver the tea they’d promised. </p><p>Ray softly and slowly turned on the tips of his toes, feeling the slight slip of his socks. When his eyes found Pete who was again back-lit with golden light and stirring a steaming mug for his mother&hellip;.Ray let a satisfied sigh escape his lips. With the stream of air, he sank back on his flat feet and floated over. </p><p>“Here you are, it’s chamomile!” Pete hovered the hot drink in front of Mrs. Garraty who gladly stole it with a polite smile. “Only the best for our guest-”<br/></p><p>“Mom, I have something I want to tell you.” Ray interrupted and took a seat on the arm of his favorite recliner where Pete had planted himself but thirty seconds ago. <br/></p><p>“Oh, alright. What is it?” She patted his knee and took a careful sip out of her pea green mug. <br/></p><p>His partner looked up at Ray with wide and questioning eyes that only spurred Ray on further <i>and </i>gave him a new shy smile. “Pete isn’t just my roommate-” Ray ignored the adorable way Pete was tugging on his sleeve and trying to hide his fond grin in favor of a questioning expression for Ray’s sake. “He’s my boyfriend. We’re dating.”</p><p>Ray’s mother quieted and held strongly onto the pea green mug. Ray had been her son long enough to know that her expression meant that she didn’t know what to say. “I didn’t-&hellip;well, I didn’t know that you were&hellip;-you never told me.” </p><p>“Yeah&hellip;” Ray nodded, picking at a loose thread on his pants. “I just never&hellip;.-I never found&hellip;the time&hellip;” he trailed off and met Pete’s wandering, lovely eyes. “<i>Oh hell,</i> Mom. Honestly, I just didn’t want to.” He turned back to her and shrugged because that was really the only answer he had to give for that. <br/></p><p>She widened her eyes and set the mug down on the coffee table. “How long?” </p><p>Pete and Ray turned to each other, eyes meeting for confirmation for a few seconds. “Since the start of Junior Year-”</p><p>“Oh, that’s not so bad. You’re still just Juniors-”<br/></p><p>“-Of high school.” Ray finished, a little ashamed. <br/></p><p>His mother coughed, planting her palm on her chest and trying to recollect herself. “My son has been in a relationship for <i><b>that </b></i>long&hellip;with a man&hellip;and <i><b>never </b></i>told me?” She narrowed her eyes and Ray felt a rush of nerves. She opened and closed her mouth, looking nervous herself in the presence of Pete.  </p><p>“If you want, I could just go for a quick walk while mother &amp; son discuss some things?” Pete shrugged himself up and ran a quick hand down the front of his jeans. Ray attempted to tug his sleeve just as he’d done before but Pete seemed set to go.  <br/></p><p>“That’d be really kind of you, Peter. Thank you.” Ray’s mother gave him a warm look that McVries felt very comforted by. He hoped his smile read the same to her. He decided it was permission enough to risk it and leaned over to kiss the top of Ray’s head, ruffling his hair once more before going for the front door. </p><p>Ray would be fine. He squeezed his hand reassuringly before he’d slipped out of grip. </p><p>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>Apartment 15′s door came to a creaky close behind McVries’s back and pressed the wreath into his neck. It was refreshingly itchy and maybe a little hot from the tiny multi-colored bulbs that were littered throughout the green. </p><p>The long tan hall of their building was decked out with a long train of red &amp; white beads and the soft glow bouncing off the silver tinsel scattered on the carpet below him was blinding. But Pete had a friend in the blow-mold Santa that stood against Stebbins wall with a kind gleam in his crescent moon eyes. The ol’ bastard was laughing&hellip;</p><p>The tiny window just at the end was surrounded by larger bulbs and from where he was standing, through the paned glass McVries could see the end of autumn bleeding into a chilly winter. Dusty flakes of snow were falling and starting to nestle right up against the tiny window ledge. </p><p>They hadn’t been in this apartment long &amp; it was sorta shitty. But it was what they could afford&hellip;it was perfect. There was something so heavenly about doing the dishes after a home-made waffle breakfast disaster and your boyfriend knowing <i>exactly </i>where the Ibuprofen was&hellip;in <i>your </i>home. The one where you <i>both </i>lived. Knowing you would wake up with them for every special occasion. The morning of your birthday, the morning of an anniversary, The morning of the dentist appointment they rescheduled for you&hellip;.<i>just</i>&hellip;the <i>next </i>morning. Every night with them, there’d be a <i>next </i>morning with them. </p><p>McVries almost couldn’t take how much that made his heart swell. He couldn’t wait to check <i>Christmas </i>Morning off the list. He glanced back at their door and sighed. </p><p>When a door opened just over his shoulder, Pete didn’t even have to venture a guess to know who it was. </p><p>“You wanna sit on my balcony with me?” Stebbins leaned against his door-frame and grinned like his request was the most normal thing in the world. <br/></p><p>“It’s snowing, Stebbins&hellip;” Pete gestured to the window and looked back to the smiling blonde and sighed. “You know what, I’ll come in but <i>no </i>balcony.” He shrugged and followed him into his apartment. <br/></p><p>Stebbins apartment was <i><b>shining</b></i>. His Christmas tree was wide and strings of bubble lites straight from the 1950′s bridged every branch gap. The long, skinny tubes bubbled the rainbows of liquid and dazzled his living room. </p><p>Nearly all of his tables were covered in miniature blow mold Santa’s and collectible Holiday figurines. McVries let a smirk slowly cover his face when he heard a small whistle and found a toy train track around the Tree skirt where the tiny-locomotive was speeding in circles. “You do this all in a day, Stebbins? I was just here like yesterday-” </p><p>Stebbins nodded and flicked the cheek of a blushing elf figurine. “Try an hour.” He smirked, crossing his arms like this was the proud he’d ever be in his life. McVries sorta admired that about him. “Why were you kicked out? Ray sick of you?” </p><p>Pete chuckled and made himself comfortable on the guys couch, arms behind his head as he sighed deeply. “Not yet. His mother is over&hellip;” He bit into his lip and Stebbins made an<i> ‘O’</i> face. “Yeah, so he’s trying to explain how gay he’s been this whole time without her knowing about it. Thought it was best to give mother and son some alone time, you know?” </p><p>Stebbins hummed. “Is all still well in paradise?”<br/></p><p>“Seems so. She didn’t seem&hellip;startlingly pissed or anything, anyway. But Ray’s got himself all worked up in the last hour so he might be losing her on the ‘calm-chat’&hellip;” Pete shrugged. </p><p>“What got him keyed up? You try to stick another fork in the toaster?” Stebbins pursed his lips. <br/></p><p>“That was <i><b>one </b></i>time and I didn’t even do it. I forgot you weren’t supposed to do that shit and my toast was stuck.” McVries huffed and rolled his eyes as he laid back on the couch. “<i><b>No</b></i>. I just&hellip;-my doctor told me that I might have depression and gave me some medication. You know how touchy and sensitive Ray can be. He’s just making it too big of a deal.” <br/></p><p>Things between them were quiet again. Stebbins leaned his chin onto his open palm and hummed once more. There was something in his tone that read interested and it gave of his eerie calm nature. “Been there.” </p><p>Pete quirked a concerned brow and felt a weird type of understanding covering each of them like a fog. Neither of them felt eager to actually discuss the situation. “When?” </p><p>The blonde rolled his lips together. “It got very present during that period after our graduation-” </p><p>“That long? You didn’t tell us and you sure as hell didn’t have any family to help-” his voice was angry but he couldn’t help it. Stebbins put on a good show sometimes but he was their <i>friend</i>. Part of McVries didn’t think hiding that shit was ok. Just from the knowing smothering kind that lived deep in his chest that he hadn’t realized was kinda killing him, he knew Stebbins must’ve been going through some <i><b>tough </b></i>shit. <br/></p><p>Stebbins leaned back. “Didn’t want to talk about it. Plus, you were leaving and Ray was busy focusing on school preparations. Besides, I handled it myself. Got some medication&hellip;it seemed to even me out just fine.” </p><p>“You still take it?” Pete asked in a low voice and Stebbins gave him a soft smile. <br/></p><p>“Not at the moment, no. I got back on the ‘happy track’” He rolled his eyes. “But it’s not the same for everyone and there’s no shame in needing medication, Pete-boy. Sometimes we can’t deal with it alone.” Stebbins patted his friends arm in a kind and gentle way before leaning back on the arm of the coffee brown couch. <br/></p><p>Pete thought on that for a minute or two and hoped that the conversation could die on that note for now. He’d think about it in bed later. Stebbins seemed to read that on his face as easily as ever. </p><p>“So, you get Ray’s Christmas gift yet?”<br/></p><p>Pete hummed. “Not his actual gift but I got him a good stack of those vintage Christmas cards from that vintage shop, you know how he likes those. Just a little bonus gift.” </p><p>“They got the writing in them from all those years ago? Ray likes feeling connected to old people from the past or something like that.” Stebbins chuckled and bit into a chocolate covered strawberry that McVries didn’t remember him having a moment ago. <br/></p><p>“Of course.” Pete rolled his eyes because that was obvious. <br/></p><p>“What’s his big gift? If it’s a book about Urban Legends that you found in my closet&hellip;than one of us <i><b>needs </b></i>to switch.” Stebbins swallowed his hunk of food and McVries wondered again how they’d ever become friends with such an odd character. <br/></p><p>“No, you dimwit.” <br/></p><p>“<i>Oh</i>, you’re proposing than. I got it.” He nodded to himself, blonde hair flicking about. McVries choked on his own spit. <br/></p><p>“What-? No&hellip;.no. He <i><b>just </b></i>told his mom about us like five minutes. Why would I be proposing?” He sputtered his words into the calm face of his friend who was still smiling like that damn Cheshire cat. “It’s too soon&hellip;”</p><p>Stebbins raised a brow and sucked on another strawberry. </p><p>“Unless&hellip;do you think that’s what he’s expecting?” McVries was suddenly opened up to a whole new world of anxiety. <br/></p><p>“I can’t read minds, McVries.” Stebbins winked. <br/></p><p>Pete put his head in his hands and erupted into a long, frustrated sigh. The blonde ruffled Pete’s hair and went to answer the door five seconds before the knocking even started. </p><p>“Pete here?” <br/></p><p>McVries looked up and met Ray’s beautiful eyes. He gave him a concerned and curious <i>look </i>and Ray nodded softly<i>. ‘All’s well’ </i>it said. </p><p>“She wants to know the story of how we got together. I figured you’d like to tell that one with me&hellip;?” Ray giggled in that irresistible way which had McVries up and across Stebbin’s apartment in seconds flat. <br/></p><p>“Of course! That’s the best story, <i>Ray-Baby!”</i> <br/></p>
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<p><b>Summary:

</b>Bill pursed his lips. “I think-&hellip;yes. <i>Yes I did</i>.” He didn’t sound too sure about it which she found odd but decided to let that pass until he brought that up for himself, if ever. “I ran with a group. I can’t give names but I can feel it sometimes. Those summer days and shit.” He chuckled. “Jesus, they must have been my best friends in this shitty world&hellip;-<i>Pardon my French if you’re a religious man.</i>” He laughed in an eerie way that time. 

</p><p><b>Word Count: 2,702</b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Fm4mcCjXW4k">Ships: Bill/Audra, mentions of Reddie </a></b></p><!-- more --><p><b>{October, 1964. Still-shot of large suburban home. A pile of dry orange leaves marks the lawn. There is a concave dent in the right side which caused an autumn invasion in the grass, suggesting the playfulness of children in the home-}</b></p><p>Bill Denbrough sniffled to choke back a nervous nose-bleed and set aside the movie script. </p><p>His coffee table was glass plated so he could see the mound of crumpled papers that were burrowed into the maroon carpet. He tried hard not to think about the mix of faded words typed across those folds because they’d cost him a social life to write but they’d been seen &amp; rejected. </p><p>He was the leading man in this shit-show he called a life and he so desperately craved a cigarette. He’d never been <i>that much</i> of a smokin’ kind of guy but it was just that kind of night.   </p><p>The body of the lonesome <i>drip </i>he was being was thrown over the bar counter in the Hotel’s finest drink station. That’s where he was physically. <i>Mentally?</i> He was on the porch on that fake October 1964 autumn day. It was much better than admitting to himself that at least six or seven people had already walked past him with expressions of concern and pity. He’d much rather be inside his own story like being trapped an oil painting. </p><p>Rather, just the <i>beginning </i>of his story. He’d not want to even touch the ending which had somehow become inexplicably horrifying in the process of writing. It was something he absolutely adored on paper but didn’t want to live for himself&hellip;though something about it spoke to him in a familiar voice.</p><p>“<i>Howdy partner.</i>” Came an irritably cute voice from over his shoulder. </p><p>Sure enough, bathed in the flickering gold lights was the tallest drink of water. Audra Phillips was sporting a criminally cute smirk and bouncing on her toes. There was a lovely painting of a sunset behind her head that framed her well. It was the picture of whatever cowboy western movie Bill couldn’t think of where the lead woman sparks fire in the cowboy’s interest&hellip;or <i>whatever. </i></p><p>She strolled on over and<i> </i>leaned her crossed forearms atop his legs which laid across the bar. “I tease, sorry.” She gleamed. He knew she’d done the southern accent to simply bounce off his past jokes about the ghost of a British accent she had now <i>yet </i>didn’t come with at birth. </p><p>“Hey, hey, hey Audra. You come for a drinking buddy?” He flicked his empty glass and she let her long honey hair fall a bit into his lap when she twisted to look up at him. <br/></p><p>“Not tonight, Bill.” She winked. “Just wanted to see how you were&hellip;.” Her voice faded as she pinched some loose jean fabric that hovered above his knee. “I just that part in the screen-play where-&hellip;” The woman begins to mime stabbing her right eye “The man accidentally stabs himself with those kids craft scissors when he trips, you know&hellip;?” <br/></p><p>Bill nodded with an amused smirk. </p><p>Audra begins to giggle. “Do we, in the film, have the artistic license to change the color of the scissors from blue to purple?” She could barely ask without starting to giggle again and Bill wondered if she’d started to drink before him. </p><p>He raised a brow and crossed his arms in a funny way. “No. You see, the blue symbolizes the sorrow that character had been feeling, <i>Audraaaaa</i>.” He pinched her. “Why do you ask?”</p><p>She ceased her giggling. “I wanted to see if authors really do hide deep, meaningful symbols in&hellip;the simplest of places.” She shrugged and Bill found her presence incredibly endearing. </p><p>“They do&hellip;but not with that. You could change that. I was lying.” He laughed and heaved his body around to hang his legs over the side of the bar while Audra leaned against it to his right. She giggled again. <br/></p><p>“Why <i>do </i>you write such&hellip;horrifying stories?” her voice went velvet soft. <br/></p><p>Bill considered her question and hummed. “I don’t know. Quite honestly, it does seem pointless, huh?” He took on a minor British accent for some odd reason. “Where do I get off scaring all these people.” He laughed. </p><p>“I’m concerned about where it comes from&hellip;<i>is all.</i>” She glanced into his eyes and shrugged. <br/></p><p>“You think I’m&hellip;messed up, Audra?” He laughed though it was astoundingly not funny. His favorite gal just shrugged again. <br/></p><p>“There just stories. They scare ya for a minute or two before you forget em’. This is just my time to be&hellip;spitting blood into the wind&hellip;” He gestured out in the open. “It’s all pointless but&hellip;I love it.” His hand fell back into his lap. <br/></p><p>“More than a minute or two&hellip;those craft scissors might as well be stabbed through my eye right now with how often the image pops up in my mind.” She shook at the thought. <br/></p><p><i>“Pop it goes, huh?.”</i> Bill mocked in her accent again. “Like a balloon&hellip;only the balloon is your swelled eye tied to<i> no string</i> but your spindly nerves.” He chuckled, wiping his chin. <br/></p><p>Audra gagged. “Disgusting. Keep going, Billy and I might revisit my dinner.” The gag choked into another round of giggles but Bill had danced off in side-tracked thoughts. </p><p>“My brother called me Billy.” Was all he said and he figured he’d been silent far too long because his girl glanced up with minor shock and concern. <br/></p><p>“George?”<br/></p><p>Bill nodded and swung his legs back and forth slowly. The two of them exchanged looks and fell silent again. Outside the hotel, snow was hurling towards the grounds of New York and burying itself between the cracks of the side-walk. There was a particularly nasty crack just outside and around the block. Many <i>‘walk-arounders’</i> would trip on it the next morning. Including a man that Bill Denbrough might have once recognized as Eddie Kaspbrak. It’d be a freezing night and an even brisker morning by the look of it. </p><p>Audra could’ve asked about the screenplay many crew-members were intensely curious about but upon seeing her friend sitting there, perched on the bar, she decided it was <i><b>far </b></i>from a good time. There’d been something so&hellip;off about him lately. She batted her eyelashes and turned again to face the bar, slapping her hands in a playful tune to which Bill responded by ruffling her hair. </p><p>“It seems to me&hellip;-” He started and hooked his gal instantly only to fade his voice out once again. But with the soft look of concern painted across Audra’s young and wonderful face, he decided to suck it up. “I cried for three days straight when my father died, you know that?” <br/></p><p>That stopped Audra’s heart for a solid minute or two and he couldn’t blame that wide-eyed deer expression because what a sentence twist. </p><p>“That third day&hellip;I think a lot of <i>those </i>tears came from the fact that I knew it would soon be <i>my </i>turn to be that tired old man.” Bill shrugged. “I miss when the turn from Summer to Fall was dreaded because of ‘back-to-school’ and not because the threat of seasonal depression was very real for me, y’know Audra?” He thumped his palms against his jeans and was grinning kind of wickedly. <br/></p><p>The ‘back-to-school’ girl that had once been in Audra was also long gone because she was approaching thirty-two. So she nodded with understanding. </p><p>“I didn’t want to admit that some of the tears might have also been genuine fear to return home for preparations.” <br/></p><p>Audra raised a gentle brow and rubbed his thigh for comfort. </p><p>“I was scared to go home&hellip;to <i>that </i>town, Audra.” He met her eyes and something ignited a frightening flame. “I don’t know why&hellip;but I could have thrown up thinking about having to go home just for my fathers <i><b>funeral</b></i>&hellip;I didn’t want to go <i><b>at all</b></i>. Does that make me a bad person?” His speech was starting to frighten his company but it felt uniquely euphoric to get this shit out of him. “Didn’t end up mattering anyway. My parents had moved up to Castle Rock just some months before and didn’t bother telling me. They could be a little&hellip;neglectful with me sometimes. I don’t consciously hold it against them.” <br/></p><p>Audra reached for his folded hand and rubbed something circles against his skin with her thumb. </p><p>“My mother&hellip;” Bill leaned back on the beam and sighed. “Bless her but she&hellip;” he raised his hand and let it fall back into his lap. “Has just been having such a difficult time accepting that the only man she loved is gone and when you pair that with the long-lost littlest son from years ago&hellip;she’s a wreck. I try to encourage&hellip;to get her to keep going <i>but</i>&hellip;” He spared the phone hanging on the wall nearby a quick glance and scratched under his chin. <br/></p><p>“A big brother without a little brother&hellip;<i>well </i>he’s lost the <i>years </i>of practice with encouraging talks that he could’ve had with <i>him</i>. So, this thing with my mother is&hellip;bigger than me, Audra.” Bill downcast his eyes and Audra could see that small-town living behind them.<br/></p><p>She breathed in deeply and gave him the softest smile that she could manage. “Bill, my friend&hellip;” She squeezed his hand. “That’s a lot to take in so I can’t imagine how it felt to have that living in your chest. Thank you for sharing it with me. I think of us as&hellip;good friends&hellip;best friends even?” </p><p>Bill nodded his head. It wasn’t quite like the friendships of his childhood which had long since slipped his mind of true clarity but his thing with Audra was it’s own special kind. </p><p>“Good.” She nodded back, cheeks blushed. “So let’s take a step back, yeah? Instead of sitting at this bar like a couple of&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“Sad sacks?” <br/></p><p>Audra giggled and thumped his leg. “Yes, Sad sacks. Let’s take a walk in this Christmas snow. Forget the film&hellip;” She gestured back towards the halls of hotel room doors. “And let’s go buy those batteries I need from Walgreen&rsquo;s or something.” She shrugged and helped Bill hop off the bar. </p><p>“You still haven’t bought those damn things? What has your remote been dead for two weeks now, Audra?” He chuckled, taking her arm in arm as they strolled out of the fancy building. </p><p>“I haven’t watched television since! I keep forgetting.” <br/></p><p>They laughed into the night. Audra’s warm giggle was enough to blanket the freezing air for a little while. </p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The convenience store was littered with glittering Christmas bulbs, string-lights and wonderfully home-made crafted wooden Santas. </p><p>Audra waited patiently for Bill’s return and flirted with purchasing a particularly adorable blushing Santa Claus while the hot chocolate in her hands kept her warm. </p><p>Elvis was singing of those classic Silver Bells that she ached to hear over the loudspeaker. It was enough to make the girl want to move on over to stand right under it which she did&hellip;only there was a minor bump on the way who ended up being a man. </p><p>She chuckled nervously. “I’m so sorry&hellip;I should watch where I’m going, shouldn’t I? Oh my, I got this all over you!?” Audra barely made eye-contact and hovered her hand close to where her hot chocolate had become stains on the guys shirt. </p><p>His hand came to block her view and she first noticed the little pinky ring he sported and then she finally picked her head up to find his face. “It’s fine-don’t worry about it. A little hot, is all. But no big deal.” The man sounded a little frustrated as he fanned his shirt away from his chest a little but Audra could tell he wasn’t about to have a fit over it. “If I wore that sweater like my girlfriend had begged me, the cable-knit might’ve soaked up all the chocolate before it even got to touch me, huh?” He was kind of mumbling that more to himself but Audra giggled anyway. </p><p>“Maybe so. A free drink for those knitted Reindeer&hellip;” She chuckled awkwardly at the sad attempt for a joke but the man genuinely giggled. <br/></p><p>“Actually, no deer. Just some snow-flakes&hellip;she knitted it herself. Took a class every Tuesday &amp; Thursday’s for a while before she got homesick.” He laughed again and his smile was handsome and kinda dopey but in the cutest way. Audra tilted her head and got a picture of that Norman Bates fellow from that ‘Psycho’ film. She hummed. <br/></p><p>“You sure-?” <br/></p><p>“Yeah-yes. You’re totally fine. It’s just a shirt.” The man pulled his jacket over the shirt and zipped it tightly as if to display this opinion. Audra nodded with a kind grin before turning back and finding Bill standing at the counter without the new prize of candy bars she’d collected. <br/></p><p>“I’ll be off then, thanks for the kindness.” She patted his arm and with his nod of understanding, she took off for Bill once again. <br/></p><p>                    ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

<br/></p><p>“In that small-town of yours&hellip;?” Audra started, standing in scary waters as Bill took on a curious eye. “Do you remember having any friends? Or was it&hellip;that bad?” She blinked, not sure why she was asking but she didn’t like to think her good friend was just so lonely in a place that reduced him to tears just some time ago.</p><p>Bill pursed his lips. “I think-&hellip;yes. <i>Yes I did</i>.” He didn’t sound too sure about it which she found odd but decided to let that pass until he brought that up for himself, if ever. “I ran with a group. I can’t give names but I can feel it sometimes. Those summer days and shit.” He chuckled. “Jesus, they must have been my best friends in this shitty world&hellip;-<i>Pardon my French if you’re a religious man.</i>” He laughed in an eerie way that time. </p><p>“Can you miss people you barely remember?” <br/></p><p>“I should think so.” Audra rubbed up and down his arm. “If they were as amazing as you make it sound&hellip;then of course. Life passes us by and takes some of our memories but not our feelings.” Audra didn’t want to glance up&hellip;in fear that small-town was back in Bill’s stare. <br/></p><p>“Eddie&hellip;.” Bill mumbled, kicking a pebble down the street like it would be their map. Wherever it rolled, whichever street, the two of them would follow it. “I remember-&hellip;him. A bit. <br/></p><p>Audra nodded, letting him have his map. </p><p>“We were gonna build a dam or&hellip;.I dunno.” Bill sniffled, letting the memory go. “I remember a bike ride where I could barely see through a film of tears&hellip;-” He broke to laugh though it wasn’t very funny. “But that might’ve been Richie&hellip;? Seemed to me that he might’ve looked at Ed’s the way I look at you.” He shook his head with a grin and kicked his little Eddie memory pebble. They took the next street in which it had rolled.<br/></p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </p><p>Audra and Bill were giggling messes as they took on the Hotel’s stairs and flung themselves through the revolving doors. It was the most euphoric sense of relief either of them had experienced in a long time. </p><p>Her fingernails picked at the wrapper hanging over her fist which was curled around half a chocolate bar. They went back to silence as they strolled back to the bar and listened to the distant cries of Christmas tunes. </p><p>“You gonna be alright to sleep? Or are you going to stay up writing?” Audra poked his arm and Bill shrugged. It didn’t seem to be the confident answer of ‘<i>sleeping sounds good’ </i>that she wanted so Bill poked her back gently. <br/></p><p>“I’ll be fine, Audra. Thank you&hellip;you know for&hellip;” He gestured and his gal nodded to her man. <br/></p><p>“No thanks needed.” She leaned against his arm briefly, kissed his cheek and started on her way back to her room. Both of them felt the gentle idea of asking the other to their room but neither had the courage to ask. Instead, Bill watched her walk off with a blushing wave and Audra stole quick glances of him as she left him in that lobby. <br/></p>
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<p><b><i>

Soooooo</i></b>&hellip;In my race against time&hellip;.I was about 15 pages from the end by the time the lights in the theater turned down for <i><b>&lsquo;Doctor Sleep’</b></i>&hellip;..you all need to read that book &amp; see that film. That is <i><b>TOP </b></i>tier King work &amp; <b><i>TOP </i></b>tier film adaptation.

<br/></p><p>This all means that I have to update my Stephen King books ranking list thing that I <i><b>just </b></i>posted&hellip;BUT things have changed now&hellip;.</p>
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<p><i><b>I&rsquo;m gonna be at the Days of The Dead convention on the 23rd (I think lol) </b></i></p><p><i><b>If any of you will be there on that date, let me know!!! It could be cool to meet any of you guys💞💘💖</b></i></p>
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<p><b>Books/Novels: </b><br/></p><ol><li><b>IT </b></li><li><b>The Stand</b></li><li><b>The Long Walk</b></li><li><b>The Green Mile</b></li><li><b>Needful Things</b></li><li><b>Duma Key </b></li><li><b>The Dark Half</b></li><li><b>Christine</b></li><li><b>The Shining</b></li><li><b>The Dead Zone</b></li><li><b>11/22/63</b></li><li><b>Elevation</b></li><li><b>Mr. Mercedes</b></li><li><b>On Writing***</b></li><li><b>Fire-Starter</b></li><li><b>Thinner</b></li><li><b>The Girl Who Loved Tom Gordon</b></li></ol><p><b>Short-stories/Novellas:</b></p><ol><li><b>The Body

<b> - ‘Different Seasons’</b>

 </b></li><li><b>1922 - ‘Full Dark, No Stars’ </b></li><li><b>Secret Window, Secret Garden - ‘Four Past Midnight’ </b></li><li><b>Apt Pupil

<b> <b>- ‘Different Seasons’</b></b>

 </b></li><li><b>Riding The Bullet - ‘Everything’s Eventual’ </b></li><li><b>Hearts in Atlantis

<b>- ‘Hearts in Atlantis’</b>

</b></li><li><b>The Mist - ‘Skeleton Crew’

</b></li><li><b>Rita Hayworth &amp; The Shawshank Redemption*** - ‘Different Seasons’</b></li><li><b>Low Men In Yellow Coats

<b> <b>- ‘Hearts in Atlantis’</b></b>

 </b></li><li><b>

Blind Willie

<b>- ‘Hearts in Atlantis’</b>



<br/></b></li><li><b>

Why We&rsquo;re in Vietnam

<b>- ‘Hearts in Atlantis’</b>



<br/></b></li><li><b>

Heavenly Shades of Night Are Falling - ‘Hearts in Atlantis’</b></li></ol><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b>NOTES: ***’On Writing’ really shouldn’t be in the same category as the other novels but I had to list it. </b></p><p><b>***‘
<b>Rita Hayworth &amp; The Shawshank Redemption’ is a story I need to re-read before I give it a fair shot because I barely remember reading it, that’s why it’s so low on the list!</b></b></p><p><b><b>***I have also read ‘Rage’ but I didn’t know quite where to put it or how to rank it, so I left that Bachman Book out. </b></b></p><p><b><b><i>Currently Reading: ‘Doctor Sleep’ which is already SO amazing&hellip;so&hellip;.</i></b></b></p>
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<p>I decided to make use of my primary blog because it has always bothered me that<i><b> this blog</b></i> wasn’t my primary blog! </p><p>SO I decided to do something with that old piece of trash. I went through it &amp; deleted every post <i><b>(WHICH took me horribly long) </b></i>and made it into a place for some of my other King related posts!! </p><p>SO <i>this </i>blog is more IT focused w/ some others floating around. BUT <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzrR6PILYl9QS3EcLSTNHIw">@thotteus-beaumont</a> ‘s <i><b>main </b></i>focus <i>is </i>the <i>other </i>King work!! </p><p>They might bleed together but I just wanted to do something with my primary blog since it <i><b>has </b></i>to be attached to this blog!!</p><p>SO if you like other works by Stephen King, follow my other blog: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzrR6PILYl9QS3EcLSTNHIw">@thotteus-beaumont</a>  <i><b>(It will be operating as my side-blog even though it’s actually the primary this blog is attached to)</b></i></p>
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<p>Send me asks to answer tomorrow!!</p><p>Trying out a new technique to keep myself busy &amp; away from my anxiety!! </p><p>So if you&rsquo;d like, send me questions about King topics like ships, books, characters, music, etc!!! Or anything really!!  </p>
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<p>Just gonna go ahead and say this: </p><p>This whole &lsquo;Shark Puppy&rsquo; thing has blown up which is amazing and bringing some slight attention to 'Duma Key&rsquo; <i><b>soooooo</b></i></p><p>If you haven&rsquo;t already&hellip;.check that book out cause I adore it SO much &amp; it&rsquo;s such an interesting and fun read!!! One that holds a special place in my heart💘⛵</p>
Tags: read Duma Key!!!, it chapter two, it chapter 2, shark puppy, losers club, duma key, stephen king, stephen king books
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<p>Hey guys!! I&rsquo;m really not looking forward to this day lol! SO, I would love it if you guys could send me asks? </p><p>Anything !!! King related questions, your thoughts, music + Losers Club questions, <b><i>anything for me to answer after work!!! </i></b></p><p>You can even send me requestions for that blurb ask game (which are always welcome!):  <i><b>(1) Give me a pairing. (2) Give me an AU setting. (3) I will write you a really short fic. Lol. </b></i></p><p>Literally anything!!! Talk to me!!! </p>
Tags: i dont like this day, send asks, losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, reddie, benverly, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, gavries, ray garraty, peter mcvries, the long walk, the stand, stephen king books, stephen king
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<p><a href="https://eddiekabsprak.tumblr.com/post/188826691818/hey-so-im-29-followers-away-from-my-next-second" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekabsprak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hey so i’m 29 followers away from my next (second lmao) hundred since remaking and i’d be mighty grateful for some promo! :-) ✨<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: follow rowan!!!!, 💖💕💖💕💖💘, 💫🌟💫🌟
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<p>&lsquo;Needful Things&rsquo; has bumped 'Duma Key&rsquo; out of my top 5&hellip;.and idk how to feel about it😌✌ I LOVED this book &amp; it was such a cool yet emotional read!!!</p><p>It took me a long time to finally get to &amp; finish 'Needful Things&rsquo;. But I have also known for a long time that it was one of my soul books&hellip;.so I knew it might happen but&hellip;.I&rsquo;m sad for 'Duma Key&rsquo;</p><p>But 'Duma Key&rsquo; is still a <i><b>special</b></i> one! There&rsquo;s just something about that book that sets it apart. It may not be in my top 5 anymore but it&rsquo;s still in special place like no other. There is something so powerful about that book. It just sucks you right in? I go back to Duma Key a lot. ⛵ </p>
Tags: reading update, stephen king, stephen king books, needful things, duma key, textpost, rambling
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188441991844">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Consider this: &lsquo;Needful Things&rsquo; remake with Ted Danson as Leland Gaunt</h1><figure data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="268" data-tumblr-attribution="nbjanet:Tq-MgQzGxcJ3FLTsUsfeqw:Z2-dLc2Tl7Agx"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05706db795c411973e7c15f7fd9307b7/d4c0e4c4ed293150-fb/s640x960/5b893b0910e88bee59eac9222a218a3b9f387153.gif" data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188779152337/im-sorry-but-stanley-had-to-die-because-he-knew">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I&rsquo;m sorry but Stanley had to die because he knew he couldn&rsquo;t return. The losers couldn&rsquo;t have won if that didn&rsquo;t happen. I don&rsquo;t even know why I have to say this. <i><b>It&rsquo;s the literal story, it&rsquo;s the book. </b></i></p>
<p>Stan <i><b>wasn&rsquo;t</b></i> going to come back. He couldn&rsquo;t handle it. <b><i>And if 1 loser didn&rsquo;t show up &amp; was still alive somewhere else&hellip;.they would have definitely lost &amp; horribly. </i></b>It&rsquo;s just a fact. </p>
<p>It&rsquo;s not the <b><i>only</i></b> reason they won but <b><i>The Losers Club would not have beaten Pennywise if Stan didn&rsquo;t die because Stan knew he wasn&rsquo;t going to come back (which is why he wanted to have the losers promise to come back when they were kids) and the only way to make that ok was to make the sacrifice. </i></b></p>
<p><i><b>Read the book. Don&rsquo;t diminish the significance of his death. Its not a positive thing, don&rsquo;t take that from this. </b></i></p>
<p><i><b>But Stan did what he did because he knew.</b></i> </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Adding on: It’s literally Stan’s whole character. He knows more and understands more than the other Losers.</p><p>I have said this before but

what I get out of ‘IT’ is that the town of Derry was created by IT as a breeding ground for food. Whereas, The Losers were created by The Turtle. They were each given a special trait (like Eddie’s navigational skills, Ben’s Building etc.) Now, I firmly believe that Stan’s trait is<b> <i>The Shining.</i></b> I think he’s the only Loser to <b><i>fully</i></b> have it. You can see it show itself many times in the novel, in the way he just <i><b>knows </b></i>things 

   </p><p>He <i><b>knew </b></i>that his friends would lose if he just didn’t come back so he did what he had to do. It SUCKS&hellip;it’s sad&hellip;but it was <i><b>not </b></i>an unnecessary death because King literally gives you the reason why Stan did it. And you can see signs of this deep rooted fear he has early on. He’s the one who suggests the idea of the blood promise to come back because Stan just knows that he won’t be able to come back himself. He needs the other six to swear they will. </p><p><b>If all The Lucky Seven were alive &amp; not together&hellip;they would have lost against Pennywise. Worse than losing just Eddie in that last battle (which sounds harsh but it’s true). </b>That’s a fact given to us by King. We may not like this but it’s the <b><i>literal </i></b>plot. </p><p>Speaking as a writer, Stan’s death was obviously something King didn’t just throw in as an unnecessary tragedy just to make a reader sad. It was used to drive story and continue to <i>enhance </i>the plot-line that Stan knew more and came to his decision based on his knowledge. Which is how you should decide to kill off characters-it shouldn&rsquo;t ever really just be because you wanna be sad for the sake of sadness, it should usually be important to the plot or be there to enhance something in the story. <i><b>And Stan’s death was just that. </b></i></p><p>Stan wouldn’t have done what he did if he wasn’t sure that it was all he could do. He needed to be there for the Losers and if he couldn’t <i>physically </i>be there&hellip;</p><p>Stan was aware that he couldn’t handle going back and he did not want to endanger his friends by not showing up. He was scared.<b> And that’s ok. Stan was too scared. But he knew what that meant, you know?</b></p><p><b>Stan’s death makes sense in the story-line that Stephen King created for the novel. Again, this is not framing suicide in a good light. The whole book is kinda nonsense w/ a frickin’ magic turtle. Stan’s death is just part of the plot that explains the special bond the losers had. </b></p><p><b>Stan did what he did to help his friends and sadly because he knew that was too scared and if he just hadn’t shown up&hellip;bad things would have happened. It sucks. It’s really, <i>really </i>sad but that’s the plot. </b></p>
Tags: reblogging cause im frustrated, does this make sense, ??, rambling, this is just my 2 cents, stan uris, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, andy bean, wyatt oleff, stephen king, stephen king books
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tradelunches.tumblr.com/post/188791009103">tradelunches</a>:</p><blockquote><p>it&rsquo;s an all eddie all the time kinda day baby</p></blockquote>
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<p><b><i>Imagine&hellip;</i></b></p><p><i>The satisfied relief of the ending to a long and fun Christmas gathering was finally beginning to fall upon Larry &amp; Lucy. </i></p><p><i>Sugar Plums may not be what was dancing in Leo’s head but he had drifted off, safely buckled into the backseat. Gene Autry was singing of good Saint Nick and Lucy thought fondly on that Christmas Jingle when Larry turned to the rock station, afraid he might be missing something good during the stations rock block. </i></p><p><i>Approaching head-lights took her head-on and string bulbs of reds &amp; greens framed the outside of the streets from the sleepy homes. Lucy swiped her sweater sleeve under her nose to muffle a quiet sniffle and missed the foggy Christmas eve when Rudolph guided Santa’s sleigh, at least-the time when she had believed such to be true. </i></p><p><i>When the light turned red, Lucy fluttered her eyes with bashful tiredness and turned to her longtime boyfriend. Larry had cuddled into himself tightly and his eyes were firmly shut with a post-party blue &amp; lonely sleepiness. He missed their friends already. It made Lucy grin with hot fondness. Larry loved with his full-being. </i></p><p><i>She dragged her eyes over his drifting body and couldn’t wait to sleep herself&hellip;in his arms &amp; in their bed. Jack Frost tapping his spindly frozen fingers against their picture window and Leo asleep just down the hall. </i></p><p><i>Her chest tightened again with love as Larry softly blew some air out and fluttered a loose hanging curl of his black hair. </i></p><p><i>Stevie Nicks quietly sang from the radio&hellip;. </i></p><p><i>“I need you to love me<br/>I need you today<br/>Give to me your leather<br/>Take from me my lace&hellip;”<br/></i></p><p><i>Just as she glanced back from the longest red light, Larry’s soft eyes fluttered awake. Their eyes met slowly and Lucy let out a breath and rolled a deep shrug from her shoulders to reflect the fond but sleepy state she was in. </i></p><p><i>“You in the moonlight<br/>With your sleepy eyes<br/>Could you ever love a man like me?”<br/></i></p><p><i>Don Henley continued the duet as Larry heaved himself up in the car seat and rubbed his eyes. “Why don’t ya pull over Luce? I’ll take the drive over and you can nap some, huh?” He grinned and it was not that rock singer grin<b>-no-</b>it was the grin reserved for <b>just </b>Lucy. The one she still couldn’t believe was her own. </i></p><p><i>She obliged at the next chance and the two quietly began the exchange, meeting at the head of the car for a brief second or two where Lucy planted a soft kiss to her man’s cheek. </i></p><p><i><b>

“I need you to love me<br/>I need you today<br/>Give to me your leather<br/>Take from me my lace&hellip;”</b><br/></i></p><p><i>When they took off again, Lucy found she didn’t miss the Christmas Station so much anymore. </i></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie is sick and tired of being badgered about relationships at his family Christmas parties. And his idiotic cousin always brags about his girlfriend. So when in need of a fake boyfriend to stop the annoyance, Eddie’s name comes out. </p>
<p><b>Words: </b>9,774<b> </b></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Post id: 188779152337
Date: Sat, 02 Nov 2019 23:22:31
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188779152337/im-sorry-but-stanley-had-to-die-because-he-knew
Slug: im-sorry-but-stanley-had-to-die-because-he-knew
Reblog key: gRyvAMEn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I&rsquo;m sorry but Stanley had to die because he knew he couldn&rsquo;t return. The losers couldn&rsquo;t have won if that didn&rsquo;t happen. I don&rsquo;t even know why I have to say this. <i><b>It&rsquo;s the literal story, it&rsquo;s the book. </b></i></p><p>Stan <i><b>wasn&rsquo;t</b></i> going to come back. He couldn&rsquo;t handle it. <b><i>And if 1 loser didn&rsquo;t show up &amp; was still alive somewhere else&hellip;.they would have definitely lost &amp; horribly. </i></b>It&rsquo;s just a fact. </p><p>It&rsquo;s not the <b><i>only</i></b> reason they won but <b><i>The Losers Club would not have beaten Pennywise if Stan didn&rsquo;t die because Stan knew he wasn&rsquo;t going to come back (which is why he wanted to have the losers promise to come back when they were kids) and the only way to make that ok was to make the sacrifice. </i></b></p><p><i><b>Read the book. Don&rsquo;t diminish the significance of his death. Its not a positive thing, don&rsquo;t take that from this. </b></i></p><p><i><b>But Stan did what he did because he knew.</b></i> </p>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188573429087">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Losers Club fic AU based on the movie <i><b>&lsquo;The Big Chill&rsquo;&hellip;&hellip;.it&rsquo;d be sad though&hellip;..</b></i></p></blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1160" data-orig-width="2556"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bacfbc1836d754139086bc658b86e2dc/994726e79f80b311-27/s640x960/4d7aa53af251c98626b5035de0995f9ffc53ec3b.jpg" data-orig-height="1160" data-orig-width="2556"/></figure>
Tags: wow, confirmed, an AU now has to happen?, fate, it chapter two, it chapter 2, the losers club, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, richie tozier, beverly marsh, bill denbrough
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Title: Richie’s Rockin’ Christmas
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181207630752/richies-rockin-christmas" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>Richie ‘Records’ Tozier presents his very special rockin’ Christmas playlist. From top to bottom enjoy just a few of the <b><i>man of 1000 voices favorite Christmas hits. All cars should be tuned into KLAD radio to hear it and remember kiddies, If the car’s a-rockin’ don’t come a-knockin’!! </i></b></i></b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61e9938191e1b911bd02fb7bd683c529/tumblr_inline_pjwmxp35gL1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181207630752/richies-rockin-christmas" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179576593984/richie-beverly-eddie-and-mike-destroy-christine" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9485469a0e236eb86a3338aaea789ea6/tumblr_phe8mo88311vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>Richie, Beverly, Eddie, and Mike destroy Christine while Bill poses for the camera</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188731269609">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1598"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d08bb9d909d3389f8e3a723b29532c30/426bb46bfc7aed6a-08/s640x960/c9b84d003e8c097e00d52b8bc8f57a42fa7cfa3a.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1598"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1537"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bb75efbac4ab431e86b30461cd53338e/426bb46bfc7aed6a-f8/s640x960/b44b202592e867e67ac7e3325406a64a71f37d4f.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1537"/></figure></div><p>I ran out of time to make a costume so here&rsquo;s a lazy version of Jack Torrance! Happy Halloween!!!!🎃👻</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Tell me your favorite fanfic I&rsquo;ve written, your favorite that <i>you&rsquo;ve</i> written &amp; reccomend a blog for me to follow!?</b></p>
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<p>Dennis replied to my tweet w/ the link to my <a href="https://vocal.media/horror/thank-you-stephen-king"><i><b>Eddie Article</b></i></a> again!!! An unexpected &amp; heart-warming surprise!!💘💫</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="686" data-orig-width="687"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4e2f4dc5525a07fe54911cb853ed30ac/7628824ea7a1a4d8-12/s640x960/3788b5614050a95095f319845ca137c9c8a7ab12.jpg" data-orig-height="686" data-orig-width="687"/></figure>
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<p><b><i>(1) Give me a pairing. 2) Give me an AU setting. 3) I will write you a really short fic.) lol</i></b></p><p><b><i>(I&rsquo;m answering the rest of these tomorrow morning &amp; then after work!! Keep sending in King ships if you&rsquo;d like!)</i></b> </p>
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<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://askboxmemes.tumblr.com/post/31258531216/1-give-me-a-pairing-2-give-me-an-au-setting">askboxmemes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>1) Give me a pairing.</p>
<p>2) Give me an AU setting.</p>
<p>3) I will write you a three-sentence fic.</p>
</blockquote><p><b><i>It’ll actually be like a paragraph instead, I figure this might help ease me into writing? I will answer after work! </i></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://octothorpetopus.tumblr.com/post/188595065883">octothorpetopus</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Last Chance</h1><p>minnesotamemelord on <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21115664&amp;t=ZmQ3ZGY5NzQ3YjFkNDQ5OGM1ZDgzNmJlYzRhZjEzZWQxYmNlNzJlNyxhZDBlMTAwMzRiZTJhNjM0ZDcyZDljMGI4MWM3MzUyMmFmNDNkMGYx">AO3</a></p><p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> </p><p>”Hey, fuckface.” Gordie nearly jumped out of his skin as Chris appeared seemingly out of nowhere and threw his arm around Gordie’s shoulders. He’d always been tall, but he was so much taller than Gordie now. How hadn’t Gordie noticed that before? “What’s this?” He plucked the envelope from Gordie’s hands, before the sounds of protest could leave his throat.</p><p><br/></p><p>”It’s for you!” Gordie blurted out, his eyes wide.</p><p><br/></p><p>”Oh, cool!” Chris began to tear the envelope open, but Gordie grabbed his hands to stop him.</p><p><br/></p><p>”No! Please, just&hellip; wait. I gotta catch the bus.” With that, Gordie turned on the heel of his beat-up sneakers and ran, literally ran, down the hall, his heart pounding in double-time with the sound of his feet slapping against the floor. He never looked behind him to see Chris finish opening the letter, curiosity written on his face, and read it, his wide eyes skimming the paper until they froze on those words Gordie had never said out loud to anyone but his parents. He did not see Chris fold the letter, shove it in the back pocket of his jeans, and lean back against his locker, eyes following those ratty green sneakers down the hallway.</p><p><br/></p><p>Gordie skipped the bus, opting instead to keep running down the sidewalk. He was headed in the direction of his house, but by the time he stopped to look around at where he was, he was long past his house. Oh well, he didn’t really want to go back there anyway. To see his mom and dad and Denny’s empty room. So he kept running, still not winded. The high school track team had been good to him since those old days when Chris always used to beat him. When he stopped again, he was standing on a hill he hadn’t stood on in a long time. Almost four years. And in a few months, he would leave for college, and he would never stand on it again. He turned his head up to the treetops, holding up a hand to block out the sun, scanning the tree line for the last remnant of his childhood. And there it was, run down as it was, but still standing.</p><p><br/></p><p>He found a handhold on the tree and yanked himself up, hand over hand, foot over foot. He was much bigger than he had been the last time he had climbed this tree, and it seemed so much smaller now. The trapdoor he had knocked the secret knock on so many times had snapped at the hinges and fallen loose. The weathered floor was littered with leaves and pine needles, but seemed solid enough. Gordie paced it, running his fingers through his hair, much longer than it had ever been. It was done, and Chris would probably never talk to him again, but so what? They were going to different colleges anyway, so it didn’t matter. Gordie tipped his head back to rest against the faded wooden wall. </p><p><br/></p><p>Something knocked against the empty frame of the trapdoor. Someone. Gordie almost didn’t recognize the secret knock until he saw the familiar blond crew cut appear through it.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Hi,” Chris said, his blue eyes unsure.</p><p><br/></p><p>”Hi.” Chris wavered in the hole in the floor. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Can I, um&hellip;”</p><p><br/></p><p>”Yeah. ‘Course.” Chris pulled the remainder of his six-foot-six frame into the tree house and stood across from Gordie, his arms folded tightly across his chest. A packet of cigarettes was rolled into his shirtsleeve, more for comfort than because he really smoked that much. Gordie wobbled from foot to foot, searching Chris’s face, his body language, anything, for any sign. The letter was clenched tightly in his fist. That was a bad sign. You don’t crumple love letters from people you like. “Look, I’m sorry, ‘kay? I-“ Chris lurched forwards, and Gordie braced, expecting a blow at any moment. But it never came. He could hardly even tell the kiss happened until Chris released him, the soft scrape of his rough palms dropping away from Gordie’s face.</p><p><br/></p><p>”Don’t be.” Gordie froze, unmoving, unspeaking. He couldn’t form a single coherent thought except that he had just kissed Chris Chambers. Or rather, Chris Chambers had kissed him. Chris leaned down, searching Gordie’s still face. “Gordie? Hey, Gordie, you okay?” Gordie didn’t respond. Chris pulled back, dragging his hands over his face. “Fuck. I knew I’d fuck this up. Look, Gordie, I’m real sorry, it’s just that I-“ Suddenly, a smile broke out across Gordie’s face. His eyes refocused on Chris’s concerned ones. “What?” Chris asked, his expression curious rather than concerned. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Nothing.” Gordie took a hesitant step forward, then another, more confident, until he stood almost chest to chest with Chris, whose head was ducked to avoid hitting the low rafters in the ceiling. “Give me some skin,” he said, and Chris let out a brilliant peak of laughter. Then he kissed Gordie again, and this time, Gordie kissed him back.</p></blockquote>
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<p><b><i>Ok so Reddie skyrocketed when IT Chapter 1 came out&hellip;&hellip;..whenever this Long Walk movie comes out&hellip;&hellip;..you guys need to keep that energy for Gavries</i></b></p>
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I am so old</b></i>, I have been in the IT fandom for at least 200,000 years, I saw the rise &amp; fall of so many weird fandom things, I’ve seen Reddie go from absolutely nothing to everything,,,,,,,,,,<i>nothing phases me anymore. </i><br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>literally all writers want you to do is comment</p></blockquote>
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I used to have a playlist for each member of The Losers Club on my Spotify but I deleted them last year. Should I re-post them? There still on this blog though !! </i></h2></blockquote><p>Did I ever tell you guys that I re-made these playlists?? Check them out on my <b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fuser%2Fjaimeburbatt&amp;t=OWU1MWVlZDUwYWM5ODFmYjYxOWFmMTQxMGViYzI4ODU2NDlhMWUzZixiYWM4NTE0NzdiODllOGE3MjcxNjk3ZDRlY2JiOTY4YjcyMGMyN2Ji">Spotify !!</a></i></b></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188569376892">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Quick! I&rsquo;d like to know you&rsquo;re guy&rsquo;s opinion on which fic of mine you think is the best written? </h1><p><b><i>I know I ask for asks all the time &amp; barely get anything but I&rsquo;d love to know this cause I&rsquo;m trying to figure something out about my writing style lol !!!</i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp">Here is my Ao3 link</a> !!! Can be any fic !!! Just give your honest opinion lol !!</i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: i will try this 1 more time before i give up again, sorry!, 💌💕💖💘, send asks!, pleaseeeeee, its important, the losers club, reddie, benverly, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, stephen king, stephen king books, it chapter 2, it chapter two

Post id: 188579520662
Date: Fri, 25 Oct 2019 04:44:19
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188579520662/its-3-am-the-anxiety-is-accelerating
Slug: its-3-am-the-anxiety-is-accelerating
Reblog key: 872zeUzL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>It&rsquo;s 3 am !!!!!! The anxiety is accelerating !!!! I am shaking-!!!!!! Freaking out</p>
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<p>Losers Club fic AU based on the movie <i><b>&lsquo;The Big Chill&rsquo;&hellip;&hellip;.it&rsquo;d be sad though&hellip;..</b></i></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188569376892">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Quick! I&rsquo;d like to know you&rsquo;re guy&rsquo;s opinion on which fic of mine you think is the best written? </h1><p><b><i>I know I ask for asks all the time &amp; barely get anything but I&rsquo;d love to know this cause I&rsquo;m trying to figure something out about my writing style lol !!!</i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp">Here is my Ao3 link</a> !!! Can be any fic !!! Just give your honest opinion lol !!</i></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188472330097">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b><i>People&hellip;..send me your hc&rsquo;s for Garraty/McVries&hellip;&hellip;I&rsquo;m desperate for content&hellip;..</i></b></p><p><b><i>EVEN BETTER</i></b>&hellip;send me your hc&rsquo;s for some underrated King ships in general like&hellip;</p><p>Garraty/McVries</p><p>Dennis/Arnie</p><p>Gordie/Chris</p><p>Etc. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>You guys, don’t feel afraid to talk to me or send me a message! Lately, I’ve been feeling a little isolated in this fandom and you’d never be bothering me!</p></blockquote>

<p>I&rsquo;ve been feeling <i><b>extra</b></i> isolated lately. SO if you ever wanna chat about King work, PLEASE feel free to message me or send asks !!! </p>
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170732620657/this-is-your-guys-chance-to-boss-me-around-tell" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>This is your guy’s chance to boss me around! Tell me what you want more or less of on my blog </h1></blockquote>
Tags: PLEASE, im begging y'all to send me anything, the losers club, reddie, benverly, stephen king, stephen king books, the stand, the long walk, gavries, lachambers, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, mike hanlon
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168987823157/do-people-even-like-this-blog-anymore" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Do people even like this blog anymore?????</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171604823597/what-do-you-guys-like-about-my-blog-send-me-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>What do you guys like about my blog? Send me asks! I wanna know what I should do! </h1></blockquote>
Tags: i need to know, :), :))) this is fine, i need guidance, in this weird time for me, the losers club, stephen king, send asks, stephen king books, the stand, the long walk, reddie, benverly, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, bill denbrough
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188532967229">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I know Stephen King has said that the romantic implications of Eddie &amp; Richie&rsquo;s relationship were unintentional.  However, I want to point out that he literally gave them the same dynamic as one of his most iconic couples, Stu &amp; Frannie from The Stand.  For instance, who does this quote remind you of??</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2032" data-orig-width="2461"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b6058ce8ce50730d4782c602f60921e/96c2f7e9a894d367-4f/s640x960/7e179991844aaa64b971bc9112dc58a14e01da72.jpg" data-orig-height="2032" data-orig-width="2461"/></figure><p>It&rsquo;s just a small thing but I figured some people may be interested in that parallel!</p></blockquote>
Tags: OLIVIA POINTED THIS OUT TO ME & I BEGGED HER TO POST IT, LOOK!!!, AHHH, Reddie, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stu redman, frannie goldsmith, the stand, the stand by stephen king, stephen king books, stephen king
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188527011592/send-me-asks-anything-please-questions-ideas
Slug: send-me-asks-anything-please-questions-ideas
Reblog key: baLsBCQs
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169427318487/send-me-asks-anything-please-questions-ideas" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Send me asks! Anything please! Questions, Ideas, Suggestions, Requests, anything at all! </h1></blockquote>

<p>If you send a request for a fic or a writing piece in general, it might take some time because, (I know y'all are sick of me talking about it but I just wanna keep you updated!)  I haven&rsquo;t been in a good mindset w/ this anxiety + depression state so I haven&rsquo;t been able to write lately!!! But maybe soon!!! </p><p>But questions are welcome!!! And feel free to send requests, they just might take some time!!! I&rsquo;m sorry!! </p>
Tags: send me asks, ahhhhhh, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, asks, can you tell im desperate
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169427318487/send-me-asks-anything-please-questions-ideas" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Send me asks! Anything please! Questions, Ideas, Suggestions, Requests, anything at all! </h1></blockquote>
Tags: can you tell im desperate, send me asks, asks, the losers club, ahhhhhh, it chapter 2, it chapter two, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough
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Reblog url: https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/188524733533/youre-all-discoursing-when-you-should-be-talking
Reblog name: eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910
Title: you’re all discoursing when you should be talking about the only thing that matters
<p><a href="https://eddiekasprzak.tumblr.com/post/188523582811/youre-all-discoursing-when-you-should-be-talking" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekasprzak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0bc4edae09668ee6b6a302dbfa9b1a7c/3ae2d333c485bc68-f3/s540x810/e858d55643968f622b25c055696c2be795d62ae7.png" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="203" data-orig-width="232"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d6fdedf19f6a6560b9a5a5ce4468f06/3ae2d333c485bc68-a5/s540x810/74c62c93b2f539a348c04a7e6114e43135880efe.png" data-orig-height="203" data-orig-width="232"/></figure><p>eddie’s tiny train shirt </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: BOOK REFERENCE, AHHH, EDDIE LOVES TRAINS, WOW, Is that really a train????, ahhhhh
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p class="npf_chat"><b>My mind is like:</b> {The Long Walk}, {Peter McVries},{Gavries},{Long Walk movie???},{Ray Garraty},{Hank Olson&rsquo;s death scene},{<b><i>Gavries</i></b>},{McVries saving Garraty&rsquo;s life},<i><b>{GAVRIES}</b></i></p>
Tags: the long walk, gavries, ray garraty, peter mcvries, stephen king, stephen king books, stebbins, art baker, hank olson
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Reblog key: Q77yr31X
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<p><i><b>I’ve been an IT blog for 4 years &amp; 3 months!!! </b></i></p><p><i>SO</i> It is still incredibly surreal for me that there is an actual IT fandom + the book &amp; movie are legitimately <b><i>POPULAR.  </i></b></p><p>I still remember the days where it was just me here and there was absolutely no content!!! I was <b><i>STARVING,</i></b> guys!!! </p><p>Reddie was referred to as RichEddie&hellip;.<i>yeah</i>&hellip;AND there were 3 fanfics in total on Ao3 (the tag now updates <i><b>every </b></i>day&hellip;wow!!!) &amp; I re-read those like every single day because I was starved for content!! SO when people call Reddie overrated / overly popular&hellip;.<i><b>that is straight up WACKY for me to hear.</b></i> I am still relishing in this popularity because when the trailer for Chapter 1 hit and people suddenly got interested&hellip;this fandom went from 0 to 100&hellip;.in what seemed like lightening speed. </p><p>I CAN NOT FOR THE LIFE OF ME believe that Reddie&hellip;.is actually canon &amp; a real thing. I used to torture my family in 2015 with my ramblings about why those characters <b><i>loved </i></b>each other&hellip;<i><b>WILD. It feels SO good to win!!</b></i></p><p>I still remember scrolling through Tumblr one day and seeing someone had posted an actual HC list for&hellip;the Losers Club!?!?!? <i><b>NO WAY.</b></i> I was over the moon!!! <i><b>These characters&hellip;.man. They mean the world to me and it’s the best feeling to share it!! </b></i><i><b>Eddie, Stan, Richie, Mike, Ben, Bev &amp; Bill !!! Adrian + Don !!!! Patty &amp; Audra !!!! Skateboard kid!!! OOoof </b></i></p><p><b><i>Anyways, the point of this post was just to tell you guys how much I love you!!! Reading IT changed my life &amp; you guys know how much reading about Eddie specifically affected me + made me love myself more. SO I just wanted to say: THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR FOLLOWING &amp; PUTTING UP WITH ME. </i></b><i><b>I appreciate every like, reblog + COMMENT. This blog is VERY important to me. </b></i></p>
Tags: thank you so much, WOW I LOVE YOU, i hope my rambling makes sense, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, it chapter 1, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, stephen king, stephen king books
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Title: Some Stephen King scenes that stuck with me...
<p>In no particular order, I wanted to write down some of the scenes from the King books I have read so far that have <i><b>really </b></i>stuck with me. Or in the case of some, <i><b>haunted </b></i>me <b>*Spoiler Alert! For IT, The Long Walk &amp; The Stand*</b></p><p><b>I have tons more, so I might do a couple more of these if you like this???</b></p><p><b><i>But these are the first 3 that stood out to me to post first! </i></b></p><!-- more --><p><b>-</b> <b>IT :</b> <i>Bill &amp; Richie escape the werewolf on Silver</i><i>:

<b><b>*some of selected blurb* -</b></b></i><i>   </i>“Richie saw the empty street where nothing moved and suddenly burst into tears. Bill looked at him for a moment and then put his arms around Richie and hugged him. Richie clutched at Bill’s neck and hugged him back. He wanted to say something clever, something about how Bill should have tried the Bullseye on the Werewolf, but nothing would come out. Nothing except sobs. “D-Don’t R-Richie” Bill said. “duh-duh-duh-h-h-” then he burst into tears himself and they only hugged each other on their knees in the street beside Bill’s spilled bike, and their tears made clean streaks down their cheeks, which were sooted with coal-dust.”</p><p><b>-</b> <b>The Long Walk:</b> <i>Hank Olson’s Death</i><i>: </i><b>*some of selected blurb* </b><i><b>-</b> </i>“The blue snakes of Olson’s intestines were slowly slipping through his fingers. They dropped like link sausages against his groin, where they flapped obscenely. He stopped, bent over as if to retrieve them<i> (retrieve them, Garraty thought in a near ecstasy of wonder and horror)</i>, and threw up a huge glut of blood and bile. He began to walk again, bent over. His face was sweetly calm.”…..
“
“I DID IT WRONG!” Olson shouted tremblingly, and then fell flat and dead.””</p><p><b>- The Stand:</b> <i>News-casting fail</i><i>:</i>

<i><b>*some of selected blurb* - </b></i>“Then he suddenly started to say something else, but the sound cut off and you could only see his lips moving”…..<b>(When sound cuts back)</b> “ “Government health officials emphasize that this is Russian-A flu, not the more dangerous swine flu. In the meantime, old advice is good advice; doctors say: Stay in bed, get lots of rest, drink fluids, and take aspirin for the fever”  ”The newscaster smiled reassuringly…and off-camera, someone sneezed.”</p>
Tags: these are my favorite parts of any King books, i just LOVE them ok??, the descriptions, I just-, Ooooh, it chapter 2, it chapter two, it chapter 1, the losers club, The Stand by Stephen King, The Stand, The Long Walk, bill denbrough, richie tozier, hank olson, Ray Garraty, peter mcvries, Stu Redman
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://maddenmarvels.tumblr.com/post/180535856053/send-me-a-and-a-topic-and-ill-talk-about-how-i" class="tumblr_blog">maddenmarvels</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h1>Send me a ☕️ and a topic and I’ll talk about how I feel about it lol </h1></blockquote>
Tags: im sad so i need a distraction, please, send some asks, stephen king, stephen king books, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter two, the long walk, the stand by stephen king, the stand, the body by stephen king, the body
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Reblog key: z54UjO4A
Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<p>This whole intense anxiety + depression thing that I&rsquo;ve been going through recently also comes with the added bonus that I can&rsquo;t write!!! I can&rsquo;t focus, it&rsquo;s been giving me writers block &amp; the anxiety aspect accelerates when I try !!!! So I have no new content which makes me even more sad !!! Love that.</p>
Tags: sorry, personal, not it related, this is just rambling, textposts, textpost, text post, losers club
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<p>ALL I want from this world is Garraty/McVries content&hellip;..NOW!!!! I yearn for it&hellip;..it lives in my dreams&hellip;.💞💖💞💖💞💖</p>
Tags: gavries, ray garraty, peter mcvries, the long walk, stephen king, stephen king books, textpost, text post
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<p>The whole entire time that I was reading Duma Key, I was picturing Jerome Wireman as Bob Seger&hellip;.</p><p>I don&rsquo;t know why but it just happened when he was introduced. </p><p>Wireman = Bob Seger in my mind <i><b>forever</b></i></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="285" data-orig-width="236"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb4185be386d967004b6300fcc2d6b4d/78f33e00bb1691d2-31/s640x960/9a3ed174e43d6def812b37b93db312c8263e9b73.jpg" data-orig-height="285" data-orig-width="236"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="704" data-orig-width="703"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db27808373160b845e9b023b19597b1e/78f33e00bb1691d2-71/s640x960/8dc6efba44ffd6167180b2481d48126a6591d0da.jpg" data-orig-height="704" data-orig-width="703"/></figure></div>
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<p class="npf_chat"><b>The Beatles:</b> Richie, Ben, Bill, Mike</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>The Rolling Stones:</b> Beverly</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>The Monkees:</b> Stan, Eddie </p>
Tags: the losers club, music, music again, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough
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Title: 
<p><b><i>People&hellip;..send me your hc&rsquo;s for Garraty/McVries&hellip;&hellip;I&rsquo;m desperate for content&hellip;..</i></b></p><p><b><i>EVEN BETTER</i></b>&hellip;send me your hc&rsquo;s for some underrated King ships in general like&hellip;</p><p>Garraty/McVries</p><p>Dennis/Arnie</p><p>Gordie/Chris</p><p>Etc. </p>
Tags: ray garraty, peter mcvries, gavries, the long walk, stephen king, stephen king books, christine stephen king, christine, dennis guilder, arnie cunningham, gordie lachance, chris chambers, stand by me, the body by stephen king, the body, losers club
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bookeddie.tumblr.com/post/188459014216">bookeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>controversial take: if you haven’t read the book you’re not allowed to criticize the opinions of someone who has. if you’re going to criticize someone for thinking richie is bi when you think he’s so “obviously” gay, read the book. the book is the source material. it is canon that he’s attracted to women. you can headcanon him as gay all you want but don’t go to someone who has actually consumed each version of the media and tell them their interpretation is wrong. bi!richie has existed for 30 years. gay richie has existed for a month. but BOTH EXIST. </p><p>the discourse about richies sexuality is stupid. bi and gay richie are valid. telling others their interpretation is WRONG is just being an asshole </p></blockquote><p><span style="color: #000000"><i><b>&ldquo;If you haven&rsquo;t read the book you&rsquo;re not allowed to criticize the opinion of someone who has&hellip;.&rdquo; </b></i></span></p><p>YES!!! That&rsquo;s what I&rsquo;ve been trying to say!!!</p>
Tags: YES, its 100% ok to not the book, BUT you cant criticize the opinions of those who have, youre missing out on the actual source material
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://queermikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/188463602390/belbys-the-it-fandom-each-other-every-five" class="tumblr_blog">queermikehanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/184774099068/the-it-fandom-each-other-every-five-seconds" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>the it fandom @ each other every five seconds</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="494"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f144bf769408fc2db3d9594b37f555f4/tumblr_inline_pr9rojMdIS1r5adnj_1280.png" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="494" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e3ef2ad0d693d27deee31633c224565/tumblr_inline_pr9rmjLcC81r5adnj_1280.png" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" alt="image"/></figure></blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: A PICTURE OF ME, 💞💕💞💕
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://eternal-shitshow.tumblr.com/post/188458904793/grownups-are-the-real-monsters" class="tumblr_blog">eternal-shitshow</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188457338522/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-unrequited-love" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187844403722/unrequited-love-can-be-defined-bylarry" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>Unrequited love can be defined by</b></i>…….Larry Underwood. <i>He </i>is in love with Stu Redman who is in love with Frannie Goldsmith….</p></blockquote>

<p>Larry/Lucy + Stu/Frannie go on double dates…..and….do other stuff…..😉</p></blockquote>

<p><b>Larry:</b> I’d fuck you if you asked</p><p><b>Stu:</b> What?</p><p><b>Larry:</b> Nothing.</p><p><b>Nick, eating chips and writing on his notepad: </b>He said he’d fuck you if you asked.</p></blockquote>
Tags: best addition to my post ever, canon, they.....flirt
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Slug: stephen-king-characters-the-losers-relate-to-the
Reblog key: HWFuJ40c
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188458206364/stephen-king-characters-the-losers-relate-to-the
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: Stephen King characters the Losers relate to the most
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188458206364/stephen-king-characters-the-losers-relate-to-the">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Richie- Larry Underwood from The Stand. They both think that everyone hates them, they&rsquo;re very self conscious, they&rsquo;re always sluts for attention, and they both LOVE classic rock!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Bill- Gordie LaChance from The Body. This one is pretty self explanatory honestly. They&rsquo;re both writers and the soft-spoken leaders of their respective groups.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Stan- Stebbins from The Long Walk. They share a love of funky pants, they both have an unsettling sense of humor, and they know things.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Beverly- Dayna Jurgens from The Stand. They are both strong characters who would do anything for what they feel is right.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Ben- Avery Dixon from The Institute. They are both pure hearted characters who are thrilled to have friends and would do anything for them.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Mike- Nick Andros from The Stand. They are the &lsquo;behind the scenes&rsquo; leaders of their group and they&rsquo;re both genuinely great guys. They&rsquo;re the glue that holds their respective groups together.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Eddie- Con Morton from Revival. I think this quotes sums from Revival sums it up- &ldquo;Frightened people live in their own special hell. You could say they make it themselves- like Con manufactured his muteness- but they can&rsquo;t help it. It&rsquo;s the way their built. They deserve sympathy and compassion&rdquo;. (also Con is gay lol)</p></blockquote>
Tags: YES, 👏👏👏👏, stephen king, stephen king books, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187844403722/unrequited-love-can-be-defined-bylarry" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>Unrequited love can be defined by</b></i>…….Larry Underwood. <i>He </i>is in love with Stu Redman who is in love with Frannie Goldsmith….</p></blockquote>

<p>Larry/Lucy + Stu/Frannie go on double dates&hellip;..and&hellip;.do other stuff&hellip;..😉</p>
Tags: key parties, 😉😉😉, the stand by stephen king, the stand, larry underwood, lucy swan, frannie goldsmith, stu redman, textpost
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Reblog key: UpMoyLAH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>💘💌Random shout-outs to blogs that I love: </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKmEhrrj8xlYyHc5WGSLhFg">@eternal-shitshow</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-T4Q5B4y_-tVzVtOTDL9SQ">@richard-the-boy-wonder</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@eddiekabsprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@redactedrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXhD6ttY6KCOZcJiQ3cFWDA">@tozierspaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msjrZv2oQ-NpLGTGICREYiQ">@richeds</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> </p>
Tags: i probably forgot some people BUT, i need to let you guys know i appreciate you, 💕💘💕💞💖💞💕, textpost, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, text post
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Title: Indie Film
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> An evening with Stan and Eddie as they munch on chocolate chip cookies and listen to music. </p>
<p><b>Ships</b>: Stan and Eddie friendship </p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 1,027</p>
<p><b>Song mentioned:</b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J275iCGT6pg">‘As We Go Along’ by The Monkees </a></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: awww this is so old, baby me, kinda, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, steddie friendship, the losers club, stephen king, my fanfiction, it chapter 2, it chapter two, it chapter one
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184673184607/remember-in-112263-when-richie-bev-were" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Remember in ‘11/22/63′ when Richie &amp; Bev were dancing?? Yeah, imagine them dancing to ‘Love is Strange’ by Mickey &amp; Sylvia. </b></p><p><b>All exaggerated and adorable. High-key pretending they’re Johnny &amp; Baby from ‘Dirty Dancing’.</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: beverly marsh, richie tozier, the losers club, 11/22/63, stephen king, text post, it chapter two, it chapter 2, 💘💘💘💘💘
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188435727122">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Honestly&hellip;..tell me what kinda vibe/mood you enjoy or just your favorite aesthetic &amp; I&rsquo;ll recommend a Stephen King story out of the ones I&rsquo;ve read + a bonus song that goes w/ the vibe&hellip;. </p><p>(I will answer in a little bit💘)</p></blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m gonna answer the rest tomorrow!!! Feel free to send in more!!</p>
Tags: send asks!, could be fun?, ive only read 25 king stories so far though, ahhhh, oh well, repeats will come, NOT reccomending IT cause obviously y'all are familiar with that one huh?, it chapter two, it chapter 2, stephen king, the losers club, asks, ask game
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<p>Honestly&hellip;..tell me what kinda vibe/mood you enjoy or just your favorite aesthetic &amp; I&rsquo;ll recommend a Stephen King story out of the ones I&rsquo;ve read + a bonus song that goes w/ the vibe&hellip;. </p><p>(I will answer in a little bit💘)</p>
Tags: send asks!, could be fun?, ive only read 25 king stories so far though, ahhhh, oh well, repeats will come, NOT reccomending IT cause obviously y'all are familiar with that one huh?, it chapter two, it chapter 2, stephen king, the losers club, asks, ask game
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Title: Reblog if you're a fanfic writer and you wanna know what your followers' favorite story of yours is ❤
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/182880250654/reblog-if-youre-a-fanfic-writer-and-you-wanna" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://fandomsficsandfeels.tumblr.com/post/182853610782/reblog-if-youre-a-fanfic-writer-and-you-wanna" class="tumblr_blog">fandomsficsandfeels</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Yes, please!</p></blockquote>

<p>I actually really wanna know please tell me lmao</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogged this morning but trying again cause I only got 1 ask..., PLEASE, !!, this might cheer me up???, stephen king, it chapter 2, it chapter two, reddie, the losers club, my fanfiction, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, benverly, mike hanlon, stan uris, bill denbrough
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Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188434416974">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>My little mini pumpkin🎃</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/16bc3e78e10f64dba67e6fb9c4e4e6a0/d9450f737eb62e38-1a/s640x960/084ea1d600dcd8ac9cd07ff18d471be897c05080.jpg" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3800"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: wow, beautiful, i'm so 😍😍😍😍😍
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171058067192/random-mike-song-rec" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Sorry, this was just on my mind, so I really wanted to post it. I’ve mentioned some of these songs for Mike before, a few are new. But these are my top Mike songs at the moment and I love them! So I thought I’d share (again). </p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZhtnB6kSCyA">Different Drum - Linda Ronstadt </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pO8kTRv4l3o">Heart Of Gold - Neil Young </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v2ssbgThljU">My Rifle, My Pony And Me - Dean Martin</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2JYuuk4L2Vc">Daisy Jane - America </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ffBPxEO5vHQ">Pretty Maids All In A Row - The Eagles </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6VxoXn-0Ezs">Ramblin’ Man - The Allman Brothers Band </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UuBGEoxbFN4">Teach Your Children - Crosby, Stills, Nash &amp; Young</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qsM7qCulsRM">Doctor My Eyes - Jackson Browne</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3-bwXhts8Zg">Desperado - The Eagles</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU">I Got A Name - Jim Croce </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BU-RNjPxsXI">If Not For You - George Harrison</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k-dPTfyT4Pw">For Pete’s Sake - The Monkees</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ddvJGDwOGj0">That Girl Could Sing - Jackson Browne </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tfcxj-GGuCA">White Rhythm And Blues - J.D. Souther</a></p><p>Doolin-Dalton / Desperado (Reprise) - The Eagles</p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5BmEGm-mraE">Bad Moon Rising - Creedence Clearwater Revival </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czIdAcKDZVs">Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-TcKrLlP3_8">The Best Of My Love - The Eagles </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">Black Water - The Doobie Brothers </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hMc8naeeSS8">Dancing In The Moonlight - King Harvest</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FDcTyyXQb8">Danny’s Song - Loggins &amp; Messina</a> </p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AMSnoKbp9zc">Garden Party - Ricky Nelson </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R6nURYc5gsc">I’d Really Love To See You Tonight - England Dan Seals &amp; John Ford Coley </a></p></blockquote>
Tags: mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, it chapter two, it chapter 2, music, music again, the losers club, playlist
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<p><a href="https://mrs-apocalypse.tumblr.com/post/176237806627/writer-culture-is-multiple-people-telling-you-that" class="tumblr_blog">mrs-apocalypse</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h1>Writer culture is multiple people telling you that your writing is great and you STILL believe it’s shit</h1></blockquote>
Tags: me, the losers club
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Title: The Loser’s Club + ‘Friends’
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167160656862/the-losers-club-friends" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(Yes I am combining my favorite Friends scene with IT because why not?)</p>
<p>this goes along with my other Friends + IT posts found here: </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165802875862/ok-but-imagine-the-losers-club-but-instead-of">IT + Friends</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165952663147/the-losers-club-friends">IT + Friends</a></p>
<p>Instead of fighting a clown, they are just like Friends….</p>
<p><b>Something to picture:</b> ~The Loser’s club are all adults and Beverly has made the plunge and decided to quit her job as a waitress to go into fashion. </p>
<p>~Of course she gets a lecture to rival all lectures from one of the older waiters at  the Coffee house place she worked at. So you can imagine she’s a little on edge about her decision now. </p>
<p>~She comes home to the apartment she and Bill share. Bill and Stan are there doing the most with board games and all that jazz. Because it’s a sleepover and they are kids at heart. </p>
<p><i>~”Want some Tiki death punch?”</i> <b>- Stan</b></p>
<p>~”<i>What’s in it?” </i><b>- Bev</b></p>
<p>~<i>“Rum and-”</i></p>
<p>~Bev takes the blender and sticks a straw in it. <i>“ok”</i></p>
<p>~The credit card people are calling Beverly to make sure she knows of the suspicious activity on her card. Which is really just because she hasn’t used it in weeks because she’s saving money. </p>
<p><i>~”They’re calling to see if you’re ok Bev.”</i></p>
<p><i>~”Ok? Well, let’s see if I’m ok. For starters I moved out here because I wanted to get my dream job. And I ended up in a dead end job at the coffee house. Everyone I know is either getting married or pregnant or getting prompted and I’m getting coffee. And if that sounds like I’m ok, then sure tell them I’m ok!”<b> </b></i><b>-Beverly</b></p>
<p>~<i>”She’s not home.”</i><b> -Stan </b></p>
<p>~Oops the sleepover turns sad because Beverly accidentally bums them all out when they realize they don’t have exact plans for their futures. They are all slouched in the living room and discussing their worries. </p>
<p>~<i>”You’re just like Jack and the beanstalk. See he gave up something but then he got those magic beans!” </i><b>- Stan</b></p>
<p><i>~”Yeah but he gave up a cow, I gave up my only source of income.”</i> <b>-Beverly </b></p>
<p>~But then Richie, Eddie, Mike and Ben all come over and Richie of course suggests they play Twister. And things are getting better. They are all having fun. </p>
<p>~Ben lucks out cause all he has to do is stand normally on the Twister mat while Mike, Bill and Bev are in weird bendy positions. </p>
<p>~Stan and Eddie are operating the spinner and Richie is out because he fell out of his position and is now wandering about the apartment for food. </p>
<p>~The phone rings and Richie answers it. <i>“Bev it’s the credit card people.”</i></p>
<p><i>~”Ugh, can you take my place?” </i>She gestures to the mat as she stands up and walks over. </p>
<p>~<i>”Sure.”</i> He answers and goes back to the phone. <i>“Yes this is Beverly.”</i> He answers and she smacks him and takes the phone and he actually takes her place in the game. </p>
<p>~<i>”Yeah, yeah. I just haven’t been using it much. But no, I’m ok really….”</i> she trails off as she hears her friends laugh. The pile that was Richie, Mike and Bill falls off the mat and everyone laughs.<i> “I’ve got magic beans”</i> She grins.</p>
<p>~As her friends collapse with laughter, Bev hugs the phone to her chest and sighs. <i>“I’m fine.” </i>she grins. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i still love this, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, beverly marsh, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, stan uris, source: friends, it chapter two, it chapter 2
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/185690299522/i-hate-endings-ever-notice-how-all-of-my" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I hate endings. Ever notice how ALL of my fan-fictions (no matter the fandom or length of the piece) have bad endings or no endings at all !!!!!!?!!!!! MY LACK OF TALENT WHEN IT COMES TO ENDINGS SHOWS HEAVILY. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187843573477/eternal-flame-by-the-bangles-hasbenverly" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PSoOFn3wQV4">‘Eternal Flame’ </a>by the Bangles</i></b> has……..Benverly energy. They dance to that song at Prom….</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://gwendolinechristie.tumblr.com/post/1">gwendolinechristie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>followers: *refer to me by my name*</p>
<p>me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c15813a8abffe351f6ecb0cbfe34c18/tumblr_inline_o6a15k9qQ01t9nra3_540.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa964c0badd9164cb864c1393f87c5a3/tumblr_inline_pa4vd2AFmG1s48u4s_540.png" class="" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="486" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c15813a8abffe351f6ecb0cbfe34c18/tumblr_inline_o6a15k9qQ01t9nra3_540.png"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166256123462/sometime-in-1996">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Well, Eddie and I have a deal where we each get to pick five different celebrities that we can sleep with, and the other one can&rsquo;t get mad.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Ah, t-t-the heart of every healthy r-relationship: Honesty, respect, and s-s-sex with celebrities.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> So, Richie&hellip; who&rsquo;s on your list?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Uh, Leonardo DiCaprio, Winona Ryder, Harrison Ford, Jonathon Brandis, and, ah, Jessica Rabbit.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Now, you do realize that she&rsquo;s a cartoon&hellip; and way out of your league?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I know, I know, I just always wondered if I could get her eyes to pop out of her head.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188390376634">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fmusic.apple.com%2Fus%2Fplaylist%2Fevery-song-in-it%2Fpl.u-8aAVo06u7A9BV0&amp;t=YTFjNDhkMGI4NzRjNzczODlhYzdmOWJjNmE2ZDRmN2VjNDViZGZkOSxkNmZiNWU0YzIyMjdiNjgzM2JkOTg2OTk3OWIyZGE4ODZiNGIxNWEy","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fmusic.apple.com%2Fus%2Fplaylist%2Fevery-song-in-it%2Fpl.u-8aAVo06u7A9BV0&amp;t=YTFjNDhkMGI4NzRjNzczODlhYzdmOWJjNmE2ZDRmN2VjNDViZGZkOSxkNmZiNWU0YzIyMjdiNjgzM2JkOTg2OTk3OWIyZGE4ODZiNGIxNWEy","title":"‎🎈Every song in It🎈 by Olivia Burbatt","description":"‎Playlist · 54 Songs","site_name":"Apple Music","poster":[{"media_key":"5f8f0f28861c567ae69dff9fe2da5f39:86c0997bfb14eaf1-ca","type":"image/png","width":1200,"height":630}]}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fmusic.apple.com%2Fus%2Fplaylist%2Fevery-song-in-it%2Fpl.u-8aAVo06u7A9BV0&amp;t=YTFjNDhkMGI4NzRjNzczODlhYzdmOWJjNmE2ZDRmN2VjNDViZGZkOSxkNmZiNWU0YzIyMjdiNjgzM2JkOTg2OTk3OWIyZGE4ODZiNGIxNWEy" target="_blank">‎🎈Every song in It🎈 by Olivia Burbatt</a></p><p>Hey, I made a playlist of all of the songs in It. Including songs from the book, mini series, and It chapter 1 &amp; 2!! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://derpcakes.tumblr.com/post/133899816432/there-are-characters-you-like-but-then-there-are" class="tumblr_blog">derpcakes</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>There are characters you <i>like</i> but then there are characters you end up thinking about in the middle of the night with a cosmic ache in your chest because they resonate with you so much<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>Hey so I know you guys are probably sick of me talking about this BUT I feel like I need to get this out there before it builds up. Might not even post this anyway. <i><b>SO personal post warning!!! Emotional stuff about mental health ahead:</b></i></p><!-- more --><p>So, these last few weeks have been the worst for me. I’ve fallen into this intense depression that comes with constant anxiety. I talked about this feeling <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188197382892/this-has-been-the-worst-time-for-me-in-my-life-my"><i><b>here in this post</b></i>.</a> It all just came over me kinda out of the blue and all at once? </p><p>It has been the hardest and most painful thing in my life. I don’t really know how to deal with it so I’m just trying to accept it and take life day by day, Y'know? </p><p>Mornings are the worst. I just wake up and it all hits at once. I dread going to bed now because I’m terrified of waking up. I don’t like living like this.</p><p>I’m truly <b><i>scared</i></b>. I fear that I won’t get better and I’m trying my best to push through. But it’s really difficult. I am scared that I’m just gonna drive myself crazy. </p><p>I can’t worry like this. I know that I need to stop but it’s just….like <i><b>really</b></i> hard. This is a feeling that’s so <b><i>consuming</i></b> and <b><i>overwhelming</i></b>. It’s not like anything I’ve ever felt in the world. I don’t feel like myself. </p><p>I don’t know if I’m gonna post this or keep it to myself so I’m just typing all my feelings. </p><p>This next bit might get cut if I post because I don’t like discussing it but, if I’m typing to get this out then I need to type all of it; </p><p>I thought about killing myself a lot these past few weeks. I didn’t ever legitimately plan it but I did think about it constantly. I’d picture it and be driven to tears and all I could do was shake in my bed. Because it scares me to think that I’ll be <b><i>this</i></b> paranoid and anxious for the rest of my life, Y'know? I <b><i>don’t</i></b> wanna live like that. I think maybe I’m more scared that I’m <i><b>going</b></i> to want to kill myself more so than I <i><b>actually </b></i>want to do it now. So I’ve been forcing myself to think about it, if that makes sense? Every minute of every day has lately been a struggle. I obsess and hyper-focus on thoughts so it’s been difficult to shake this. And I’ve talked to my therapist about this &amp; my regular doctor too so don’t worry about that. </p><p>I have some medication that should begin to kick in soon. </p><p>I have bad days &amp; better days but the feeling is always there. Just lingering, Y'know? I wanna go back to normal. That’s all I want because I know I’m a lot to deal with in this state. </p><p>I’m trying my best &amp; that’s all I can do, I guess? </p><p>I hope this doesn’t come off as a weird post. Idk what to do. An IT blog might not be a great place to do this but I just wanna get this stuff off my chest? It’s fine. I’m fine. </p><p>I’m scared that I’m going to spiral again so I just wanna type all this stuff out and read it back to accept my feelings. Maybe that’s something to help? </p><p>I’m fine though. I’m living day by day. Baby steps? </p>
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<p>In an effort to being open &amp; honest with you guys&hellip;&hellip;I would <i><b>love</b></i> some attention right now💌. </p>
Tags: im in an even weirder mood, the depression/anxiety is kinda mellow for today, but im like thinking about it still?, thats 1 stage of it, the losers club, send some asks, please, it chapter two, it chapter 2, textposts, textpost, reddie, benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough
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Title: "tell me on anon what you'd never tell me off anon"
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165654615367/ok-but-imagine-stan-uris-winding-down-after-a" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Ok but Imagine….</p>
<ul><li>Stan Uris winding down after a particularly exciting Losers Club day out. He goes through his little routine, putting his things away and washing up for dinner in like two hours. And he curls up on his bed, silently pushing his headphones over his ear. He opens his drawer and drags his finger down his well organized cassettes before wiggling his finger over the one he’s really feeling, so he pulls it out. He flicks his Walkman open and pushes it inside, leaning against his wall and closing his eyes, thinking about all the adventures he’d had that day. Hearing everyone’s laughter and smiling to himself as Simon &amp; Garfunkel eases into his ears.    <b> <i>‘Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound, Home where my thought’s escaping, Home where my music’s playing, Home where my love lies waiting Silently for me.’ </i></b>
</li>
<li>Mike takes his time walking home. He decides to just walk his bike back because his legs ache from peddling all day. He even treats himself and stops to get a pop from the coke machine in town. As he sips at it, tilting it back as it glints from the sun, He hears his favorite song playing outside a corner store near the edge of Derry. He slows to a stop and leans his bike against the wall. He feels the pop fizz in his stomach as he quietly sings along. <i><b>‘

Bye, bye Miss American Pie Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry And them good ole boys were drinking whiskey and rye Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die This’ll be the day that I die</b></i>
</li>
<li>Ben clutches onto his backpack straps as he makes his way home and throws it back onto his bed. He pushes his shoes off and grabs his small radio off his nightstand, flicking it on as he crosses his legs. He switches from station to station until he catches a song he’s never heard before. But as he sits there, he really listens to the lyrics and they put the feeling of hope deep in his stomach. His smile grows and grows as he makes a note of the song title when the DJ announces it later. <b><i>‘

You can’t hurry love No you just have to wait She said love don’t come easy It’s a game of give and take’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Beverly avoids going home at first. She skids her shoes across the sidewalk and bites at her nails. She notices a hang nail and is about to peel at it when she makes her way into a store. Her attention is redirected when she hears a song playing over the loudspeaker that’s almost muffled by the customers speaking but she is able to hear it perfectly if she stands in the middle of the desk supplies aisle. She finders herself tapping her fingers together as if they were instruments.<i><b> ‘Come on baby, don’t fear the reaper Baby take my hand, don’t fear the reaper We’ll be able to fly, don’t fear the reaper’

</b></i>
</li>
<li>Eddie is still feeling the rush of jumping into the quarry in his gut, even swaying on his very much stationary bed. He has his headphones over his ears, unable to pick up the sounds of his mother scurrying through the medicine cabinet downstairs. He retraces his steps from the day in his mind and can almost feel the sunset warming the water on his back again. He feels untouchable in this moment as his smile grows larger and larger. <b><i>‘Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean to a Daydream believer and a Homecoming queen?’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Richie is guzzling down a sugary soda with his legs leaning up his wall while he hangs his head off his bed. He feels the blood rush to his head as his radio begins to transitions into another song, the other one fading out softly. He easily begins to tap his foot against the wall. One of his feet still in a shoe, the other just in a sock. He smiles and launches himself up to go into a classic rocker impression. He’s almost sad none of his friends are here to see it because he’s really nailing it right now. <b><i>‘Don’t waste your money on a new set of speakers You get more mileage from a cheap pair of sneakers&quot; Next phase, new wave, dance craze, anyways It’s still rock and roll to me’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Bill sits on the floor, leaning against his bed and biting on his thumbnail. He can’t help but stare across the ways into Georgie’s room, door somehow swung open. He feels his face screw up like he might start to cry but he pushes his headphones on and swallows deeply. He feels the music calm him and remind him of the fun day he had. He flickers his eyes up, takes a deep breath and reaches his leg out and kicks his door closed. <b><i>‘I’m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I’m learning again’

</i></b>
</li>
<li><i><b></b></i></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177073155282/my-writing-process-is-taking-like-6-months-to-act" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>My writing process is taking like 6 months to act on good ideas. And when I finally do start them, it’s been so long since I first developed the idea that I already lost some steam. And then I keep the project going for a while before ultimately giving up on it when I have another new idea. </p>
<p>It’s a vicious cycle </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Sometimes you just gotta take life a day at a time because that&rsquo;s all you can handle. And that&rsquo;s fine. You&rsquo;ll manage &amp; then you&rsquo;ll find that you just start living again.</p><p>Find the peace that you deserve. It might take time but the struggle will be worth it.</p>
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Title: Let’s have some conversations!! Send me asks about the Losers Club or Stephen King stuff in general!!!
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Title: What's my reputation? What do you think when you see my URL?
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bcnvcrly.tumblr.com/post/188319407891">bcnvcrly</a>:</p><blockquote><p>at this point i don’t even care if reddie “deserved” the benverly kiss just let benverly have their thing. it’s one fucking thing that y’all want to take away from us and i’m really not standing for it benverly deserved the kiss that they got whether it was ill timed or not idc just let them have their kiss without turning it into reddie</p></blockquote>
Tags: why do people have a problem w/ the benverly kiss???, that shit was beautiful, it is what they deserved, all that love, reddie should have gotten A kiss but they dont need to be STEALING Ben & Bevs, i dont even think it was ill-timed, Ben & Bev finally got to experience that love, they NEEDED to kiss, 💘💞💖💞
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Title: Some of my favorite relationships in King stories:
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180627637442/some-of-my-favorite-relationships-in-king-stories" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>So far! These are in no particular order, </p>
<p><b>-</b> <i><b>Nick Andros &amp; Tom Cullen from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p>
<p><b>-</b><i><b> The Losers Club from ‘IT’</b></i></p>
<p><b>-</b> <i><b>Larry Underwood &amp; Leo Rockway from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p>
<p><i><b>- Garraty &amp; McVries from ‘The Long Walk’</b></i></p>
<p><i><b>- Edgar Freemantle, The Wireman &amp; 

Jack Cantori from ‘Duma Key’</b></i></p>
<p><b>- <i>Stu Redman &amp; Glen Bateman from ‘The Stand’ </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>- 

Paul Edgecombe &amp; John Coffey from ‘The Green Mile’ </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>- Gordie LaChance &amp; Chris Chambers from ‘The Body’ </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>- Danny Torrance &amp; Dick Hallorann from ‘The Shining’ </i></b></p>
<p><b><i>- Jake Epping &amp; Sadie Dunhill from ‘11/22/63′ </i></b></p>
</blockquote><p><b><i>- Stu Redman &amp; Frannie Goldsmith from &lsquo;The Stand&rsquo; </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Arnie Cunningham &amp; Dennis Guilder from 'Christine&rsquo; </i></b></p>
Tags: cant believe i forgot them, there's a lot from The Stand because, let's face it, there's so many great ones in that book, I'll probably have to add more later, but here they are now, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the stand, the long walk, the green mile, the body by Stephen king, it chapter two, it chapter 2, christine stephen king
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Reblog url: https://richardtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/188297371280/kissbridging-after-the-final-return-to-derry
Reblog name: richardtrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kissbridging.tumblr.com/post/188194688388/after-the-final-return-to-derry-richie-calls-his" class="tumblr_blog">kissbridging</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>after the final return to derry, richie calls his parents and comes out to them over the phone, hands shaking, frequently muting the call so he can dry heave into his kitchen sink.</p>
<p>his mother cries, but not for the reasons he thought she would, and she says she wishes she could crawl through the phone and hold him. she says she’s so sorry that he had to carry that secret around for so long, and that it must’ve been so lonely. his father is quiet for a long time, and then says he didn’t know, asks if he’d ever made any insensitive comments while richie was growing up that made him feel like he had to keep this all bottled up from them. they tell him that they’re sorry. they tell him that it’s okay. <br/></p>
<p>they ask him to come stay for a weekend, just so they can see him, because it’s really been too long, honey, it’s been so long. he says okay, but asks if he can bring…a friend. his mother asks what kind of friend–a friend, or a<i><b> friend</b></i>–and richie is too good at dodging the question.<br/></p>
<p>he turns up to his parents’ home in santa barbara (derry is too cold, that’s what they always said, but he knows that they moved there so they could be close to him, even though he was busy, even though he never called) and there’s a little rainbow flag hanging up in the guest room window. his father’s car has a ‘coexist’ magnet on the bumper. it looks new. the door opens and his parents catch him as he tumbles forward (too long, honey, it’s been so long). he never realized how much he missed them until he was in their arms again. </p>
<p>(he doesn’t know why he didn’t call. they were never mean to him, never cruel, never particularly neglectful. sure, his mom didn’t like his music, and his dad didn’t understand most of his jokes, but they loved him, despite the distance.) </p>
<p>maggie pushes past him, excitedly demanding to get a look at the <i><b>friend</b></i> he’s brought home. she doesn’t remember much about her son’s childhood friends. (she remembers making them pizza rolls, and she remembers a little girl who used to show up on the doorstep late at night, covered in bruises; maggie used to lend her a spare nightgown, and brush the tangles out of her short hair. she remembers that she used to sleep in richie’s bed, but she never remembers wondering if they were a thing. she knows well enough by now why that is.) she doesn’t remember much, but it all comes flooding back to her when richie’s <i><b>friend</b></i> gives a little wave and says “long time no see, mrs. t.” </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yes yes yes, richie has good parents, 💖💞💖💘💞
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Reblog name: judewillem
Title: 
<p><a href="https://judewillem.tumblr.com/post/85762712452/in-the-long-walk-we-dont-say-i-love-you-we-say" class="tumblr_blog">judewillem</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>in the long walk we don’t say “i love you” we say “<em>no! me! me! shoot me!&ldquo; </em>which roughly translates to &quot;i’d rather die than go on living without you” and i think that’s beautiful</p></blockquote>
Tags: should I re-read The Long Walk for the 3rd time after Needful Things????, i am in the mood for it, miss my boys
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Reblog name: incorrectlongwalk
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlongwalk.tumblr.com/post/182672073190/peter-mcvries-you-said-that-if-you-were-to-do-a">incorrectlongwalk</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Peter McVries:</b> You said that if you were to do a same-sex experiment, it would be with me!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ray Garraty:</b> I have never said that.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Peter McVries:</b> It was implied.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ray Garraty:</b> By you!</p></blockquote>
Tags: this is so perfect, love those boys
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Reblog name: incorrectlongwalk
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlongwalk.tumblr.com/post/182696196600/peter-mcvries-did-ray-just-tell-me-he-loved-me">incorrectlongwalk</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Peter McVries:</b> Did Ray just tell me he loved me for the first time?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Art Baker:</b> Yeah, he did.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Peter McVries:</b> …and did I do finger guns back?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Art Baker:</b> Yeah, you did.</p></blockquote>
Tags: this is how it went right?, this is how it went down, they love each other
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlongwalk.tumblr.com/post/182847279487/peter-mcvries-im-not-needy-ray-garraty-pete">incorrectlongwalk</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Peter McVries:</b> I&rsquo;m not needy!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ray Garraty:</b> Pete, you&rsquo;re the definition of needy.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ray Garraty:</b> Remember that one time you called me at three in the morning to make sure we were still friends?</p></blockquote>
Tags: love this, i love them so much
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Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/187923254344/frannie-can-you-turn-on-the-lights-stu-no-need">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Frannie:</b> Can you turn on the lights?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stu:</b> No need to. You’re the only light I need in my life.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Frannie:</b> Stu, I can’t read my book.</p></blockquote>
Tags: incorrect quotes, the stand, love these, stephen king
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/187923358609/stu-if-i-was-a-gardener-id-put-our-tu-lips">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stu:</b> If I was a gardener I&rsquo;d put our tu-lips together.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Frannie:</b> *Blushes*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*later*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Larry:</b> If I was a gardener you&rsquo;d be my hoe.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Lucy:</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: YES, 😂😂😂, the stand, the stand by stephen king
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177997753762/show-me-the-way-to-go-home" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Little blurbs about the Losers Club during the year of 1967, traveling into the Summer of Love. </p>
<p><b>Ships:</b> Mentions of Reddie &amp; Benverly </p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 2,696<br/><br/></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177997753762/show-me-the-way-to-go-home" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Wait a minute&hellip;.this is better than I remember</p>
Tags: this was so sweet, ???, me being too nice to myself, sorry, i like a lot of the lines i used in this so catch those ending up in the book im writing, i would love for people in the future to be like, this line in your book looked familiar and I found it in one of your old fanfictions, like yesssss i did my best writing practice in fanfics, reddie, benverly, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, stan uris, bill denbrough
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Title: Soulmates?
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie and Eddie discuss Lennon/McCartney as the Loser’s get high in Bill’s garage while ‘Hey Jude’ plays in the background. </p>
<p>(Aged up to 18)</p>
<p><b>Ship:</b> Reddie</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>I associate this w/ the last fic I reblogged <i>soooooo</i>&hellip;..</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, IT by stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the losers club, my fanfiction, it chapter 2, it chapter one
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Title: Friends with benefits
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Talking about Mrs. Piggy and Kermit The Frog leads to a much more serious discussion that Richie didn’t anticipate.</p>
<p>(In other words, the boys are oblivious)</p>
<p><b>Ship</b>: Reddie</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reblogging the actual fic, i do love this one, oldie but goodie, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king
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Title: The Loser’s first celebrity crushes
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166267978512/the-losers-first-celebrity-crushes" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Richie first celebrity crush was Jessica Rabbit no lie, he watched ‘Who Framed Roger Rabbit’ every chance he got. Little child Richie thought she was gorgeous and he thought he was gonna marry this cartoon rabbit, I swear. But as he grew up, Richie’s next celebrity crush was Kurt Cobain and you can bet he cried his eyes out when he died. </p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b>Eddie’s mom isn’t any fun so their TV only ever played Golden Girls and I Love Lucy. One day, Eddie was allowed to watch something of his own choosing (of their limited channel options) and he watched The Monkees re-runs. He swooned for the pretty boy, Davy Jones. Plus, Davy was pretty short too, which he related too. He grew to have a really huge crush on George Michael too.</p>
<p><b>Stan: </b>Stan’s first celebrity crush was DJ from Full House. He thought she was really smart and must’ve been really strong willed, what with having to deal with her annoying sister and terrible comic uncle Joey (Stan couldn’t stand him, Jesse wasn’t bad to look at though). He also started to have a tiny crush on Rachel from friends and could be found watching it in his spare time as a teenager. </p>
<p><b>Beverly: </b>Bev never really thought much about crushes but she had heard Robert Plant’s voice through one of her dad’s old radios when she was little and couldn’t stop smiling. She still has a small picture cut out of him from the 70′s hidden in her room. (She also found herself drooling over Pat Benatar on the occasion?)</p>
<p><b>Ben: </b>Ben’s heart was captured first by Carrie Fisher. He was a little nerd who loved Star Wars (and still does) and he admired Leia. He thought she was strong and deserved the whole galaxy. He was a little jealous that he wasn’t anything like Han Solo and wondered if he could ever get a girl quite like her. He also die hard loved Whitney Houston. </p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Bill was in love with  Ferris Bueller’s girlfriend, Sloane Peterson. He thought she was the coolest for going along with Ferris’s scheme and she was smart and sassy. He could have gone on for ages about why he loved her. (As he grew up, he loved to poke fun at Stan and tell him that was just like Ferris’s best friend, Cameron).</p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>Mike didn’t watch a lot of TV but he did watch some of those flashback channels on the occasion, which included his favorite show: the 1960′s Batman. And though Catwoman was played by two others, Mike thought the world of  Eartha Kitt, she was just too amazing. He’d sit so close to the screen with this shy little grin on his face. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i still think this is accurate, bill especially, just feels correct, the losers club, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, mike hanlon
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187894829917/im-having-a-lot-of-fun-reading-the-fics-you-guys" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’m having a lot of fun reading the fics you guys have sent me!!! </p><p>I will be answering all of the asks tomorrow!! Thank you so much!!! </p><p><i><b>(Hey! Other IT writers, send me an ask &amp; tell me your favorite fic that you’ve written! I’d like to read them and shower y'all with the love you deserve💘💓💌💞💕)</b></i><br/></p></blockquote>

<p>Sorry if I&rsquo;m is taking too long to answer!! I&rsquo;m not feeling well at the moment &amp; it&rsquo;s really slowed me down! </p>
Tags: im so sorry, im working on answering!, the losers club, asks, reddie
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<p>I’m having a lot of fun reading the fics you guys have sent me!!! </p><p>I will be answering all of the asks tomorrow!! Thank you so much!!! </p><p><i><b>(Hey! Other IT writers, send me an ask &amp; tell me your favorite fic that you&rsquo;ve written! I&rsquo;d like to read them and shower y'all with the love you deserve💘💓💌💞💕)</b></i><br/></p>
Tags: asks, this is really fun, thanks guys, the losers club, it chapter 2
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187886217662">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Hey! Other IT writers, send me an ask &amp; tell me your favorite fic that you&rsquo;ve written! I&rsquo;d like to read them and shower y'all with the love you deserve💘💓💌💞💕</h1><p>Tell me the name + how to find it!</p></blockquote><p><b><i>I will be answering the rest of these tomorrow!!!! THANK YOU </i></b></p>
Tags: writers need LOVE, i know I DO, so im prepared to give some!!!, stephen king, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, reddie, benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, asks
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<h1>Hey! Other IT writers, send me an ask &amp; tell me your favorite fic that you&rsquo;ve written! I&rsquo;d like to read them and shower y'all with the love you deserve💘💓💌💞💕</h1><p>Tell me the name + how to find it!</p>
Tags: fun ask idea?, idk, writers need LOVE, i know I DO, so im prepared to give some!!!, stephen king, the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, reddie, benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, asks
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1b87528ad7085e1ff9a1bcfacdf06e3e/99043b7f4a26722e-c1/s1280x1920/3b75470056e54195b58feb4ac7687f79cf022350.jpg" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="720" data-media-key="1b87528ad7085e1ff9a1bcfacdf06e3e:99043b7f4a26722e-c1" alt="image"/></figure><p>Blocked out my old Instagram name cause it&rsquo;s the ugliest account in the world BUT going back to 15 year old me sharing her thoughts about IT&hellip;.<i><b>WILD. </b></i></p><p>There’s also a little rant from me about them leaving Eddie in the sewers after he dies&hellip;.not posting that one lol </p>
Tags: she (me) was ugly, but she made a POINT, and LOOK what happened, oof, the losers club, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter 2, it chapter 1
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Reblog key: dtjdtvgI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Ok but Eddie&rsquo;s encounter with the Leper in the Pharmacy in &lsquo;IT: Chapter 2&rsquo; is by far the <i><b>scariest</b></i> one. </p><p>You guys ever think about him racing home being terrified that he just got his <b><i>mother killed????</i></b></p>
Tags: i think about that a lot, it chap 2 spoilers, it chapter two, it chapter 2, eddie kaspbrak, james ransone, it chapter one, the losers club
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Reblog key: hUUAhYd2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><span class="npf_color_joey"><i><b>That&rsquo;s 23 copies now&hellip;</b></i></span></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1802" data-orig-width="2505"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e5c15156c907726d6263312c375a5fab/8e272e323669407a-5e/s640x960/88ece8a3a82dd8f86d65d818804678dfa09a87ca.jpg" data-orig-height="1802" data-orig-width="2505"/></figure>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, stanley uris, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, richie tozier, it chapter 2, stephen king books, books, bookshelf
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Reblog name: richard-the-boy-wonder
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187864078634/eddiesleftarm-in-my-most-recent-re-read-of-it-i" class="tumblr_blog">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://eddiesleftarm.tumblr.com/post/187852076421/in-my-most-recent-re-read-of-it-i-actually-noticed" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesleftarm</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>in my most recent re-read of IT i actually noticed something - i think It was specifically out to kill eddie because he pisses It off in the tunnels both times, he’s the one that injures it the most. he is the biggest threat and It recognizes that.</p>
<p>as kids, he’s the one that attacks the eyeball when no one else will, yelling “this is battery acid, fucknuts” and kicking and attacking it. everyone else joins in after he starts screaming that no one else is helping and “i’m doing the mashed potatoes all over it and i got a broken arm!” and then they’re able to move past it.</p>
<p id="geom_inter_15_1569037568441_99">not long after, a giant bird appears and divebombs eddie, attacking him twice and scratching him bad enough it tears his shirt up, and ignoring everyone else until mike literally throws himself on top of eddie to protect him and stan starts yelling bird names to get rid of it</p>
<p id="geom_inter_16_1569037568442_59">as adults, they run into georgie in his rain slicker and with his missing arm in the tunnels. he tells bill it’s his fault he died, bill deserves to die because it’s his fault, etc. eddie tells bill that it’s not george, kill it now, kill it while it’s small, and georgie turns away from bill to glare at eddie and eddie “reeled back and struck the wall as if he had been pushed.”</p>
<p>and then, obviously, eddie is the one to attack in a way that severely injures It in order to save bill and richie, and It is finally successful in killing him.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Eddie Kaspbrak was honestly the MVP of the losers. And you can (ง’̀-‘́)ง me on that </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: IVE BEEN WANTING TO MAKE A POST FOR THIS, Beat me to it :/, Eddie is the BEST
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: We’ve Got Tonight
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187767219677/weve-got-tonight" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> 

He’d managed to keep the secret to himself and away from his friends. Nobody questioned the Bruce Springsteen poster he remembered adding to his bedroom shortly after the summer. He just loved music and good ol’ Springsteen….<i>The Boss </i>was an American symbol…and a better one than <i><b>Goddamn</b></i> apple pie. 

</p>
<p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie </p>
<p><b>Inspired by this song: </b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJ4mRPX1SQ">We’ve Got Tonight - Bob Seger </a></p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 7,353</p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187767219677/weve-got-tonight" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause i actually love this one, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, my fanfiction, oneshot, send me an ask if you like it??, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter 2 spoilers, james ransone, bill hader, it chapter two, it chapter 1
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Title: 
<p><i><b>Unrequited love can be defined by</b></i>&hellip;&hellip;.Larry Underwood. <i>He </i>is in love with Stu Redman who is in love with Frannie Goldsmith&hellip;.</p>
Tags: larry is in love with Stu hc, stu is ok with it, Larry is ok with it, lucy is ok with it, frannie is ok with it, because Larry still LOVES Lucy, just got a crush on Stu, would sleep with him if he asked..., the stand, Stu Redman, Frannie Goldsmith, Larry Underwood, The Stand by Stephen King
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Title: 
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PSoOFn3wQV4">&lsquo;Eternal Flame&rsquo; </a>by the Bangles</i></b> has&hellip;&hellip;..Benverly energy. They dance to that song at Prom&hellip;.</p>
Tags: benverly, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, the losers club, it chapter 2, it chapter 1
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168471125292/it-has-come-to-my-attention-that-i-never-really" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>It has come to my attention that I never really talk about this but, as we all know from the book, Eddie and Myra have every Barry Manilow record. Cheesy pop at it’s finest. Eddie is for sure thankful for the state-of-the-art sound system he bought because he loves listening to them (even if he says they are Myra’s albums). </p>
<p>Eddie comes home from a long day’s work and puts on a nice Barry Manilow record everyday. He loosens his tie, slouches in his love-seat and sips at his red wine, ’<i>Which in moderation, can be heart healthy’ </i>Eddie thinks to himself.<i> </i></p>
<p>He’s lucky that Myra is usually too tired to stay up and wait up for him when he has a late night, though that doesn’t stop her from trying. So he usually takes his shoes off and walks softly over their nice white carpet so he doesn’t wake her sleeping form on the couch. </p>
<p>He slides out the ‘Barry Manilow Greatest Hits’ album and his smile grows a bit. The shiny gold foil of the letters catches the soft lights around their living room and he admires the aesthetic for a moment. </p>
<p>He plucks the record out and sets it in the player, lowering the needle and carefully setting the volume on low. And he sits either on his love-seat or curled up on the carpet, in fear if he turns it up too loud, Myra will wake. </p>
<p>And Eddie enjoys the time to himself, humming along as he tilts his glass and the red wine hits his lips. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: one of my fav details from the book, eddie loves barry manilow, It's A Fact, I just-, big 1990 Eddie vibes too, his wine & his records, ooof, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, it chapter 2, textpost, what a cute guy
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Title: 
<p>Reddie AU based on&hellip;.<a href="https://youtu.be/hJpSsbhNDyw"><i><b>Lyin&rsquo; Eyes</b></i></a><i><b> by The Eagles</b></i>??? Interesting&hellip;..</p>
Tags: y'all want this?, i might go crazy and do it, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, it chapter 2, the eagles
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/187829509256">jwilliambyers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i just love eddie so much :(</p></blockquote>
Tags: ME, I just...., gonna write a 2nd essay about Eddie & why i love him, jk i talk about him too much
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170732620657/this-is-your-guys-chance-to-boss-me-around-tell" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h1>This is your guy’s chance to boss me around! Tell me what you want more or less of on my blog </h1></blockquote>
<p><i><b>Send suggestions and/or requests for Fics or HC’s etc.!!!</b></i></p>
Tags: send requests !!, anything, id like to see what you guys want me to write!!!, i need stuff to write in the next few days, to get back into the game, send me asks, asks, the losers club, it chapter 2, reddie, benverly, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, bill denbrough
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://my-son-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187828065711">my-son-richie-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>this was very much done on purpose. all the losers obviously look up to bill as their leader and would literally die for him. but throughout the book, eddie looks up to bill not as just the leader and friend, but as a big brother figure. the parallel between eddie and georgie is very much done on purpose which is why this scene hits so hard. </p><p>in conclusion, fuck you <i>stephen </i></p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spiritualunicorn.tumblr.com/post/187645579609">spiritualunicorn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>just realised the look of absolute heartbreak and guilt on bills face when eddie says ‘don’t be mad bill’ is because that’s exactly what pennywise/georgie said to bill in his basement in the first movie to manipulate him and now I’m crying</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: YES YES YES, Eddie & Bills friendship is very important to me, and I love it so much, they're best friends, first losers, eddie would have died for him, and Bill was very protective of Eddie
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Reblog key: 9Fw88eD2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: How to kill me:
<p><i>- Telling me that I’m one of your favorite blogs</i></p><p><i>- Calling me by my actual name </i></p><p><i>- Complimenting me in any way</i></p><p><i>- Commenting on my Fanfics </i></p><p><i><b>- &lt;3</b></i></p>
Tags: these are the big ones, i die everytime these occur, textpost, the losers club, it chapter 2, text post, stephen king
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Slug: if-youre-curious-i-have-an-instagram-page
Reblog key: 7Iilc2sv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>If you&rsquo;re curious, I have an Instagram page dedicated to my Stephen King books!! Check it out:  <a href="https://www.instagram.com/dig.your.man/"><i><b>Dig.your.man</b></i></a> 💖📚</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, it chapter 2, textpost, the stand by stephen king, the stand, the long walk, instagram, text post
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Reblog url: https://my-son-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187824323276/writers-in-the-it-fandom-who-you-have-the-easiest
Reblog name: my-son-richie-tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://my-son-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187824323276">my-son-richie-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>writers in the IT fandom: who you have the easiest time and the hardest time writing says a lot about you</p></blockquote>
Tags: ooooooh, fun, Eddie is the easiest for me to write cause I heavily relate to him, WHICH actually does make it hard to do playlists for him, funny enough, hardest to write....., i find that it's, Beverly, idk why, but I have a difficult time writing female characters which is strange cause y'know I am a female, I've just noticed that with me!, I tend to write more males in my original writing too!, which is odd, i adore writing Bev but sometimes i just struggle with her?
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Title: The Losers favorite Stephen King stories
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178860306532/the-losers-favorite-stephen-king-stories" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>Supposing they could have a favorite, that is. So I’m gonna indulge in this world where every King story but IT exists.</b> </i></p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> <i>‘The Body’</i> - The story takes place during the summer of 1960 in the fictional town of Castle Rock, Maine. After a boy from Chamberlain, Maine, named Ray Brower disappears and is presumed dead, twelve-year-old. Gordie Lachance and his three friends, Chris Chambers, Teddy Duchamp, and Vern Tessio set out on a quest to find his body along the railways tracks

</p>
<p><b>Mike:</b>
<i>‘Cujo’</i> - 

Cujo, the Cambers’ large, good-natured St. Bernard, chases a wild rabbit in the fields around their house and inserts his head in the entrance to a small limestone cave, where a rabid bat bites him on the nose and infects him with the virus. </p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> <i>‘Carrie’</i> - it revolves around the eponymous Carrie White, an unpopular friendless misfit and bullied high school girl who uses her newly discovered telekinetic powers to exact revenge on those who torment her. While in this process, she causes one of the worst local disasters the town has ever had.

</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b><i>‘Needful Things’ - </i>A new shop named “Needful Things” opens in the town of Castle Rock, Maine, sparking the curiosity of its citizens. The proprietor, Leland Gaunt, is a charming elderly gentleman who always seems to have an item in stock that is perfectly suited to any customer who comes through his door. The prices are surprisingly low, considering the merchandise

</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b>

<i>‘The Stand’</i> - A deadly virus called “Captain Trips”, engineered as an advanced biological weapon by the government, is accidentally released across America and the world, causing 99.4% of the entire world’s population to die. The 0.6% who survive struggle to find their bearings in the aftermath of the plague.  

</p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b><i>‘Christine’</i> - In the summer of 1978, while high school student Dennis Guilder is riding home from work with his friend, nerdy teen Arnold “Arnie” Cunningham, Arnie spots a dilapidated red and white 1958 Plymouth Fury parked behind a house. And thus the terror of the possessed car starts again. </p>
<p><b>Ben: </b><i>‘The Green Mile’ -</i><b> </b>The story of death row supervisor Paul Edgecombe’s encounter with John Coffey, an unusual inmate who displays inexplicable healing and empathetic abilities. 

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging this cause i want to, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, the body by Stephen king, cujo, needful things, carrie, The Stand, christine, the green mile
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Reblog name: spaggeddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tea-cherry.tumblr.com/post/166449717520/eddiesrichie-honestly-pennywise-couldve-just" class="tumblr_blog">tea-cherry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/166449096881/honestly-pennywise-couldve-just-walked-over-and" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Honestly Pennywise could’ve just walked over and pushed Stan’s bike over and he would’ve screamed louder than he ever did with the woman in the painting. </p></blockquote>
<p>pennywise breaks into stan’s home and moves all of his furniture 2 inches to the left</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: I call it 'Basement...2 inches to the left', :')
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188093292761">beachdeath</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":112}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyrouh8z6n1u26zbo.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>i can&rsquo;t believe this is real it feels like a very personal fever dream</p></blockquote>
Tags: I-, ummmm yeah, billy & bruce, love that for me
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/186527742552/this-is-like-the-800th-time-that-i-remembered-that" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>

This is like the 800th time that I remembered that I still didn’t finish my Garraty/McVries fanfic. It is still sitting in my drafts !!!! Oh my……….I promise you that I love it &amp; want to get it out there for you guys!!!!!!!! I just keep getting sidetracked. </b></i><br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: what is wrong with me, thought about it again yesterday, ????, I have never been this forgetful with a fic, peter mcvries, Ray Garraty, The Long Walk, stephen king, textpost, the losers club
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: What the Losers watch when they're home sick
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179828144947/what-the-losers-watch-when-theyre-home-sick">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Dr. Phil, Snapped, Frasier, The Twilight Zone.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Don’t Forget The Lyrics, Whose Line is it Anyway?, Mighty Morphin Power Rangers.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> That 70’s Show, The Dick Van Dyke Show, The Golden Girls.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Realizes he’s been watching infomercials for the past hour and just never noticed.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Friends, Say Yes To The Dress, Three’s Company.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Dr. Phil, The Monkees, The Brady Bunch, Snapped.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> That 70’s Show, I Dream of Jeannie, Judge Judy.</p></blockquote>
Tags: mike's the best one, the losers club, tell me why i had 800 for Stan at first, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, stan uris, richie tozier, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, it chapter 2
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Slug: richies-big-celebrity-crush-was-always-will-be
Reblog key: F3qMo4si
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>Richie&rsquo;s BIG celebrity crush was &amp; always will be Bruce Springsteen and I don&rsquo;t take criticism.</b></i></p>
Tags: richie tozier, bruce springsteen, music, music again, text post, textposts, textpost, it chapter 2, it chapter two, the losers club
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title:    reblog this if you want a LONG (or short) anonymous message saying what they think of you.   

Tags: is this a good idea?, im not in the best headspace right now so idk, but, send me asks, i will answer after work, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, it chapter 2, it chapter two, textposts, textpost, text post
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Y’all: Stop 

Me:
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170802331612/yall-stop-me" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I have made many posts about this topic but here comes another. ‘I Got A Name’ by Jim Croce is the perfect song for Mike Hanlon. </p><p>It fits so well with his character, who was willing to be the Lighthouse for all his friends. Here are the lyrics and I bolded the ones that really remind me of him: </p><p><br/></p><p>

Like the pine trees lining the winding road<br/>I got a name, I got a name<br/>Like the singing bird and the croaking toad<br/><b>I got a name, I got a name<br/>And I carry it with me like my daddy did</b><br/><b>But I’m living the dream that he kept hid</b></p><p>Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway<br/>Moving ahead so life won’t pass me by</p><p>Like the north wind whistlin’ down the sky<br/>I’ve got a song, I’ve got a song<br/>Like the whippoorwill and the baby’s cry</p><p><b>I’ve got a song, I’ve got a song</b></p><p><b>And I carry it with me and I sing it loud<br/>If it gets me nowhere, I’ll go there proud***(!!!!)</b></p><p>Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway<br/>Moving ahead so life won’t pass me by</p><p>And I’m gonna go there free</p><p><b>Like the fool I am and I’ll always be<br/>I’ve got a dream, I’ve got a dream</b><br/><b>They can change their minds but they can’t change me</b><br/>I’ve got a dream, I’ve got a dream<br/>Oh, I know I could share it if you’d want me to<br/><b>If you’re goin’ my way, I’ll go with you</b></p><p>Movin’ me down the highway, rollin’ me down the highway<br/>Movin’ ahead so life won’t pass me by<br/>Movin’ me down the highway, rollin’ me down the highway<br/>Movin’ ahead so life won’t pass me by<br/></p><p>////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////</p><p>THIS IS SUCH A MIKE HANLON SONG, YOU GUYS!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: appreciate this please, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, music again, music, somebody stop me, itmovieofficial, jim croce, i have feelings, it chapter 2, it chapter two, isiah mustafa, chosen jacobs
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181232536087" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="663"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/746a89e13c3a947f557a36a160c85c36/tumblr_pjyledbu1m1sqp8vu_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="663"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: stephen king, photo set, the losers club, it by stephen king, the stand by stephen king, meme, this is all he does, i love it, it chapter 2, it chapter two
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188220268432/i-relate-to-eddie-kaspbrak-because-i-too-clap-when
Slug: i-relate-to-eddie-kaspbrak-because-i-too-clap-when
Reblog key: LVlzeHOZ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>I relate to Eddie Kaspbrak because I too clap when I have too much energy or am angry which annoys everyone</b></i></p>
Tags: stephen kings it, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter two, it chapter 2, textpost, textposts
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187559378942/underrated-momentspoiler" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Underrated Moment…(Spoiler)</h1><p>The moment after the battle when they’re all in the water trying to calm down and reflect. It seems so organic and natural, as if they were actually the characters. Like they were <i>real </i>friends who just happened to filmed. The BEST part is when Richie kind of eases out of his breakdown after everyone comforts him and says something like “I lost my glasses…” and they laugh and so he says again “No seriously, I can’t find them.” Because that <i><b>hits </b></i>me. It’s such a good move from Hader that I don’t even know if he realized. Because y’know when you’ve just had a <i><b>major </b></i>breakdown so you say something to let everyone know <i>‘Ok. I’ve sucked in some tears and for the moment, I’m fine.’ </i>that’s what that was<i>. </i>It was a true thing but it was Richie saying<i> ‘I’m done for now’.</i> It felt so real<i>. </i>I’ve done that so many times. </p></blockquote>
Tags: still waiting for my moment after this breakdown, maybe soon, 💖💖💖💖💖
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Reblog key: AreQTE0j
Reblog url: https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/188215502886
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/188215502886">richiefuckfacetozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="668" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3af14ca71debcc026faafa07f69f3f8b/67f401fbff79038b-30/s640x960/f5b0f08d9e48aba96c3a0198b6419d5044a83275.jpg" data-orig-height="668" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: amazing, love this
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188204891977
Slug: 
Reblog key: ixDYCpNZ
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188204869069/come-play-with-the-clown
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188204869069">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>No one wants to play with a clown anymore!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="3120"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9584f92034deb960937bb9f004112a47/eb6d21c23479fed5-6a/s640x960/b967a147ab2102b9dc8a73490f081d177d14748c.jpg" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="3120"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 💖💖💖, pennywise the dancing clown, pennywise the clown
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188202800102/i-will-continue-to-picture-teen-young-adult
Slug: i-will-continue-to-picture-teen-young-adult
Reblog key: egli0R5i
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177635428517/i-will-continue-to-picture-teen-young-adult
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: I will continue to picture teen / young adult Eddie Kaspbrak as either of these 2 guys
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177635428517/i-will-continue-to-picture-teen-young-adult" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Mark Hamill: </h2><figure data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c4c6130dee1086890abefd51d97e244/tumblr_inline_peeeesPBSq1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/474cccf5f0ecc2b19dcf30102a8393a3/tumblr_inline_peeeenDf9o1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><h2>or River Phoenix: </h2><figure data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="275"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/541860eb820a0e74c00cfaa9bccbc43f/tumblr_inline_peeei3Xo251sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="275"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="233" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4f2d993c0e4601cfa2f0597e9c3728d/tumblr_inline_peeei7ulRw1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="233" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: idk why but they're perfect, not that this really matters, mark hamill, river phoenix, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, it chapter 2, itmovieofficial, it chapter two, it chapter one
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188197382892/this-has-been-the-worst-time-for-me-in-my-life-my
Slug: this-has-been-the-worst-time-for-me-in-my-life-my
Reblog key: mVIBmoz5
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188021714162/this-has-been-the-worst-time-for-me-in-my-life-my
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188021714162/this-has-been-the-worst-time-for-me-in-my-life-my">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>This has been the worst time for me in my life. My anxiety has been painfully constant, I don&rsquo;t feel like myself, all my energy is gone, I have no appetite &amp; I haven&rsquo;t been enjoying things that usually make me happy. </p>
<p>I&rsquo;m consciously aware of my misery at all times &amp; I&rsquo;m doubting my entire personality. I haven&rsquo;t been able to enjoy 1 single thing in 2 weeks because my mind is always going: &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not really enjoying this, it&rsquo;s just an act&rdquo;. </p>
<p>It&rsquo;s no different from my previous hyperfixations on made-up health issues but it&rsquo;s so hard to let go of this one because I&rsquo;ve created the problem around my previous comforts / distractions. So I have nothing to pull me out.</p>
<p>I also think the constant fear that I&rsquo;ll be this way for the rest of my life is ironically keeping in this horrible state. </p>
<p>It&rsquo;s like I&rsquo;m just sick of everything that used to make me happy &amp; nothing is giving me genuine joy any more. I haven&rsquo;t had moments peace in like 2 weeks and I just don&rsquo;t know what to do. If you have any tips, that&rsquo;d be wonderful.  </p>
<p>I&rsquo;m not doing well but I&rsquo;m hoping to get over it soon.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Still <i><b>deep</b></i> in this. Trying to just live with it as best I can and stop my mind from looping bad &amp; scary thoughts, which is not an easy job. </p><p>It’s extremely painful and hard, especially on dark days like today where it’s even more overwhelming than usual. </p><p>I’m trying my best here. Just want to find my way back to myself but&hellip;.</p>
Tags: god, y'all...., i can't-, I am deeply depressed and anxious at all times, it SUCKS, got some medication but that won't kick in for at least 2 more weeks, im trying my best, mental health
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Reblog key: NbdBAEuC
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166685509527/random-specific-losers-club-song-rec
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Random specific Loser’s club song rec
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166685509527/random-specific-losers-club-song-rec" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Beverly and Bill realizing they aren’t right for each other:</b> ‘If This Is It’ by Huey Lewis &amp; The News.</p>
<p><b>Richie and Eddie pining for each other:</b> ‘Is This Love’ by Survivor.</p>
<p><b>Ben being insecure about love, and how he feels after meeting Beverly:</b> ‘I’m A Believer’ by The Monkees.</p>
<p><b>Richie being secretly angsty and insecure:</b> ‘I Started A Joke’ by the Bee Gees.</p>
<p><b>Stan struggling with the pressures of life:</b> ‘Pressure’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p><b>Eddie dealing with the struggle of a relationship he has with his mom:</b> ‘Laura’ by Billy Joel.</p>
<p><b>The innocence of the Loser’s childhood being thrown for worry and fear during the Pennywise battle that made them grow prematurely</b>: ‘The Logical Song’ by Supertramp.</p>
<p><b>The Loser’s trying to convince themselves everything will be alright:</b> ‘End Of The Line’ by The Traveling Wilburys.</p>
<p><b>Mike’s 

optimism and thoughts on life: </b>‘For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees.<b> </b></p>
<p><b>Ben’s love and appreciation of his friends (That he’s never had before): </b>‘How Sweet It Is (To Be Loved By You)’ by James Taylor.</p>
<p><b>Eddie’s want to be loved despite being a little sensitive</b>: ‘Handle With Care’ by The Traveling Wilburys.</p>
<p><b>Beverly being strong af and acknowledging her struggle but not letting it ruin her: </b>‘Get Over It’ by The Eagles. </p>
<p><b>Bill trying to recover after Georgie’s death</b>: ‘Heart Of The Matter’ by Don Henley</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i totally dont remember this post, but i like it!, maybe i can do more when im back to myself, idk, the losers club as songs, the losers club, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it chapter two, it chapter 2, music again, music
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 3pAt3sp8
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188173899334/not-all-boats-which-sail-into-darkness-never-find
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/188173899334">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p>&ldquo;Not all boats which sail into darkness never find the sun again&quot;✨</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="532" data-orig-width="616"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d6cd1bdf8481448404d807f918cf6647/adb5ab600e0323d0-d5/s640x960/3ea8bd07190c5a31f7046a20c0dc59dc497715eb.png" data-orig-height="532" data-orig-width="616"/></figure></blockquote>
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<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="702" data-orig-width="703"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b266cddb37927b3180d56dbb091946a9/655bbd867de1ff0c-6e/s640x960/6ff1d2ffa70f2a6035d3670ea4d7a95c522c2920.jpg" data-orig-height="702" data-orig-width="703"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="692" data-orig-width="693"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e60be5c6130198eb020d04975b40867/655bbd867de1ff0c-70/s640x960/d038b4a0b859d6561e50553d3d8269a547374352.jpg" data-orig-height="692" data-orig-width="693"/></figure></div><p><b>&ldquo;&hellip;The only way to go on, is to go on. To say<i> 'I can do this&rsquo;</i> even when you know you can&rsquo;t.&rdquo;</b></p>
Tags: stephen king, duma key, book photography, books, the losers club
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rinreo.tumblr.com/post/188116791973">rinreo</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Bill Denbrough and Gordie Lachance would be good friends. They could sit around and write stories together. Imagine the things they could create. </p><p>They both are ignored by their parents over their siblings. Both are writers. Imagine the conversations they&rsquo;d have having someone to relate to so well. </p></blockquote>
Tags: i think about that a lot, love it
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/188068020379">stylesmelon</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="413"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5625d43b7265d2e3e80eb39a601bd0b2/862d516f552495f7-89/s640x960/cb709856ef67dee4603209717cf8a9336ddf35f7.gif" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="413"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="201"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a24e2f0b957a3954794db8faf0a7bfea/862d516f552495f7-16/s640x960/cde7b51e99a222ca566a060635a6b78898714455.gif" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="201"/></figure></div><p>this is what keeps me going (<a href="https://ransone-james.tumblr.com/post/188029891544/bill-hader-in-macgruber-sketch">insp</a>.)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😍😍😍😍
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Title: My Stephen King essays:
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/185094777792/my-stephen-king-essays" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://horror.media/thank-you-stephen-king"><b>‘Thank You, Stephen King’:</b> </a><i><b>“No good friends. No bad friends. Only people you want, need to be with; people who build their houses in your heart.” (KING, STEPHEN. IT. SCRIBNER, 2019.)</b></i> Did you know fictional characters could do that too? Build their houses in your heart? Connect to you in a way that’s so special and personal that it’s hard to describe?</p><p><b><a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1">

‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’:</a> </b>A Look into One of Stephen King’s Most Classic Writing Tropes: the Ambiguously Gay Duo!!<br/></p><p><i>(I wonder if there’s anymore King related topics I could write an essay on??? Maybe???) </i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://blackcur-rants.tumblr.com/post/188071951928/there-is-no-way-i-am-going-to-be-able-to" class="tumblr_blog">blackcur-rants</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://michelllejones.tumblr.com/post/187564808181/there-is-no-way-i-am-going-to-be-able-to" class="tumblr_blog">michelllejones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>there is no way i am going to be able to coherently articulate why IT means as much to me as it does but like the entire story from start to finish and its characters and what they go through both alone and together and what they mean to each other truly awakens something primal in me!!!! stephen king said here are a bunch of kids that are going through some kind of torture whether it be external or internal or both and they come together to make their own family and then they fight an evil demon clown and win because they do it together and they believe in one another and they love each other more than they have ever loved anything/anyone else and my brain ate it up without any hesitation!!!! </p></blockquote>

<p>I’m not going to pretend IT is a perfect novel by any means (even its biggest fans don’t think so), but I think it’s still a meaningful, profound story for all the reasons you discuss above. And I’m sick of people dismissing it as little more than schlock written by some coked-out white dude. </p><p>Another thing that is great about the book is that unlike so many other stories about prejudice, it doesn’t pretend that all the problems in Derry/America are just the result of a few bad people. The whole point of Derry is that pretty much everyone with the bare exception of the Losers themselves is complicit in the prejudice and horror of the town (even a relatively good person like Richie. Yeah, let’s not be surprised that his…Jim voice…from the book doesn’t show up in any cute Reddie gifsets) and it’s problems are the same as any other small town in America (albeit amplified by an evil shapeshifter).</p><p>And yes, it is a story about how family should be the people who love and care for you, and you have no obligation to “love” your abusers just because they’re your parents.* Also, there’s the whole “Taking the piss out of virginity worship via having Alvin Marsh (a character we’re supposed to hate and despise) complain about it”. </p><p>So yes, I adore this story and I think you hit the nail on the head as to why it works so well. </p><p>See the Losers were all poor children,</p><p>But they had a gift to give</p><p>They could make you see</p><p>How the world could be</p><p>In spite of the way that it is.</p><p><br/></p><p>And here is a riddle to guess if you can,</p><p>Sing the beams of the Dark Tower.</p><p>What makes a monster and what makes a hero?</p><p>Sing the Beams, Beams, Beams, Beams, Beams,</p><p>Beams of the Dark Tower!</p><p>*Sidebar: Stephen King’s father Donald Edwin King ran off on the family when Stephen was two and he and his older brother David were mostly raised by their mother Ruth and a collection of oddball relatives. Stephen clearly hates his dad a lot, because he literally takes time out in “The Stand” to have Mother Abagail (that novel’s centre of moral wisdom and leader of the forces of good) talk about how she met the guy and found him charming, but superficial (she even suspects “he had gone on to break some white lady’s heart”). </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIgc2Rbp95tZ0bNzQDtYp5w">@michelllejones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myyyMdWfy55MGzO5KSNb_lA">@cynicalclassicist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6uQyoULcEtnmHDIb0e8ltQ">@cwonicdepwession</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrxyw40VqLewsTGcQB97WBg">@book-sansa</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVwyJCGPH7_UWCkqDHDbPlQ">@dachi-chan25</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXsHDuwsjahJ3T1Q4tJ64Dw">@victor-criss</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAGlLp3qq8gGf6HDBkc7Xiw">@gay-for-applebees</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 👏👏👏👏

Post id: 188054994072
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 21:15:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/188054994072
Slug: 
Reblog key: PRp28dnU
Reblog url: https://snackart.tumblr.com/post/188054600354
Reblog name: snackart
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hyrude.tumblr.com/post/187930636406">hyrude</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i love eddie being like “my mom babies me bc i was sick when i was a kid but im NOT sick now and im not a kid and i dont WANT to be babied i want to make my own decisions!!!!!!“ and the losers are like roger that. lets go in this haunted clown house. and eddie’s like ok. which one of you motherfuckers is gonna hold my hand</p></blockquote>
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<p>This has been the worst time for me in my life. My anxiety has been painfully constant, I don&rsquo;t feel like myself, all my energy is gone, I have no appetite &amp; I haven&rsquo;t been enjoying things that usually make me happy. </p><p>I&rsquo;m consciously aware of my misery at all times &amp; I&rsquo;m doubting my entire personality. I haven&rsquo;t been able to enjoy 1 single thing in 2 weeks because my mind is always going: &ldquo;I&rsquo;m not really enjoying this, it&rsquo;s just an act&rdquo;. </p><p>It&rsquo;s no different from my previous hyperfixations on made-up health issues but it&rsquo;s so hard to let go of this one because I&rsquo;ve created the problem around my previous comforts / distractions. So I have nothing to pull me out.</p><p>I also think the constant fear that I&rsquo;ll be this way for the rest of my life is ironically keeping in this horrible state. </p><p>It&rsquo;s like I&rsquo;m just sick of everything that used to make me happy &amp; nothing is giving me genuine joy any more. I haven&rsquo;t had moments peace in like 2 weeks and I just don&rsquo;t know what to do. If you have any tips, that&rsquo;d be wonderful.  </p><p>I&rsquo;m not doing well but I&rsquo;m hoping to get over it soon.</p>
Tags: really personal, so sorry, i just dont know what to do, i wanna go back to normal, but i cant, anxiety, depression, mental health
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187648397912/the-thing-with-reddie-is-that-its-very-similar-to" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i><b>The thing with Reddie is that it’s very similar to the Chanoey dynamic….Here’s why: </b></i></p><p>Eddie &amp; Chandler are both the <i><b>obviously </b></i>gay coded characters. They are the two that appear to be written in such a way that suggests issues with their sexuality. Most fans pick up on it <i><b>very </b></i>easily and it’s shown in their media in different ways. </p><p>In Chandlers case, we see it through jokes and a touchy past with his father that for sure caused some issues PLUS there is a whole episode dedicated to this idea of Chandler coming off as gay, <i>‘The One Where Nana Dies Twice’. </i></p><p>In Eddie’s case, we see a lot of references to sexuality in the novel. His undeniable parallel to Adrian Mellon, His fear of the Leper who screams that he would blow Eddie for a nickel and <i><b>plenty </b></i>more references here &amp; there. </p><p>Eddie &amp; Chandler are more likely to have repressed their sexuality/issues surrounding it so intensely that they aren’t even aware of their sexuality. They are most likely to experience internalized homophobia <i>because </i>of that. </p><p>Richie &amp; Joey are more on the subtle side but are 100% the characters who <i><b>pine </b></i>for their friend. They don’t have as many lingering issues with their sexuality and it isn’t something that’s often pointed out with references in their case. If people <i>do </i>pick up on it, it stands closer to bisexuality. For Richie, this is more so in the novel than the new movie where he’s portrayed closer to being gay. </p><p>Though not as obviously gay coded as Eddie &amp; Chandler, they are portrayed as having a <i><b>very </b></i>special &amp; close relationship to their counterpart. If anything, they are the two that really hammer in this point. Richie pinches Eddie’s cheeks and calls him<i><b> (&amp; only him)</b></i> cute all the time. Joey is shown on many occasions as being <i><b>heavily </b></i>attached to Chandler and not having much trouble displaying this affection at all. </p><p>So once they do figure out their feelings, they are more likely to come to terms with it than Eddie &amp; Chandler who both have pasts that heavily influence their lives and caused them to repress their feelings/sexuality. Eddie’s being the traumatizing Leper experience and issues with his Mother &amp; Chandler’s being his relationship with his Father &amp; <i>his </i>sexuality and how that effected their family. </p><p>Richie &amp; Joey already show their affection for their counterparts in obvious ways, so once those feelings are acknowledged within themselves…they just continue doing so.</p><p><i><b>BUT</b></i> they are the more masculine or likely to be a male audience’s favorite character <i>so </i>their attachment to their male counterpart is less likely to be interpreted as romantic then Eddie &amp; Chandler’s (who sometimes appear more fragile and/or feminine). </p><p>And as you read/watch more, you start to notice more things that point to Richie &amp; Joey’s sexuality as something other than straight. Which were more subtle than Eddie &amp; Chandlers. </p><p>So though Eddie &amp; Chandler are the more obviously gay coded, if there were ever to be a relationship started with their counterparts…it would <i>have </i>to be Richie &amp; Joey who make that first move. </p><p>Does this make sense? I’m trying to get all my thoughts out! </p></blockquote>

<p><i>I also want to add: </i></p><p>A lot of people seem to forget that Eddie is just as immature &amp; chaotic as Richie is.</p><p>Just like how people seem to forget that Chandler is just as immature &amp; chaotic as Joey. </p>
Tags: just wanted to add that, reddie, chanoey, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, chandler bing, Joey Tribbiani, the losers club, friends, IT by stephen king, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, it chapter 1, it chapter 2, it miniseries, it (1990), it (2017), it (2019)
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/188006046028">eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="961"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff16e909b1aa51d26ef2465400ad18dd/c9f4f0e906650687-75/s640x960/a6c328cc669ae0adb5b9a95479f06526efdaf96d.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="961"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="994"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1327735d0cfde5142e5f8bca934cea4c/c9f4f0e906650687-54/s640x960/ceed6249bdbc6c0c22c31d0304c58b4908780be5.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="994"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1930" data-orig-width="1647"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a55aee6fcfb1e9d09fc1c21bc315c1ca/c9f4f0e906650687-aa/s640x960/ad2a33d3efb47f2b8b45bf1d3f3c005dc8c235ed.jpg" data-orig-height="1930" data-orig-width="1647"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/640bad8634d4169e634c9c82d93e1c46/c9f4f0e906650687-81/s640x960/f96b8595c4798cfebc5e74c74bd8ac1453308053.jpg" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>*chanting* kingverse! kingverse! kingverse!</p></blockquote>
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Title: cool stan uris things:
<p><a href="https://victor-criss.tumblr.com/post/164779127499/cool-stan-uris-things" class="tumblr_blog">victor-criss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>-says “that must have been my father” when asked if he killed christ</p><p>-is the one who suggests cleaning up the blood in beverly’s bathroom

<br/></p><p>-can kick your ass at baseball and also monopoly<br/></p><p>-belts out paul anka tunes at will and is uncannily good at it</p><p>-is annoyed when bev tries to pay him back for their “laundry date”</p><p>-pretends to throw up when richie does a bad Voice</p><p>-loves his friends and will put himself in danger for them</p><p>-looks like the world’s smallest adult until he smiles

<br/></p><p>-has ptsd from being the only loser to see the dead lights as a child</p><p>-isn’t a coward bc of this</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://dear-wormwoods.tumblr.com/post/187952368948/anyway-eddie-kaspbrak-is-the-strongest-loser-hes" class="tumblr_blog">dear-wormwoods</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Anyway Eddie Kaspbrak is the strongest Loser. He’s the heart and soul of the group, the compass guiding them physically and metaphorically, their source of confidence and bravery when things seem dire, and their biggest supporter. </p>
<p>IT could see his strength and power and tried to get him out of the running early by sending Henry after him<i> twice</i>, both as a child and an adult. When that didn’t work, IT targeted him specifically during both final fights, going out of ITs way to try to prevent him from lending his strength and idealism to the other Losers. IT was only able to be killed because <i>Eddie</i> was able to defeat the ultimate evil in his own head, his mother, and then used that strength and the power of belief to gravely injure IT. </p>
<p>Maturin knew the Losers stood no chance without him, which is why he stepped in (the ONLY time he stepped in) to make sure Eddie would be free to guide and support them in the sewers, knowing full well that if Sonia succeeded in isolating him, the rest of the group would die. </p>
<p>Just, <i>Eddie.</i> That is all.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: my inner dialogue at all times is this post, I just went through this all with my family like 30 minutes ago, I WIL ALWAYS SAY THAT EDDIE IS THE STRONGEST
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/187952156299">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Keith Morrison:</b> *exists*</p><p class="npf_chat"><b><b>Bill Hader</b></b><b>:</b> </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1531" data-orig-width="1647"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/011b7d49f9699b49182afd380b488577/86b60ebe0186205e-c2/s640x960/b06134103a2be5fe40cc1fba0dd116fb2357b37b.jpg" data-orig-height="1531" data-orig-width="1647"/></figure></blockquote>
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Tags: AHHHHH, this is right up my alley, WOW, im surprised that i didnt do this, i mean, look at all my music posts
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haderwhore.tumblr.com/post/187748125897">haderwhore</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Everyone QUIET DOWN I have something important to say:<b> I love James Ransone</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: i do....., he's cute....., and weird, just my type
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165589068657/eddie-discovered-one-of-his-childhoods-great" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“Eddie discovered one of his childhood’s great truths. Grownups are the real monsters, he thought.”</blockquote> <p>— <a href="http://observando.net/tagged/Stephen+King">

Stephen King</a><br/> (via <a href="http://observando.net/" class="tumblr_blog">observando</a>)</p></blockquote>
Tags: thats me, lol
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He’d managed to keep the secret to himself and away from his friends. Nobody questioned the Bruce Springsteen poster he remembered adding to his bedroom shortly after the summer. He just loved music and good ol’ Springsteen&hellip;.<i>The Boss </i>was an American symbol&hellip;and a better one than <i><b>Goddamn</b></i> apple pie. 

</p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie </p><p><b>Inspired by this song: </b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6AJ4mRPX1SQ">We’ve Got Tonight - Bob Seger </a></p><p><b>Word Count:</b> 7,353</p><!-- more --><p>It was late.<i> God, it was really late. </i></p><p>Would the noise of his screeching wheels wake them up? Richie couldn’t really decide. His long ass legs were crunched up against the side of his car so he could rest his elbow on the door. He sported a bemused sort of grin but their was something disturbingly distorted about it. It was through no illusion or mind-game. Just the simple fact that in his anxiety, Richie was pressing his chin hard into his open palm and crumpling his skin. </p><p>The car seats were leather, originally they’d been an old kind of fabric. <i>But </i>that had been because his entire vehicle was actually new and shiny. The fabric seating suited his old and dusty piece of shit car. There’d been quite a few stains here and there which was mostly from the fact that he’d taken the console extension outta that one&hellip;so no cup-holders. But bye-bye disgusting and long past fixable console. He used to be forced to hold his steaming coffee every morning on his way to work which was never a smooth event. But as lady luck would have it, before he could replace the damn thing, Richie got himself a steady gig with a <i><b>good </b></i>flow of money. So the whole damn car changed.</p><p>He got a little smug about it too. It would’ve been hard not to. Nothing felt better than driving it on a sunny day to a job where people seemed to appreciate him. He’d drum his hands all over the wheel to the Beach Boys and think about the jokes he was going to tell. Of course, ideally, the material would be his own but&hellip;<i>you gotta do what you gotta do to earn the money, huh? </i>So he put up with it.<i> </i>He was succeeding that way and who knew if people would think he was funny all on his own? Why else would it be suggested he read outta someone else’s joke book repertoire? ‘<i>He was class clown funny, not household name&hellip;stand-up comic funny’. </i>He never was gonna let that comment go, it seemed. He regurgitated it all the damn time to remind himself that’s what <i>outsiders </i>thought. </p><p><i>The Loser’s laughed.</i> In fact, Ol’ Beverly Marsh almost choked on her dinner when he’d managed an impression. <b><i>Man,</i></b> that had made him feel good and it only spurred him on. But no amount of laughter or fond memories could make him really want to stay and do what Mike was talkin’ about. It did <b>not </b>outweigh the kind of memories buried deep inside him that triggered that hot load of vomit after the phone-call. </p><p>The kind of memories that he wanted to stay buried. <i><b>Needed</b></i>, even.</p><p>Mike had been right-<i>which was nothing knew apparently</i>. Richie sighed, pushing his head back into the seat. He wanted to drive away. Leave Derry in his dust just like he’d done so long ago. He wouldn’t mind the trip. He actually really enjoyed road-trips. Before he’d shot down the high-way to get back here, Richie had breakfast at some shitty little truck-stop diner place. The waitress had tried to talk him into an apple pie for dessert&hellip;.‘<i>you wont regret it’</i> she’d said with a wink. He denied the offer but she still came back with the plate. <i>‘On the house’.</i> The napkin she’d served it on had her number smeared across the width in blue pen. </p><p>He usually kept those kinds of things, just never did anything with em’. He’d kid himself by saying it was a cheap shot and not the kind of way he’d liked to be hit on. But maybe it was more about the kind of <i><b>person</b></i>. </p><p>Who was he kidding? What a damn joke. The minute he set his eyes upon Eddie fucking Kaspbrak again&hellip;.he was faced with that other buried piece of trauma. </p><p>It <i><b>was </b></i>about the person and he didn’t even fucking like apple pie. Who really wants fruit in their dessert anyway?</p><p>Richie smacked his forehead against the steering wheel as if that might knock the memories outta his head. But they lingered there <i>still</i>. </p><p>He’d been such a moron. Overcompensating with dirty jokes and ‘pulling his pigtails’ because how else would a clueless kid flirt with someone he barely even knew he was flirting with? Eddie would be none the wiser if Richie messed with him. He’d just roll his eyes and bicker with him&hellip;not guessing for a second that Richie was dying a little every-time Eddie touched him. </p><p>But what was in the past was in the past, right? He had always craved attention and laughter, so he had just been confusing the joy he got from Eddie’s for a ‘crush’. Simple. </p><p>But more and more memories came to him when he had hit Derry. Begging himself to stop noticing things about other boys while he tried to pick out a damn box from the cereal aisle like a normal kid. But the boy by the Kix had given him a friendly smile and Richie’s stomach had flipped. Enough so that he picked out a box of Kix which was dumb because that cereal was shit. Was <i><b>not </b></i>sugary enough for any kid’s taste. </p><p>He could remember the early days of his crush now. Laying on his stomach on the carpeted floor of the Kaspbrak bedroom. They’d usually be reading comics or some shit and Richie would notice the way Eddie’s lips moved even though he wasn’t reading out-loud. There’d be a wave of butterflies before an <i><b>awful</b> </i>feeling of embarrassment would take over. He’d always feel ashamed and <i>gross </i>whenever Eddie would glance up at him, having been oblivious to his internal dilemma. So he’d shove it down and never talk about it. </p><p>Which he’d done. 100% successfully too&hellip;though there had been a couple hiccups. A few traumatizing insults were thrown. But he’d managed to keep it to himself and away from his friends. Nobody questioned the Bruce Springsteen poster he remembered adding to his bedroom shortly after the summer. He just loved music and good ol’ Springsteen&hellip;.<i>The Boss </i>was an American symbol&hellip;and a better one than <i><b>Goddamn</b></i> apple pie. </p><p>Richie gagged a little and sat up once more, curling his hands tighter around the wheel. </p><p>He’d really expected nothing to come of these memories because they were stupid and childish. And shit he didn’t even remember until he got into town. </p><p>But then he strolled into that restaurant and his eyes found him immediately. <i>Eddie Kaspbrak</i>. All he had to do was look at him and despite having a good ass excuse&hellip;Richie had been wondering just how he managed <i>without him</i>. Any defense he had against this <i>(which was none because he really assumed that it wasn’t a big deal)</i> failed. In an instant, he was wrapped around Eddie’s finger once more. </p><p>After all these fucking years Richie was still <i>crazy </i>about him. Absolutely gone on him. Which was just&hellip;another wonderful thing to add to the list of shitty things going on. </p><p>He wasn’t sure what he was planning on doing, sitting in his car in the middle of the night with his bags still packed. But there was an obvious option that was teasing him. <i>‘Just drive away. Find a nice Rock station and drive off.’ </i></p><p>But he couldn’t actually bring himself to do it. But he <i>had </i>shifted it to drive a few times only to go right back into park before he could actually move. He was starting to hate himself. </p><p>At some point he was going to have to make a decision or sleep in his car. He stared at the stars hanging above his view and felt that sense of insignificance. Usually that would be a daunting feeling but tonight&hellip;it was kind of comforting. Because <i>hell</i>, his life was such a small dot in the universe. For the first split second since returning to Derry, Richie didn’t feel the weight of the world on his shoulders.<i> Nothing fucking mattered. </i></p><p>But he could <i>die </i>tomorrow. Richie sighed for the millionth time and clasped his hand around the door handle. There was tonight but&hellip;after that? Who knew. Man, he wouldn’t be surprised if Pennywise danced on over to the outside of his car. Waiting to corner him. </p><p>His stomach dropped. <i>‘Shit, if he died&hellip;’ </i>Richie<i> </i>audibly hiccuped because <i>‘What a miserable last few years.’</i> Barely a day back ‘home’, surrounded by strangers who were really his best friends&hellip;and he was already dreading the fucking loneliness waiting for him if he made it out alive. <i>‘Which was the scarier option here, huh?’</i></p><p>Eddie’s face popped back into his mind and now was <i>not </i>the time to get himself worked up&hellip;.not in <i><b>that </b></i>way. Richie shook his head and immediately thought about the ol’ dirty magazine that he used to have under his childhood bed just to get rid of <i><b>that </b></i>kind of thought. <i>Which</i>&hellip;.was so strange. That was a defense mechanism so familiar to his younger years in Derry. Man, he hadn’t thought about the women in those pages in <b>years</b>. Yet the idea to cover up <i><b>those </b></i>dirty thoughts with that particular magazine was purely instinctual in the moment. God, everything was so strange. </p><p>And he was wasting gas. Richie sighed, turning his key and admitting to himself that as scared as he was right now, he could not pull the trigger and leave. But he was sort of hoping that he could work up the courage later on. The radio cut off in the middle of a good song and he hurled himself out of the vehicle. He tried to bury his previous idea of a threat waiting for him outside and quickly took the bag from out the back window and trudged back to the Townhouse. </p><p>There was no way in Hell that he was gonna get any sleep unless he unloaded the pile of shit that were the thoughts swimming in his head. His eyes fell upon Bill’s room, he remembered him being an excellent shoulder to cry on. Sturdy&hellip;and broad now. </p><p>Richie swallowed and set his beg against the wall, taking a few steps towards Bill’s door before realizing that he really didn’t want to embarrass himself in front of him. Another oddly familiar feeling. </p><p>He backed off and turned around. He ignored the brief but present way his mind flashed with <i>‘Stanley’ </i>as an option because it <i><b>hurt </b></i>and unless he could contact his fucking ghost&hellip;he was outta luck. </p><p>As he turned back, unsure of where he was really going, he spotted Eddie’s door and halted. It felt like he got punched in the gut or something just from seeing the number on the door. <i>He hated himself sometimes. </i></p><p>He <i>really </i>wanted to see Eddie right now. He stepped forward with purpose only to freeze once again because-<i>‘What the Hell do I think I’m doing?’.</i></p><p>He had worked himself up into such a state that he was sort of afraid of what might pour out of his mouth just from locking eyes with Eddie. <i>‘But maybe that was a good thing.’ </i>Richie stepped forward again. Maybe he could just allow all his built-up feelings to escape him and be done with it before it was too late. </p><p><i>‘But that would mean actually admitting to shit’ </i>Richie moved back once more and curled his hands, pressing his nails into his palms with frustration. He felt like an idiot but <i><b>damn</b></i>, he was now aching to talk to Eddie&hellip;even just to make fun of each other. Something, anything. <br/></p><p>He raised his first up to knock. He was just planning on maybe unloading his nerves and nothing more because he couldn’t handle looking like an idiot. He barely noticed that he was mumbling a very poor Stevie Wonder impression he’d been working on

to himself 

. <i>‘I just knocked&hellip; to say I love you.’ </i>His voice was soft and sing-songy-</p><p>The door opened before Richie had the chance to make contact and it wasn’t gentle either. The heavy door swung open and shocked both men enough for each of them to leap backwards. </p><p>“Fuck! Don’t ya know how to knock?” Richie smacked his hand to his chest and sighed. <br/></p><p>Eddie’s brow quirked with a touch of confusion and amusement. “You’re in the hallway, Rich.” </p><p>The taller man stood up straighter and looked around like he’d forgotten his surroundings. Pale yellow wallpaper with freckles of brown designs were swallowing them whole. <i>‘Yup that’s the hall’</i> Richie shoved his glasses back up the slope of his nose and nodded. “Oh yeah.” </p><p>Eddie had the audacity to do one of those closed-mouth chuckles and lean on the door-frame. </p><p><i>‘I could die tomorrow&hellip;’ </i>Richie swallowed. </p><p>“Did&hellip;-did you want something?” Eddie asked, glancing around his room with that cautious eye. Before Richie could answer, Eddie’s eyes landed on something Richie assumed was gross just by his facial expression. “Man, This place could stand to be deep cleaned.” <br/></p><p>Richie opened his mouth.</p><p>“Seriously. <i>A lot</i> of disgusting people have been in here before me.” His nose twitched which was something he often did. It inflicted Richie with that same warm sense of comfort he’d had when they were all at the restaurant. <br/></p><p>“That’s funny. I said that same thing to your mother-”<br/></p><p>“Ha ha. You seekin’ me out to make these jokes now, asshole? I can see if we’re all hanging out but to come to my door-” <br/></p><p>Richie shoved his hands into his pockets and raised his brow with amusement while Eddie worked himself up. “No, Eds. That’s obviously not why I’m here.” He chuckled and stood awkwardly at the door while Eddie shuffled about his room. <i>‘How else was he supposed to let out all his pent up rage and anxiety?’ </i>Richie tilted his chin down and rolled his lips together to keep from grinning because <i>‘Fuck. Even now&hellip;Eddie just gets to me.’</i></p><p>“Why did you come here, exactly?” He held kicked one of the blankets off his bed and sighed. He blinked at the thing like it depressed him before he quirked his head to glance at his friend. “And why are you just standing there? It’s creepy. You used to invite yourself into my room all the time, what’s the problem now-?” <br/></p><p>They both paused and when Richie moved to just change the topic with a joke or something, Eddie snapped his fingers. “Yeah&hellip;you <i>did </i>do that. I remember.” He smiled, the kind of smile that was riddled with nostalgia and joy. </p><p>He just looked so damn proud of himself for remember it. Richie slowly strolled inside and hoped the giddiness wasn’t showing on his face. “Yeah. Getting to the second floor window was not an easy feat for a gangly kid like me, you know?” He rubbed a curled finger under his nose and unearthed a shy sorta giggle that hadn’t been used in years. He intended to add more to the story but found himself choking on the words when Eddie curled onto his bed, legs in the criss-cross position while his hands clasped in his lap. He looked up at Richie with such a genuinely relieved look. A look that said that if Richie went on, Eddie would be happily lifted from the horrors of their lives events. Just for this impermanent moment. It was something he would’ve killed for as a kid, to know that he was actually providing enjoyable entertainment. But right now it was suddenly too much responsibility for him so Richie clamped his mouth shut. </p><p>Eddie paused for a minute, as if giving Richie a chance to go on if he wanted to and the <i>want </i>for him to continue was clear in Eddie’s eyes&hellip;but Richie remained shockingly silent. “So, did you want something?” </p><p>Richie swung his hands back and forth a few times before awkwardly slapping them together and clasping them over his chest. “Yeah, sorry to bother you so late&hellip;I just&hellip;” He took a deep breath and forced himself to chill out and take a seat on the chair nearby. </p><p>Eddie scooted to the edge of his bed looking a little concerned which was only furthering Richie’s embarrassment. </p><p>“Where were you going, by the way?” Richie stuck his thumb out to point at the door where they’d first scared each other to death just a few moments ago. “I know you have a weak bladder so if it was the bathroom, this conversation can wait-” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “Of course you remember <i>that </i>about me.” He scoffed and shuffled on the bed. “No asshole. I was just&hellip;” He waved his hand around and Richie began to think that maybe he <i>knew </i>what Eddie was gonna do. </p><p>“You were gonna leave too, huh? You put your-what like ten bags?-in your car earlier? You were gonna get outta dodge, huh?” Richie was teasing but he knew as soon as it came out of his mouth that Eddie was offended. <br/></p><p>“No. I wasn’t leaving. I was just gonna go for a walk.” <br/></p><p>“Alone? In the middle of the night? I don’t know, Eds. Doesn’t sound like you-” <br/></p><p>“I just needed to clear my head&hellip;and honestly, I’ll start overthinking all this shit if I’m not constantly moving at the speed of light.” Eddie chuckled but he meant it. The man had never been good at settling himself down. He crossed his arms and sighed. “Anyway, you still haven’t told me why you’re here&hellip;?” </p><p>The air in the room grew thinner, at least to Richie who was trying very hard not to appear so nervous. He sucked in his breath and leaned his forearms onto his thighs. “I haven’t really decided on a reason for showing up yet-&hellip;” He glanced up at Eddie’s watchful stare and that same damn thought came up. <i>‘I could die tomorrow.’ </i></p><p>There was so much Richie wanted to say but he barely comprehended it all himself. “How’s your life been?” <br/></p><p>The question seemed to throw his friend completely off his rhythm. Eddie sat up straighter and thought about it for a few seconds. “I mean&hellip;-it’s been successful-” </p><p>“Are you happy?” Richie blurted before realizing how invasive he must’ve sounded. He scooted back and fixed his own posture. “Sorry. I’m not so great at&hellip;asking appropriate questions. I’m sure you remember <i>that</i>.” He laughed, swiping a finger under his nose again. Eddie opened his mouth but Richie had stopped looking at him. <br/></p><p>“I only ask because&hellip;I don’t&hellip;I don’t think I’ve been very happy.” He was still laughing but it was edging close to self-deprecating. “I didn’t even really notice that until I got here. In <i>Derry</i>. The most miserable town that I’ve ever seen. Isn’t that fucking funny?” <br/></p><p>Eddie cocked his head to the side. “Rich-?”</p><p>“Being with you guys again has been just about the most genuinely happy that I’ve been in years. Paired right up with the most <i>scared </i>I’ve ever been but&hellip;I digress.” He sighed and finally looked up at Eddie again. “I don’t know what’s gonna happen tomorrow but I’m trying to decide if it’s worse to die or to have to go back to&hellip;an empty life, y’know?” </p><p>“Don’t say that Rich-”<br/></p><p>“It’s true.” He shrugged. “But <i>it’s stupid</i>-&hellip;it’s fine. I didn’t mean to come dump this all on you.” He slapped his knees with a tiny grin and stood. He planned on leaving before he could make an even bigger fool of himself but Eddie had crawled to the other end of the bed with his good ol’ lightening speed and grabbed his arm with a startling amount of strength. <br/></p><p>“It’s fine. Richie&hellip;we’re all freaking out here.” He tugged his arm in a genuinely concerned way that nearly broke Richie’s heart then and there. “<i>I’d</i> like to talk some more, if that’s ok? This <i>is </i>a lot.” <br/></p><p>Ahhh that was a trick Richie remembered too well. He wasn’t a person who liked to talk about himself and he never was. But if Eddie ever detected a problem, he used to like to pretend to turn the conversation around because actually <i>he </i>wanted to talk. But it was just a way to allow Richie to feel like it was ok to open up because it wasn’t really all about him. <i>‘No-seriously, I want to talk about it Richie’. </i>Eddie used to say. </p><p>But damn, he was gonna fall for it again. “Ok, Kaspbrak.” He shrugged and shoved Eddie over to take up half the bed. He most definitely ignored the man’s triumphant grin. He picked at a loose thread on his shirt.</p><p>Eddie tilted his head back, chin pointed to the sky but when he did one of those breathy sighs, it slowly fell forward again. And then he turned to look at his friend. Richie felt some alarms going off in his head. It was strangely too intimate. “I’m married, have a good job, I’m successful&hellip;” He trailed off “But&hellip;there’s something strangely unsatisfying about it all. Like you said&hellip;it didn’t completely stand out to me until I got here.” </p><p>Richie bit his lip. “Any idea why?”</p><p>“Well, Mike did say the longer we stay-” <br/></p><p>“No, no&hellip;I mean&hellip;why it’s not satisfying?” Richie hoped to anything that would listen that he didn’t sound annoying again. <br/></p><p>Eddie thought that over. “I don’t really know.” </p><p>Richie felt a flutter of disappointment that he couldn’t quite place. </p><p>“Myra&hellip;she’s just like my mom, y’know?” He scratched under his chin and gave a bitter laugh. “I can really pick em’, huh?” He bumped their arms together. </p><p>“Jesus, Eds. You got some pointy frickin’ elbows.” the little insults would honestly never stop but Eddie didn’t seem to mind much. He just dug his elbow in harder. <br/></p><p>“Would you stop calling me that?” <br/></p><p>“Oh, you love it Eds.” He pushed Eddie’s elbow away again and held back a chuckle as he pushed his glasses up. <br/></p><p>“You ever think about contacts?” Eddie’s voice was suddenly soft and curious. It oddly felt somewhat like a sleepover. Not that Richie thought he could stay<i><b>-no!</b></i> Just&hellip;that same sort of hushed energy was there between them as they sat on the bed together. He hummed. <br/></p><p>“Why ya askin’? Think it’s a bad look?” He laughed but there was a strange insecure tone bleeding into it. <br/></p><p>“No&hellip;” He shrugged and turned away for a few seconds and Richie was highly aware he wanted the attention back. </p><p>“I had a guy once&hellip;I was on the bus, right? And this dude-took my fucking glasses off and stepped on em’” He waved his arm and made sure to leave enough of the story desired. Eddie’s eyebrows crinkled when their faces met again. <br/></p><p>“What did you do to him?” <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his eyes. “He’d been playing the saxophone. So I started to do that thing where you&hellip;pretend to play?” He moved his hands up to his mouth and made a sound that more closely represented a trumpet. “I think <i>you </i>used to whistle like that? With your hands up&hellip;” He did it again but whistled this time. Eddie grinned. “Anyway, not important to the story.” He shoved his hands back down. </p><p>“So he got pretty upset-”<br/></p><p>“Understandably so.” Eddie felt the need to add with a cheeky little grin and Richie clicked his tongue. <br/></p><p>“Yeah. And so he just sets the instrument down and thunders over. He literally just reaches out and&hellip;” Richie took off his glasses and illustrated his point. “No hesitation but he goes right back to playing. And he’s like-staring me down<i><b>-not blinking</b></i><b>-</b> the rest of the time he’s playing right? <i>Only </i>I can’t fucking see it cause he’s halfway down the bus and my glasses are <i><b>shattered</b></i>. But the dude on my right is describing it to me.”<br/></p><p>Eddie is full on laughing and Richie is in minutes bliss. “Sounds like a weird guy.” </p><p>“Yeah. But I like that kinda stuff. Make for good bits&hellip;” He sighed. “I mean, for a person who maybe writes their own material.” He added with a bitter tone. <br/></p><p>“Why don’t you&hellip;? Write your own stuff, I mean?” Eddie rubbed his finger against the side of his nose. His voice got that sleepover tone again. <br/></p><p>“<i>Ehhhh well</i>.” Richie shrugged, not sure how to answer him. &quot;That’s show business for you baby.” He did some kinda funky old man voice but bled it back into his own “Nah, I mean&hellip;just kinda got told one day that I was more of a class clown then a stand-up comic. So if I ever wanted to be a name then I’d better switch it out.” <br/></p><p>He pretended that he wasn’t bothered and he figured maybe Eddie won’t notice. Hell, it’d been a long time and they barely remembered each other but he <i>knew</i>. </p><p>“Maybe when this is all over, you can remedy that. Don’t let it get to your head but you always made me laugh.” He poked his arm gently. “I bet it helps you fix some of that emptiness you mentioned.” He was putting on that gentle tone like he was a bit hesitant to bring that up again. <br/></p><p>Richie’s stomach dropped a tiny bit. “Maybe some of it.” He wanted to say <i>‘Life doesn’t work that way, Eds. I can’t just pull that off’ </i>but he just rolled his lips together. </p><p>&ldquo;What else do you think is causing it?” <br/></p><p>Richie scoffed. “Doctor K is a therapist now, huh?” He bumped their arms together again but his friend only rolled his eyes. </p><p>“Shut-up asshole. I’m just trying to help.” He bit back but softened down again almost immediately. “It’s a concerning thing to hear from someone you care about, is all.” His shoulders shrugged and dragged against the wall. <br/></p><p>“Eddie we didn’t even <i>remember </i>each other yesterday.” <br/></p><p>“That’s not fair and you know it.” Eddie scowled.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, sorry.” Richie sighed, his shoulders gradually coming down for a moment’s relaxation. The room went silent again and he found his eyes tracing the furniture and objects thrown about the place. Eddie’s jacket was neatly caressing the top of the desk chair but his two of his suitcases were chaotically opened and laying on the floor. “Man, twenty-seven years. Where’d the time go?” Richie mumbled, mostly to himself. It was the strangest thing&hellip;to feel like time had passed them too quickly yet not truly being able to recall much of those old fuzzy memories which seemed so far gone. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know.” Eddie glanced at him again. <br/></p><p>Richie felt a mixture of feelings but mostly&hellip;.<i>‘To quote Paul Simon, Still crazy after all these years&hellip;&rsquo;<br/></i></p><p>“How much <i>do </i>you remember, Eds?” He heard himself ask. That pitiful sense of curiosity rose inside of him again. <br/></p><p>Eddie stopped fiddling with his hands and paused for thought, his face twisting a little bit. “Right now?&hellip;Mostly just feelings. More so than specific memories, you know?” He shrugged, spinning his thumbs around each other. </p><p>Richie swallowed. “Yeah-yeah, me too.” He was searching for more of Eddie’s answer before the man could even speak again. He watched the way his eyes fell down to his hands whenever he got nervous. “Being scared shitless is the big one at the moment, I’m guessing?”</p><p>Eddie nodded but didn’t look to please about it. </p><p>“Anything else?” Richie hoped he didn’t sound desperate but there was something he wanted to have an answer for. <br/></p><p>“Love&hellip;for you guys?” Eddie added, looking like it was maybe embarrassing him a little bit to be saying it out-loud. Richie really didn’t want to look like an asshole by asking for something more specifically about <i>him</i>. So maybe it was best to just let it go and move on back to his room to get a good power nap in before they went and did whatever the hell Mike was trying to explain. <br/></p><p><i>‘But I could fucking die tomorrow.’ </i>That was his mantra, wasn’t it? “Eddie. I got to tell ya something, man.” </p><p>Eddie shuffled a bit closer, bringing up his knee and smiling softly. “I’m assuming it’s the reason you came here?” </p><p>Richie nodded and took a deep breath. He could tell it was unsettling his friend a bit to see him so serious. “I just wanna say all&hellip;-all the shit that’s on my mind so please don’t interrupt-” </p><p>“I won’t.” <br/></p><p>Richie raised a brow, a tiny smirk on his face despite his overwhelming nerves. </p><p>“Oops, sorry. Not anymore, promise.” Eddie held his hands up in mock surrender. <br/></p><p>“Ok.” Richie smoothed the palms of his hands down his jeans and tried to work up enough courage to go on. “Listen&hellip;Mike was saying that the longer we stay, the more we remember, right?-” Richie couldn’t help but tease Eddie a bit by pausing. <br/></p><p>Just as he suspected, Eddie had some sort of internal struggle of wanting to respond but remembering that Richie asked him <i>not</i> to interrupt. </p><p>But when he realized Richie was just messing with him, he rolled his eyes. “Keep going, asshole.”</p><p>He chuckled and reached out to playfully pinch his arm. “Anyway, part of the reason that I’m being such a downer right now is that yeah I’ve realized how fucking lonely it is back home but I’m also sorta remembering <i>why</i> that might be.” </p><p>He stopped again because to be completely honest, he wasn’t entirely sure how he was going to continue this. </p><p>“You and me. Do you remember what we were like?”</p><p>Eddie rolled his lips together and smirked. It made Richie’s heart flutter just from the sight of it. “Yeah. We were <i><b>annoying</b></i>.” There was a great sense of fondness in his tone. “All the bickering and shit. You <i><b>loved</b></i> to torture me, don’t think I forgot that.” Eddie giggled. An actual real giggle that Richie couldn’t believe. </p><p>He opened his mouth, expecting this to be <i><b>hard</b></i>. He expected that he’d have to choke the words up but when face with Eddie’s sincere joy&hellip;it wasn’t that bad. “Yeah, Eds. I <i>really </i>fucking liked you.” </p><p>Eddie stopped suddenly, his body stiffening and Richie tried not to take it personally. “What do you mean?” </p><p>“Look&hellip;I know it’s the middle of the Goddamn night and you probably want to go back to sleep but&hellip;” Richie moved his eyes to the ceiling because he’d sure look like an idiot if there were tears. “This is all so overwhelming. I couldn’t have even recognized your name yesterday and now&hellip;” He gestured to the man with his open palm before letting it fall back into his lap. </p><p>He pushed his glasses up his nose and chuckled bitterly. “I had the biggest crush on you, Eddie.” He waved his hands because this was starting to become more funny to him. Eddie staring at him with blank confusion, his bubbling nerves and the fact that a murder clown was responsible for so much pain in his life. “It’s all coming back to me the more I look at ya&hellip;Man, that’s rich, isn’t it?” </p><p>Eddie’s face was the picture of complete confusion. “You had a crush on&hellip;<i>me</i>?”</p><p>Richie nodded. “Yeah! Oh man, I used to&hellip;like&hellip;.you know&hellip;” He paused, wiggling his fingers in the air as if trying to scramble together a memory. He snapped his fingers. “Listen to Springsteen or some shit alone in my room and think about you and me runnin’ from Derry together and being&hellip;I dunno like a couple? It’s lame and a little too ‘Jack &amp; Diane’ for my taste now but I did <i>that</i>. Can you believe it?” He thought about that perfect symbol of an American teen couple from Mellencamp’s famous tune and a flash of some strapping statue came to his mind. He thought it might be that of the ol’ legendary Paul Bunyon fella in town. A deep and awful feeling of fear overtook him for a second but he couldn’t quite remember why.</p><p>He clicked his tongue with a laugh, feeling heat in his cheeks like some silly kid. “I’d do all that but then I’d see you and&hellip;tell you I fucked your mom and tease you because I was a little shit.” </p><p>Eddie was quiet&hellip;very quiet for a few seconds. “I didn’t know that you were-” </p><p>“Yeah. That’d be because I didn’t want anyone to know.” Richie cut him off and regretted a bit of the bitterness tone. “It was a secret.” He rubbed his forehead. “I was just&hellip;since I can’t remember it all, I wondered if&hellip;” He stopped because he was far too embarrassed to continue.  <br/></p><p>“<i>Oh</i>.” Eddie grabbed his own ankle and softly gasped. <br/></p><p>“I’m sorry, Eds. I’m just gonna&hellip;” He stuck his thumb over his shoulder and pointed to the door before hoping off the bed. He barely made it an inch before his arm was snagged and he was pulled back with that same strength. He fell back onto the bed.<br/></p><p>“No, Rich. Don’t leave. We gotta talk. You can’t just walk out after that.” <br/></p><p>Richie felt his throat close a little at the idea of Eddie letting him down easy. He’d really rather just walk out and pretend this didn’t even happen. “I don’t have anything else to say. That was&hellip;it. And it was way too much.” He shook his head and scooted backwards when Eddie shuffled over. </p><p>He immediately wanted to defend himself. “It’s just that we could all very well end up dead tomorrow and I just had to let this out before&hellip;everything goes down. I don’t want to die with all this shit still built up, you know? I just needed to know if it was just me <i>which </i>it clearly was. So I’m good now-” He tried to smile but Eddie was obviously not going to buy that. </p><p>“Richie, I’m gonna talk now, ok?” He teased but it was obvious that he was worried he might not be able to get a word in. So, Richie shut it. </p><p>But things went quiet again as Eddie played with the loose blanket threads between their fingers. “Eds, you gonna start or-?” </p><p>He expected the man to slap him playfully again or just straight up tell him to shut his mouth but instead, Eddie just glanced up and sighed so delicately amused and fond. He grinned and moved his hand from the blanket to flick Richie’s hand. “I can’t remember if I ever thought about&hellip;<i>us </i>like that, you know?” Eddie tilted his head and moved his eyes to their hands. He continued to lightly tap Richie’s skin as he spoke. “But I can’t for sure say that I never did. There’s something so familiar about&hellip;” He gestured to the space between them. He had that unsure look on his face and Richie nodded a few times.</p><p>“Yeah, that’s-&hellip;It’s what I’m feeling too.” He felt himself smile, it was hopelessly admiring. Eddie opened and closed his mouth a few times before pulling his hand back so he could nervously play with his thumbs like before. “What’s the matter? Is it too much? Should I go?” </p><p>Eddie bit the inside of his cheek. “No, it’s just-” He shook his head and leaned back on the wall. His palm moved to rub against his neck, another nervous tick. “I wanted to maybe try something but I don’t want to end up&hellip;leading you on or something.” </p><p>Richie almost let out one of those breathy little sighs of complete yearning but was able to stop himself. “I wouldn’t mind.” He blurted but Eddie just crossed his arms.</p><p>“You’d think that but-” <br/></p><p>“I gotta know, Eds. For sure. If this helps you&hellip;come to a conclusion then by all means, go for it.” </p><p>“You sure about that?” </p><p>He nodded because he’d do anything that Eddie wanted. Richie geared himself up for Eddie to decided against and he’d take that because it was probably the right thing to do. </p><p>But Eddie shuffled closer, knees planted firmly on the bed so he could lift himself just slightly above Richie. The other man was so deliriously happy about it that he could hardly move. Eddie tilted Richie’s chin up with one finger and brought their lips together. It was soft and a little unsure of itself in the beginning but then that one finger under his chin turned into Eddie’s whole hands caressing the sides of his face with one <i>very </i>pleasing slow glide motion against his stubble. </p><p>Richie wasn’t sure how long it lasted but he had to stop himself from chasing it when Eddie pulled back and fell back onto the bed. </p><p>“Wow.” was all the man could say and Richie had to agree with that sentiment. Eddie leaned back on the wall and shook his head. “That’s what that shit is supposed to feel like&hellip;ok.” He was speaking to himself, in that speedy little voice of his and Richie felt a tug in his chest. “I don’t think-&hellip;I mean&hellip;I never thought about that. With Myra it’s, <i>well </i>nothing like that.” </p><p>“Are you ok over there, man?” Richie chuckled but he was still rather dizzy and giddy. <i>‘It was stupid.’</i><br/></p><p>Eddie looked back at Richie like he’d nearly forgotten he was there. He reached over to his nightstand, opened his drawer and pulled out his inhaler. Richie stopped his urge to roll his eyes when he took a puff. “I have a wife.” </p><p>Richie looked down, eyes a little misty. “Yeah. I know. I’m sorry.” </p><p>Eddie crawled back over and took his old seat right next to Richie again. “Rich, I’m glad you came tonight.” </p><p>Richie put on an expression that clearly displayed that he didn’t quite believe that. </p><p>“I’m not kidding, asshole. And I’m not just trying to spare your feelings.” His voice was tiny and soft. “I told you before&hellip;there’s been something so unsatisfying about my life. I just couldn’t put my finger on it, you know?” </p><p>Richie’s stomach was turning from pure nerves and hopeless excitement. He took Eddie’s hand so quickly that it surprised even himself. “I don’t know what’s gonna happen to us tomorrow Eds, that shit is terrifying.” He squeezed their grip. “But we have tonight. That’s something, right?” </p><p>Eddie nodded so Richie softly moved his hand to his cheek. “I’ll do anything you want. You want me to leave and I’ll go. You want me to pretend this didn’t happen, I will. A hundred percent, alright?” he stroked the side of his face and Eddie nodded again. “But&hellip;I can stay, if you for some reason think that I’m worth it.” </p><p>Eddie didn’t look too pleased with the self-deprecation but he spoke a strong “I want you to stay” and kept his eyes locked on Richie’s. It was enough to elicit an involuntary freakin’ giggle on Richie’s part. </p><p>He was embarrassed for a solid second or two when Eddie laughed but it was remedied when the man ruffled Richie’s hair. “Fuck. I can’t believe I forgot you.” He narrowed his eyes and gave him an appreciative stare which almost made Richie blush. </p><p>He leaned in and they found their way back to gentle kisses and hesitant touching. It was a comforting and warm feeling that neither of them really wanted to let go of. </p><p>“Eddie, man.” Richie backed off for a few seconds. “I know that you probably got plans and all for&hellip;dealing with all this clown business. But I was thinkin’, you know for these last few seconds-” He laughed, making fun of how much of an idiot he was going to sound. “How great would it be if we just&hellip;” He gestured his hand towards the window and Eddie followed with that puppy-dog expression. “What if we just ran off, the two of us?” <br/></p><p>“You mean just leave&hellip;in the middle of the night?” Eddie wiggled a bit from his position on Richie’s lap. <br/></p><p>Richie nodded and closed his eyes when Eddie laid his palms against his neck. “It’s just a thought. I mean, It’s stupid. <i>Horribly </i>stupid. And not a well thought out plan, I know but&hellip;” He opened his eyes again and found Eddie’s eyes which were wide and shaky. It broke him a little. “The two of us in one car for several hours&hellip;what could go wrong, huh?” He laughed but Eddie only frowned. “I ruined it, didn’t I?” </p><p>“No-no, You didn’t ruin it.” Eddie chuckled, moving his hand up to brush some of Richie’s hair back. <br/></p><p>“I’m such an idiot for even suggesting it. You got a life and-I’m just being really clingy.” Richie tried to shift Eddie off of him but the man wasn’t allowing it. “It’s just that I’m really fucking happy right now and I don’t want that to go away, you know?” <br/></p><p>“I know.” Eddie agreed. “I’d love to just pack my shit and leave. This is all too much to handle and I’m not sure I can face that clown again, Rich-”<br/></p><p>“You can. I know you.” Richie blurted and Eddie smiled. “I’d just rather you didn’t-<i>we </i>didn’t.” He shrugged and Eddie pushed up his glasses for him. <br/></p><p>“I’d love to run out in the middle of the night with you on what-? at least a half tank of gas?” <br/></p><p>“Oh, much less. I hate stopping for gas.” Richie chuckled and Eddie licked his lips. <br/></p><p>“But you know, as well as I do, that we gotta stay.” He knitted his fingers together against the back of Richie’s neck and sighed. <br/></p><p>“You’re always right. I remember that too.” Richie scowled and Eddie kissed his forehead. <br/></p><p>“But it’s like you said&hellip;we’ve got tonight-”<br/></p><p>“The suns gonna be up soon-”<br/></p><p>“We can make it last, Rich.” He sounded so sure of himself that Richie had to believe him. </p><p>They fell together once more and sleepily melted into the bed as they explored each other. Richie had been right, the sun would be creeping up very soon and it would be time to move on. But for now, the men were just enjoying their time alone together. </p><p>When they took the time to rest, Richie curled up against the smaller man which might’ve been extremely funny to him if he weren’t so desperate for touch, Eddie spoke up. “What about <i>after </i>the clown business?” He whispered, dragging his fingers down Richie’s arm which was wrapped around his waist. </p><p>Richie picked up his head from where it had been resting on his chest. “What about it?” </p><p>“You and me&hellip;? I mean, what if we&hellip;” Eddie paused. <br/></p><p>“I’d be willing, if you were.” Richie didn’t want to answer as fast as he did but <i>‘man oh man’ </i>he was just about dying to scream a loud ‘yes’. <br/></p><p>“It’s risky&hellip;and I’d know.” Eddie laughed at his own little joke before pursing his lips. “Can I give you an answer after all the scary shit is through?” <br/></p><p>Richie chuckled and nodded against Eddie’s chest. “Yeah. ‘Course you can.” </p><p>They laid together in comfortable silence for what felt like a long time. Occasionally, Eddie would run his hands through Richie’s hair and drag his fingers up and down his arm. When Richie hesitantly snuggled closer, Eddie dropped his hand to smoothly remove his glasses for him. “Don’t wanna risk breaking them again, huh?” </p><p>Richie was blissfully drifting to sleep.</p><p>                             &mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;-</p><p>The night had ended and tomorrow came, bring with it some of the worst trauma Richie could imagine. And he never did get an answer from Eddie <i>before</i>&hellip;</p><p>Richie desperately tried to remember the good times while he re-carved their initials on the bridge. But he bitterly kept thinking about how Eddie never even knew that he did this. He’d been right before. They <i>did </i>have that night. And that night <i>only</i>. </p><p>He finished his work on the ‘E’ and admired it for a few seconds. </p><p>He’d remember that night for the rest of his life. Not only had he been given the chance to lay with the one he loved but&hellip;he didn’t feel fucking ashamed about it. And maybe one day, if it wasn’t too painful, he could stop longing for love <i><b>lost</b></i>&hellip;and find it within his heart to search for it again. </p>
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<blockquote>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h9rU5gHcsAw">

You Might Think - The Cars </a></i></b></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZUUb-9Fbq9E">

(Just Like) Starting Over - John Lennon</a></i><br/></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JHpIC4Kk0MU">Leave a Tender Moment Alone - Billy Joel </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZOnjglu2bpM">The Search Is Over - Survivor</a> </i></p>
<p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pte3Jg-2Ax4">Thirteen - Big Star </a></i></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0gjWcnJLIZ0">

Baby, I Love Your Way - Peter Frampton</a>

<br/></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uMyCa35_mOg">The Waiting - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nZBKFoeDKJo">

Wouldn’t It Be Nice<b> </b>- Beach Boys

</a><br/></i></p>
<p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oos8zjHCT4A">Cruel to Be Kind - Nick Lowe </a></i>

<br/></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uatJvmSwk5M">Modern Love<b> </b>- David Bowie </a></i><br/></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ToRoOlrn-XY">You Wreck Me - Tom Petty </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HasaQvHCv4w">Dancing in the Street - David Bowie &amp; Mick Jagger </a></i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Somebody’s going to California &amp; somebody isn’t.<br/></p>
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<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>“I’m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I’m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I’m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p>
<p><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She’s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>

“She always says I’m the best friend that she’s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don’t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Bill:</b> “You ruined my day <i>and</i> the corpse’s buried underneath me!” </p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> “Take me down to the Halloween city where Hallows are ween and the city is city!”

</p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> “Wait, that sounds interesting. Can you tell me when I’m actually listening?” </p>
<p><b>Mike:</b> “Can I get my Milk boneless, please?” </p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> “I don’t want to go in clothing stores because I’m afraid they’ll see my cool clothes and design stuff after them. And then people will think I copied someone else’s style.”

</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> “Like Freaky Friday but Scooby Doo edition…”</p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> “I think I have Lamborghini….I mean Laryngitis.” </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: another one, the losers club, bill denbrough, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter 2

Post id: 187707256712
Date: Sat, 14 Sep 2019 07:52:15
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187707256712/hadersus-the-fact-that-none-of-the-adaptations
Slug: hadersus-the-fact-that-none-of-the-adaptations
Reblog key: qirsBwCr
Reblog url: https://2spoooky4u.tumblr.com/post/187704476198/hadersus-the-fact-that-none-of-the-adaptations
Reblog name: 2spoooky4u
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187683016518/the-fact-that-none-of-the-adaptations-have-ever" class="tumblr_blog">hadersus</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the fact that none of the adaptations have ever had richie call eddie ‘cute’ even though he calls eddie that more than once in the novel is an injustice but also proves that richie’s pigtail pulling type flirting in the novel is a level of gay that mainstream audiences just aren’t ready for</p></blockquote>
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Title: Eddie is one of the strongest Losers...
<p>And don’t you forget it!!</p>
Tags: King goes out of his way to point this out in the book, eddie is super STRONG, that part where he's SCREAMING at them when the big Eye shows up..., iconic, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club

Post id: 187694757827
Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 17:17:38
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187694757827/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-the-losers-as
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-the-losers-as
Reblog key: GSOuQb1u
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584805872/the-losers-as-things-my-familys-said-richie-i
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584805872/the-losers-as-things-my-familys-said-richie-i" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>The Loser’s as things my family’s said</h2>
<p><b>Richie:</b> “I wish I was in a harness that was attached to the ceiling at all times.” </p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> “I can’t believe you don’t remember the lesbians from Charlie Brown.”</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> *annoyed squinting* “Why does the sun follow me every where I go?”</p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> *I can’t say dam, that’s a bad word* “Hey! Lets build a darn!”</p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> 
“Imagine the song ‘Bad Moon Rising’ playing, but it’s sped up and high pitched and playing in 30 different tabs, that’s how I feel”

</p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>“I don’t just like sheriff Woody because he’s handsome….he’s also a great guy.”</p>
<p><b>Eddie:

</b>“Time moves too slow when I’m not constantly moving at the speed of light.”

</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Honestly, When I think about adult Richie and Eddie reuniting for the first time, only one song plays in my mind. Which is ‘(Just Like) Starting Over’ by John Lennon. Because I mean the lyrics are just….</p>
<p><i>

‘Our life together<br/>Is so precious together<br/>We have grown, we have grown<br/>Although our love is still special<br/>Let’s take a chance and fly away<br/>Somewhere alone’</i><br/></p>
<p>Can’t you hear Richie thinking this? </p>
<p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p>
<p>Hmmmm, meeting up again and falling in love all over again?? Wanting to rekindle and have it be like starting over??? Interesting. Let me just skip ahead a bit in the song…</p>
<p><i>‘Why don’t we take off alone<br/>Take a trip somewhere far, far away<br/>We’ll be together all alone again<br/>Like we used to in the early days<br/>Well, well, well darling’<br/></i></p>
<p>Sounds an awful lot like them meeting up and making plans to leave after they defeat IT for the second time (Although we know how that goes…) doesn’t it??? </p>
<p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p>
<p>Anyways, I just thought I’d share because I am emotional.</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>I love Dennis Christopher !!!!!</h1><p><span class="npf_color_joey"><i><b>Everyone give him love !!!! He&rsquo;s always been so sweet !!!!!! </b></i></span></p>
Tags: ive always loved hin, dennis christopher, hes really the sweetest, eddie kaspbrak, PERFECT EDDIE, Every Eddie has been 100% perfect
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Title: My Losers Club Playlists...
<p>I might be (almost positively) adding more songs to these in the future but&hellip;</p><p>Click on the Loser who you most relate to &amp; maybe discover some new songs!!!</p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/4g4JXTfY9haGaIeqVUqtfO"><i>Stan Uris</i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/3i6Tr1jrFa3tx0FfxhP0dm"><i>Mike Hanlon </i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/2QpcS3zLBFVK87dIxoUh2H"><i>Bill Denbrough</i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/0rawNua8QdlGFYJwT6T1CE"><i>Richie Tozier</i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/6Pu3a4Jx8r1lbLpan00L88"><i>Eddie Kaspbrak </i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/685lxdnt8i2fHDomwFqzzU"><i>Beverly Marsh</i></a></p><p><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/4ljHuxL1w2z26bOWbn9VZQ"><i>Ben Hanscom</i></a></p>
Tags: the losers club, it chapter 2, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, stephen king, music, playlist
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<p><i><b>The thing with Reddie is that it’s very similar to the Chanoey dynamic&hellip;.Here’s why: </b></i></p><p>Eddie &amp; Chandler are both the <i><b>obviously </b></i>gay coded characters. They are the two that appear to be written in such a way that suggests issues with their sexuality. Most fans pick up on it <i><b>very </b></i>easily and it’s shown in their media in different ways. </p><p>In Chandlers case, we see it through jokes and a touchy past with his father that for sure caused some issues PLUS there is a whole episode dedicated to this idea of Chandler coming off as gay, <i>‘The One Where Nana Dies Twice’. </i></p><p>In Eddie’s case, we see a lot of references to sexuality in the novel. His undeniable parallel to Adrian Mellon, His fear of the Leper who screams that he would blow Eddie for a nickel and <i><b>plenty </b></i>more references here &amp; there. </p><p>Eddie &amp; Chandler are more likely to have repressed their sexuality/issues surrounding it so intensely that they aren’t even aware of their sexuality. They are most likely to experience internalized homophobia <i>because </i>of that. </p><p>Richie &amp; Joey are more on the subtle side but are 100% the characters who <i><b>pine </b></i>for their friend. They don’t have as many lingering issues with their sexuality and it isn’t something that’s often pointed out with references in their case. If people <i>do </i>pick up on it, it stands closer to bisexuality. For Richie, this is more so in the novel than the new movie where he’s portrayed closer to being gay. </p><p>Though not as obviously gay coded as Eddie &amp; Chandler, they are portrayed as having a <i><b>very </b></i>special &amp; close relationship to their counterpart. If anything, they are the two that really hammer in this point. Richie pinches Eddie’s cheeks and calls him<i><b> (&amp; only him)</b></i> cute all the time. Joey is shown on many occasions as being <i><b>heavily </b></i>attached to Chandler and not having much trouble displaying this affection at all. </p><p>So once they do figure out their feelings, they are more likely to come to terms with it than Eddie &amp; Chandler who both have pasts that heavily influence their lives and caused them to repress their feelings/sexuality. Eddie’s being the traumatizing Leper experience and issues with his Mother &amp; Chandler’s being his relationship with his Father &amp; <i>his </i>sexuality and how that effected their family. </p><p>Richie &amp; Joey already show their affection for their counterparts in obvious ways, so once those feelings are acknowledged within themselves&hellip;they just continue doing so.</p><p><i><b>BUT</b></i> they are the more masculine or likely to be a male audience’s favorite character <i>so </i>their attachment to their male counterpart is less likely to be interpreted as romantic then Eddie &amp; Chandler&rsquo;s (who sometimes appear more fragile and/or feminine). </p><p>And as you read/watch more, you start to notice more things that point to Richie &amp; Joey’s sexuality as something other than straight. Which were more subtle than Eddie &amp; Chandlers. </p><p>So though Eddie &amp; Chandler are the more obviously gay coded, if there were ever to be a relationship started with their counterparts&hellip;it would <i>have </i>to be Richie &amp; Joey who make that first move. </p><p>Does this make sense? I’m trying to get all my thoughts out! </p>
Tags: i probably forgot some stuff but oh well, reddie, chanoey, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, chandler bing, Joey Tribbiani, the losers club, friends, IT by stephen king, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, it chapter 1, it chapter 2, it miniseries, it (1990), it (2017), it (2019)
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/187632817623/i-love-your-blog-the-most-unexpected-thing-a" class="tumblr_blog">kasbprak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“I love your blog”… the most unexpected thing a person can hear…<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: ME TOO, i literally gasp when people say this to me
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<p>Are we ready to acknowledge <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FE30XxSYgmqo&amp;t=NzY2MTlhMjg4ZTkwNDZjMGM3MzBhYTg2ZDkxOGQxYzY0ZmMzMWRjOCwxYzBkN2IxYWZiNjllZGQxZjUwMjdmOWRjYWJhY2FmZWMyMmUxZjM2"><i><b>&lsquo;Even The Losers&rsquo; by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</b></i></a><i><b> </b></i>as the ultimate Losers Club anthem??? We should be&hellip;&hellip;</p>
Tags: the losers club, it chapter two, it chapter 2, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, richie tozier, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, tom petty, music, textpost, stephen king’s it, stephen king
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<h2><i>

I used to have a playlist for each member of The Losers Club on my Spotify but I deleted them last year. Should I re-post them? There still on this blog though !! </i></h2>
Tags: you can find them on this blog, but easy access you know?, into it?, or no?, the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, music

Post id: 187590285577
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 22:40:15
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187590285577/not-to-be-focused-on-my-self-on-main-but-if-im
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<p>

Not to be focused on my self on main BUT if I’m gonna start writing again, I wanted to know if any of you guys had a favorite fanfic of mine? <br/></p><p>I wanna remember what I think are my top tier fics vs what you guys remember from me / might think are my top tier works?? If that makes sense!?</p><p>SO PLEASE send me some asks and tell me a fic that you remember liking from me or maybe what you think my top tier fics are???</p><p>THANK YOU </p>
Tags: i just reblogged a collection of some, if it helps, the losers club, reddie, send in the clowns, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, my fanfiction, it chapter 2, stephen king, benverly
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Slug: my-favorite-fics-that-ive-written
Reblog key: PbPM2gi4
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Title: My favorite fics that I’ve written
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178057587732/my-favorite-fics-that-ive-written" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166829966392/making-memories">Making Memories (Prequel to Seniors) </a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167563561482/wedding-day">Wedding Day (Sequel) </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166715214042/milk-cartons">Milk Cartons </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Indie Film</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">She’ll Be There</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168433906247/68">68′</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168661169242/the-train-museum">The Train Museum </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point">Seeing The Point </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Davy Jones </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169017797737/shades-of-gray">Shades Of Gray</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167128094417/toasting-to-us"> Toasting To Us</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates">Soulmates?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165558314367/dj-tozier">DJ Tozier</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165816358512/roller-rink">Roller Rink </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits">Friends With Benefits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165475007967/after-prom">After Prom</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165286043702/habits">Habits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165917639047/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166045619017/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it-pt-2">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it? 2</a><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a>-  <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things">The Strangest Things (a companion one shot)</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177997753762/show-me-the-way-to-go-home">Show Me The Way To Go Home </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells">Silver Bells</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: I’m going back to IT (1990). You guys want anything?

Tags: MOOD AGAIN, just for a mini break, bye guys, see ya later, it chapter 2, it 1990, the losers club, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, beverly marsh
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<p>Since no one else will say it&hellip;&hellip;I will&hellip;&hellip;😶</p><p>Stephen King had a Neil Young shirt on during his IT Chapter 2 cameo&hellip;..<b><i>and I-</i></b></p>
Tags: i love 1 old man, with good music taste, that was such a lie, i love several old men with good music taste, he's just one of them, 😫, stephen king, neil young, it chap 2 spoilers, it chapter 2 spoilers, it chapter two, it chapter 2
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<p>Should I start writing again??? Like some one shots??? Do you guys think I can handle writing for multiple fandoms at once???? I&rsquo;m not sure. Send me an ask if you&rsquo;re interested in me starting up again. </p><p>I think my last fic was during last Christmas season?</p>
Tags: the losers club, reddie, it chapter 2, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, my fanfiction
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<p>ALSO thanks to IT Chapter 2 for including these iconic characters: </p><p><b>Adrian Mellon</b></p><p><b>Don Hagarty</b></p><p><b>&amp; Skateboard Kid</b> (BUT sadly he didn’t say the iconic <i>“You can&rsquo;t be careful on a skateboard” </i>line) </p>
Tags: :(, it chapter 2, :), it chapter 2 spoilers, it chap 2 spoilers, adrian mellon, don hagarty, skateboard kid
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<h1>Underrated Moment&hellip;(Spoiler)</h1><p>The moment after the battle when they’re all in the water trying to calm down and reflect. It seems so organic and natural, as if they were actually the characters. Like they were <i>real </i>friends who just happened to filmed. The BEST part is when Richie kind of eases out of his breakdown after everyone comforts him and says something like “I lost my glasses&hellip;” and they laugh and so he says again “No seriously, I can’t find them.” Because that <i><b>hits </b></i>me. It’s such a good move from Hader that I don’t even know if he realized. Because y’know when you’ve just had a <i><b>major </b></i>breakdown so you say something to let everyone know <i>‘Ok. I’ve sucked in some tears and for the moment, I’m fine.’ </i>that’s what that was<i>. </i>It was a true thing but it was Richie saying<i> ‘I’m done for now’.</i> It felt so real<i>. </i>I’ve done that so many times. </p>
Tags: does this make sense, i tried to explain!!!, richie tozier, it chapter 2, it chapter 2 spoilers, it spoilers, it chap 2 spoilers, the losers club, bill hader, LOVE IT

Post id: 187559178332
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 14:45:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187559178332/the-thing-isno-one-can-deny-it-anymore-we-got
Slug: the-thing-isno-one-can-deny-it-anymore-we-got
Reblog key: 6vjckxkr
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><figure data-orig-width="720" data-orig-height="1008" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d2304cbee492479203c8f708483b5e95/e2ea2abae8ef2152-9b/s540x810/99f9872fb0468f4ea17dfcabb7820ea6f7b1c416.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="720" data-orig-height="1008"/></figure></p><h2>The thing is…..no one can deny it anymore. We got what the movie gave us, we got this from the mini series (Thanks for responding Dennis) &amp; the book….<b><i>well</i></b>, it’s obvious.</h2>
Tags: its canon, we can finally say it with confidence !!, reddie, it chap 2 spoilers, it chapter 2 spoilers, it chapter two, it chap 2, it chapter 2, spoilers, it spoilers, it 2 spoilers, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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<p><i><b>So</b></i>&hellip;..What was Eddie looking for???</p>
Tags: they didnt answer that question😙, eddie kaspbrak, it chap 2 spoilers, it chapter 2, it chapter 2 spoilers, james ransone
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<p>It’s crazy that I was 15 when I first read IT &amp; made this blog&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;And I just turned 20 last month. <i>I-</i></p>
Tags: woah, I.....had the nerve to grow up, wow, it chapter 2, it chapter 1, the losers club, stephen king
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/122745812207/fair-warningi-ship-richie-tozier-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Fair warning…I ship Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak and I’m not sorry😂</p></blockquote>
<p><b><i>Feel it’s appropriate to reblog my post from June 29th 2015 !!! This was like my 2nd post. </i></b></p>
Tags: Feels good to win, reddie, it chapter 2 spoilers, it chapter 2, it spoilers, spoilers, it chap 2 spoilers, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Title: Spoilers - Reddie
<p>SO Reddie just played out in the EXACT way that I wanted it to. I’m amazed. It was subtle just like in the book. Where you just kinda pick up on the energy between them w/ lines and moments here &amp; there. It felt very much like the book in that aspect. </p><p>And what really ties it together is that ending w/ Richie and his carving. Because it was just the kind of confirmation we wanted/needed. Just that little gift that says <i>‘Yes, you guys have been right this whole time.’</i></p><p>That <i><b>very much</b></i> reminded me of the Mini Series adding in that special line at the end:<i> “Richie&rsquo;s still knocking them dead. He&rsquo;s got a part in a movie.                    He co-stars with a guy&hellip;.. the lucky seven could tell you looks like Eddie Kaspbrak.”</i></p><p>Like, they did not need to add that line but they DID. It’s that same vibe. A little gift to give us some confirmation and peace on the subject. </p><p>AND I have a whole post about why I’m so glad they did this angle with Richie, you can read <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/187547670492/spoiler">here</a></i>. </b>But to brief it, both characters are <b><i>obviously </i></b>gay coded (or in Richie’s case-<i>bisexually </i>coded in the book!) But Richie is the one who obviously has those feelings. He’s the one who <i><b>knows</b></i> about his sexuality.The distinction between their gay coding is that, Richie <b><i>knows</i></b> &amp; is aware. He hides it. Eddie <i><b>doesn’t. He’s clueless</b>. </i>That’s how it comes off. Richie’s got a <i><b>very</b></i> prominent crush on Eddie when you read the book. You can tell he has some issues with himself in that aspect.</p><p>I even would’ve been satisfied if they had Richie confess his feelings and have Eddie not return them (<i>be it</i>-he’s confused and unsure/repressing his feelings from his trauma or whatever) because it still would have felt authentic to the characters. </p><p>Bottom line is, I’m so glad they did Reddie the way they did. It was subtle, it was authentic to their characters and felt very much like the book. </p>
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<p><a href="https://freddinewandyke.tumblr.com/post/187533524678/my-favourite-was-the-scene-where-bill-goes-into" class="tumblr_blog">freddinewandyke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>my favourite was the scene where bill goes into the pawn shop to buy Silver back and he and stephen king have a conversation that is literally just bill going “wow i’m really just a self-insert for you huh” and stephen king going “yes and what about it? gimme 300 dollars bitch”</p></blockquote>
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<p>I was SO scared that this movie wouldn’t make Stan’s decisions and story-line clear. I was Terrified that they would make it seem as though Stan was just scared. </p><p>BUT they actually handled Stan SO well in IT Chapter 2!!! They subtly show that he knows/remembers more than the others with his dialogue (he’s the only one who interrupted Mike and said <i>‘IT’s back, isn’t it?’</i>) and had him play this great role throughout the movie with reappearances and mentions. THAT LETTER AT THE END. I’m so glad they made sure to let you know that Stan did what he did <i><b>to </b></i>help them. Because in the book, Stan knows and understands IT/what happened to them in ways none of the other losers did. Which is <i>why </i>he did what he did. And I’m so glad the movie didn’t just shove that off. </p><p>Andy Bean did an <i><b>amazing </b></i>job as Stan in his time. There really was no weak link in this cast, guys. </p>
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<h1>(Spoiler)!!!!!!!</h1><p>I&rsquo;m so glad it was <b><i>Richie</i></b>. I can&rsquo;t begin to explain how perfect it is that <i>Richie</i> is the one they explored the hidden dirty secret with. BECAUSE Richie is 100% an obviously <i>gay<i> or </i></i><i>bisexually</i> coded character in the book. There are SO many lines in the book that I could pick out. Every one talks about Eddie&rsquo;s sexuality BUT Richie&rsquo;s the one who has <i><b>several</b></i> lines that just&hellip;stick out. </p><p>He&rsquo;s got a <i><b>very</b></i> prominent crush on Eddie when you read the book. You can tell Richie has some issues with himself in that aspect. </p><p>He literally describes liking Beverly in a &lsquo;crush&rsquo; sense because &ldquo;She&rsquo;s a good <span style="color: #000000"><i><b>guy</b></i></span>&rdquo;. And that scene has <b><i>even more</i></b> to it. </p><p>Richie is the one who pines &amp; I just- </p><p><i><b>Reddie played out in the EXACT way that I wanted it too. I NEEDED Richie to be the one. Because it&rsquo;s just the way it is. </b></i></p><p>Like they&rsquo;re both obviously gay coded. But Richie is the one who obviously has those feelings. He&rsquo;s the one who <i><b>knows</b></i> about his sexuality. </p><p>The distinction between their gay coding is that, Richie <b><i>knows</i></b> &amp; is aware. He hides it.</p><p>Eddie <b><i>doesn&rsquo;t. He&rsquo;s clueless.</i></b> </p>
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<h1>TAG SPOILERS!!! AND SPOILER PICTURES PLEASE. </h1><p>I&rsquo;M a bit heartbroken cause y'all posted something I wanted to be revealed to me in the theaters.  So thanks for that&hellip;&hellip;</p><p>I have to unfollow accounts that I like cause of this. </p><p><b>I&rsquo;m actually very upset cause this is so annoying &amp; rude. TAG SPOILERS. You should know that by now. </b></p><p><b>Not everyone wants to know everything about the movie before it even comes out.</b></p>
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<h1>Which Loser do you claim? Which Losers Club member is your soul character + why?</h1><p>Send me some asks! </p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://horror.media/thank-you-stephen-king"><b>‘Thank You, Stephen King’:</b> </a><i><b>“No good friends. No bad friends. Only people you want, need to be with; people who build their houses in your heart.” (KING, STEPHEN. IT. SCRIBNER, 2019.)</b></i> Did you know fictional characters could do that too? Build their houses in your heart? Connect to you in a way that’s so special and personal that it’s hard to describe?</p><p><b><a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1">

‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’:</a> </b>A Look into One of Stephen King’s Most Classic Writing Tropes: the Ambiguously Gay Duo!!<br/></p><p><i>(I wonder if there’s anymore King related topics I could write an essay on??? Maybe???) </i></p></blockquote>
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<p>I have an idea for a one-shot based on a certain song <i><b>BUT </b></i>I’m stuck on what character to write it for??? It was originally for a Marvel character but it <i>also </i>works for a Losers Club member and<i> I-&hellip;.</i></p><p><i>I’m stuck on who I want to write for!?!?!</i></p>
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</a></i></b></h2></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>In 2016, I was in my health class when the Captain America: Civil War trailer dropped. I<i> immediately</i> watched it. There were rumors that Spider-Man was gonna show up but I didn’t want to get my hopes up. <i>BUT THEN THAT ENDING SCENE</i>….I thought I might burst with joy!! A character that meant <b><i>SO</i></b> much to me was finally gonna be in the shared universe. I still remember that exact feeling of excitement and love!! I grew up with this character and had <i>waited</i> for this!! And now in 2019, the day before my birthday, my present is watching him get booted out of the MCU…love that for me. <br/>  </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>So far! These are in no particular order, </p><p><b>-</b> <i><b>Nick Andros &amp; Tom Cullen from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p><p><b>-</b><i><b> The Losers Club from ‘IT’</b></i></p><p><b>-</b> <i><b>Larry Underwood &amp; Leo Rockway from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p><p><i><b>- Garraty &amp; McVries from ‘The Long Walk’</b></i></p><p><i><b>- Edgar Freemantle, The Wireman &amp; 

Jack Cantori from ‘Duma Key’</b></i></p><p><b>- <i>Stu Redman &amp; Glen Bateman from ‘The Stand’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- 

Paul Edgecombe &amp; John Coffey from ‘The Green Mile’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Gordie LaChance &amp; Chris Chambers from ‘The Body’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Danny Torrance &amp; Dick Hallorann from ‘The Shining’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Jake Epping &amp; Sadie Dunhill from ‘11/22/63′ </i></b></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://horror.media/thank-you-stephen-king"><b>‘Thank You, Stephen King’:</b> </a><i><b>“No good friends. No bad friends. Only people you want, need to be with; people who build their houses in your heart.” (KING, STEPHEN. IT. SCRIBNER, 2019.)</b></i> Did you know fictional characters could do that too? Build their houses in your heart? Connect to you in a way that’s so special and personal that it’s hard to describe?</p><p><b><a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1">

‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’:</a> </b>A Look into One of Stephen King’s Most Classic Writing Tropes: the Ambiguously Gay Duo!!<br/></p><p><i>(I wonder if there’s anymore King related topics I could write an essay on??? Maybe???) </i></p></blockquote>
Tags: any suggestions?, stephen king, the losers club, The Long Walk, The Body by Stephen King, Stand By Me, text post, My writing, IT by stephen king, it chapter 2, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, peter mcvries, ray garraty, gordie lachance, chris chambers
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>I&rsquo;m about to turn 20 in like 2 weeks&hellip;..I joined the IT fandom when I was 15&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.</h1>
Tags: AND I WAS BASICALLY ALONE, Literally, no one was here, Just me & my own demons, BUT LOOK AT IT NOW, LOVE YOU LOSERS, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial, reddie
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Reblog url: https://kookie-uris.tumblr.com/post/186877962909/studpuffin-do-i-trust-the-marketing-to-not
Reblog name: kookie-uris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/186847668547/do-i-trust-the-marketing-to-not-psych-us-out-with" class="tumblr_blog">studpuffin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Do I trust the marketing to not psych us out with all this Reddie content? No </p><p>Am I also in a clown car going 150 miles per hour, ready to get my feelings hurt? <i>you fuckin bet </i></p></blockquote>
Tags: i love this post, hop in my clown car guys!, the IT fandom grandma is SPEEDING, it chapter 2, the losers club, stephen king
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<p>I think I&rsquo;ll wait until after my birthday to update you guys on my King collection! Just in case  😉  I also have to figure out how I want to do it! My shelves don&rsquo;t photographic well 😬👍</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial, reddie
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<h1>My hopes&hellip;&hellip;.they are going up&hellip;&hellip;please shove them back down. </h1><p><i><span class="npf_color_joey">I&rsquo;m too scared to have high hopes </span></i></p>
Tags: the losers club, reddie, stephen king, curse the spoilers that no one tagged that I saw, no more !!!, no more footage for me pls!!!, no more scene descriptions, no more clips, no more, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, itmovieofficial, ben hanscom, it chapter 2
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171604823597/what-do-you-guys-like-about-my-blog-send-me-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>What do you guys like about my blog? Send me asks! I wanna know what I should do! </h1></blockquote>
Tags: send suggestions, !!, the losers club, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, send asks, i need guidance, itmovieoffical, it chapter 2, richie tozier, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, stan uris
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Title: The Losers Club’s favorite Marvel Heros
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/185527945312/the-losers-clubs-favorite-marvel-heros">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Scarlet Witch/Wanda Maximoff &amp; Captain Marvel/Carol Danvers</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Spider-Man/Peter Parker &amp; Thor</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> The Falcon/Sam Wilson, Scarlet Witch/Wanda Maximoff, Bucky Barnes</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Spider-Man/Peter Parker, Ant-Man/Scott Lang &amp; Deadpool/Wade Wilson</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Captain America/Steve Rogers</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Clint Barton/Hawkeye, Spider-Man/Miles Morales, Thor</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Bucky Barnes, Ant-Man/Scott Lang, Hulk/Bruce Banner</p></blockquote>
Tags: this flopped so, y'all want some Marvel hcs for the losers club?, send asks if yes, :), the losers club, it chapter 2, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, marvel, the avengers, scarlet witch, captain marvel, spiderman, thor, sam wilson, bucky barnes, steve rogers, scott lang, antman, deadpool, too painful, hawkeye
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<h1>Seriously y'all, if you&rsquo;re gonna post the footage&hellip;.tag it </h1>
Tags: i am trying to avoid it !!, wanna keep the movie special, no more footage for me pls!!!, tag it as spoilers pls !!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie, it chapter 2
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Reblog name: 
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<h1>Send me asks to answer after work or I will have to fight all of you!!!! Sorry, I don&rsquo;t make the rules </h1>
Tags: about IT, the losers club, it chapter 2, the stand by stephen king, the stand, or just send me anything !!, please, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial, reddie, the long walk, pennywise the clown, text post, send me asks, benverly
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/186764599483">billdensbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>honestly i know im being a bitch about it but it takes two seconds to type &ldquo;it 2019 spoilers&rdquo; or even &ldquo;it spoilers&rdquo; its not enough to put &ldquo;spoilers!&rdquo; at the bottom of a post because people are obviously going to read the post first??? ik its easy to assume everyone wants to see leaked content but i dont</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/186764556628">billdensbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the new content has been spoiled for me even though i didnt wanna see any of it so fuck my life i guess</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: yes yes yes, what i have been saying !!!, IT means the world to me, so i wanna keep this movie special, no more clips, no more scene descriptions
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Why am I literally getting spoilers for scenes already ???? Tag it y'all. I want no more of this !!! </h1>
Tags: i just got spoiled on a scene & it legit hurt my feelings lol, tag it PLEASE, i want NO descriptions of scenes, no more clips, no footage, PLEASE, it aint hard to tag it, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/186758523107/i-dont-need-any-more-it-chapter-2-footage-or
Slug: i-dont-need-any-more-it-chapter-2-footage-or
Reblog key: mnqd0Cex
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1><b><span class="npf_color_joey">I don&rsquo;t need any more IT chapter 2 footage or clips !!!! I have seen enough !!! The movie will be out soon enough &amp; I want no spoilers</span></b> please !!!  </h1>
Tags: i keep seeing more, lets chill pls, movie is in September, ALSO, unrelated, but I really dont have a lot of faith in this new Stand reboot, and King writing a new end chapter..., makes me nervous, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it chapter 2, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial, reddie
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Slug: fanfic-writers-directors-cut
Reblog key: hULf3rWr
Reblog url: https://reddiejpg.tumblr.com/post/186663212460/fanfic-writers-directors-cut
Reblog name: reddiejpg
Title: Fanfic Writers: Director’s Cut
<p><a href="https://nomettesbizzareadventure.tumblr.com/post/180620279121/fanfic-writers-directors-cut" class="tumblr_blog">nomettesbizzareadventure</a>:</p><blockquote><blockquote>
<p>Reblog this if you want readers to come into your ask box and ask for the “director’s commentary” on a particular story, section of a story, or set of lines.  <br/></p>
<p>Or, send in a ⭐star⭐  to have the author select a section they’ve been dying to talk about!<br/></p>
</blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE, for any fic for any fandom i have done!!!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, itmovieofficial, ben hanscom, reddie, it chapter 2
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Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183031858067/the-losers-favorite-stephen-king-stories
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: The Losers favorite Stephen King stories
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178860306532/the-losers-favorite-stephen-king-stories" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>Supposing they could have a favorite, that is. So I’m gonna indulge in this world where every King story but IT exists.</b> </i></p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> <i>‘The Body’</i> - The story takes place during the summer of 1960 in the fictional town of Castle Rock, Maine. After a boy from Chamberlain, Maine, named Ray Brower disappears and is presumed dead, twelve-year-old. Gordie Lachance and his three friends, Chris Chambers, Teddy Duchamp, and Vern Tessio set out on a quest to find his body along the railways tracks

</p>
<p><b>Mike:</b>
<i>‘Cujo’</i> - 

Cujo, the Cambers’ large, good-natured St. Bernard, chases a wild rabbit in the fields around their house and inserts his head in the entrance to a small limestone cave, where a rabid bat bites him on the nose and infects him with the virus. </p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> <i>‘Carrie’</i> - it revolves around the eponymous Carrie White, an unpopular friendless misfit and bullied high school girl who uses her newly discovered telekinetic powers to exact revenge on those who torment her. While in this process, she causes one of the worst local disasters the town has ever had.

</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b><i>‘Needful Things’ - </i>A new shop named “Needful Things” opens in the town of Castle Rock, Maine, sparking the curiosity of its citizens. The proprietor, Leland Gaunt, is a charming elderly gentleman who always seems to have an item in stock that is perfectly suited to any customer who comes through his door. The prices are surprisingly low, considering the merchandise

</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b>

<i>‘The Stand’</i> - A deadly virus called “Captain Trips”, engineered as an advanced biological weapon by the government, is accidentally released across America and the world, causing 99.4% of the entire world’s population to die. The 0.6% who survive struggle to find their bearings in the aftermath of the plague.  

</p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b><i>‘Christine’</i> - In the summer of 1978, while high school student Dennis Guilder is riding home from work with his friend, nerdy teen Arnold “Arnie” Cunningham, Arnie spots a dilapidated red and white 1958 Plymouth Fury parked behind a house. And thus the terror of the possessed car starts again. </p>
<p><b>Ben: </b><i>‘The Green Mile’ -</i><b> </b>The story of death row supervisor Paul Edgecombe’s encounter with John Coffey, an unusual inmate who displays inexplicable healing and empathetic abilities. 

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging this cause i want to, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, the body by Stephen king, cujo, needful things, carrie, The Stand, christine, the green mile, it chapter 2
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<figure data-orig-width="701" data-orig-height="700" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0fa52713f73159ae17286ac1d5efa579/f669d0132b392456-20/s640x960/2e2749cff454b77cd30a9e026f3b245c1a10c67c.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="701" data-orig-height="700" data-media-key="0fa52713f73159ae17286ac1d5efa579:f669d0132b392456-20"/></figure><p>

<a href="https://www.instagram.com/dig.your.man/"><b><i>// My top 5 King books // (For now)</i></b>

</a><br/></p>
Tags: I've been trying to read Needful Things since high school, I know that I will LOVE that one so, but we shall see, how this changes to accomadate that 1, maybe, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king
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Title: A guide to my fanfiction
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183032654537/a-guide-to-my-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>*UPDATED*</b></i><b><i>:</i></b> Fandoms that I have written fanfiction for on <i><b>Archive of Our Own</b></i>: </p>
<ol><li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=134900">IT - Stephen King</a> (15) <b><i>(Reddie w/ mentions of Benverly) </i></b>
</li>
<li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=493339">The Monkees (TV)</a> (9) <b><i>(Dolenzmith &amp; Jork) </i></b>
</li>
<li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=101375">Star Wars - All Media Types</a> (2) <b><i>(Skysolo &amp; Obikin)</i></b>
</li>
<li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=912276">The Beatles (Band)</a> (2) <b><i>(McLennon)</i></b>
</li>
<li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=8656">That ‘70s Show</a> (1) <i><b>(Buddy/Eric) </b></i>
</li>
<li>
<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=414093">Marvel Cinematic Universe</a> (3) <b><i>(SamBucky, Stony etc.) </i></b><br/></li>
</ol><p>1. I don’t have all of my IT fics on Ao3 just because I’ve written so much for the fandom! So I have most of my favorites but still only 15! Let me know if there’s any you want me to add onto Ao3!!!!! </p>
<p>2. <b>This is my favorite fanfiction that I have ever written! My Monkees stuff is what I consider to be my best work!</b> I love writing for them so much! I’m not sure if anything is going to be updated soon though. But I really love what I have written for them! <b>I have a Tumblr for them too: </b><i><b><a href="https://monkees-on-the-line.tumblr.com/">Here!</a></b></i></p>
<p>3. I really like the 2 series I have going on in this fandom! I love writing for Star Wars too but I haven’t updated those since like October so who knows when I’ll get back to them! 

<b>I have a Tumblr for them too:</b> <i><b><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/">Here!</a></b></i>

</p>
<p>4. Awww good times! I really like my Beatles stuff!!! ‘High On You’ is probably one of my best fics ever! Sadly, One of my favorite McLennon series (based on The Office) is not on Ao3 just because It’s kinda hard to format that one there.You can find that one on Wattpad if you wanted to!</p>
<p>5. And Buddy &amp; Eric is just beginning now! The one up right now will be a little bit of a series! The next part is in my drafts on my <b>Beric Tumblr account: </b><i><a href="https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/"><b>Here! </b></a> </i>&amp; I will then post it on Ao3!</p>
<p>6. Just started posting fics for Marvel. Fun fact, Stony was my first ever ship and little 12 year old me used to write fics for them in my notebook!! So it’s about time that I start posting real stuff! It’s Stony &amp; SamBucky (which is my favorite Marvel ship!!) but ThorBruce is surely coming soon and honestly, Jane x Valkyrie or Valkyrie x Captain Marvel….I also post Marvel stuff on my <b><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/">Star Wars blog!</a></b> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: UPDATED, Also, Unforgettable is my new fav fic that I've written, i love it??, sambucky, stony, reddie, buddy/eric, skysolo, obikin, the monkees, dolenzmith, jork, my fanfiction, the losers club
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<p><i><b>Who sent me the ask that’s literally just nothing????? It’s just empty?????? Spooky </b></i></p>
Tags: it wont let me answer it either, huh, asks, the losers club
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Title: Wait a minute....
<p><i><b>Do you guys even still like me?????????????</b></i></p>
Tags: does this blog make you happy?, sudden crisis that I'm not wanted anymore, ha, probably, i suck, the losers club, stephen king, text post
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>

This is like the 800th time that I remembered that I still didn’t finish my Garraty/McVries fanfic. It is still sitting in my drafts !!!! Oh my&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.I promise you that I love it &amp; want to get it out there for you guys!!!!!!!! I just keep getting sidetracked. </b></i><br/></p>
Tags: what is wrong with me, ????, I have never been this forgetful with a fic, peter mcvries, Ray Garraty, The Long Walk, stephen king
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Reblog name: bcnvcrly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://callthenerds.tumblr.com/post/186496800058">callthenerds</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>The It novel: </b>has barely any meaningful interaction between Ben and Bev as adults despite teasing this relationship in the kids part and ending their arcs by hinting at them being endgame. </p><p><b>Us, professional clowns: </b>Where’s the Benverly content? Where is it, Andy??¿? WHERE</p></blockquote>
Tags: sad but true, benverly, such a good pure ship, deserves to be full on canon, but we shall see, & hope for the best
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="663"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/746a89e13c3a947f557a36a160c85c36/tumblr_pjyledbu1m1sqp8vu_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="663"/></figure></blockquote>
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<h1>I have 21 copies of &lsquo;IT&rsquo;&hellip;&hellip;. 😬✌💖📚</h1>
Tags: what does that say about me, ???, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom
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<p>IT (2019) can try but nothing will beat those camera shots of Stan &amp; Eddie with the windows behind their heads in Chapter 1. </p><p>Such beautiful shots with such meaning behind them. It gave me the chills in that theater when I saw it for the 1st time, thinking of what was to come. </p>
Tags: Ahhhhh, i love those shots, a halo of light behind them, subtle right?, ooof, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, it chapter 2
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<h1>I&rsquo;ve been an IT blog for 4 years, man. That&rsquo;s crazy ✌😈</h1>
Tags: rambling, thats crazy, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie, it chapter 2
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/186392751347">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Y'all, I missed my own 4 year IT blog anniversary</h1><p>I made this blog on June 29th 2015 &amp; I forgot to celebrate this year&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;OOPS</p></blockquote><p>How should I celebrate???? Should I even do anything??? </p>
Tags: IM SO STUPID, it chapter 2, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom
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<h1>Y'all, I missed my own 4 year IT blog anniversary</h1><p>I made this blog on June 29th 2015 &amp; I forgot to celebrate this year&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;OOPS</p>
Tags: IM SO STUPID, I literally thought about it like two weeks before, and i was like, i will post about it on the day!!!, but i forgot, it chapter 2, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i reblog this a lot BUT, I feel it's appropriate for today, it chapter 2, reddie, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, my fanfiction, the losers club, i love this one, stephen king
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Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, it chapter 2, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom
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<p>I will contribute <i><b>1 thing</b></i> <i><b>&amp; 1 thing only </b></i>to the Stranger Things fandom here and it’s only because Stonathan is cute: </p><p>Steve &amp; Jonathan aggressively making out in the car while <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QtLlshsIDLc">‘Magic’ by The Cars </a></b>plays. </p><p>Their songs (At least the songs that Steve sings dramatically <i>to </i>Jonathan) are: </p><ul><li><b>Magic (Of course) </b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eyhMgXmR3w4">Hold On Loosely - 38 Special </a></b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5_7lw1SBYb8">Hungry Eyes - Eric Carmen </a></b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Vwj_vSYCnAA">Caught Up In You - 38 Special </a></b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1Cw1ng75KP0">Alone - Heart </a></b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SSR6ZzjDZ94">More Than a Feeling - Boston </a></b></li><li><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=naOzftxOKig">Just What I Needed - The Cars</a></b></li></ul><p>And more! </p><p>Steve is hardcore into Styx, REO Speedwagon, Foreigner, Boston, Journey and all that arena rock &amp; Jonathan <i><b>hates </b></i>it (cause he’s a music snob). </p><p><i>Their band is: The Cars </i></p><p>Ok, the end. </p>
Tags: stonathan, jonathan byers, steve harrington, stranger things, steve is real into the cheesy ballads so, i may not be a big fan of the show but i do hcs for everything i watch or read basically, and stonathan is v cute, text post
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165303255307/to-any-writers-out-there-if-you-ever-feel-like" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>To any writers out there, if you ever feel like spending time on writing fanfcitions is a waste. And feel bad that you aren’t writing or working on your original work, just know that you shouldn’t feel bad because you’re still writing! And that’s not a waste of time! Just because it’s fanfcition doesn’t mean it isn’t improving your skills and helping you! </p></blockquote>

<p>Can I just add something? A lot of the time, I feel ashamed about writing fan-fiction/having written it. But, a lot of people my age started out that way or just develop their writing through that creative outlet along the way. AND THERE&rsquo;S NOTHING WRONG WITH THAT.  </p><p> I can&rsquo;t even begin to tell you guys how much my story-telling ability and style has improved through writing fanfiction on the side! And yeah, I&rsquo;m kind of embarrassed (very embarrassed!) Sometimes to say that I&rsquo;ve written fanfiction. But I really benefited from it all! The direct form of communication and feedback that you get from fanfiction is great! As long as your content isn&rsquo;t harmful, you aren&rsquo;t throwing it in people&rsquo;s faces and it makes you happy, do it!</p>
Tags: random thoughts, im a mess right now, but rock and roll, am i right?, textpost, fanfiction, writing, the losers club, writing fanfiction
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<p><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/post/186084338506/the-latest-article-ive-written-if-youre" class="tumblr_blog">the-magic-lava-lamp</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>The latest article I’ve written, if you’re interested: </p><h2><b><i><a href="https://geeks.media/iron-man-3-the-mcu-s-secret-gem">

‘Iron Man 3'—The MCU’s Secret Gem

</a></i></b></h2></blockquote>
Tags: my latest article, !!!!!, marvel, not it related, tony stark, iron man, iron man 3, the avengers
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<p>If you guys liked my last Marvel fic, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/185692118857/spider-man-an-hour-from-home"><b><i>‘Spider-Man: An Hour From Home’ </i></b></a><i><b>,</b> </i>I will be posting more Marvel fics over on my Star Wars account! I have currently started a series called:<i> <b>‘</b></i><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/post/185986997666/the-i-hate-tony-stark-club"><i><b>The ‘I hate Tony Stark’ Club’</b></i></a><i> </i>which is SamBucky &amp; Stony focused. </p><p>You can check them out either on my Star Wars blog or my <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp"><i><b>Ao3 page</b></i>!!!!!!!!!!!!!</a></p><p>If you have any questions about that or anything IT related, send asks my way! <b>Always feel free to send in suggestions, requests, ideas etc. to this account or my others!!!!</b></p>
Tags: marvel, sambucky, stony, tony stark, sam wilson, stever rogers, bucky barnes, The Avengers, spiderman, text post, the losers club
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181201563337/i-love-when-i-re-read-one-of-my-fan-fictions-and-i" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I love when I re-read one of my fan fictions and I read like 1 line and instantly remember what song I was listening to when I wrote it. Every one of my fics has at least 1 music reference (most likely more) even if it’s not even obvious or just for me. </p></blockquote>
Tags: this is how i write everything, my books too, i love it, my books have like 200000 music references
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<p>Anyway, sorry about that Marvel on main moment I had. I will probably be writing some Marvel fics in the future along with my million other fics :) But let me know if a Marvel fic every once in a while would bother you!!! Send an ask to tell me &lsquo;Hey idiot, don&rsquo;t post that here&rsquo; or 'I don&rsquo;t mind!&rsquo; Cause i can always post them on my Star Wars blog or something if you guys would rather !!! </p>
Tags: please tell me how you feel, i need to know, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, it chapter 2, marvel, stony, sambucky, spiderman
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Title: Spider-Man: An Hour From Home
<p><b>Summary: </b>Peter Parker stops for gas on his way to a comic shop and after a quick Red Bull run at the station, the worst happens. He turns his key and his car is completely <i>dead</i>. </p><p>Tony Stark gets a call from his son, who is completely stranded and has no idea where he is. <i>(Modern - No powers, Peter is Tony’s son AU)</i></p><p><b>Ships:</b> Tony/Steve </p><p><i><b>Superfamily </b></i></p><p><b>Word Count: 

</b>4,769

</p><p><b>(I just had to get this out there ;)</b></p><!-- more --><p>Tony Stark never once saw future for himself that didn’t include some source of misery. Go back in time and ask any version of himself. It was a complete given. It was the one thing that never failed on him. If there was one thing in this world that he could count on, it was the feeling of steady depression. He hadn’t even noticed it was gone until,<i> funny enough</i>, he started to miss it. Maybe <i>miss </i>was the wrong word?-Until he realized he finally had the ability to count on something else. </p><p>The house was quiet. Well, as quiet as it could be lately. The distant hum of machines were running-<i>including 

Dum-E who was probably making a mess downstairs</i>-and computers were sorting themselves out of one of his never-ending updates. This all provided a comforting static noise. If this had been a couple of years ago, there’d be nothing out of the ordinary. Tony was no stranger to being alone with his thoughts. </p><p>But that was a different time. “I don’t like this.” He looked up suddenly from the phone he barely realized he’d been tinkering with. It flew from his hand and landed safely on the cushion next to him as he stood. He had never truly liked the silence but he used to be able to deal with it. But these days, it was just too </p><p>“What’s got you in a twist, Tony?” <br/></p><p>His eyes landed on Steve who was stirring his coffee so painfully slow that it actually <i>pained </i>Tony to watch. Steve’s love for all things so home-y showed the strongest in small domestic moments of this nature and that was one of the many reasons Tony used to avoid them. “Who’s in a twist? I’m not in a twist.” He shrugged. However Steve just looked at him with that damn expression of his. The one that he made whenever he was about to meddle. He had to say, it was one of his least favorite Steve expressions. He wagged his finger as Steve carefully crossed the room to sit on the couch. <br/></p><p>“I’m really not. Wanna feel for yourself?” He let his arms extend into the chilly, air-conditioned atmosphere and wiggled his fingers. <br/></p><p>Instead of responding, Steve helped himself to one of Tony’s hands and tried to pull him back down on the cushion next to him. The landing wasn’t perfect but he did end up with a lap-full of Tony and that was the best way things could go wrong. </p><p>“Well, if that was what you wanted&hellip;” Tony wiggled his eyebrows in that suggestive way that got Steve all hot under his skin like nothing else. “You could’ve just used your words, Steve.” With a final wink, Tony went in for a kiss. <br/></p><p>Steve was old fashioned. That was nothing new. But he swore just kissing Tony was an<i> experience</i>. The man never stopped putting on a show and when the venue was Steve’s mouth&hellip;.<i>Damn</i>. He was always overcome with a tidal wave of feelings. Ever since their first, that feeling of utter relief and comfort never left him. It had been quite the journey to get where they were. Fighting with Tony felt like taking on the entire world but kissing Tony felt like coming home. </p><p>“J.A.R.V.I.S. 

 dim the lights-” <br/></p><p>“There’s an incoming call from Peter, Sir.” <br/></p><p>From over Steve’s shoulder, they could hear the sound of Tony’s phone ringing and echoing about the room. They moved perfectly in sync (as this had happened thousands of times). Tony hopped off of the taller man and went strolling on over to the phone. </p><p>For a man usually so reserved (Which was the word Steve used to correct Tony whenever he called it <i>being a prude</i>), Steve looked obviously bummed out by this interruption. </p><p>Tony let that go to his head right away. “You sit tight. Because you know what?” He puckered his lips with a thoughtful expression, walking backwards towards his phone while Steve looked at him with impatient eyes. “I just remembered something about Peter’s chemistry project that I’d like to talk to him about. Might take a while though so I hope your comfortable over there&hellip;.all alone.” He wiggled his brow but turned before Steve could threaten to whip a pillow at his head. </p><p>“Hey Pete-What is all that noise?” <br/></p><p>“What noise?-<i>Oh</i> sorry, I’m eating chips!” Peter swallowed just seconds after realizing his crunching was not just loud in his head. <br/></p><p>Tony rubbed the pads of his fingers against the bridge of his nose but felt no trace of actual annoyance. Just that strange feeling of fondness that always overwhelmed him when it came to his son. “Thank you for sharing your chewing with me and please take your time.” He wiped his hand across his chin as his smile grew. </p><p>After some shuffling on the other end, his son spoke up once more. “<i>So</i> I was driving around-”</p><p>“Oh, you’re starting with an explanation. That can’t be good.” Tony leaned against the counter and threw a cautious look to his partner who was starting to walk over but he gently faced him with the palm of his hand to pause his worry. <br/></p><p>“I stopped for gas and went in to get a Red Bull but when I went to leave&hellip;” Peter trailed off and Tony could hear the sounds of him attempting to start his car but it wouldn’t catch. “It won’t start.” He chuckled awkwardly and then there was some more shuffling. “<i>Oh-no</i>.” <br/></p><p>“Oh-no? What Oh-no?” Tony waved his hand out in question, feeling a stronger flicker of the worry that was slowly coming over him. He could feel Steve hovering closer and closer to hear the voice of their son better. It was budging Tony closer to being claustrophobic with each inch. He was usually a very touchy-feely person but in times of stress or conflict, he could be a little too irritated by closeness. He scooted over despite his husbands obvious annoyance. <br/></p><p>“MJ and I have chemistry together-” Peter muttered sadly though Tony couldn’t figure the correlation there. <br/></p><p>“Well&hellip;I do hope you’re using protection for that chemistry.” He interrupted quickly. It was a joke firstly but&hellip;it was also something he and Steve were thinking of bringing up with their son anyway. He’d been spending a lot of time with that MJ. <br/></p><p>“<i>Dad!</i>” Peter’s voice went so high that it squeaked. Tony chuckled lightly. <br/></p><p>“Sorry bud, I was just makin’ sure. You’re hitting that age soon-”<br/></p><p>“I <i>don’t</i> wanna talk about that right now!” Peter interrupted and he could nearly see his sons embarrassed face. He laughed a little more. <br/></p><p>“<i>Anyway, </i>what I was going to say was that MJ wasn’t in school today so I grabbed her chemistry homework for her. I gotta get it to her before it’s too late.” Peter’s voice was rushed and a little&hellip;anxious. Tony glanced at the clock. <i>6:00. </i> </p><p>“Where are you exactly?” He scratched behind his ear. <br/></p><p>The line went quiet for a few seconds. “Um&hellip;I don’t-um.” Peter’s voice was farther and much softer. “I’m not sure.” </p><p>Tony was feeling a mixture of amusement and worry&hellip;and maybe a little guilty for the amused part. He could almost picture his son sitting in the lot of a gas station looking to find any street sign, squinted eyes because he neglected to wear his glasses. They were still sitting on the counter that he was currently leaning against but not for much longer. He picked them up and handed them over to Steve with a<i> ‘What are ya gonna do?’ </i>expression. </p><p>Steve was always on Peter about the glasses and usually their son listened. But lately he’d been purposefully leaving the pair behind. “Send Pop your location through Google Maps.” He lightly smacked his partner and gestured for him to fetch his phone. </p><p>“On it.” Peter muttered. <br/></p><p>As the time passed, he could hear the sounds of Peter talking to himself and Steve’s phone buzz. Tony resisted the urge to help Steve figure out how to work his phone because he had to learn himself. He took a quick peek at the man’s phone to confirm that they received it but didn’t look at it in full just yet. “Alright. Got it, bud. We should be there-<i>Oh hold on</i>&hellip;an hour away? Where were you going?” Tony interrupted himself when his partner held up his phone, pointing at the location. </p><p>Peter went quiet before the storm. “I was trying to find this really cool comic book store because Ned’s Birthday is coming up. And he always gets the best stuff for mine, you know? Remember that year he got me the Lego Millennium Falcon? Anyway, I need to find the perfect thing for him and I heard this place was cool so I wanted to come check it out. I planned to get his gift but also scope it out to see if it was worth driving Ned there to make a day of it-” </p><p>“Ok, ok. I got my answer.” Tony had to stop his kid before he talked himself to death but there was always the large part of himself that could listen to him for hours. And that was a big deal for him. <br/></p><p><i>‘The only person you listen to is yourself, Tony.’</i> </p><p>He glanced over to where his partner was staring with confusion at his phone but as his eyes found him, Steve looked up. The man visibly&hellip;<i>lit up</i> when their gazes met. Steve’s expressions were always so vivid and telling. His eyes became much softer each time they connected with Tony’s. It warmed Tony like nothing else. And he found it extremely hard to believe that was the same man who once made that kind of comment about him. </p><p>“I could just ask somebody to see if they have jumper cables&hellip;?” Peter suggested and Tony shook his head. <br/></p><p>“I’d rather you didn’t talk to strangers in that sketchy area, hang tight, Pete. We’ll be there as quick as we can.” He hung up the phone and found himself laughing. </p><p>“He’s gonna be the death of me.” Tony swiped the pad of his thumb under his chin and swiftly took Steve’s phone. “He <i>did </i>kill the mood, after all.” He winked before turning to focus on the Map on his screen. The gas station was dumpy and small. He’d be lying if he said he wasn’t dying to get their kid away from it as fast as possible. </p><p>“We’re gonna have a heck of a time at that funeral though.” Steve attempted to join in on the <i>‘joking about sex’ </i>only a handful of times in their relationship, it seemed. So Tony let that moment of laughter pass without teasing him for the use of the word <i>‘heck’</i>. He’d save that for later. <br/></p><p>“And I can’t wait for that but first&hellip;” He waved the cell-phone about. Steve gladly stood and both men rushed for the front door. <br/></p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>-”I know you haven’t met my Uncle Bucky yet but I promise you, that impression was spot on.” Peter had leaned his seat back and carelessly threw his feet atop the dashboard of his car. He stretched his arm out further to get a better angle for his phone while he spoke. </p><p>The gas station that he was stuck at was actually pretty chill. The sun was low enough in the sky that the golden rays were showering him with warmth and it was a gift when it came to FaceTime lighting. </p><p>“So are you just sitting in the gas station parking lot or&hellip;?” Ned squinted his eyes as if trying to look past Peter at the scenery. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, stuck next to the pump! Do me and favor and tell MJ that I picked up her homework but&hellip;” Peter looked at his backseat where the pile of work was sitting. He got a glimpse of a man glaring into his completely still car before parking at a pump that just opened. He then looked back to his friend. “Don’t tell her about this. I give her enough teasing material as it is.” He grinned, a slight blush creeping up his neck. Part of him almost wanted to tell her though. Teasing each other was kind of their thing, even if she was kind of a pro at it and he still struggled. But man did he<i> love</i> it. <br/></p><p>“It <i>is </i>your talent.” Ned chuckled. “Where were you going that’s an hour away, anyway? And why wasn’t I invited?” Ned popped a snack into his mouth and leaned back in his desk chair. Peter bit his lip while trying to think of an excuse. He was <i>not</i> very good at lying to his best friend. <br/></p><p>“Oh-uh&hellip;y’know. I was just going&hellip;to um&hellip;” Peter scratched behind his ear and tried to ignore Ned’s suspicious face.</p><p>Peter started on something but couldn’t find his footing during the sentence at all and Ned wanted to laugh. He knew his friend like the back of his hand. Peter&hellip;well he couldn’t lie to save the day. “Ok, You don’t have to tell me. I know it’s something for my Birthday.” Ned smugly smiled. </p><p>“It is not!” Peter sat up straighter and tried to keep a hold on what little surprise he had left for his friend. “In fact, I forgot that was coming up.” He tried to piece together something to cover up his lying. He leaned back, trying to look cool and passive. <br/></p><p>“Anyone ever tell you that you’re a horrible actor, Peter?” Ned giggled and shook his head. He figured he might as well give up on prying the truth from Peter and wait for his surprise like a good friend. “Anyway, you wanna come over and watch ‘Return of the Jedi’ with me after school tomorrow?” They’d been re-watching the Star Wars movies over the last week for like the sixth time.</p><p>“Yeah! But don’t forget-” <br/></p><p>Just as Peter started to reply, his phone went completely black and died on him. He frowned and was forced to look at his own reflection. </p><p>Man, his dads were gonna kill him for wasting his battery. They had no way to contact him now. </p><p>And now he was all alone and bored. </p><p><i><b>He missed Ned.</b></i> </p><p>Maybe he shouldn’t have spent the first twenty minutes of being stuck in the car trying to work up the courage to order a pizza. He wasted so much battery scrolling through Twitter while he had tried to decide. But he was <i>starving</i> and the gas station didn’t have anything that called to him besides the Red Bull. He wanted <i>real </i>food. But do they deliver to cars parked at gas stations? Probably not. He should’ve asked for Ned’s opinion. </p><p>                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Should I FaceTime him?” Steve asked, nose pointed down at his phone while Tony drove. </p><p>Usually he’d opt to be the passenger, liking any chance to relax. But he was a little anxious and driving would give him a little bit of control. He tried to peek at his partner and chuckled. “Yeah, why don’t you FaceTime him?” <br/></p><p>The car went quiet for a few seconds while Steve mumbled to himself. “I don’t know how. It’s this phone&hellip;It never works.” </p><p>Tony’s eyes rolled so far back that he was surprised they didn’t fall to the back of his head. “Steve, sweetheart, darling, light of my life&hellip;-” He began with a wave of his hand “It’s never the phone. It’s always <i>you</i>.” He grinned madly. </p><p>Steve furrowed his brows. “That’s not true. It just&hellip;” He looked down at the screen and sighed. “Ok, maybe that’s true but can you help me?” He held it out for his partner who tried to glance at it before his eyes returned to the road.</p><p>“At the next light, babe.” He rolled his lips together as Steve set his phone in the cup-holder and started tapping on his legs. He took this moment to be thankful it was just the beginning of Summer and the sun would be out for a while longer. Shining over their son for at least another hour or two. “He’s just an hour away, he’s fine.” He mumbled, knowing full well they were both a little worried. </p><p>Peter was just fifteen-<i>sixteen actually</i> <i>(He really needed to accept that he was growing up, huh?) </i>and though the kid thought that was enough authority to act like an adult sometimes, that was far from the truth. </p><p>“I mean, he is <i>our </i>kid. That’s how you know he’s fine. He’s smart, self-sufficient&hellip;he gets that from me.” Tony shrugged, reasoning more to himself rather than Steve. “But his endearing, puppy-dog kindness and naivety, that’s all you.” He snapped his fingers as the car rolled to a stop. The red-light reflecting in his eyes as he picked up Steve’s phone. <br/></p><p>“Oh, gee thanks.” Steve chuckled with a roll of his eyes. “He’s got the best of both of us.” He looked 

pensively

out the window and folded his hands together. <br/></p><p>As the light flourished green, Tony had a thought he wouldn’t share. <i>‘Inside and out, the kid was better then both of them.’ </i>And it wasn’t a purposefully self-deprecating thought or a knock towards Steve, not at all. It was just something he believed with his full-heart. Peter <i>was </i>the best of them. And that made him better. Steve knew it to be true just the same as he did. They were immensely proud of the kid. </p><p>Steve slowly reached over and threaded their hands together as they rest on the cup-holders between them. </p><p>“This is a driving hazard, Steve. I need both hands on the wheel.” He teased and gently tapped his fingers against the wheel. “I know I’m tough to stay away from but-” <br/></p><p>Tony had set the phone down on his lap as he started to drive again but it was in the process of calling their son. Only, he just noticed the call failed. </p><p>“His phone must have died.” Tony mumbled with a frown and Steve reached over to grab it again. “I told him to put a charger in his car for emergencies.” He clicked his tongue. <br/></p><p>“That kid, I tell ya&hellip;” Steve was half-amused and half-worried. “He’s so smart, a little ditzy though.” Steve giggled, having fond memories of the boy sliding his phone down the stair railings or tripping over his own feet yet the next minute landing a back-flip perfectly. <br/></p><p>“Tell me, I’m the smartest guy you know, correct?” Tony leaned his hand over and gently thumped his palm against Steve’s thigh with a teasing smile. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know how your head fits in this car&hellip;.” He tilted his head back and laughed “But, I’d say so. Yeah.” He crossed his arms and waited for Tony to finish. <br/></p><p>“Peter had his little friends over the other day-”</p><p>“Ned and MJ?” Steve asked.</p><p>“Yeah!” He gestured with his hands. They were good pals of their son. Tony actually liked them very much. They were both bright kids, he could see them having amazing futures ahead. “I couldn’t understand a <i>damn </i>thing they were saying.” He snapped with an expression that fully enhanced his point of astonishment. <br/></p><p>“That’s very humbling of you to admit.” Steve teased him and lightly pinched his arm. Tony rolled his eyes and turned the car. “But you’re spot on. It’s like they’re speaking another language.” He tried to recall some of his latest encounter with Peter’s friends. <br/></p><p>“It was all half-sentences and&hellip;” Tony trailed off and tried to think of some things he could actually pick out of the conversations. “Lots of laughing. So much laughing-” <br/></p><p>“-A lot of what I <i>assume </i>are references that go right over my head.” Steve added with a shrug and Tony reached over to grab his hand that somehow drifted from his grip. He thought about their boy having the time of his life, sitting in their home with his friends. He loved nothing more than seeing a smile on that kid’s face. That’s what he was working, living and breathing for. <br/></p><p>“This&hellip;” Tony’s eyes glazed over with deep-thought which could sometimes worry Steve. “This is not where I saw my life going. Not even close.” He shrugged. They were both very familiar with this conversation but Steve hoped to run further with it this time. He craved to know the full extent of his husbands thoughts on the subject. “But here it is.” He squinted in the rear-view mirror. </p><p>“I think I always saw this kind of life-style for myself.” Steve spoke with earnest love in his voice that comforted yet annoyed Tony. “It’s <i>you </i>that’s the weird part for me.” He reached over and pinched him again. <br/></p><p>“Oh, That’s real nice, Steve. You been practicing your sweet talk just for me?” <br/></p><p>“I just mean&hellip;I never imagined&hellip;” Steve searched for words out on the road in front of them. <br/></p><p>“I got it.” Tony interrupted, his face genuinely understanding. </p><p>Tony and Steve were very different people sometimes. It was hard to believe that they could become so much <i>more</i>. It was shocking to both of them when it inevitably happened. <br/></p><p>Tony wanted his little family to live in a world that he designed. 

A world where everyone was happy. 

And sometimes his dedication to the idea and the methods he used to get there drove them all crazy. Sometimes it felt like a dream that would have to go unfulfilled. And he couldn’t deny that it <i>was </i>a crazy idea. But Steve was just as crazy. He didn’t just want to go along with Tony’s dreams, no, he also wanted to help him with 100% dedication&hellip;even if it required challenging him. </p><p><i>That was how Tony knew he was the one. </i></p><p>Sure they could butt heads but&hellip;that was their thing. </p><p>“I love you, you know.” Steve picked up their hands and lightly kissed the back of Tony’s hand with such and tender and loving energy that Tony <i>nearly </i>blushed.</p><p>“Yeah, I think when we got married, that was a <i>big </i>clue.” Tony smiled and squeezed his hand lightly while Steve rolled his eyes for what felt like the 80th time that day and maybe over the millionth time just since <i>marrying </i>Tony. <br/></p><p>They went silent again, just enjoying the tiny bit of calm driving. Lately they had been far too busy to enjoy the little things so it was a nice break from the usual life chaos. </p><p>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ <br/></p><p>Tony and Steve each breathed a sigh of relief when they pulled into the Gas Station lot and saw their sons little car parked next to a pump. Peter’d done his fair share of hard work and earned the money for that car himself just like his parents had taught him <i>(Although Tony had been insisting they spoil him ‘just this once’ &amp; buy it for him because they clearly had the money and it’s what Peter deserved-but Steve kept him on track there) (And maybe they did secretly pitch in a little bit). </i></p><p>Tony hopped out of the car quickly, ready to lecture Peter while Steve strolled over a little more relaxed. </p><p>But not five seconds after getting out, Tony turned with an expression that made Steve’s stomach drop. “He’s not in the car.” </p><p>“He’s not in the car-? What do you mean&hellip;” Steve’s heart started pounding in his chest as he tried to look into the vehicle himself like he didn’t believe Tony. “Where did he go-?” He didn’t mean to sound angry but it jumped out in his tone. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know!” Tony frantically answered with his own irritation and worry coming through clearly. The two of them stood there in bit of a shock before Tony pushed past to go ask around. Steve was about to follow <i>but-</i><br/></p><p>“Tony.” <br/></p><p>His husband turned and literal fire could be seen in his stare when his eyes fell upon their carefree son, strolling over to them from a ways down the street with a light grin and a shopping bag. Happy to see his parents. </p><p>“Peter-” Steve began but Tony interrupted him (almost like it was a talent of his) and sped over to the boy. </p><p>“What the hell were you thinking?” He narrowed his eyes and Peter frowned, stepping back a little like a kicked puppy. Peter opened his mouth but Tony wagged his finger in his face. “I’ll answer for you. You <i>weren’t </i>thinking. Clearly.” he gestured to the empty car. Steve took this as his opportunity to step in before Peter either commented on that over-used dad line or burst into a rant of an apology/excuse. </p><p>“Pete. You nearly gave us both a heart-attack just now.”<br/></p><p>“I was only gone for a few minutes and besides, I saw you guys pull up from across the street so it wasn’t like you were here very long-” <br/></p><p>Tony rubbed his hands against his forehead and groaned. Steve threw him a look to say<i> ‘hold on a minute’.</i> </p><p>“You got stuck at some sketchy gas station for some time over an hour and we come to take you home and find you gone. We know your phones dead, so we had no way to contact you. How do you think that feels, son?” Steve crossed his arms and Peter rolled his lips together. <br/></p><p>“I just wanted to get something cool for Ned and the shop wasn’t too far, I thought I could walk over.” He shrugged and took defeat before digging in his bag. “Finally got that car charger though.” He could see his son hoping that might fix the situation a little. <br/></p><p>He could hear Tony start to pull out the jumper cables and get to work on starting that process. So Steve gave his son a little pat on the shoulder and a cross look before urging him to hop into his vehicle to get outta there. </p><p>After a few minutes and some false starts, they got the car to start. Peter looked delighted at the idea of finally being able to leave. Steve got out from his passengers side (with some of Peter’s car garbage to toss) and made his way back to his husband. </p><p>He leaned into the window, arms stationary on the ledge while he stood above him. Tony seemed particularity thrilled with this position. He grinned with a little tease. </p><p>“I’m riding with the kid. You got a long lonely hour.” He took a few seconds longer to pat Steve’s thick arm and pushed him aside to get out. <br/></p><p>“Hey, it’s better than the lecture Peter’s gonna get. I’ll take it.” He shrugged and hoped inside. <br/></p><p>“Miss me.” Tony winked and threw up a peace sign before jogging over, opening Peter’s door and gently shoving him over to the passengers side. The boy knocked over an empty Red Bull can but managed to get into his seat safely. </p><p>“Dad. I’m really sorry I made you drive all the way here and you’re right. I wasn’t thinking-” <br/></p><p>“Save it. I’m tired. I’m gonna turn the radio on and let that ride for the first twenty minutes or so of this drive&hellip;” He slid his hand smoothly in the air &ldquo;And then we’ll talk. Gotta build up a good lecture anyway, y’know?” He gave Peter’s arm a quick pat, waved for Steve to go on and started to pull out. <br/></p><p>Only, the car made it just to the edge of the lot before it let out a few choice sounds and stopped once more. </p><p>Peter’s eyes widened and his cheeks turned red with utter embarrassment. “Oh my god. I forgot to get the gas.” </p><p>Tony sat up straighter and tried to hold in his laughter because he was still angry. But the boy could just be so&hellip;pure sometimes. “Tell me <i>how</i>, bud?” </p><p>“I just-I went in to get the Red-Bull and I-” He shrugged and was wondering if it was appropriate to laugh as well. “I forgot.” <br/></p><p>As Steve circle the building to pull back in to see what the hell happened now, Tony pulled his son in for quick hug and ruffled his hair. “You’re something kid.” </p><p>“I’m sorry.” <br/></p><p>“Oh I know you are.” He nodded. <br/></p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Peter went straight to bed when they got home. The <i>long </i>lecture and the embarrassment of showing up to MJ’s house with his parents was fresh on his mind. </p><p>Steve &amp; Tony, however, finally got some time to get back to their activities. </p><p>And the activities, as it turned out, somehow became drinking wine in the kitchen with some dumb, old sit-com on to make fun of.</p><p>Because <i>that </i>was life with a teenager. </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179828144947/what-the-losers-watch-when-theyre-home-sick">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Dr. Phil, Snapped, Frasier, The Twilight Zone.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Don&rsquo;t Forget The Lyrics, Whose Line is it Anyway?, Mighty Morphin Power Rangers.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> That 70&rsquo;s Show, The Dick Van Dyke Show, The Golden Girls.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Realizes he&rsquo;s been watching infomercials for the past hour and just never noticed.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Friends, Say Yes To The Dress, Three&rsquo;s Company.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Dr. Phil, The Monkees, The Brady Bunch, Snapped.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> That 70&rsquo;s Show, I Dream of Jeannie, Judge Judy.</p></blockquote>
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I&rsquo;m curious! What are some things that you guys would like to see more in books??? Details, character traits, ideas, etc.????? 

<br/></p><p>As you guys know, I’ve been writing books since the sixth grade! And I’ve been focusing on my main two for quite some time now. BUT I would love to hear from you guys (who have been wonderful with feedback on my writing for a long time now) about what <i>you </i>like to read in books!!! </p><p>And if you’re curious, check out my original writing <i><b><a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">here!!!</a></b></i> If anything, read the <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/wp-admin/portfolio/short%20horror%20stories/Short%20Horror%20Stories%20-%205.pdf">5th short horror story</a>!! </p><p>SEND SOME ASKS &lt;3</p>
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<p><a href="https://horror.media/thank-you-stephen-king"><b>‘Thank You, Stephen King’:</b> </a><i><b>“No good friends. No bad friends. Only people you want, need to be with; people who build their houses in your heart.” (KING, STEPHEN. IT. SCRIBNER, 2019.)</b></i> Did you know fictional characters could do that too? Build their houses in your heart? Connect to you in a way that’s so special and personal that it’s hard to describe?</p><p><b><a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1">

‘Stephen King &amp; the Ambiguously Gay Trope’:</a> </b>A Look into One of Stephen King&rsquo;s Most Classic Writing Tropes: the Ambiguously Gay Duo!!<br/></p><p><i>(I wonder if there’s anymore King related topics I could write an essay on??? Maybe???) </i></p>
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<blockquote><p>Honestly, When I think about adult Richie and Eddie reuniting for the first time, only one song plays in my mind. Which is ‘(Just Like) Starting Over’ by John Lennon. Because I mean the lyrics are just….</p><p><i>

‘Our life together<br/>Is so precious together<br/>We have grown, we have grown<br/>Although our love is still special<br/>Let’s take a chance and fly away<br/>Somewhere alone’</i><br/></p><p>Can’t you hear Richie thinking this? </p><p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Hmmmm, meeting up again and falling in love all over again?? Wanting to rekindle and have it be like starting over??? Interesting. Let me just skip ahead a bit in the song…</p><p><i>‘Why don’t we take off alone<br/>Take a trip somewhere far, far away<br/>We’ll be together all alone again<br/>Like we used to in the early days<br/>Well, well, well darling’<br/></i></p><p>Sounds an awful lot like them meeting up and making plans to leave after they defeat IT for the second time (Although we know how that goes…) doesn’t it??? </p><p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Anyways, I just thought I’d share because I am emotional.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i just remembered this post so, reddie, the losers club, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, listen to this song because it's amazing by the way, itmovieofficial, it chapter 2
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184876644207/happy-mothers-day-to-jessica-hanlon-maggie
Slug: happy-mothers-day-to-jessica-hanlon-maggie
Reblog key: SxjwcARs
Reblog url: https://steveapologist-moved-deactivate.tumblr.com/post/184842302391/happy-mothers-day-to-jessica-hanlon-maggie
Reblog name: steveapologist-moved-deactivate
Title: 
<p><a href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184839229797/happy-mothers-day-to-jessica-hanlon-maggie" class="tumblr_blog">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Happy Mother’s Day to Jessica Hanlon, Maggie Tozier, Andrea Uris, and Arlene Hanscom.  Bless them for being mother figures to all the losers and lord help them for letting the losers into their homes. </p></blockquote>
Tags: late but, this is cute and i appreciate this love for the mothers, together they are unstoppable, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king
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Reblog key: sAJvWHuU
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175114139132/ultimately-i-really-hope-that-for-this-it-movie
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175114139132/ultimately-i-really-hope-that-for-this-it-movie" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ultimately, I really hope that for this IT movie they do the story-line with Adrian Mellon &amp; Don Hagarty </p></blockquote>

<p>I hope you guys know that as soon as I see the &lsquo;I ❤ Derry&rsquo; hat&hellip;..I&rsquo;m gonna cryyyy </p>
Tags: stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, adrian mellon, don hagarty, the losers club, it chapter 2
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Date: Mon, 13 May 2019 22:20:32
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184862220872/incorrectstephenkingbooks-jack-torrance-ive
Slug: incorrectstephenkingbooks-jack-torrance-ive
Reblog key: qICcEaom
Reblog url: https://incorrectstephenkingbooks.tumblr.com/post/183361720976/jack-torrance-ive-conquered-my-fear-of-ghosts
Reblog name: incorrectstephenkingbooks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectstephenkingbooks.tumblr.com/post/183361720976/jack-torrance-ive-conquered-my-fear-of-ghosts" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectstephenkingbooks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Jack Torrance: I’ve conquered my fear of ghosts</p>
<p>Dick Halloran: That’s the spirit!</p>
<p>Jack Torrance: Oh fuck, where?!</p></blockquote>
Tags: OMG, amazing, jack torrance, dick halloran, the shining, stephen king
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184823822962/reading-update
Slug: reading-update
Reblog key: oB94TXvA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Reading Update
<p>So I was reading ‘Pet Sematary’, right? but for some reason I just wasn’t reading it that fast or that often. So I decided to put it down and maybe come back to it a different time.</p><p>I really want to read ‘Needful Things’ which I started reading a couple years ago and for some reason didn’t finish and it has been calling to me!! BUT my sister is re-reading ‘IT’ &amp; I would like to do that at the same time as she does. </p><p>SO I’M RE-READING ‘IT’ FOR THE FIFTH TIME&hellip;. </p>
Tags: fun fact, i lost count of how many times i read it, but i just found a note that i wrote it down on!, this would be time 5, i thought it would be 4 until i remembered, stephen king, it chapter 2, the losers club, needful things, pet sematary
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Date: Sat, 11 May 2019 18:36:58
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184812232967/ultimate-stan-songs
Slug: ultimate-stan-songs
Reblog key: W6gLDraI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Ultimate Stan Songs
<p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DDU2Yb0HcqUs&amp;t=Mjk2OTQ4ODNhYWU2ZDFjYWVlNTUzMDQ5NGYwY2RmYzAxMTZmYjVjMSxzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Goodbye Cruel World by James Darren </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DwPw5WiABUOA&amp;t=N2RmMDgxMGMxMzdkOTMzYmYxMzQ2Yzc4ODkyZjUzOTI5Y2FhZjM5NSxzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Diana by Paul Anka </a></i></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DOnQd8RkmXM">Happy Go Lucky Me - Paul Evans </a></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3D9tRgYfQ48A0&amp;t=ZTg4ODk5MWEwMzEyYjkzNDViMzg1YmMwMzJiNGY5YzhlZTBlMjNmMixzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters by Elton John </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3D51ybp_YFo7I&amp;t=ZTE4YjU0OWVkZTIwZjc4NmJhZmMxNGMyNDA3Y2ZjMzI2MmI1OWNkYixzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Mr. Roboto by Styx </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DtM_uJpSFemY&amp;t=NjM3MTIzY2Q2N2JjNTU2MzY5N2UxMWIwYWVkZjBhOTdmODI2Y2U5ZSxzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Goin’ Down by The Monkees </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DfalI0baGhBQ&amp;t=MmQzYzRlZGIwYWI3NmI2NTg0YmE1OGQ1YmZhZmU5NTkxNzEyOTE1MSxzbEo1MzZ5TA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F172527199852%2Fultimate-stan-songs&amp;m=1">Groovin’ by The Young Rascals </a></i></b><br/></p>
Tags: i had to redo this to add a song, BIG Stan energy, stan uris, the losers club, stephen king, it chapter 2, itmovieofficial
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="482" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d52d7b09fb245b0efe74afadefac722/tumblr_inline_prblahqaCO1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="482" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p><i><b><a href="https://horror.media/thank-you-stephen-king">He read my article?!!?!?!?</a></b></i></p>
Tags: oops im crying???, stephen king, it chapter 2, Dennis Christopher, eddie kaspbrak, text post, im emotional, the losers club
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Let’s have some conversations!! Send me asks about the Losers Club or Stephen King stuff in general!!!
<p>Anything!! Like about my fanfiction etc. </p>
Tags: lets talk guys!!, stephen king, the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, richie tozier, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, stan uris, asks, it chapter 2
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184775412352/dive-bar
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Reblog key: KXoRcGb3
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173769706092/dive-bar
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Dive Bar
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: to celebrate billy's b day & it chapter 2 trailer, reblogging again, the losers club, bill denbrough, richie tozier, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, itmovieofficial, it chapter 2

Post id: 184761459097
Date: Thu, 09 May 2019 12:09:34
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184761459097/mike-goes-in-the-sewer-with-them
Slug: mike-goes-in-the-sewer-with-them
Reblog key: Gs8yLUQd
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/184761417871/mike-goes-in-the-sewer-with-them
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/184761417871/mike-goes-in-the-sewer-with-them" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p><blockquote><p>mike goes IN THE SEWER WITH THEM?</p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah!!!, he DOES?, cool cool cool
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Slug: anywayim-emotional-bye
Reblog key: 2PKNQQY2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2><b><i>Anyway,,,,,,,,,,I’m emotional, bye</i></b></h2>
Tags: that trailer made me very giddy, i have been waiting for this since 2015, the conclusion, i am reliving little kid me back in whatever the heck year it was when i first saw IT, and the joy of first reading IT, ahhhhh, excited, it chapter 2

Post id: 184760903732
Date: Thu, 09 May 2019 11:36:09
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184760903732/ahhhh-yes-the-radio-is-playing-10-billy-joel
Slug: ahhhh-yes-the-radio-is-playing-10-billy-joel
Reblog key: mseslF3d
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><b><i>Ahhhh yes, The radio is playing 10 Billy Joel songs for the Ten @ Ten &amp; it finishes right before the IT Chapter 2 trailer is supposed to drop&hellip;..&lt;3</i></b></p>
Tags: paradise, my loves, it chapter 2, Billy Joel, the losers club, textpost
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167640230967/ive-said-it-before-and-ill-say-it" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>“I’m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I’m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I’m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p>
<p><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She’s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>

“She always says I’m the best friend that she’s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don’t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: to celebrate Billy's b-day & It chapter 2 trailer, time for another reblog, just one of my favorite posts, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, billy joel, the losers club, music again, music, it chapter 2
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171627928687/the-losers-club-as-billy-joel-songs">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Modern Woman - (The Bridge, 1986)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Laura - (The Nylon Curtain, 1982)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Summer, Highland Falls - (Turnstiles, 1976)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> It&rsquo;s Still Rock and Roll to Me - (Glass Houses, 1980)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Prelude / Angry Young Man - (Turnstiles, 1976)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Don&rsquo;t Ask Me Why - (Glass Houses, 1980)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Just The Way You Are - (The Stranger, 1977)</p></blockquote>
Tags: celebrating Billy's b-day & it chapter 2 trailer, reblog, music, music again, the losers club, billy joel, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, it chapter 2
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Title: 
<p><b>Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> for the tag!!</b></p><p><b>Nickname</b>: James, I guess? </p><p><b>Gender</b>: Female</p><p><b>Zodiac</b>: I’m like on the cusp between Leo &amp; Virgo?? I identify more with Virgo though! </p><p><b>Height</b>: 5’4 last I checked but that was a while ago!</p><p><b>Sexuality</b>: Straight </p><p><b>Hogwarts house</b>: n/a</p><p><b>Favorite animal:</b> Sharks </p><p><b>Number of blankets:</b> Two</p><p><b>Where are you from?</b>: The same state that Harrison Ford was born in </p><p><b>Dream trip?</b>: Arizona &amp; Colorado are the big ones right now! </p><p><b>When did I make my account?</b>: June 2015</p><p>I tag anybody!!!!!</p>
Tags: tag!, thanks for tagging me!, me
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Reblog url: https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/post/184745254380/anyways-check-out-my-article-about-buddy-morgan
Reblog name: buddy-and-eric
Title: 
<p><a href="https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/post/184745254380/anyways-check-out-my-article-about-buddy-morgan" class="tumblr_blog">buddy-and-eric</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i><a href="https://geeks.media/that-70-s-show-s-biggest-mistake">Anyways, check out my article about Buddy Morgan &amp; That 70′s Show….</a></i></b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="954" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d5c17ccbac663aaea315183ca36213a/tumblr_inline_pr7i6rZhqY1w5nk9w_540.jpg" data-orig-height="954" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: self advertising, but check it out, that 70s show, not it related, sorry!, i will stop after this, buddy morgan, eric forman
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Title: School Announcements
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166065881752/school-announcements" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie ran along the sidewalk that circled around the plain, tan school building, his backpack hung off his shoulder and smacked against his back as he transferred smoothly into a sprint. Normally, Richie would never be in such a hurry to get to school but as of the last month he’d been given the opportunity to do the announcements by the schools media teacher, the only teacher who liked him, <i>‘meaning they were the only teacher with their head on straight’</i>. Richie chuckled and shoved past his classmates. </p><p>He smacked his hands against the double doors but failed to remember that the ‘Watch your step’ sign was sitting just above the small step into the building. Richie tripped right over the small yellow pain in the ass and kissed ground. He hissed but just had to chuckle at the fact that he’d managed to hop easily onto the small platform but nailed right into the warning sign for it. He pushed back up, dusted himself off and kicked off again. </p><p>He slid right past the office, catching himself by grabbing the doorway and pulling himself backwards. He caught his breath for a moment before shooting and pouncing onto his assigned wheely chair. He slid himself too far, crashing into the wall before he managed to get into the proper position. “Meryl, Leslie, Anna!” He shot unappreciated finger guns to the secretaries who shook their heads and went back to their desk work. He glanced up at the fuzzy security cameras and watched students flood in just before the bell. </p><p>He waited patiently until the end of the Pledge of allegiance before he was given the ok. </p><p>He pulled his tiny xylophone from the desk drawer and tapped out his signature four warning dings before speaking into the old microphone. “Good morning Ladies and Germs, it is I, Richie Tozier with your morning announcements.” He hummed happily, looking up at the surveillance tvs of the classrooms. The kids were all rolling their eyes. He chuckled.</p><p> “I’ll hold for your groans of annoyance.” He paused for a few seconds before launching into the list he’d been given of topics for the day. But once he ran out, Richie went into his own script per usual.</p><p>“Anyways, my best friend, Mrs. Harper is holding book club after school in room 202! Be there or be square.-Speaking of square! Stanley Uris this is your official invitation to battle me at lunch. You may be good at Monopoly but let’s see how you fight-” <br/></p><p>Richie pulled back as he got tapped on the shoulder and was mumbled something. He nodded with a smile, giving the principal an ‘ok’ hand signal. </p><p>“I’ve just been informed that I can’t challenge you to an actual fight on school grounds so Stan, I’ll see you at lunch for our Pokemon battle.” Richie corrected himself and waved cheekily at the principal before moving on. Stan was glaring up at the speaker in his science classroom. <br/></p><p>“If you weenies have any school spirit, you’ll come cheer on the baseball team after school today for the big game! Which reminds me! Number 7, 

Are you in the outfield? Because you’re an angel.” Richie giggled as he looked to the screen that showed him the classrooms. <br/></p><p>Eddie’s cheeks turned pick as he sat in his chair, baseball jersey with the big black 7 written across the back. His classmates laughed and wolf whistled. </p><p>“Ha, in all seriousness-” Richie paused. “I think I’m falling in glove with you.” <br/></p><p>Richie swore he heard the collective groans of his classmates and laughed his ass off. </p><p>Eddie glared at the security camera, mouthing something. Richie narrowed his eyes and spoke. “What was that Eds? I can’t read your lips from this fuzzy tv.” </p><p>He watched Eddie’s classroom burst into laughter and Eddie slammed his head down on his desk. The principals hand clapped down on his shoulders and signaled that he was done until the afternoon announcements. He chuckled and signed off before making his way to first period science. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie bopped down the hall, half a sandwich hanging out of his mouth as he crossed through the doorway into the office. He shot a goofy smile to the secretaries before plopping down in his chair. He swallowed his food and twirled his xylophone stick around before turning on the speaker and banging out his rockin’ four dings. He shook his hand, waving the rock n roll sign. </p><p>“Aaaaaand DJ Tozier is back and better than ever!” He shouted and chuckled to himself. Anyway, Mr. Willis wanted me to say that he knows people are smoking in the bathrooms and anyone who’s caught will be put in detention.” Richie paused to find the right screen. <br/></p><p>“So Beverly, our meeting is postponed until farther notice.” Richie chuckled as Beverly rolled her eyes and shot a finger gun into the security camera in her class. Richie smiled at the principal, who looked like he was about to come get him until Richie waved the list in his hand, mouthing that he’s almost done. <br/></p><p>He skimmed the list with his eyes and opened his mouth like he might read something from the bullet points but he wasn’t one to do what he was suppose to do. “Attention everyone in classroom 105, there is a cheater among you.” Richie put on a serious tone, the teacher in the classroom looked over the test taking class nervously. </p><p>“Michael Hanlon, you know you cheated at Life last night when you should’ve had a fifth child and I want a rematch. You left that poor blue peg child to live alone in the orphanage which is just a dick move-”<br/></p><p>Richie had to stop himself before he choked on his own laughter when Mikes teacher looked momentarily relived only to glare up at the speaker with intense rage. Principal Willis looked like he’d had enough and got up to tear Richie away. </p><p>He pushed Richie’s chair to the right, and leaned into the microphone “This has been your afternoon announcements-”</p><p>“Oh shout out to my boy Ben who’s in the library right now cause he’s a nerd-!”</p><p>Principal Willis chuckled begrudgingly and continued. “Remember to be prepared daily, have a good attitude, set goals for yourself-</p><p>“Give Richie Tozier the answers to Mrs. Duncan’s test-” Richie tried to but in once again. <br/></p><p>“Follow your dreams-”<br/></p><p>“Does that mean we can sleep in class-?” <br/></p><p>“Richard Tozier!” Mr. Willis rolled his eyes and Richie put both hands in the air in mock surrender, pushing away in his wheely chair. Mr. Willis deemed it safe enough to return. “That’ll be all for today-”<br/></p><p>“Wait!” Richie cried and the exasperated man turned around. <br/></p><p>“What is it Richie?” He asked and Richie reached over to his xylophone and hit it in his signature 4 dings. <br/></p><p>“Ok, we’re done now.” He smiled. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(This was based on a post by the amazing, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6uy7opzHFd55DYIfqlxLqQ">@toziertrashmouth</a> ! I hope this was ok?? I just loved this idea and I almost want to do another one but ??) </p></blockquote>
Tags: ooof, i dont remember this being so cute, also the last bit with the, be prepared daily have a good attitude etc., was what they use to say at my highschool & i just triggered myself, i forgot about that, ok i have to sleep now bye, the losers club, reddie, my fanfiction, but not my idea, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, bill denbrough
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<p><i>Eddie Kaspbrak &amp; Bill Denbrough love to hype themselves up before doing anything really by listening to ‘Believe It or Not’ (Theme From &ldquo;Greatest American Hero&rdquo;) by Joey Scarbury. </i></p><p>This is a fact </p>
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<p><b><i>IT chapter 2′s trailer drops on Billy Joel’s Birthday???&hellip;.Might have to celebrate by combining these two interests of mine</i></b></p>
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<p><a href="https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/post/184673075295/i-love-that-70s-show-but-it-could-not-for-the" class="tumblr_blog">buddy-and-eric</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>

I LOVE That 70’s Show but it could not for the life of itself make-up it’s mind about their characters. </i></b></p><p><b><i>Those characters could be so inconsistent or contradictory to their own development. 

In this essay I will-

</i></b><br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: Send me asks about my opinion on the Losers club & how they might do things or what they like / dislike
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178921932687/send-me-asks-about-my-opinion-on-the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>idk I just wanna answer things </p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Remember in ‘11/22/63′ when Richie &amp; Bev were dancing?? Yeah, imagine them dancing to ‘Love is Strange’ by Mickey &amp; Sylvia. </b></p><p><b>All exaggerated and adorable. High-key pretending they’re Johnny &amp; Baby from ‘Dirty Dancing’.</b></p>
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<p>I haven&rsquo;t written or finished writing a fanfiction (for any of my fandoms) in a <span class="npf_color_joey"><i>really</i></span> long time&hellip;.</p>
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<p>Tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A"></a>! Thank you so much!! </p><p><b><i>rules</i></b>: put your entire music library on shuffle and list the first 10 songs, then tag 10 people</p><p>1. The Long Run - Eagles </p><p>2. Time In a Bottle - Jim Croce </p><p>3. Weekend Song - Billy Joel </p><p>4. Last Night - Traveling Wilburys </p><p>5. One Of These Nights - Eagles</p><p>6. D’yer Mak’er - Led Zeppelin </p><p>7. You Don’t Know How It Feels - Tom Petty </p><p>8. Stop Draggin’ My Heart Around - Stevie Nicks &amp; Tom Petty </p><p>9. Sunny Skies - James Taylor</p><p>10. Loves Me Like a Rock - Paul Simon</p><p>I’m tagging: Everyone who sees this &amp; wants to do it!!!</p>
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<h1><span class="npf_color_joey"><i>I am stressed</i></span> &amp; <i><span class="npf_color_joey">anxious</span></i></h1>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180016112012/some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be">I thought my last post could stand on it’s own</a>, but apparently not. So, let me further explain my point. </p><p><b><i>I would never say there’s no problems with racism, fat-phobia or sexism at all in this fandom. Never. So don’t try and play that game with me.</i></b></p><p>What I’m saying in that post is there’s<i> also</i> a problem with people trying to ‘call it out’ when it’s not there. </p><p>I don’t need the snarky little attitudes of <i>‘Oh, you really think Mike just doesn’t have romantic chemistry with<b> any </b>of the losers??? You’re just racist’. </i></p><p>No. That’s not true. I get winded every-time I see that. I have been here since 2015. I’ve read the book 4 times. And I can honestly tell you that I don’t ship any Losers Club ships besides Reddie and Benverly. To me, Stan and Mike don’t have romantic chemistry with any other Loser (And Bill has his thing with Bev but I mean, it’s not my thing to ship them. Ben and Bev are the way to go for me!) There’s no bias or ulterior motive for me and lot’s of other people. </p><p>This is not to say I don’t find the ships really cute or good in their own right!!! I think it’s amazing that people write for any ship at all !!! If you ship Mike with say, Stan, love it! Great! Write for them and post that content because it makes us very happy! And it’s really awesome! But I myself, don’t ship it. And that’s fine. </p><p><b>We can like Mike on his own. He doesn’t need to be in a relationship for people to find value and love in his character. So don’t go around attacking people just for not shipping him with a loser. Please. </b></p><p>That’s what these posts are really about. </p><p>I try to never show my anger or disappointment in this fandom. I’m very careful about it, even in making posts like the last one. I don’t want you guys to see me heated or angry. But I’m angry because this is getting ridiculous. </p><p>I’ve seen this over and over and over again. </p><p>And again, this is not me saying that there isn’t a problem with racism, fat-phobia or Sexism at all. That would be a very ignorant thing for me to say (so good thing that’s not what either of these posts have been trying to say). I will again say this:</p><p><b>Call out racism, sexism and fat-phobia when it’s actually happening. </b></p><p><b>Mike, Ben and Bev deserve better than your toxic behavior &amp; bashing of their friends just because you wanna ‘spill the tea’. </b></p><p>I have no intention of starting anything either. I’m twenty years old, I don’t have any interest in that whatsoever nor the energy. I love you guys so much, I do not want to fight with you. But I want you guys to understand what I’m trying to say. </p><p>I posted the little excerpt just before this because that’s the main point of all this!!! I wanted to make sure there was something for y’all to reblog that stated that but wasn’t a long rant like this!!!</p>
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<p>

<b><i>We can love Mike Hanlon on his own. He doesn’t need to be in a relationship for people to find value and love in his character. So don’t go around attacking people just for not shipping him with a loser. Please. </i></b>

<br/></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180016112012/some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Some people in the IT fandom want so badly to be patted on the back for calling out racism, sexism and fat-phobia that they search for it and ‘call it out’ where there is none. They try so hard to prove that all the other characters are shitty in comparison to Mike, Ben or Bev just because they want the credit for loving them more. It’s as if they can’t just love &amp; appreciate them w/o bashing or blaming the other characters. It’s not mutually exclusive. </p>
<p>And not everyone who ships just Reddie is racist for not shipping Mike with anyone. There does not have to be this ulterior motive that some people try so hard to ‘call out’. Maybe, just maybe, they just don’t think he has romantic chemistry with any of the losers but love &amp; adore him on his own. </p>
<p><b>Call out racism, sexism and fat-phobia when it’s actually happening. </b></p>
<p><b>Mike, Ben and Bev deserve better than your toxic behavior &amp; bashing of their friends just because you wanna ‘spill the tea’. </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://coluber-et-corvus.tumblr.com/post/152331207553/mcvries-do-you-wanna-fuck-garraty-ugh-what-the">coluber-et-corvus</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>McVries:</b> do you wanna fuck?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Garraty:</b> ugh what the fuck dude I’m not gay</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>McVries:</b> …</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>McVries:</b> so… do you wanna fuck?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Garraty:</b> I mean, I guess…</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://aliceeberti.tumblr.com/post/184577771501/happy-the-long-walk-day-today-may-1st-the-walk" class="tumblr_blog">aliceeberti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="904" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/470b585e2377806b178bfe17ce3f7c7f/tumblr_pqu59rOSpY1ru6zn6_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="904" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy ‘The Long Walk’ day! Today May 1st the walk is starting, are you ready? </p><p>Can you guess all the stuff I’ve drawn what they mean and at which character do belong with? </p><p>I made this illustration last year, the characters (from left) are: Stebbins, Pearson, Barkovitch, Abraham, Collie Parker, Harkness, Art Baker, Olson, McVries and Garraty. </p></blockquote>
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<p>Sometimes y'all exaggerate Eddie&rsquo;s character in order to make him &amp; Richie a more polarizing or &lsquo;interesting&rsquo; couple </p><p>Like, they&rsquo;re both little idiots😔👌 Eddie really isn&rsquo;t more mature than Richie. They are both (How do I say this nicely?) dumb little boys who become annoying teenage boys who go on STUPID adventures on accident because of their ridiculousness. </p><p>And this goes both ways. Richie is also really exaggerated sometimes. Usually, a caricature of himself. Creaters are sometimes guilty of making him wayyy more idiotic or whatever just to appear as the exact opposite of Eddie. </p><p>They are both idiots BUT smart idiots just the same.</p>
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<p>Let&rsquo;s all collectively remember that Eddie Kaspbrak is chaotic &amp; just as childish as the rest of them. And we&rsquo;ll add Stan to that aswell. </p>
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<h1><span class="npf_color_joey"><b><i>I LOVE YOU GUYS!!!!💘 </i></b></span></h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, itmovieofficial, ben hanscom

Post id: 184513632977
Date: Sun, 28 Apr 2019 18:32:42
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184513632977/i-still-have-that-song-that-i-think-would-be
Slug: i-still-have-that-song-that-i-think-would-be
Reblog key: UzoZNMi0
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170998657927/i-still-have-that-song-that-i-think-would-be
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170998657927/i-still-have-that-song-that-i-think-would-be" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I still have that song that I think would be really good for someone who writes Bill x Richie to do a one shot or story based on it. </p><p>And also a real good lyric to use for a one shot about Richie, if you want them, hit me up 🙏</p></blockquote>
Tags: did anyone ever do this???, i dont think so, i dont ship bichie but this would be a good fit & cute for them!, hit me up for the song & tag me in it if you wanna write it!!!!, its been a long time

Post id: 184510424772
Date: Sun, 28 Apr 2019 15:57:40
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184510424772/put-a-fanfic-trope-in-my-inbox
Slug: put-a-fanfic-trope-in-my-inbox
Reblog key: 8OhScjJk
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/184507403036/put-a-fanfic-trope-in-my-inbox
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: put a fanfic trope in my inbox
<p><a href="https://anneapocalypse.tumblr.com/post/155100711551/put-a-fanfic-trope-in-my-inbox" class="tumblr_blog">anneapocalypse</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>and I will tell you:</p>
<ul><li>how likely I am to write it<br/></li>
<li>what character(s) or pairing I’d most likely write it for<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: this might not be very exciting but!!!!, lets try!!!!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, reddie, ben hanscom, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 184425354777
Date: Wed, 24 Apr 2019 22:06:31
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184425354777/reblog-this-if-you-want-anonymous-opinions-of-you
Slug: reblog-this-if-you-want-anonymous-opinions-of-you
Reblog key: YG92Pz5z
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/184425301791/reblog-this-if-you-want-anonymous-opinions-of-you
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: reblog this if you want anonymous opinions of you

Tags: ?????, yes!, stephen king’s it, it by stephen king, the losers club, it chapter 2

Post id: 184403967042
Date: Tue, 23 Apr 2019 23:20:56
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184403967042/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: BEdE1weN
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179908585187/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179908585187/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <i><b>Today’s theme:</b></i> <b><i>Songs by Wham!/ George Michael</i></b><br/></p><p>Why not? We love Wham! in this home. George Michael and Andrew Ridgeley forever!</p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NJu170h7EhE">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_TJwQbiv40M">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pIgZ7gMze7A">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=izGwDsrQ1eQ">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OjUGvIO2BQ8">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hktHI4fGydE">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=diYAc7gB-0A">Richie Tozier</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, music, music again, wham!

Post id: 184359669177
Date: Mon, 22 Apr 2019 02:07:04
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184359669177/kasbprak-omfgitjaime1-replied-to-your-post-i
Slug: kasbprak-omfgitjaime1-replied-to-your-post-i
Reblog key: 9954kzBt
Reblog url: https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/184359592883/omfgitjaime1-replied-to-your-post-i-will-get-all
Reblog name: eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910
Title: 
<p><a href="http://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/184359592883/omfgitjaime1-replied-to-your-post-i-will-get-all" class="tumblr_blog">kasbprak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><a class="notification-tumblelog-link js-hover-trigger-TumblelogPopover" href="http://omfgitjaime1.tumblr.com/" data-peepr='{"tumblelog":"omfgitjaime1"}'>omfgitjaime1</a> replied to your post  <a href="http://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/184359289548/i-will-get-all-you-it-blogs-following-me-to-read">“i will get all you it blogs following me to read the long walk. i will”</a><blockquote> YES! Let’s join forces cause I love The Long Walk </blockquote><p>JAIME YOU’RE THE REALEST… i’ve spent over a year now loving this book, it’s still the only stephen king book i’ve actually read all the way through so far, i love to have people to talk about it with!! but i still wish it was more well known! :/<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>WE SHOULD TALK ABOUT IT SOMETIME❤❤❤!!! The Long Walk rocks! You guys should all read it! </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184347397652
Date: Sun, 21 Apr 2019 15:18:17
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184347397652/yall-know-how-much-the-character-of-eddie
Slug: yall-know-how-much-the-character-of-eddie
Reblog key: xK06lL0B
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Y'all know how much the character of Eddie Kaspbrak means to me, here is an article I wrote about it!! Feel free to check it out &amp; share your own soul character! I&rsquo;d love to discuss this with you guys!: </p><p><i><span class="npf_color_joey"><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fhorror.media%2Fthank-you-stephen-king%3F_ga%3D2.129269772.1668234021.1555874120-1680336170.1525634673%26distinct_id%3D5aef569101a5572600e74608%26mixpanel_identity%3Dtrue%26initial_ref%3Dandroid-app%253A%252F%252Fcom.google.android.googlequicksearchbox%252Fhttps%252Fwww.google.com&amp;t=ODNlNWZlYmMyMTcwNDI2MDkzYTE1M2U3MWY0OWZjYzgwOTQyZmIwOSxmNmNhNWExMjU2ZjAwYTlmMzljZTBlMTkyZjVkMjNjNmVlNzllNzdm">Thank You, Stephen King </a></b></span></i></p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, itmovieofficial, ben hanscom, reddie, it chapter 2

Post id: 184344584282
Date: Sun, 21 Apr 2019 12:53:59
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184344584282/an-update
Slug: an-update
Reblog key: fgzzPx8Y
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: An update!
<p>I’ve been thinking of doing a large fan-fiction collection on Ao3 where each chapter is a different one-shot for a different Stephen King ship! What do you guys think of that?</p><p>So like chapter 1 would be Reddie, then say chapter 2 is Garraty/McVries, and so on with ships like Gordie/Chris, Dennis/Arnie, etc. </p>
Tags: yeah?, I think it could be fun?, stephen king, reddie, The Long Walk, The Body by Stephen King, text post, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, it chapter 2

Post id: 184261308072
Date: Wed, 17 Apr 2019 21:10:21
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184261308072/the-moment-that-still-gets-me-in-it-chapter-1-is
Slug: the-moment-that-still-gets-me-in-it-chapter-1-is
Reblog key: zGSI6Wtn
Reblog url: https://f-da-program.tumblr.com/post/184259846999/the-moment-that-still-gets-me-in-it-chapter-1-is
Reblog name: f-da-program
Title: 
<p><a href="http://f-da-program.tumblr.com/post/184259846999/the-moment-that-still-gets-me-in-it-chapter-1-is" class="tumblr_blog">f-da-program</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>The moment that still gets me in IT chapter 1 is when Eddie rips down Bill’s map, and Bill tells him to put it back, and Eddie says no.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Like, the <i>audacity</i>. Imagine book Eddie saying no to Big Bill about anything. Like, Eddie was willing to die for Bill at any time. Just, that moment still gives me whiplash. Eddie <i>would</i> <i>never.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: SO TRUE, book Eddie would sooner die than say no to Bill, his hero, his big bill

Post id: 184163478772
Date: Sat, 13 Apr 2019 17:22:22
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184163478772/lets-have-some-conversations-send-me-asks-about
Slug: lets-have-some-conversations-send-me-asks-about
Reblog key: vlv9kJ32
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184096629022/lets-have-some-conversations-send-me-asks-about
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Let’s have some conversations!! Send me asks about the Losers Club or Stephen King stuff in general!!!

Tags: y'all dont talk to me like you used to, lets talk guys!!, stephen king, the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, richie tozier, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, stan uris, asks, it chapter 2, text post

Post id: 184096629022
Date: Wed, 10 Apr 2019 20:38:25
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184096629022/lets-have-some-conversations-send-me-asks-about
Slug: lets-have-some-conversations-send-me-asks-about
Reblog key: vlv9kJ32
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Let’s have some conversations!! Send me asks about the Losers Club or Stephen King stuff in general!!!

Tags: lets talk guys!!, stephen king, the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, richie tozier, bill denbrough, beverly marsh, stan uris, asks, it chapter 2, text post

Post id: 184045262187
Date: Mon, 08 Apr 2019 18:35:07
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184045262187/yall-want-me-to-post-some-of-my-more
Slug: yall-want-me-to-post-some-of-my-more
Reblog key: MSfFACuO
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><b>Y’all want me to post some of my more ‘controversial’ Stephen King fandom opinions if I can think of enough for a list?????</b></i> </p>
Tags: i have like a couple right now but, im thinking, stephen king, it chapter 2, the losers club, text post

Post id: 184029521202
Date: Mon, 08 Apr 2019 02:45:43
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184029521202/i-loved-the-remake
Slug: i-loved-the-remake
Reblog key: eEIVAIga
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/184002603304/i-loved-the-remake
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/184002603304/i-loved-the-remake" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I loved the remake!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2822" data-orig-width="3822"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b5d44ba0b7feeb52c0c69d76c5edacba/tumblr_ppkpyp0eSo1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2822" data-orig-width="3822"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: was with her when she took this ✌, movie was great!!!, theater experience was creepy & not ideal!!!

Post id: 184025028082
Date: Sun, 07 Apr 2019 22:25:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184025028082
Slug: 
Reblog key: xD4ZVeGp
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/184024756545
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="http://seal-of-unknown.tumblr.com/post/184013940987" class="tumblr_blog">seal-of-unknown</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/677778f720512aa4eb9c311f2e7dba45/tumblr_pplowqq5N41u6y1l0_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: YES YES YES

Post id: 184023769672
Date: Sun, 07 Apr 2019 21:19:51
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184023769672/click-on-your-favorite-king-story-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-your-favorite-king-story-for-a-song
Reblog key: G1CQ5FX4
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179665574747/click-on-your-favorite-king-story-for-a-song
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Click on your favorite King story for a song
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179665574747/click-on-your-favorite-king-story-for-a-song" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DU2Yb0HcqUs">IT </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=82wU5NfRfr4">The Long Walk </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ClQcUyhoxTg">The Stand </a></i></b></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y4c1iZplqPs">The Body</a> </b></i></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U_aYibUx1B8"><i><b>Carrie </b></i></a></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UYeV7jLBXvA">Rage </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QP4uTN6CXo8">Pet Sematary </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eFTLKWw542g">Fire-Starter </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JKlSVNxLB-A">Duma Key</a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5BmEGm-mraE">The Shining </a></b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: i'll do more of these, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, the losers club, the long walk, the stand, the body by stephen king, carrie, rage by stephen king, pet sematary, fire-starter, duma key, the shining, music, music again

Post id: 184000087822
Date: Sat, 06 Apr 2019 22:12:25
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/184000087822/pet-sematary-2019-is-a-really-good-movie-just
Slug: pet-sematary-2019-is-a-really-good-movie-just
Reblog key: 1v7BJeZC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><b><i>Pet Sematary (2019) is a really good movie!!! Just separate it a little bit from the book! Don&rsquo;t hold every detail change against it just because you may be a little bias!! It can still be a good movie even if it’s a little different from the book!!!! </i></b></p>
Tags: people that are hating on it for not being just like the book need to stop, unpopular opinion but Pet Sematary needed changes in order to be a movie, It would not translate well from book to screen if somethings weren't changed, also the first Pet Sematary movie is, bad, no offense, pet sematary, stephen king, text post

Post id: 183975746147
Date: Fri, 05 Apr 2019 21:45:14
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183975746147/the-gay-that-70s-show
Slug: the-gay-that-70s-show
Reblog key: x7TanwNx
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170351154547/the-gay-that-70s-show
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170351154547/the-gay-that-70s-show" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>The Gay That 70s Show </h1><p>Eric realizes he returns Buddy’s feelings. Fez figures out his sexuality and falls for Kelso. Jackie and Donna end up together. </p><p>Hyde died of influenza </p></blockquote>
Tags: source: 1918 friends episode, that 70s show, textposts, donna pinciotti, steven hyde, jackie burkhart, eric forman, michael kelso, fez, joseph gordon levitt, buddy morgan, source: that 70s show

Post id: 183926359552
Date: Wed, 03 Apr 2019 21:08:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183926359552/hey-guys-send-me-some-suggestions-ideas
Slug: hey-guys-send-me-some-suggestions-ideas
Reblog key: BkJEsKWp
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Hey guys! Send me some suggestions, ideas, questions, or just things you want to see from me, etc! </h1><p>I want some help!!! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, itmovieofficial, ben hanscom, reddie, it chapter 2

Post id: 183881437207
Date: Mon, 01 Apr 2019 22:25:11
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183881437207/memories-if-theres-one-thing-i-learned-since-i
Slug: memories-if-theres-one-thing-i-learned-since-i
Reblog key: du9AzRI7
Reblog url: https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183550002365/if-theres-one-thing-i-learned-since-i-signed-up
Reblog name: memories
Title: 
<p><a href="https://memories.tumblr.com/post/183550002365/if-theres-one-thing-i-learned-since-i-signed-up" class="tumblr_blog">memories</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If there’s one thing I learned since I signed up on 10/29/2013  7:45:58 PM, it’s that <a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/stephen+kings+it">#stephen kings it</a> takes up too much of my time.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i have been here wayyyyy too long

Post id: 183858525867
Date: Sun, 31 Mar 2019 23:38:51
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183858525867/mike-hanlons-favorite-musicians-a-list
Slug: mike-hanlons-favorite-musicians-a-list
Reblog key: J1ySSceL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Mike Hanlon's favorite musicians? A list:
<p><i>Mike is one of my favorite Losers to talk about music taste with. Him &amp; Richie are for sure the most fun for me! So I thought I’d give you a list (in no special order) of some of Mike’s favs &amp; each artist has a link to one of his favorite songs! Enjoy! </i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7xWVRE9FskQ">Bob Seger</a><br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yt381NteNZM">

Jim Croce

</a><br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BrCLkeYKuEw">Jackson Browne</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NjofshOBV5s">The Eagles</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=w9qsDgA1q8Y">Linda Ronstadt</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V9VoLCO-d6U">Joni Mitchell</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">The Doobie Brothers </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EkaKwXddT_I">Crosby, Stills, Nash &amp; Young</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Gu2pVPWGYMQ">Creedence Clearwater Revival </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=quglprlSQ8k">J.D. Souther</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1UbyQ2aoZAo">Cat Stevens</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b6tFKChEq4A">James Taylor</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tnV7dTXlXxs">America </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0zDjnDAwmig">Roy Orbison </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LLWD2WIvRQk">John Denver </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3DbTIKHYwog">Van Morrison </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pPTHem2iu0A">George Harrison </a></i></p>
Tags: mike hanlon, i am in the mood for some Mike Hanlon content, listen to this & feel like Mike!, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, it chapter 2

Post id: 183796813042
Date: Fri, 29 Mar 2019 12:13:13
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183796813042/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-i-am-so-old-i
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-i-am-so-old-i
Reblog key: ZLi1VACE
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182724717262/i-am-so-old-i-have-been-in-the-it-fandom-for-at
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182724717262/i-am-so-old-i-have-been-in-the-it-fandom-for-at" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i><b>

I am so old</b></i>, I have been in the IT fandom for at least 200,000 years, I saw the rise &amp; fall of so many weird fandom things, I’ve seen Reddie go from absolutely nothing to everything,,,,,,,,,,<i>nothing phases me anymore. </i><br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: this is my mood constantly, you grandkids are always running about, and im in my rocking chair on the porch with some tea, just watching everything, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, it chapter 2, reddie, the losers club

Post id: 183650936297
Date: Sat, 23 Mar 2019 11:23:36
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183650936297/ultimate-mike-songs
Slug: ultimate-mike-songs
Reblog key: BpWqHe7E
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172558489982/ultimate-mike-songs" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU"><i>

 I Got A Name - Jim Croce</i> 

</a></b><br/></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">

 Black Water - The Doobie Brothers

</a></i><br/></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4ec_GjF5lt8">Remember The Days Of The Old Schoolyard - Cat Stevens </a></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czIdAcKDZVs">

 Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger 

</a><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZaT04YFgAIY">Sky Blue And Black - Jackson Browne </a></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VPQoiWYGMng">Hearts On Fire - Randy Meisner </a></i></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>(Also see full Mike Playlist: <i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168866255517/a-mike-hanlon-vibe">A Mike Hanlon Vibe</a></i>) </b></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ahhhhh, i am in the mood for some Mike Hanlon content, the losers club, mike hanlon, music, music again, i wanna do ANOTHER Mike playlist but idk, is it too much?, his music taste might be my favorite to do posts about
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Reblog key: c1SGrbCq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>

&rsquo;(Don&rsquo;t Fear) The Reaper&rsquo; by

Blue Öyster Cult
has crazy &lsquo;The world is dying from a virus that exterminates 99.4% of the population so you&rsquo;ve accepted death but it turns out you&rsquo;re fine. But you start having dreams of an old woman in Boulder, Colorado &amp; a Devil Man who scares you immensely&rsquo; energy

<br/></p>
Tags: the stand, stephen king, the stand by stephen king, textposts, textpost, blue oyster cult, music, dont fear the reaper
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Reblog key: QOJVYV9n
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Why is it genuinely upsetting that if I ever start publishing my original books, I will have to stop writing fanfiction??? </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, fanfiction, star wars, the monkees, dolenzmith, jork, writing
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Send me a Loser + a made up playlist name and I’ll tell you their 5 songs from that playlist
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/183098346262/send-me-a-loser-a-made-up-playlist-name-and-ill" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>or send me a combination of Losers etc. </p></blockquote>
Tags: come on guys!, send some in!, the losers club, stephen king, IT by stephen king, Stephen kings IT, richie tozier, stan uris, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, music, music again
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171329503607/send-me-your-favorite-oldclassic-song-and-ill" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Send me your favorite old/classic song and I’ll tell you which Loser loves it with a little description </h1></blockquote>
Tags: maybe?, idk if you're into this, but i am, send some asks!!, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, richie tozier, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, music, music again
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Reblog key: ydFsTTfs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8uBmu1vdQEY">‘She Believes In Me’ by Kenny Rogers</a></i> is such a Benverly song<br/></p>
Tags: ben hanscom, beverly marsh, benverly, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, it chapter 2, itmovieofficial
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Reblog key: SAj48Vch
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: A guide to my fanfiction
<p><i><b>*UPDATED*</b></i><b><i>:</i></b> Fandoms that I have written fanfiction for on <i><b>Archive of Our Own</b></i>: </p><ol><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=134900">IT - Stephen King</a> (15) <b><i>(Reddie w/ mentions of Benverly) </i></b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=493339">The Monkees (TV)</a> (9) <b><i>(Dolenzmith &amp; Jork) </i></b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=101375">Star Wars - All Media Types</a> (2) <b><i>(Skysolo &amp; Obikin)</i></b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=912276">The Beatles (Band)</a> (2) <b><i>(McLennon)</i></b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=8656">That &lsquo;70s Show</a> (1) <i><b>(Buddy/Eric) </b></i></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp/works?fandom_id=414093">Marvel Cinematic Universe</a> (3) <b><i>(SamBucky, Stony etc.) </i></b><br/></li></ol><p>1. I don’t have all of my IT fics on Ao3 just because I’ve written so much for the fandom! So I have most of my favorites but still only 15! Let me know if there’s any you want me to add onto Ao3!!!!! </p><p>2. <b>This is my favorite fanfiction that I have ever written! My Monkees stuff is what I consider to be my best work!</b> I love writing for them so much! I’m not sure if anything is going to be updated soon though. But I really love what I have written for them! <b>I have a Tumblr for them too: </b><i><b><a href="https://monkees-on-the-line.tumblr.com/">Here!</a></b></i></p><p>3. I really like the 2 series I have going on in this fandom! I love writing for Star Wars too but I haven’t updated those since like October so who knows when I’ll get back to them! 

<b>I have a Tumblr for them too:</b> <i><b><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/">Here!</a></b></i>

</p><p>4. Awww good times! I really like my Beatles stuff!!! ‘High On You’ is probably one of my best fics ever! Sadly, One of my favorite McLennon series (based on The Office) is not on Ao3 just because It’s kinda hard to format that one there.You can find that one on Wattpad if you wanted to!</p><p>5. And Buddy &amp; Eric is just beginning now! The one up right now will be a little bit of a series! The next part is in my drafts on my <b>Beric Tumblr account: </b><i><a href="https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/"><b>Here! </b></a> </i>&amp; I will then post it on Ao3!</p><p>6. Just started posting fics for Marvel. Fun fact, Stony was my first ever ship and little 12 year old me used to write fics for them in my notebook!! So it’s about time that I start posting real stuff! It’s Stony &amp; SamBucky (which is my favorite Marvel ship!!) but ThorBruce is surely coming soon and honestly, Jane x Valkyrie or Valkyrie x Captain Marvel&hellip;.I also post Marvel stuff on my <b><a href="https://the-magic-lava-lamp.tumblr.com/">Star Wars blog!</a></b> </p>
Tags: reddie, stephen king, IT by stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the losers club, the monkees, dolenzmith, jork, skysolo, obikin, star wars, star wars prequels, Mclennon, the beatles, beric, buddy/eric, that 70s show, buddy morgan, eric forman, marvel, The Avengers, sambucky, winterfalcon, stony, tony stark, sam wilson, bucky barnes, stever rogers
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Title: My favorite fics that I’ve written
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178057587732/my-favorite-fics-that-ive-written" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166829966392/making-memories">Making Memories (Prequel to Seniors) </a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167563561482/wedding-day">Wedding Day (Sequel) </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166715214042/milk-cartons">Milk Cartons </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Indie Film</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">She’ll Be There</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168433906247/68">68′</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168661169242/the-train-museum">The Train Museum </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point">Seeing The Point </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Davy Jones </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169017797737/shades-of-gray">Shades Of Gray</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167128094417/toasting-to-us"> Toasting To Us</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates">Soulmates?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165558314367/dj-tozier">DJ Tozier</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165816358512/roller-rink">Roller Rink </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits">Friends With Benefits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165475007967/after-prom">After Prom</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165286043702/habits">Habits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165917639047/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166045619017/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it-pt-2">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it? 2</a><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a>-  <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things">The Strangest Things (a companion one shot)</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177997753762/show-me-the-way-to-go-home">Show Me The Way To Go Home </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181257152602/silver-bells">Silver Bells</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i think this all of them, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king, the losers club, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, my fanfiction
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Title: The Losers favorite Stephen King stories
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178860306532/the-losers-favorite-stephen-king-stories" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>Supposing they could have a favorite, that is. So I’m gonna indulge in this world where every King story but IT exists.</b> </i></p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> <i>‘The Body’</i> - The story takes place during the summer of 1960 in the fictional town of Castle Rock, Maine. After a boy from Chamberlain, Maine, named Ray Brower disappears and is presumed dead, twelve-year-old. Gordie Lachance and his three friends, Chris Chambers, Teddy Duchamp, and Vern Tessio set out on a quest to find his body along the railways tracks

</p>
<p><b>Mike:</b>
<i>‘Cujo’</i> - 

Cujo, the Cambers’ large, good-natured St. Bernard, chases a wild rabbit in the fields around their house and inserts his head in the entrance to a small limestone cave, where a rabid bat bites him on the nose and infects him with the virus. </p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> <i>‘Carrie’</i> - it revolves around the eponymous Carrie White, an unpopular friendless misfit and bullied high school girl who uses her newly discovered telekinetic powers to exact revenge on those who torment her. While in this process, she causes one of the worst local disasters the town has ever had.

</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b><i>‘Needful Things’ - </i>A new shop named “Needful Things” opens in the town of Castle Rock, Maine, sparking the curiosity of its citizens. The proprietor, Leland Gaunt, is a charming elderly gentleman who always seems to have an item in stock that is perfectly suited to any customer who comes through his door. The prices are surprisingly low, considering the merchandise

</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b>

<i>‘The Stand’</i> - A deadly virus called “Captain Trips”, engineered as an advanced biological weapon by the government, is accidentally released across America and the world, causing 99.4% of the entire world’s population to die. The 0.6% who survive struggle to find their bearings in the aftermath of the plague.  

</p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b><i>‘Christine’</i> - In the summer of 1978, while high school student Dennis Guilder is riding home from work with his friend, nerdy teen Arnold “Arnie” Cunningham, Arnie spots a dilapidated red and white 1958 Plymouth Fury parked behind a house. And thus the terror of the possessed car starts again. </p>
<p><b>Ben: </b><i>‘The Green Mile’ -</i><b> </b>The story of death row supervisor Paul Edgecombe’s encounter with John Coffey, an unusual inmate who displays inexplicable healing and empathetic abilities. 

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging this cause i want to, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, the body by Stephen king, cujo, needful things, carrie, The Stand, christine, the green mile
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<p>

Stan Uris only has 2 moods. <i><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DDOnQd8RkmXM&amp;t=NzJhOTYzYzBiZTMzMTc4ZWFhYTI5MmJiNDQwMDk0ZDg2MGQzOGJiYixNOWJrY2RoRw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AZCnxaQQx6gPxaRoyhGASEw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fgrownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F182928260447%2Fstan-uris-only-has-2-moods-one-two&amp;m=1">One</a> &amp; <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wMyYnfpMtEE">Two</a></b></i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wMyYnfpMtEE">

</a><br/></p>
Tags: he is only capable of feeling 2 ways, thats it, stan uris, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, it chapter 2
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180460678272/some-other-options-for-reddie-songs" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h9rU5gHcsAw">

You Might Think - The Cars </a></i></b></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZUUb-9Fbq9E">

(Just Like) Starting Over - John Lennon</a></i><br/></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JHpIC4Kk0MU">Leave a Tender Moment Alone - Billy Joel </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZOnjglu2bpM">The Search Is Over - Survivor</a> </i></p>
<p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pte3Jg-2Ax4">Thirteen - Big Star </a></i></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0gjWcnJLIZ0">

Baby, I Love Your Way - Peter Frampton</a>

<br/></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uMyCa35_mOg">The Waiting - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nZBKFoeDKJo">

Wouldn’t It Be Nice<b> </b>- Beach Boys

</a><br/></i></p>
<p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oos8zjHCT4A">Cruel to Be Kind - Nick Lowe </a></i>

<br/></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uatJvmSwk5M">Modern Love<b> </b>- David Bowie </a></i><br/></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ToRoOlrn-XY">You Wreck Me - Tom Petty </a></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HasaQvHCv4w">Dancing in the Street - David Bowie &amp; Mick Jagger </a></i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, there are actually more songs besides Africa by Toto that work for them y'all, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, maybe i'll add more to this list
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<blockquote>
<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>“I’m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I’m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I’m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p>
<p><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She’s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>

“She always says I’m the best friend that she’s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don’t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary: </b>Eric’s drive home from Buddy’s house ends up being a lot more eventful than he expected it to be. He blames his stupidity on The Eagles. </p><p><i><b>(</b>I tried my best to check the timeline - this takes place around ‘The Good Son’ hopefully. This is my first time writing for them so I’m still trying to figure them out! The rest of my Buddy/Eric content from now on will be posted to my account for them <b><a href="https://buddy-and-eric.tumblr.com/">here!</a> )</b></i></p><p><i><b>(</b>This is not the fanfic for them that I’d been working on. I just got this idea like 2 days ago while listening to ‘Ol’ 55′ and I accidentally wrote it.<b>)</b></i></p><p><i><b>‘That 70′s Show’</b></i></p><p><b>Words: </b>

4,271

<b></b></p><p><b>Ships: </b>Beric? Eric x Buddy </p><!-- more --><p>The sun was setting and it left the most pleasing reflection on the hood of the Vista Cruiser and for once in the car’s sad little life, Eric really felt like it was <i>cruising</i>. There was no huffing or puffing, no off-putting sounds and not once had the glove-box fallen open (scaring the shit outta him) because Kelso had shoved more crap into it. None of that. Just a dead small-town road and a sunset he’d keep to himself. If he wasn’t driving, Eric might’ve curled his hands behind his head and lounged. </p><p><i>‘And he’d never had time to do that! There was always something. Some stupid little roadblock that became a new problem and sure, it was usually all his own doing but he just had bad luck.’</i></p><p>But today was a good day. He might not even call it <i>just</i> a good day, it deserved something better. He had that stupid little grin on his face, the one that Jackie said made him look high which he took as a compliment cause there really was no better feeling then <i>that</i> so anything that made him <i>look it</i> deserved praise. Eric wanted to stretch out the feeling for as long as he could before things got stupid again&hellip;before <i>he</i> got stupid again. </p><p>So he reached for the radio and was pleasantly surprised by the moment being instantly heightened. <i>‘The beginning of a good song. The beginning! He hadn’t missed most of it or had to change it because his friends! Life was good.’</i></p><p><i>‘So good it was suspicious.’ </i>Eric felt like he was in a movie, the itch of a daydream was under his skin. The sun was leaving the most beautiful hues of orange as it fell closer to the ground as The Eagles sang to him. Thank God for small favors because if Hyde (who was with him more and more now that he’d moved into his house) had been with him or even Kelso, he would’ve had to change it.<i> ‘It wasn’t one of The Eagles best songs. Too mellow’</i>. Eric rolled his eyes and huffed.  </p><p><i>

&lsquo;I&rsquo;m on my way home from your place&hellip;.<br/>

Now the sun&rsquo;s coming up, I&rsquo;m riding with Lady Luck&hellip;’<br/></i></p><p>The sun lowered in contrast to the song but left that same array of colors it would have if it were the other way around. Eric took it all in behind his windshield and smiled wider. “Yes, yes.” He spoke to himself in that smug happy tone he liked. The crushing weight of it being a school night dawned on him and it had the potential to ruin his mood but it fizzled out, much to Eric’s own shock. </p><p>The particular school night was Tuesday. So when the song faded out and Eric sighed, reaching out to change it, another Eagles tune kicked in. Two for Tuesday. “Oh Hell yeah!” He laughed, tongue sticking out momentarily for the sake of rock and roll, and sat back with his hands on the wheel. </p><p><i>‘Peaceful Easy Feeling’. </i>That was again, eerily too perfect. That was <i>his</i> favorite. Well&hellip;not his personally&hellip;the<i> ‘his’ </i>in that sentence<i> </i>was referring to Buddy. Eric wiggled his eyebrows as he thought. <br/></p><p>He’d spent the whole day with Buddy and it wasn’t the first time he’d done that but it was always a little weird when he didn’t hang with his gang. But he liked to keep Buddy separate and for now he didn’t think Buddy minded all that much either. Though it was becoming a struggle considering it had been a long time now since they fell back into their friendship. But It made Eric a little uncomfortable considering Hyde &amp; Donna truly knew Buddy’s <i>secret</i>. He felt dirty about that, Buddy didn’t know they knew. Apparently Fez had known the whole time too. Kelso and Jackie might know but it hadn’t been confirmed for them. He wasn’t even sure they were aware just how much he’d been hanging with Buddy again. </p><p>So Eric didn’t want them all around Buddy again yet. </p><p><i>

‘I got a peaceful easy feelin&rsquo;<br/>And I know you won&rsquo;t let me down&hellip;’  </i><br/></p><p>But <i>he</i> sure liked being around him. Truthfully, Buddy kissing him had been so awkward that Eric wanted to avoid him. But, he wasn’t raised that way and that seemed like ages ago now. He just didn’t have a rude bone in his body, like his mother he was polite and kind&hellip;.he had a smart-mouth but that was all. So it was never likely that he’d just never talk to Buddy again. He really liked him anyway. Plus it’d be hard to avoid your lab partner. So after an awkward period, Eric made sure to let Buddy know they were ok. They fell right back into that easy friendship and now months had gone by. </p><p>So here he was, one his way home from another day together. It was always different then when he spent the day with Hyde or Kelso or Fez. He felt like he could let more of his dorky side loose. Not that his friends didn’t like him for him, it was just more instinctual for them to make fun of him first. Buddy usually appreciated it and even laughed. It was that same kind of laugh he’d done in the school parking lot&hellip;when he called Eric cute. Eric didn’t really know why but that kind of encouraged him to say more things like that around him. </p><p><i>

‘I get this feelin&rsquo; I may know you<br/>As a lover and a friend&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>Maybe that meant something. Eric shifted in his seat, his back a little sweaty and sticking to his shirt. He’d think about it more if he didn’t feel oddly guilty about it. He wasn’t sure why but his mind always stacked Buddy against Donna&hellip;he blamed Buddy for bringing Donna up before he’d kissed him that night at the theater. They were on the same level in his head but<i> different</i>. If he thought about Buddy too long, he’d try and switch back to Donna, <i>his girlfriend</i>. </p><p>He audibly groaned as he turned the car down another street. Maybe it was that cinematic feeling the Eagles were really encouraging him with but Eric let himself stew in these thoughts. No switching to Donna. </p><p>Buddy was just&hellip;really fun to be with. That had to just be it. Eric nodded to himself. Although, he thought about that stupid little grin he had on his face just moments ago. It came with the memories of the day, naturally. No overthinking and no nerves. It was the same kind of smile he’d seen on Jackie’s face whenever she tortured them by talking about Kelso. </p><p>“Ughh.” He shook his shoulders, not liking his comparison to the bratty girl. <br/></p><p>He drove around, feeling the need to pass his own street to buy himself some more time, not really sure why. </p><p><i>‘He was just confusing his feelings because he knew Buddy liked him. Yeah, that was it.’ </i></p><p>Eric rolled his lips together and sighed, he could go home now. He’d thought about it enough and came to his conclusion and The Eagles were slowly fading out. He turned his blinker on, sat at the stop sign and waited his turn. </p><p>The sound of his blinker seemed to get louder, annoying him. “Damn.” He shook his head like couldn’t control his own stupidity and made the quick change to go forward instead, heading back for the busy street. It was suddenly important to him that the Eagles keep playing, maybe a dumb little attempt to grasp onto the movie mood a little longer. But with the desert vibe right there in the music and the sun setting on the cruiser&hellip;he really felt like he was on Tatooine. And Luke Skywalker would know what to do, wouldn’t he?  </p><p>Maybe not. Luke hadn’t faced anything quite like his dumb Point Place problems.<i> ‘There was no doubt he was meant to be with Leia just like him and Donna. Luke would never for a second wonder if he was supposed to be with-..with Han? Would he?’</i></p><p><i>‘Sure he’d been so happy when Han had come back and even basically jumped into his arms to hug him at the end. And yeah, Han had asked Luke to come with him before he left&hellip;’ <br/></i></p><p>“Ahhhh.” Eric waved his hand like he had company in the car, which he very clearly didn’t. He pulled into the store he’d been looking for and decided to make this a quick stop. So quick in fact, that he almost forgot to put the damn car into park. He didn’t even want to think about how bad <i>that</i> could’ve been. <br/></p><p>He got in and out in a matter of just a few minutes and hopped right back into the cruiser with his small haul. The plastic bag shifted in his lap as he reached his hand inside and pulled out a Crunch Bar which had not been what he intended to buy but he couldn’t resist. He happily bit into that while he freed his new 8-track and got it ready to play. </p><p>When the Eagles kicked back in, he momentarily felt eager but when the sound of his own chewing became apparent and the fact that he was sitting in his car alone, he felt ridiculous again. “I should go home.” Eric spoke to himself as he put his car in gear. </p><p>But then he thought about actually going back home and having to pin his thoughts for later&hellip;and then eventually he’d just put it off forever. “Nah. I’ll drive around.” </p><p>Eric didn’t really know why he spoke out loud to himself but he did that a lot when he was stuck for a decision and it really annoyed his friends sometimes. He shoved the rest of the crunch bar in his mouth and drove right back onto the busy street and bought himself and the Eagles some more time by cruising. </p><p>The day had gone by pretty quickly and Eric found himself wishing it had all gone by a little slower. Buddy had insisted they take the Vista Cruiser instead of his <i><b>awesome </b></i>car for the day. But that was not an uncommon request of his, Eric noticed, Buddy really liked the cruiser. That was one of the most confusing things about him, Eric really needed to ask him why. Buddy was fascinating to him, it seemed. He already asked him why he liked <i>him</i>, which had been embarrassing but that was a while ago now&hellip;.</p><p>Eric turned his wheel and wondered for a half second or so if Buddy <i>still</i> liked him. It <i>had</i> been a while now, hand’t it? About enough time for a crush to fizzle out. The thought that Buddy might be over his crush should’ve eased Eric but instead he found himself a little disappointed. ‘<i>He couldn’t lie to himself, knowing Buddy had a thing for him made him feel good about himself. He found that many times he had made a real effort to look good in front of him and did straight people do that?’ </i></p><p>Eric widened his eyes and attempted to push that questioning away. He didn’t have to think like that because he had Donna, so obviously&hellip;“Whatever.” Eric rolled his eyes. </p><p><i>

‘Oh, loneliness will blind you in between the wrong and the right<br/>Oh, coming right behind you, swear I&rsquo;m gonna find you, one of these nights&hellip;’

</i><br/></p><p>Eric sighed, the sky was getting to be a darker shade and his friends were probably waiting for him. But suddenly Eric wanted this to be the night he figured everything out&hellip;he stumbled over his own thoughts and pulled his confused face. </p><p>Things with Donna had been fuzzy lately. He really tried not to think about it though because for so long, Donna had been his dream. He just loved her from the minute he saw her and she became this-beginning &amp; end in all his daydreams. </p><p>But some of that spark was gone. He wanted to tell her, badly, but he wasn’t good at things like that. He’d never want to hurt Donna so he consistently put it off until things felt good again and he could forget. <i>‘But then Buddy came along. It was such a new thing to him&hellip;not just Buddy’s sexuality but the idea that someone else might have actual feelings for him! Eric Forman! He just never really expected that. He was confused&hellip;.and Buddy had said that was ok, didn’t he? Right before he kissed him.’ </i></p><p>Eric shivered. </p><p>But his feelings for Donna had started so early, that had to mean something and he always guessed like soulmates or something. But maybe that was kiddie shit? Puppy love? The kind of love that made him want to carry her books for her or walk her home&hellip;a kind of love that wasn’t meant to live past thirteen. He just hadn’t wanted to let it go. </p><p><i>

“-You know, we always had each other, baby<br/>I guess that wasn&rsquo;t enough<br/>Oh, but here in my heart<br/>I give you the best of my love&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>That hit too close to home. How long had he been driving? He’d tuned out into his thoughts for at least six whole songs. Maybe the Eagles were right. He kinda trusted them more than he did himself after all. Eric rolled his lips together and remembered the feeling of Buddy kissing him and then the way Donna felt. </p><p>“Oh shit.” He whispered softly to himself and before he knew it, he made another drastic decision and turned his car around. <br/></p><p>He didn’t speed but he went as fast as possible and tried not to think too hard because this was a dumb idea, he was sure of it. But he didn’t want to go back on it again. </p><p>So he drove until he got to a familiar curb, pulled over and jogged to the front door. He almost pounded the door but thought better of it and knocked with manners. A man he’d only met once, that day too, answered the door and made a displeased face before calling back into his home</p><p>“Buddy, that friend of yours is back!” <br/></p><p>He walked away from the door-frame only when Buddy came down the stairs and took his place. His dad really didn’t care for Eric all that much. </p><p>Buddy scrunched his face up a bit and squinted&hellip;.Eric liked that face a lot and he felt a bit giddy. Sensing his dad’s displeasure, Buddy came outside and shut the door behind him.“Eric-?”</p><p>“Listen Buddy, I just came back to&hellip;” <i>‘Oh god, why did he come back again?’<br/></i></p><p>Buddy crossed his arms and leaned back on his door, a little smirk pulling at his lips with amusement. </p><p>“I think I left my-?” Eric tried to think of a plausible excuse but found nothing “dignity at your house&hellip;apparently.” He rubbed behind his ear and sighed. He really was bad at facing his feelings and acting like a normal person. However, Buddy just seemed pleasantly surprised. He was giggling in that same way he always giggled at Eric. <br/></p><p>“You sure lose that a lot, Eric.” He tilted his head to the side and smiled.</p><p>“Yeah, Yeah I do, don’t I?” Eric felt a little more relaxed as he laughed with him. 

<br/></p><p>“What’s the real reason you’re on my porch?” Buddy gently poked his arm and let his hands fall back before habitually bumping his fists together (Eric had noticed he did that a lot). <br/></p><p>Eric felt a blush threaten to bloom over his cheeks as heat rose in his body. He wanted to say something. He really did but he hadn’t thought about what it was clearly yet. “I’m an idiot.” He laughed, a nervous one and shook his head. </p><p>Buddy was still standing against his red door with that look of amusement, his smile grew wider as he chuckled. “You really didn’t need to come back just to tell me<i> that</i>, I know <i>that</i>.” </p><p>Man, he really liked him. Because Eric knew he was an idiot and Buddy seemed to love that about him. He grinned and felt some more of the cinematic energy rise within him again. Maybe Luke <i>did</i> like Han. Maybe Eric <i>had</i> crushed a little on Luke. Maybe he crushed a <i>whole lot more</i> on Buddy now. He knew what he wanted to say but would he be able to? Probably not. </p><p>“Hey, do you still <i>like</i> me?”</p><p>Buddy blinked and his face fell a little bit, he looked away with embarrassment.</p><p><i> ‘Nice going, Eric’</i><br/></p><p>The sun was now almost gone but the hues of the sunset were nicely laying over Buddy, it was&hellip;nice. Eric felt bad for spoiling the sight by being an idiot. </p><p>“No, wait. Buddy I’m sorry. I-um&hellip;” Eric interrupted Buddy just before he began to speak and the boy turned with interest. “I came to tell you&hellip;that I think<i> I</i> might&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Buddy’s eyes widened and he crossed his arms, Eric felt a bit like throwing up into his bushes but he highly doubted anyone would appreciate that. “But-I don’t know. I really thought I had this figured out in the car-” Eric pointed his thumb over his shoulder to the car. “-S’just with the music and I was really&hellip;huh.” </p><p>Eric sighed and rubbed his hand over his forehead and tried to pretend he couldn’t feel Buddy’s eyes on him. </p><p>“So, you came here to tell me that you might um, have feelings for me?” Buddy asked, subtly shifting on his feet. He might beat Eric to those bushes and for some reason that calmed him a bit.    </p><p>Eric looked up and nodded. Buddy didn’t look too surprised nor did he look that troubled. In fact, he smiled a little. He took a small glance towards the sun and breathed in, turning back and licking his lips. And he laughed. </p><p>“You came right back to my house to tell me you <i>might</i> have feelings for me.” He repeated and laughed, not in a mocking way. No. Buddy looked absolutely delighted. He bounced a little on his feet. <br/></p><p>“Ummm yeah. Yes I did. But I fully blame the Eagles for my stupidity.” He gestured and waved with his hands while he spoke, a nervous tick. “I mean, I was just really into the music while I was driving and It made me&hellip;think about some things.” He nodded, mostly to himself for reassurance. <br/></p><p>“You came here while you still have a girlfriend, Eric.” Buddy reminded him and Eric felt extremely guilty. Not just for leaving Donna in the dark but for what now seemed like he was teasing Buddy. <br/></p><p>“I-um&hellip;I’m confused.” Eric mumbled and finally looked him in the eyes, most likely coming across utterly embarrassed. Buddy could have easily been mad for the surprise visit or for Eric’s vague half confession or for the fact that he had a girlfriend while confessing what might be romantic feelings for him. But instead Buddy looked understanding and offered him a small smile. <br/></p><p>“It’s ok to be confused, Eric.”<br/></p><p>They were silent for a few seconds, both smiling a little at the familiarity of the situation. Buddy looked behind him at the closed red door and rolled his lips together. “Do you wanna talk about this? I mean, I really wish I had someone I could’ve talked to. We could go for a drive?” <br/></p><p>Eric wondered how mad Red might be if he stayed out late but found it was worth it if he could have his head cleared at least a little bit. “That’d be great Buddy. Thanks.” He wasn’t sure how he felt about all of this but he wanted to get to talking. Buddy patted his arm before going back into his house, most likely going to talk to his father. </p><p>The sky was now a dusty blue color and the moon was slowly coming into his vision. Anxiety bubbled into his chest when Buddy came right back out with his brown jacket in his hands. He looked perky despite the serious situation which Eric couldn’t understand but he followed him and Buddy walked right over to the Vista Cruiser without a second thought. </p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>As luck would have it, ‘Peaceful Easy Feeling’ happened to be the song that played next on Eric’s tape and when he turned the car on it filled the silence. He didn’t have to look to know that Buddy was smiling. Eric didn’t mind at all that this was the second time he’d heard it that day. </p><p>“So Eric, what were you thinking about that&hellip;brought you back to me?” Buddy suavely managed to make this conversation look casual. He turned his body to face Eric and rested his arm on the back on the seat, his head balanced on his palm. <br/></p><p>“Do you remember when I said that sometimes I felt like I was playing a part with Donna?” Eric was glad he didn’t have to look at Buddy, just the road ahead of them. </p><p>There was a few seconds of silence in which Eric assumed Buddy had nodded before realizing he actually had to speak since Eric couldn’t look at him. “Yeah I remember.” </p><p>Eric felt his throat close up because he really didn’t want to talk about this. It felt wrong to talk with someone else before Donna who was not only his girlfriend but his best friend. He couldn’t bring himself to explain any further, a mixture of guilt and embarrassment. Buddy seemed to recognize that and didn’t really push the conversation forward. They just listened to the music for a while before Buddy spoke up again. </p><p>“I can’t speak for you, Eric, but I know this might be really heavy on you.” Buddy began softly, just over the volume of the music. “I remember what it was like for me and that was the most difficult time of my life&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“You always seem so relaxed about everything. So comfortable with yourself.” Eric felt like he would never be comfortable calling another guy cute in the school parking lot ever in his life. Buddy buried his nose a little deeper against his palm and let out a small muffled chuckle. It sounded as if he had a million thoughts weighing on him, he sounded <i>older </i>for a second there.  <br/></p><p>“I am now, for the most part.” He lifted his chin and let his hand fall. “But it wasn’t the greatest time in my life when I had no clue <i>what</i> I was or what that meant.” He started picking at a loose threat on his jeans and looked back towards the windshield. <br/></p><p>“It’s a scary time, Eric. Figuring yourself out in a world where it’s only really accepted to be that one thing you’re doubting yourself on.” Buddy laughed, a miserable laugh that made Eric’s stomach drop. “That’s why I really would like to help you&hellip;<i>if</i> <i>you need it</i> that is cause hey, maybe you are and maybe you aren’t, you’re a little confused on that.” he shrugged. <br/></p><p>The cruiser rolled to a stop at the red-light and Eric felt a small smile come over his face despite the way he was feeling. “<i>You</i> thought I was.” He thought about that kiss again and he guessed Buddy caught his drift by the way his chipper attitude came forward again. He chuckled. </p><p>“Yeah. Maybe not my greatest moment.” Buddy shook his head and Eric suddenly felt the need to reassure him. <br/></p><p>“It was smooth, I’ll give you that.” He laughed and Buddy rolled his eyes, blushing just the slightest. <br/></p><p>“Oh yeah, Thanks a lot&hellip;.you were really funny that night though.” Buddy giggled, rubbing his curled finger under his nose. <br/></p><p>“Oh sure, Laugh it up.” Eric turned to look at him with the convenience of another red-light and mocked Buddy’s laughter which only made Buddy laugh way harder. And then they were both laughing so hard there were tears in the corners of their eyes. <br/></p><p>“Don’t look at me again or I swear to God I’ll break a rib.” Buddy wagged his finger in the air and Eric held up one hand innocently. <br/></p><p>“I’m <i>driving</i> Buddy. I couldn’t look at you even if I wanted to.” <br/></p><p>Buddy figured it was safe and looked back towards Eric only to find him still looking at him with that <i>look</i> on his face again. A dopey little smile. Buddy could not for the life of him explain why he just thought that was so funny. There was just something about it. “Oh my God, I hate you.” He shook his head and held his stomach until he could ease out the laughter. </p><p>There was another silence before Eric spoke again. “Do you-..Do you still <i>like</i> me?” He knew it was a bad time to ask, not only was it inconvenient but it also ruined their moment of fun but he just had to know. </p><p>“How about we come back to that once you’ve got yourself figured out, Eric?” Buddy asked, softly and with earnest kindness. It made Eric feel a little guilty for asking him again. He nodded. </p><p>They were quiet again for the whole of the next song but Eric could hear Buddy tapping his foot and he felt some anxiety fizzle out. He knew they were ok. He thought about what his next steps were&hellip;figuring out what his feelings for Buddy were and talking to Donna. It was all very daunting. <br/></p><p>But Eric relaxed into the front seat of his car and listened to Buddy humming along to the song. For a few moments, he really felt like he could just take it easy. </p>
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<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/182880250654/reblog-if-youre-a-fanfic-writer-and-you-wanna" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://fandomsficsandfeels.tumblr.com/post/182853610782/reblog-if-youre-a-fanfic-writer-and-you-wanna" class="tumblr_blog">fandomsficsandfeels</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Yes, please!</p></blockquote>

<p>I actually really wanna know please tell me lmao</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172930462272/hip-to-be-a-square-released-in-1986-by-huey" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>‘Hip To Be A Square’ released in 1986 by Huey Lewis &amp; The News is such a Stan Uris song. And in this essay I will-</p></blockquote>
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<h1>Stan Uris is April Ludgate </h1>
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Title: Update
<p>You know, the reason why I haven’t been writing much fanfiction &amp; why it takes me 500 years to write it when<i> </i>I<i> do</i>, is because I’ve been trying to focus on my original writing! I just really really want something published soon so whenever I write, that’s what I’m doing. </p><p>Part of me feels really bad about it because I want so badly to put out fics too! I love you guys &amp; I think you like my writing and might miss it? (idk) So I come up with ideas and maybe start them but then ultimately I feel bad about writing <i>that</i> instead of my work! Vicious cycle. </p><p>I’m trying to figure out a good balance! I have some reddie ideas, a Buddy/Eric fic still to come (What will most likely come next!), and a Long Walk fic to be finished! </p><p>But I’m also working on my original books &amp; if you’re interested in that,<a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/"> check out my website &amp; maybe read some of my excerpts</a> &amp; you can send me asks about them here!? I’d really appreciate &amp; love that !!!!!! </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170737294372/hallmark-cards" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> This is for the Anon who asked for a Reddie first kiss one shot! So, Richie has a genius plan to win Eddie over but will it work? </p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie </p>
<p><b>College AU </b></p>
<p><b>Warning: Cheesy Valentines Day Poetry Ahead </b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170737294372/hallmark-cards" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://crossroadswrite.tumblr.com/post/160991398263/telling-a-fic-writer-their-characterization-is" class="tumblr_blog">crossroadswrite</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>telling a fic writer their characterization is good is the god tier of compliments, and the fastest way to find someone who will commit murder for you</p></blockquote>
Tags: i cry every time i get compliments on my writing, just know that if you comment or send a nice ask, i look at it for like 5 minutes with a huge smile
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://the-bottomless-pit-of-marvel.tumblr.com/post/181086960901/me-writing-fanfiction-thank-you-for-reading-ill" class="tumblr_blog">the-bottomless-pit-of-marvel</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me writing fanfiction:</b> Thank you for reading! I’ll post the next chapter soon!</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="647" data-orig-width="1169"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eafe3dde8891fb1af5071b3c367935d8/tumblr_pjp063YPY31vmpq2d_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="647" data-orig-width="1169"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: About Eddie Kaspbrak...
<p><i><b>So</b></i>, I’ve talked about this a few times now but for the past few months it has become really sentimental to me again. And what I’m talking about is the way I relate to Eddie! This post is kind of all over the place and I’m not sure I can translate my feelings very well but I would love to just get this out there! </p><!-- more --><p>I have a lot of anxiety issues &amp; one that is kind of a reoccurring problem with me is the way I just latch onto sickness. What I mean by this, is that a lot of the time when I get a cold, stomach bug, headache etc., I just <b>won’t</b> let it go. I will make myself believe that it’s <i>still there </i>long after it’s actually gone &amp; so then I will think it’s more serious &amp; I’ll then freak out about <i>that</i>. I’ll end up riding it out in an exaggerated period of time that could range from a few extra days to a month. </p><p>To give an example, I remember one time when I got sick from eating movie theater popcorn and I threw up like twice that night (too much information sorry) but for like a month after that I was convincing myself that I was nauseous <i><b>all the time</b></i>. I really really hated that. And whenever anxiety would pop up for me, I would feel that nausea again. </p><p>I remember sitting down &amp; just having really awful stomach pain, knowing that it was all in my head but there was nothing I could do to stop it. There was nothing physically wrong with me but I just keep creating the feelings, I would just get waves and waves of nausea. </p><p>Every little health problem I have, gets built up &amp; up in my head and<i> <b>I hate that so much</b>. </i>I can step out &amp; look at myself, realize that I’m just being extremely paranoid yet for some reason I just can’t stop it. Sometimes I get sick and I never end up stretching it out but then other times I do. I just never know when I’m going to do it. My anxiety kind of manifests itself into physical problems a lot of the time. </p><p>I wash my hands like 80,000 times a day because I’m worried that if I touch something like a dog treat or a bottle of a cleaner that it will stay on my hand &amp; I’ll get sick. It took me legitimately around 2 years to stop using nasal spray <b>every single day</b> because I had a bad nosebleed during my senior year (I actually only stopped using it like last month). I remember re-reading IT after that nosebleed &amp; thinking ‘Oh my god, I carry around that nasal spray like Eddie &amp; his aspirator.’<b> </b><i><b>I knew that I truly didn’t need it but I really felt like I did need it</b>. </i>So I carried it around with me and used it obsessively for like 2 years (maybe even longer?).</p><p>It feels really good to dump all this out tbh but the point here is that ever since I first read IT in 2015, I took to Eddie instantly because I was able to point at his character and say ‘Hey! Me too! I feel like that too!’ </p><p>I know our problems aren’t one in the same but it just felt so amazing to think that if Eddie lived through that, I could too. Because sometimes the anxiety from all this makes me just wanna crawl into a ball and stay there. </p><p>And in these recent months, my anxiety &amp; paranoia has kind of gotten worse. I have a lot of issues and I have so many odd little routines that I have to do just to feel secure/relaxed but I’ve been going to therapy which has helped a lot!!! </p><p>I just love Eddie so frickin’ much because I’ve never really related to a character <b><i>that</i></b> much. Every time I read IT, I feel even stronger about it, I’ve even been relating a bit to Stan recently too. </p><p>I remember sitting down to read IT when I was having my anxiety stomach issues and just going to &amp; from all my favorite Eddie parts, my mind was completely focusing on the love I have for that book &amp; that character that I felt so much better. And I had gotten to that point where Eddie was yelling at them all during the giant eyeball part where he says “I’m doing the Mashed Potatoes all over it AND I GOT A BROKEN ARM!” &amp; I decided, I was like,<i> ‘You know what, I’m just gonna fight this, I’m gonna stop pitying myself and allow myself to feel better’ </i>and it went away for a while. </p><p>It sounds stupid but Eddie’s character really makes me feel a lot stronger and better about my issues. </p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m gonna do a whole long (and extra) post about Eddie Kaspbrak tomorrow, so look out for that 😉</p>
Tags: the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king
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<p><i><b>

I am so old</b></i>, I have been in the IT fandom for at least 200,000 years, I saw the rise &amp; fall of so many weird fandom things, I’ve seen Reddie go from absolutely nothing to everything,,,,,,,,,,<i>nothing phases me anymore. </i><br/></p>
Tags: imagine an old man saying this in a rocking chair, that's me, obviously im exaggerating, but am i???, not really, also that article thing is all over my dash again, my feelings on it???, idk send me an ask ?, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, pennywise the clown, bill denbrough, stan uris, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, beverly marsh
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<p><a href="http://wtfmqkqylq.tumblr.com/post/182693352013/im-sorry" class="tumblr_blog">wtfmqkqylq</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>IM SORRY?????</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="655"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/20dcb5875f5bbe376c224c812e8105d1/tumblr_pmon38J7II1rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="655"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1023" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/640dad082ec4ec01961063f57173dab8/tumblr_pmon3849n01rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1023" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>I got the best ask ever &amp; I wanna make sure I answer it perfectly</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177657133552/there-seems-to-be-some-confusion-about-my-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>There seems to be some confusion about my post <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177634190987/reddie">here</a></i></b></p>
<p>So I’m gonna explain! What I meant was that I believe Reddie is real in the sense that King had to have written them like that on purpose (the romantic undertones) and it is very accepted within the fandom! </p>
<p>But it’s not actually canon because it is never addressed nor actually said to be true. And is not <i><b>confirmed </b></i>which are the factors that would make it canon. <a href="http://omfgitjaime1.tumblr.com/"></a></p>
<p>I’m saying that King most likely wrote Richie &amp; Eddie in that specific way to <i>suggest </i>that relationship. But is up to the readers to notice and comment on it. And some people don’t even pick up on the undertones whereas a lot of people do, like us! What I’m saying is that it’s definitely<i> there </i>(no denying that) but it can not be claimed as a fact or canon. </p>
<p>King has not confirmed it &amp; did not confirm it in the story. Therefore, it’s not canon. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging my 'controversial' posts, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, it chapter 2
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181084782262/im-gonna-be-honest-at-times-i-feel-like-some-of" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’m gonna be honest, at times I feel like some of this fandom has created characters that are completely different than the characters that Stephen King created. So much so, that it doesn’t even seem like the Losers club at all. </p><p>There have been times where I felt that if I didn’t add certain characteristics to the Losers that most of the fandom had created or believed, then people might not like my blog anymore (which is me being paranoid). But there were times where I’ve added things, included things, or written about things that I didn’t even personally like which I don’t think anyone should feel like they have to do that! </p><p>So, Recently I have started to let go of it and just write and post what I want to! I’ve made some posts about what I believe or my opinions on things: </p><p><b>On ships: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179736402062/stenbrough">Here</a>, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179737640997/mike-hanlon-and-stanley-uris-please-i-love">here</a> ,<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167248242677/honestly-never-let-anyone-make-you-feel-bad-for"> here</a> and <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167835664142/ive-made-a-post-like-this-before-but-i-feel-like">here!</a> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177657133552/there-seems-to-be-some-confusion-about-my-post">And here too!!</a></b></p><p><b>On characters: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179972130792/things-to-remember">Here </a>, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181083131307/richie-tozier-is-not-a-smooth-guy-not-at-all-im">Here, </a></b></p><p><b>On the fandom: 

<b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180705545027/unpopular-opinion-this-fandom-has-created">Here</a></b>

, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180016112012/some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be">here, </a> </b></p><p><b>(I’m most likely forgetting a lot but I gathered a few posts!)</b></p><p>Anyway, Everything’s fine because we can all think different things as long as it’s happy and healthy!! Ship what <b>you</b> want! Write what <b>you</b> want!!! <b>Make content that you wanna make!!!!!!!!!! </b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/182538419449/stand-it-mens-t-shirt-spreadshirt" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p data-npf="{&quot;type&quot;:&quot;link&quot;,&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.spreadshirt.com%2Fstand%2Bit%2Bmen-s%2Bt-shirt-D5c5100f0f9376443759fb9ec&amp;t=YTFmOTZkZDFmYWNiMTQ2NGZkOTMxYWNjMmI0ZDk5N2ZmNTc4MWU3Yiw1ODI5Yjk5NjRlYWU1YjczODc2YzIzMGU5Y2NmOWJkMzI5MjQ5ZTJi&quot;,&quot;display_url&quot;:&quot;https://www.spreadshirt.com/stand+it+men-s+t-shirt-D5c5100f0f9376443759fb9ec&quot;,&quot;title&quot;:&quot;Stand It Men's T-Shirt | Spreadshirt&quot;,&quot;description&quot;:&quot;Two iconic Stephen King book covers in one design. It in the style of The Stand featuring the often overlooked character, The Turtle&quot;,&quot;site_name&quot;:&quot;Spreadshirt&quot;,&quot;poster&quot;:[{&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://66.media.tumblr.com/461c26d845cdb4a8c37c36a868f6de6e/tumblr_pmdlbeiHvA1vqd81k_540.jpg&quot;,&quot;type&quot;:&quot;image/jpeg&quot;,&quot;width&quot;:1200,&quot;height&quot;:630}]}" class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.spreadshirt.com%2Fstand%2Bit%2Bmen-s%2Bt-shirt-D5c5100f0f9376443759fb9ec&amp;t=YTFmOTZkZDFmYWNiMTQ2NGZkOTMxYWNjMmI0ZDk5N2ZmNTc4MWU3Yiw1ODI5Yjk5NjRlYWU1YjczODc2YzIzMGU5Y2NmOWJkMzI5MjQ5ZTJi">Stand It Men’s T-Shirt | Spreadshirt</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Friends with benefits
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Talking about Mrs. Piggy and Kermit The Frog leads to a much more serious discussion that Richie didn’t anticipate.</p>
<p>(In other words, the boys are oblivious)</p>
<p><b>Ship</b>: Reddie</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblog, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, my fanfiction

Post id: 182432415262
Date: Wed, 30 Jan 2019 16:23:39
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182432415262/the-stand-characters-as-john-mulaney-quotes
Slug: the-stand-characters-as-john-mulaney-quotes
Reblog key: 5hZvOXkT
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: The Stand Characters as John Mulaney Quotes
<h2><i>Larry: </i><br/></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="290" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0b417f4cd72a729e6d1161a90dcd1c97/tumblr_inline_pm25qac9Wk1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="290"/></figure><h2><i>Stu: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6da02705e0b3ebd6b1718d9d67c6a401/tumblr_inline_pm25umarb61sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270"/></figure><h2><i>Harold:</i></h2><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d78a457101140cf8c8e89cd564b4368/tumblr_inline_pm25xbVhyl1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><h2><i>Leo (Joe): </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e97495097b7219b44fab81cd5c18edb4/tumblr_inline_pm26jfr2Oc1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225"/></figure><h2><i>Mother Abagail: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="289" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a17e4f928063b066804483e6e1ef53b6/tumblr_inline_pm26ypPgBf1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="289"/></figure><h2><i>Glen: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="709" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca7e20952c0e4c949f43d33928f55a9f/tumblr_inline_pm270eiFgN1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="709"/></figure><h2><i>Ralph: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/148a1b080f2359915c91d693f245dae2/tumblr_inline_pm273m9OlR1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"/></figure><h2><i>Randall Flagg: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/79a899ae490681f3d52f385118ec71e1/tumblr_inline_pm276gXbaI1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225"/></figure><h2><i>Nick: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="310" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1046816048abebed8b2f2f8c9c41f700/tumblr_inline_pm28b4j0mW1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="310"/></figure><h2><i>Tom: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13661ae4cf805d058a85bed1c4cf902f/tumblr_inline_pm28qdifgs1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="270"/></figure>
Tags: stephen king, The Stand, the stand by stephen king, larry underwood, stu redman, harold lauder, leo rockway, mother abagail, glen bateman, ralph brentner, randall flagg, the dark man, nick andros, tom cullen, john mulaney

Post id: 182413907927
Date: Tue, 29 Jan 2019 22:29:09
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182413907927/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-i-hope-all-your
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-i-hope-all-your
Reblog key: Rp3Blme9
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181460114912/i-hope-all-your-holidays-are-going-well-i-started
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181460114912/i-hope-all-your-holidays-are-going-well-i-started" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I hope all your holidays are going well! I started an Instagram for all things Stephen King! So if you like pretty pictures of Stephen King books, please <b><i><a href="https://www.instagram.com/dig.your.man/">follow!</a></i></b> </p></blockquote>
Tags: reblog, check it out!, stephen king, stephen kings it, the losers club, it by stephen king, pennywise the clown, itmovieofficial, it chapter 2

Post id: 182412291712
Date: Tue, 29 Jan 2019 21:08:41
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182412291712/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hehe-thought-of-u
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hehe-thought-of-u
Reblog key: 2Q5pjR17
Reblog url: https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/182412037174/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hehe-thought-of-u
Reblog name: notafightr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/182412037174/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hehe-thought-of-u" class="tumblr_blog">notafightr</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="620" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f73c44ba2b03e7315ce53a7f041a0d36/tumblr_pm4g1oAlXl1sh2r0d_540.jpg" data-orig-height="620" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> hehe thought of u</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i love youuu, i legit saw this post & giggled, because lol that's me, & than I saw you tagged me!!, lol, it makes me laugh whenever i read this part of the book, because i was such an idiot in 2015, for picking this long quote as a username

Post id: 182377083512
Date: Mon, 28 Jan 2019 13:35:07
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182377083512
Slug: 
Reblog key: j2JjNxz9
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/182376852889
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/182376852889" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1012" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/399ab821d0056f4e7c0d5cc40946406e/tumblr_pm20fyZnCX1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1012" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: so accurate, amazing, i love this, stephen king

Post id: 182360312282
Date: Sun, 27 Jan 2019 20:58:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182360312282/stephen-king-stories-as-john-mulaney-quotes
Slug: stephen-king-stories-as-john-mulaney-quotes
Reblog key: RyugXDDG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Stephen King stories as John Mulaney quotes
<h2><i>Christine: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="270" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7e94a60b854260f6979205627eca01d/tumblr_inline_pm0emqkYnH1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="270"/></figure><h2><i>1922: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32b0b94c899a4917096b37b55a20bebe/tumblr_inline_pm0epjE06d1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="800"/></figure><h2><i>Secret Window, Secret Garden: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cf111a8395cb5a23150fa6c2fbf2ef69/tumblr_inline_pm0f1iwDgw1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"/></figure><h2><i>The Dark Half: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="274" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53e52c2ff7495dd485dcff0285eb2578/tumblr_inline_pm0fn85Eoe1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="274"/></figure><h2><i>11/22/63: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b94400b6633bbc1bc5be32016df1ccb5/tumblr_inline_pm0fuuzBIT1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="300"/></figure><h2><i>The Shining: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="720" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/71b74dcf57c82bf7a93667b2b20e2e03/tumblr_inline_pm0ioi4dyt1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="720"/></figure><h2><i>The Long Walk: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2854d150e48c4250856f6a75b2898d08/tumblr_inline_pm0k9qDmRp1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"/></figure><h2><i>Elevation: </i><br/></h2><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="298" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b63ae1fe578e1a2a86783c230621bf0f/tumblr_inline_pm0ju8LJYp1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="298"/></figure><h2><i>IT: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="306" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/22ece56c06348ba619e2eaefce44c792/tumblr_inline_pm0jzmG7Mj1sqp8vu_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="306"/></figure>
Tags: you want more of these?, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the losers club, the long walk, secret window, the shining, 11/22/63, the dark half, 1922, christine, john mulaney

Post id: 182331278082
Date: Sat, 26 Jan 2019 18:46:17
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182331278082/in-my-drafts-i-have-2-fanfics-that-ive-kinda-been
Slug: in-my-drafts-i-have-2-fanfics-that-ive-kinda-been
Reblog key: HlH5WSap
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>In my drafts I have 2 fanfics that I’ve kinda been working on. </p><p>A ‘Long Walk’ fanfic, <i><b>Garraty/McVries </b></i>

</p><p>And a ‘That 70′s Show’ fic,<b> <i>Buddy/Eric

</i></b></p><p>Let me know if any of you guys would like me to actually try &amp; speed these bad boys up? Is this content you’re interested in? </p>
Tags: send in some asks, the long walk, ray garraty, peter mcvries, that 70s show, buddy morgan, eric forman, buddy/eric, eric x buddy, stephen king

Post id: 182277939937
Date: Thu, 24 Jan 2019 16:13:49
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182277939937/send-me-your-assumptions-about-me-id-like-to
Slug: send-me-your-assumptions-about-me-id-like-to
Reblog key: WpHNyb11
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Send me your assumptions about me! I’d like to know what you guys think about me

Tags: please, im desperate for asks, i like talking to you guys but no one sends me anything!!, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, asks, ask game

Post id: 182272168037
Date: Thu, 24 Jan 2019 11:27:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182272168037/alltidvinter-beverly-and-richie-dancing-in
Slug: alltidvinter-beverly-and-richie-dancing-in
Reblog key: q1KTvcdl
Reblog url: https://violetti-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182267749256/alltidvinter-beverly-and-richie-dancing-in
Reblog name: violetti-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="http://alltidvinter.tumblr.com/post/166649292948/beverly-and-richie-dancing-in-112263-reblog" class="tumblr_blog">alltidvinter</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Beverly and Richie dancing in “11/22/63”, reblog if you agree.</p></blockquote>
Tags: man i love that book, read it now!, that part is just <3

Post id: 182262960022
Date: Thu, 24 Jan 2019 00:42:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182262960022/sometimes-i-read-my-own-fanfiction-and-its
Slug: sometimes-i-read-my-own-fanfiction-and-its
Reblog key: MthUoqJA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i>Sometimes I read my own fanfiction and it’s like,,,,,,,,the worst </i></p>
Tags: worse than i  remember, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, reddie

Post id: 182175991472
Date: Sun, 20 Jan 2019 19:09:52
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182175991472/random-reddie-lyrics-1
Slug: random-reddie-lyrics-1
Reblog key: jQSQqZYC
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Random Reddie lyrics #1
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><blockquote><p><i>“Goodbye to you my trusted friend… We’ve known each other since we were nine or ten. Together we’ve climbed hills and trees. Learned of love and ABC’s, Skinned our hearts and skinned our knees
Goodbye my friend it’s hard to die”~ </i>‘Seasons In The Sun’ by Terry Jacks</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: idk, reblogging, reddie, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 182145440542
Date: Sat, 19 Jan 2019 16:48:40
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182145440542/can-you-smell-the-circus-georgie
Slug: can-you-smell-the-circus-georgie
Reblog key: WTafhr0A
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/182145392629/can-you-smell-the-circus-georgie
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/182145392629/can-you-smell-the-circus-georgie" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1710" data-orig-width="1498"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a753dec06341b7e5065f9ea9bef8a289/tumblr_pllltaugKq1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1710" data-orig-width="1498"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bc59ef506daea03ea4b5be57e5aa6fbc/tumblr_pllltgWbbW1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2105" data-orig-width="2375"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a7f1757fa2886a7538e6c3a071899cd/tumblr_pllltetYCi1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2105" data-orig-width="2375"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1659" data-orig-width="1498"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6547226d462181975bcf697547c9832f/tumblr_pllltcjgLj1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1659" data-orig-width="1498"/></figure></div><p>Can you smell the circus, Georgie?</p></blockquote>
Tags: the only acceptable aesthetic, 😈😈😈, 🎈💘🎈

Post id: 182072894022
Date: Wed, 16 Jan 2019 21:08:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182072894022/hey-can-yall-give-me-tips-to-stop-anxiety
Slug: hey-can-yall-give-me-tips-to-stop-anxiety
Reblog key: vKElrSS2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Hey, can y'all give me tips to stop anxiety attacks??? </h1>
Tags: personal, sorry I need some help

Post id: 182070951582
Date: Wed, 16 Jan 2019 19:29:36
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182070951582/do-any-of-you-guys-have-some-requests-or-ideas-for
Slug: do-any-of-you-guys-have-some-requests-or-ideas-for
Reblog key: UrBqXwrw
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Do any of you guys have some requests or ideas for posts that you’d like to share with me?
<p>I’m just curious about what you guys might like to see from me!</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, asks, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, richie tozier, stan uris, bill denbrough

Post id: 182010625922
Date: Mon, 14 Jan 2019 14:08:58
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/182010625922/after-i-read-about-5-or-6-more-stephen-king-books
Slug: after-i-read-about-5-or-6-more-stephen-king-books
Reblog key: exG62pzn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>After I read about 5 or 6 more Stephen King books, I’ll redo my favorite to least favorite list. But short stories and novellas will get a separate list. I’m also going to try to stick to 1 book/story to a number so no ties!</p><p>And then I will keep updating my list every-time I read 5 or 6 more!!</p>
Tags: personal, stephen king, books, stephen king books

Post id: 181998490217
Date: Mon, 14 Jan 2019 01:20:35
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181998490217/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: 1JFlBV1f
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme:</i></b> <b><i>TV Show theme songs</i></b> <br/></p><p><b><i>This is a weird one but it’s based on an old post of mine. These are the theme songs or intros to shows each loser watches at 3 a.m. when they can’t sleep. (But they also secretly love). </i></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ml5U0sKe1mU">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EZ9ymE2Rcxo">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vQtveTUZrS8">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mn6RGtJnT68">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=96A0uyFWQHs">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HV7AXRABSng">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vQz8iZ9ot1I">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, music, music again

Post id: 181986309187
Date: Sun, 13 Jan 2019 16:06:59
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181986309187/richie-tozier-is-not-a-smooth-guy-not-at-all-im
Slug: richie-tozier-is-not-a-smooth-guy-not-at-all-im
Reblog key: q4G0znPk
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181083131307/richie-tozier-is-not-a-smooth-guy-not-at-all-im
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Richie Tozier is not a smooth guy. Not at all. I’m sorry, it’s just a fact

Tags: this little tiny thing just bothers me, idk why, but here i am, knowing what to say sometimes and being friendly is not being smooth, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, reddie

Post id: 181753819757
Date: Sat, 05 Jan 2019 19:17:03
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181753819757/send-me-asks-of-your-favorite-stephen-king-related
Slug: send-me-asks-of-your-favorite-stephen-king-related
Reblog key: BXos0JEN
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Send me asks of your favorite Stephen King related songs!
<p><i>Like,</i><b> Pet Sematary by the Ramones</b>, <b>Eve of Destruction by Barry McGuire from The Stand,</b> or<b> Diana by Paul Anka from IT !!</b> </p><p><b>They can be from the soundtrack of an adaption/movie or maybe just from the book! </b></p><p>(Some more examples; ‘We’ve only just begun’ from 1408 or ‘Bad to the bone’ from Christine) </p>
Tags: please do this!!, i think it could be fun?, it can be from the book or adaptation!, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, The Stand, the body by Stephen king, the long walk, stand by me, the shining, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, richie tozier, christine
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Reblog url: https://bbyxpapi-deactivated20190930.tumblr.com/post/168800927917/so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what
Reblog name: bbyxpapi-deactivated20190930
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kitabeh.tumblr.com/post/168800927917/so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what" class="tumblr_blog">kitabeh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>so many followers but none of u anon me so what are we</p></blockquote>
Tags: :), the losers club, it by stephen king, stephen king
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Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181716071629/i-painted-something-for-myself-for-once-and-it
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181716071629/i-painted-something-for-myself-for-once-and-it" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I painted something for myself for once and it came out worse than I hoped but better than I expected!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3219" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a38c090880fa405282eeeb52d64797b/tumblr_pkto2cIxEd1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3219" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: Look!!!, shes so talented, the stand, the stand by stephen king, stephen king
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abad47e61b480eede037d1998fecd7e9/tumblr_pkqnpoOvhS1sqp8vu_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Mike Hanlon&rsquo;s baby photo released (pictured here with beloved dog, Mr. Chips) </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, mike hanlon, itmovieofficial, pennywise the clown, it movie 2017, photoset, chosen jacobs
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Reblog name: violetti-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiekasperbrak.tumblr.com/post/167853056997" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekasperbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I love the gazebos line as much as the next fan, but Eddie Kaspbrak sitting in a hospital bed blackmailing his mother into letting him see his friends in a cold, deattached voice is actually fucking savage and deserved screen time thanks </p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah, i love what we got but i love that too
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://violetti-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/181624811791/so-im-reading-the-stand-and-i-must-admit-its" class="tumblr_blog">violetti-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="603" data-orig-width="1079"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/badca8298c931f336cc1762b5f11a9b6/tumblr_pkoccm6NrR1ruyn7b_540.jpg" data-orig-height="603" data-orig-width="1079"/></figure><p>so, I’m reading The Stand and I must admit it’s being a good source of memes. </p></blockquote>
Tags: yes yes yes, please make more memes for the stand
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Reblog key: 3VwFa0Ya
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I&rsquo;ve decided I&rsquo;m only gonna have good feelings from now on, thank you </p>
Tags: personal, i wanna be rob lowes character in parks and rec, it's my goal, i havent finished that show yet though

Post id: 181535145547
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 20:30:34
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181535145547/bensrichie-listen-you-didnt-hear-it-from-me-but
Slug: bensrichie-listen-you-didnt-hear-it-from-me-but
Reblog key: RJZb34OX
Reblog url: https://trashmouths-love-to-cuddle.tumblr.com/post/180015664710/bensrichie-listen-you-didnt-hear-it-from-me-but
Reblog name: trashmouths-love-to-cuddle
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bensrichie.tumblr.com/post/179895609223/listen-you-didnt-hear-it-from-me-but-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">bensrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>listen you didnt hear it from me but eddie kaspbrak has never in any of the adaptions of IT worn particularity feminine clothing or acted feminine yall just like slapping him into the most feminine shit cause hes gay and like. kinda short (really only as a kid sis) and yall cant wrap ur lil heads around the fact that he is not a little soft gay boy uwu and hes actually generally more masculine in canon</p>
<figure data-orig-width="360" data-orig-height="202" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9fc9bc6ced0293cfc87e16b22c449fb4/tumblr_inline_phvs36pbok1vrawkg_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="360" data-orig-height="202"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: the truth...., eddie kaspbrak
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Slug: i-hope-all-your-holidays-are-going-well-i-started
Reblog key: Rp3Blme9
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I hope all your holidays are going well! I started an Instagram for all things Stephen King! So if you like pretty pictures of Stephen King books, please <b><i><a href="https://www.instagram.com/dig.your.man/">follow!</a></i></b> </p>
Tags: the losers club, check it out!, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, pennywise the clown, itmovieofficial, it chapter 2

Post id: 181415020472
Date: Tue, 25 Dec 2018 20:39:49
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181415020472/happy-holidays-everyone-i-hope-your-days-are
Slug: happy-holidays-everyone-i-hope-your-days-are
Reblog key: AwaGJppT
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181411883469/happy-holidays-everyone-i-hope-your-days-are
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181411883469/happy-holidays-everyone-i-hope-your-days-are" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd80b5611f4ed371993e7a76c24e6d03/tumblr_pkbf0gEWQ71vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1541"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec8aa1629467908b2526c73cfae06204/tumblr_pkbf0eWrzS1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1541"/></figure></div><p>Happy Holidays everyone!! I hope your days are magical!✨🎄💖</p></blockquote>
Tags: stephen king, stephen king books, 🎅🎄❤

Post id: 181403406237
Date: Tue, 25 Dec 2018 11:24:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181403406237/my-sister-grownups-are-the-real-monsters-made
Slug: my-sister-grownups-are-the-real-monsters-made
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Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181403392154/my-sister-grownups-are-the-real-monsters-made
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181403392154/my-sister-grownups-are-the-real-monsters-made" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>My sister, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> , made me this tiny 45 of ‘Baby Can You Dig Your Man?’ for Christmas and I love it so much!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94d985d3d82d6ec0f9440947b03571b1/tumblr_pkaw81G0hT1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: thats me!!, i did that!!!
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Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181388819944/holy-gee-mister-but-you-took-a-tumble-didnt" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="930" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94ab2eb4123c216afb7a1e6d2594f072/tumblr_pk87vvnhcX1vqd81k_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="930" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Holy gee, mister, but you took a tumble. Didn’t you just?  My laws!</p></blockquote>
Tags: it's my favorite, 😘❤😥
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Reblog key: rGtPh0Gx
Reblog url: 
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Title: Losers Club - Christmas hc’s
<ul><li>Beverly goes all out on Halloween! She’s the spookiest house to go to! So she wants to try to do the same for Christmas <i>but.</i>..she forgets until the last minute every year and ends up shoving any decoration she has on her lawn. <br/></li><li>Beverly’s lawn on Christmas is a hodgepodge of Saint Patrick’s day, Valentines day, Easter, Arbor Day and Halloween decorations! Anything that lights up really. But it becomes her tradition every year. </li><li>Richie goes all out every year. This guy has lights, figurines, blow ups, the works! It’s not too organized though so there’s like 8 different colored string lights and all around blindingly bright! </li><li>His neighbors<b> hate</b> him. </li><li>Bill brings out the exact same 3 decorations every year for Christmas. A wreath on his door, A blow mold Santa, and a light up white reindeer. </li><li><b>No more, no less. Every single year. </b></li><li>Mike’s house is always tasteful and that cute kind of vintage, home-y Christmas! A blow mold Santa Face inside a wreath, light up stockings or candy canes on <b>every </b>window pane, and a very wide green tree framed perfectly to see it outside! Plus, a train going around at the bottom of it!</li><li>One year he tried to use one of those projection light-shows but he thought they were all the same and ended up getting a sucky one that looked more like ocean waves. Plus, he could not for the life of him figure out how to use it!!! He abandoned that idea quickly. </li><li>Ben makes his own decorations!!!! Our wonderful architect loves to make vintage looking decorations and paint and light them himself! </li><li>Ben mostly makes the decorations for his friends to use!! But he has a few in his own yard every year. </li><li>Eddie is not a big fan of Christmas but he likes to have lights around his house and on his railing. </li><li>One year, he <i>did</i> end up getting caught up in a Christmas light fight with Richie though. He led Richie to believe he won until on Christmas Eve, when he lit up nearly his entire house. </li><li>Stan puts out some nice blue and white lights for Hanukkah! He wears a lot of vintage holiday pins (even creepy Santas). Although on year he couldn’t find his light up lawn Menorah&hellip;</li><li>He finds it in Beverly’s yard and he laughs for like ten minutes. </li></ul><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> and I came up with these while on a Christmas walk!</p>
Tags: happy holidays, !!!!, the losers club, beverly marsh, richie tozier, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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Reblog name: 
Title: PSA
<p>I am still an IT centric blog but I will <i><b>also</b></i> be occasionally making posts for other King stories too! So be on the look out for some content for The Stand or The Long Walk and maybe more!! </p>
Tags: it's not really a big change from what I've always been, I just love Stephen King stories !!!!!, sorry not sorry, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, The Stand, the long walk

Post id: 181337003557
Date: Sat, 22 Dec 2018 22:52:19
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181337003557/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-there-seems-to-be
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-there-seems-to-be
Reblog key: h7EVVOjA
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177657133552/there-seems-to-be-some-confusion-about-my-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>There seems to be some confusion about my post <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177634190987/reddie">here</a></i></b></p>
<p>So I’m gonna explain! What I meant was that I believe Reddie is real in the sense that King had to have written them like that on purpose (the romantic undertones) and it is very accepted within the fandom! </p>
<p>But it’s not actually canon because it is never addressed nor actually said to be true. And is not <i><b>confirmed </b></i>which are the factors that would make it canon. <a href="http://omfgitjaime1.tumblr.com/"></a></p>
<p>I’m saying that King most likely wrote Richie &amp; Eddie in that specific way to <i>suggest </i>that relationship. But is up to the readers to notice and comment on it. And some people don’t even pick up on the undertones whereas a lot of people do, like us! What I’m saying is that it’s definitely<i> there </i>(no denying that) but it can not be claimed as a fact or canon. </p>
<p>King has not confirmed it &amp; did not confirm it in the story. Therefore, it’s not canon. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause this is still a fact, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, Stephen kings IT, stephen king, IT by stephen king
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181278432174/i-may-be-a-little-obsessed-with-this-book" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1011" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1936926276fb537971904dc2e4328428/tumblr_pjycrcvfCY1vqd81k_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1011" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="990" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4bf4f6887dd080b874357433b892dabe/tumblr_pjycreBus91vqd81k_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="990" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>I may be a little obsessed with this book😇</p></blockquote>
Tags: me too
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/181259313044/literally-all-writers-want-you-to-do-is-comment" class="tumblr_blog">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>literally all writers want you to do is comment</p></blockquote>
Tags: comments make me so happy, like nothing else in the entire world, it's all i want
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Title: Silver Bells
<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie is sick and tired of being badgered about relationships at his family Christmas parties. And his idiotic cousin always brags about his girlfriend. So when in need of a fake boyfriend to stop the annoyance, Eddie’s name comes out. </p><p><b>Words: </b>9,774<b> </b></p><p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie </p><!-- more --><p>Stanley Uris lightly dragged his pencil down the side of the worn out pages of his bird book, passing the bushels of color from the photos. A thin feather-light gray line followed in it’s path alongside the faded dark brown framing of the particular page. He grinned, a kind man’s grin, and hoped to himself that once winter ended he would get to see <i>a lot</i> more birds again. The distant chatter of the dinner customer crowd was just as foggy as his table’s paired window. The snow falling down tapped almost silently against it and left a delicate layer of moisture perfect for finger drawn doodles. Surrounding the view was a strand of tiny bulbs of Christmas lights. It was all very warm and welcoming, enhanced by the smell of home cooking. Stan enjoyed his job there and was glad he got it. Working under Mr. and Mrs. Carson, a lovely old couple, was just his favorite. </p><p>The only thing was the creepy little old timey paintings they had around the dining areas. A part of him loved them and another part hated them. Their eyes followed him everywhere. </p><p>“Stan!” Richie abruptly came from behind the booth and set his cold hands on the very slim opening of Stan’s shirt on to his exposed collarbones with the intent to scare him. But Stan remained still as the dead. It was not in the least bit surprising but it still disappointed Richie to no end. “How did that not get you this time?” <br/></p><p>Stan made a small amused huff as Richie came round to slide into the bench across from him, eyes avoiding the painting behind his head. “Can’t be surprised by what you <i>know</i> is coming, Rich.” Was his simple explanation and it made Richie huff for himself, crossing his arms and leaning back on the cushioned seat. He sat still for as long as he could entertain himself, which wasn’t long at all, before he started to hastily remove his layers of warm clothing. Flakes of snow fell off like tiny beads onto the chair and table. </p><p>“Here, eat your soup. Still warm.” Stan pushed the tiny meal he brought from the kitchen over to his friend who he knew needed it. Richie gladly took it and started to dunk the little bread rolls into it. “I only have like ten minutes for break so, what’s up?” <br/></p><p>Richie slurped his soup from the silver spoon and rolled his lips together in thought. Stan had mastered his mind-blocking of the unfavorable sounds of eating, loud chewing and other classic gross hits. It was a skill that had come with the job and was now just a nice bonus. He smiled to show his friend he was listening. </p><p>“I have a problem.” Richie swallowed his mouthful and sat back again like just the sentence had exhausted him. He reached over to play with the end of the scarf he had carelessly thrown on the table. <br/></p><p>“I think that much is apparent, Rich.” Stan nodded with a playful little grin and Richie rolled his eyes which lead to his thing about following every one of Stan’s movements with his eyes. He did that from time to time &amp; Stan as well. But where they differed was Stan only really ‘people watched’ those he did not know because he had all his friends movements committed to memory. Richie, however, only really did this<i> with </i>his friends. And he’d make key expressions that lead Stan to believe he was happy with himself for predicting these movements. It was like he needed some kind of reassurance that he knew them as well as he suspected. <br/></p><p>Stan partly dabbled in the art of observing and noting his friends habitual patterns. He grinned to himself and shook his head the tiniest bit, his own physical note of happiness. Like Stan noticed, Richie’s nose twitched like he had expected that reaction. </p><p>The nose twitching reminded Stan of that show&hellip;<i>.Bewitched!</i> He figured if any sort of power that character had existed in the real world that it would most surely not be allowed in a restaurant. Especially if the someone who had it was Richie. He could imagine the havoc he’d cause and it made him giggle. “They’ll kick you out for that, y’know.” He mumbled to himself. Richie’s eyebrow quirked but he just waved his hand to forget it. “Never mind that, tell me what’s wrong.” </p><p>“A lot of my relatives are coming over for Christmas and everyone of them bugs me about school and relationships <i>sooo</i>&hellip;” Richie trailed off and scooted up to the edge of the table with a look of amused dread. “I told my parents I had a boyfriend.”<br/></p><p>Stan put on a little smirk. “I know where this is going.” </p><p>Richie raised his brow but he continued. </p><p>“I’ll do it but only cause I have a swell outfit I’ve been waiting to wear&hellip;” Stan trailed off in his special Stan way and rolled his head back on his shoulders with a tiny smirk. <br/></p><p>“Oh no. I told them Eddie was my boyfriend. I mean, I thought it’d work cause my parents like him and I thought maybe everyone else would too. Then they’d get off my back a little.” Richie explained, waving with his hands like he was telling a great story. Stan began to laugh again which annoyed his friend but he didn’t seem to care. <br/></p><p>“I would have made a great boyfriend, y’know? Better than Eddie.” Stan put on a frown and leaned over to punch his friends arm but Richie remained conflicted. “Truthfully, I don’t know if that was the best idea, Rich.” </p><p>From his more upright position, the eyes of one of the paintings locked on him. Stan would scowl or maybe just move if he was alone.</p><p>Richie frowned, looking offended. “Why?” He said with a very snippy tone. Stan gave him that look that he absolutely hated. It was the kind of look only Stan could do. It said all he had to say without a lick of speech. It drove Richie nuts because what it said was <i>‘I know something’.</i> </p><p>“Well, because you <i>like</i> him.” Stan said casually, picking up the salt &amp; pepper shakers to perfectly center them in front of the menus. <br/></p><p>The only reaction Richie could muster was to scoff a few times and try to stumble his way through a reply. “That is ridiculous. Stan, where did you get that?” He narrowed his eyes because the confusion was loud in the back of his brain. “I don’t <i>like</i> Eddie.” He made sure to put the same tone on the word as his friend. </p><p>“Bev and I talk about it all the time.” Stan said in a joking manner but it still pissed Richie off. <br/></p><p>“Well fucking stop cause I don’t.” Richie reached over and pinched him. Stan made a small ‘ow’ sound and rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>Stan licked his lips and shrugged, leaning his forearms on the table. “Ok, so I was wrong.” He didn’t seem all that bothered and Richie knew it was because Stan still thought of himself as right. It irked the shit outta him. </p><p>“I <i><b>don’t</b>,</i> Stan.” <br/></p><p>“I didn’t say anything-” <br/></p><p>“You said it with your eyes.” <br/></p><p>“Ok. I said it with my eyes, sorry.” Stan laughed softly. “Anyway, why didn’t you go talk to Eddie about this situation? Considering he is your ‘boyfriend’.&ldquo; Stan stood from the booth with a kind smile and looked down at him. </p><p>Richie pouted up at him like a child. “Eddie’s gonna be <i>maaaad</i>.” He frowned. “He&rsquo;d have to come over and meet everybody and-” Richie put his face in his hands and chuckled himself before pulling his palms down so his skin would pull. </p><p>“I think you should give em’ a heads up.” Stan patted his shoulder and laughed. But when Richie made the move to get up from the booth, Stan stopped him with a gentle push as he whipped a towel over his shoulder. “Finish your soup first then go find him. He’s probably at the bike shop with Bill.” </p><p>Richie smiled and went for his food again. Stan went the backwards way back to the kitchen to avoid that particular painting. </p><p>                      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ <br/></p><p>Bill Denbrough had been many different things in his lifetime so far and a fool was <i>not</i> one of them. Although as he approached the middle of his senior year in high school with his butt planted firmly on a glossy floor and staticky balloons with bright yellow smiling faces as his only company, he realized that everyone was a fool. No exceptions. </p><p>He tilted his chin up and felt the thickness of the air from the cloud of dust forming around him. The sneeze he held back gave him the closest thing to a high that he’d had in months. It was kinda nice. The smiley balloons leered above him with a much more mocking energy than he had planned for. Had this been just a couple years ago, he would’ve sworn they were swarming around him. It was deeply upsetting when paired with the cheery winter tunes on the radio. ‘<i>They&rsquo;re really rockin’ around the Christmas tree, huh?’ </i>Bill smiled a cheesy grin back at one because he was alone and did not give a shit. The kind of smile that gave a soft click from the shift of spit and showed off his great teeth.<i> </i>One of the damn smiley things popped. He sneezed. </p><p>“Mmmm I didn’t like that.” Bill whispered to himself with a slight grin as he steadied his hand once more on the cherry red bike he was working on. “Not one bit.” He went on meekly but with a spark of amusement. He had to be amused because if he wasn’t he’d be really annoyed. <br/></p><p>Bill had worked at Sherwin’s Bike shop for roughly a year working under Mr. Sherwin, a small and outgoing old man. Bill had painted big bubble letters on the windows and wrote fun little sayings on the signs like <i>‘Sherwin’s Schwinns are sure to win’</i> for<i> </i>a while. But when the kind old man went and died on him a month ago, he left the store all to some new guy that Bill didn’t very much like. Which was why he was stuck with an early shift that started with being the only one in the store. </p><p>But now, he sat cross-legged on the bicycle shop floor some time later with his huge <i>‘Women want me, fish fear me’</i> shirt pooling into the lap of his jeans while he got stalked by smiling kids balloons.<i> </i>“All that worrying for nothing, huh? Turned out great, didn’t it?”<i> </i>Bill pursed his lips as he spoke to himself with such a heavy dose of sarcasm it would have annoyed anyone over thirty. And because he was becoming prematurely bitter, it sure did grind his gears too. </p><p><i>Grind his gears.</i> That was a classic Mr. Sherwin expression. Bill hoped to God he wasn’t just going to straight up turn into the old man when he grew up, though he had loved him dearly. But his wardrobe spoke volumes on that idea. <i>‘Wearing a dead man’s shirt was like bad luck, wasn’t it?’ </i>Bill paused from his work on the bike to think to himself. He sure hoped it wasn’t because he’d had enough of that in his life already. </p><p>It was the only damn piece of clothing in the store which made sense considering he had not thought to be prepared for spilling his coffee all over himself like an idiot at work. There had not been any time to go home for a change before he had to open but luckily, his favorite little old timer left this gem behind&hellip;<i>.’Almost as if he knew Bill would be an idiot.’</i> He <i>was</i> always one to tease him. The traces of his less prominent stutter that stayed with him was a popular subject to Mr. Sherwin’s comedy line-up. Bill missed him a lot but that did very little for him. People died on him, that was just the way it went. </p><p>One of his tools fell from the perch of his toolbox and shocked him enough to choke on his own spit. “F-f-fuck.” He cursed once he got most of his air back and stood, bringing the bike to full stance and laying it on it’s kickstand. And thus began the orchestra of disaster&hellip;</p><p>Once Bill had a small glass of water, he set it down to go back to his work but had misjudged his placement and it came to a crashing halt on the floor. The bike toppled over just a few feet away onto the tools which created harsh bangs of metal. Bill smacked himself on the forehead and bent to pick up the glass and cut his fingers. Blood trickled down his cupped hand as he rushed to get a towel that wasn’t covered in garbage. </p><p>“This is fine. Wonderful even.” Bill spoke in a voice so sickened with sarcasm and wrapped his hand slowly. He took a few moments to breathe in and out. It wasn’t as if he’d be alone much longer. His co-workers would be starting their shifts soon. That took a little weight off his shoulders and allowed him to relax.<br/></p><p>Another balloon popped. </p><p>And the glass doors abruptly opened. Bill almost jumped into the air but he was soothed as Richie came bopping in with a carefree smile. “Hey Bill have you seen-? Christ! What happened!?” </p><p>Richie darted over and Bill was momentarily confused before remembering his cut-up hand. “<i>Oh that</i>&hellip;accident.” He tried to wave his hand to dismiss it but ended up flicking blood onto the counter. Richie rolled his eyes and tried to remember some of the medical shit Eddie had told him over the course of their friendship. </p><p>Richie attempted to wrap Bill’s hand properly while the other man shifted around the counter looking tired. </p><p>“Hey, at least the good stuff in life only requires one hand, huh?” Richie made an obscene gesture and Bill only rolled his eyes with a look of distaste. He awkwardly chuckled and went back to his job. One of the floating yellow bastards began to deflate slowly and descended a ways towards the floor. Bill felt a flare of silly anger from his gut as he followed it with his eyes. The tension was so thick that Richie briefly looked up &amp; over his glasses to check it out, turning to see what was so infuriating to his friend.  </p><p>“You<i> do</i> know that’s just a balloon, right?” Richie chuckled and Bill let out a small grin. <br/></p><p>“Damn t-t-things are annoying the crap outta me.” Bill shook his head and Richie pushed his glasses up. <br/></p><p>“Was Eddie around earlier? Kinda have to talk to him.” <br/></p><p>“No one comes just to visit me anymore.” Bill mock pouted and took his injured hand back from his friend. “Yeah, E-E-Eddie came in looking for you actually. He meant to catch you before he started work but said he was outta time now. So I’d go looking for him at the theater.” Bill said with a grin. Richie rolled his eyes because, <i>of course</i>. <br/></p><p>“I’ll come visit you later, Big Bill. Take care of your hand.” Richie snapped his fingers and made to exit.  </p><p>“Oh! Before I forget!” Richie piped back up, sliding closer to Bill again. “Where can a guy <i>like</i> me get one of those <i>‘Women want me, fish fear me’</i> shirts? Asking for a friend.” He waggled his eyebrows and made a mockingly curious face all his own. 

<br/></p><p>Bill rolled his eyes but had to laugh at the way Richie spoke and moved. ‘<i>That was his real kicker, he thought. Richie just fuckin’ moved and acted so ridiculous that it was truly his powerhouse. Especially considering it came off so natural.’ </i>Bill shook his head a few times and moved to shrug and shove his hands into his pockets. </p><p>“S’not funny Bill. My friend really wants to know, ok?” Richie slapped Bill’s arm and broke himself. ‘<i>His true weakness however was laughing before he could fully commit to a joke. Which could sometimes be even fucking funnier&hellip;.so maybe it wasn’t a weakness’,</i> Bill thought.  <br/></p><p>They laughed endlessly for what seemed like hours. Every-time they thought the bug was gone, they’d just share a look and succumb to weird versions of their usual laughs. One’s that were more like hissing from being a victim of such restrain or their bodies would just rock in silence because nothing could even come out anymore. </p><p>“What’s the matter with you, that wasn’t even funny.” Richie spoke through restrained giggles. Bill shrugged and cradled his hand. <br/></p><p>“I dunno. I’ll s-s-see you later, man.” Bill patted him with his good hand and walked with him to the door as he spotted his co-workers beginning to walk in. <br/></p><p>                          ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie bopped inside the theater with hesitance. Eddie was a pistol and he was not too excited to hear the whole spiel he would surely have prepared in seconds flat for Richie name dropping him as his ‘boyfriend’. </p><p>Upon entry he could easily spot his tiny friend working as the ticket boy though since it was a slow day, Eddie was texting hurriedly under the tiny little booth. He grinned. Eds was not a champion at being subtle. It was by some miracle that he’d yet to be noticed. Just as Richie was starting to walk over, his own phone buzzed. </p><p><i><b>Eddie: Work is dead. Bring me a Redbull. </b></i></p><p>Richie held in his giggle and happily skipped on over. “Hey! You shouldn&rsquo;t be texting on the job!” The deep and loud yell was contrary to his bouncy demeanor and wide grin. However, Eddie jumped about a foot in the air and by the look of it, had a mini heart attack. </p><p>“Oh fuck you. I thought you were Robert.” Eddie rolled his eyes and smacked Richie hard in the arm. Robert was Eddie’s manager, a nice little old man, who Richie knew well enough just by visiting Eds all the time. That <i>and</i> he personally rejected Richie’s application on three different occasions. </p><p>“That was the point.” Richie gave some passers-by the side-eye as they looked up to stare at them. The theater was pretty dead so this was the most excitement they probably had all day. “I’m really good at impressions, huh?” He playfully tapped him. <br/></p><p>“It isn’t hard to mock Robert, Rich. Where’s my Redbull?” <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and leaned on the little booth. “I got here ten seconds before you texted me. I’m not a psychic nor The Flash, y’know?” </p><p>Eddie frowned but shrugged before they fell into an easy small-talk. “So why did you come visit then?” </p><p>Richie grinned again though this time it was a little nervous. “Can’t I just come say hi?” He chuckled and Eddie smirked. </p><p>“You come say hi like every time I’m on the clock. But I can always tell when you want something.” Eddie playfully narrowed his eyes and Richie felt his stomach drop a little. He glanced away and let his eyes drag over the red and gold decor of the theater. He felt the familiar bitterness for not being hired himself, he loved this place. <br/></p><p>“So here’s the thing-” <br/></p><p>“I knew it.” Eddie shook his head with a smile but quickly quieted to let his friend speak. He rolled his lips together, sniffled and rubbed his finger under his nose. <br/></p><p>“You know how my family bugs me about how I never date anyone?” Richie asked and Eddie nodded. “Well, everyone’s coming over for this Christmas party in a few days and it’s a whole thing&hellip; dinner, activities, and all that jazz.” Richie made jazz hands with a flat expression and Eddie fought back a tiny giggle. “So in order to dodge all those annoying questions&hellip;I told my parents that I have a boyfriend.” </p><p>“You came out to your parents? That’s great! How did they take it?” <br/></p><p>“Great but that’s not the point-” Richie had never doubted his parents would be ok with it. He had a gut feeling that they already knew, probably even before Richie himself did. “I told them I had a boyfriend.” <br/></p><p>“But you don’t have a boyfriend.” <br/></p><p>“Thank you, captain obvious.” Richie rolled his eyes. “That’s the um&hellip;-Well I told them that <i>you</i> were my boyfriend..” <br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened and he opened his mouth but Richie was already set on a long tangent. </p><p>“I only said it because they like you so much, Eds. And I just don’t wanna hear that whole spiel again about relationships and I figured I could get them off my backs by being <i>in </i>one. Plus my mom already had suspicions about me being in a relationship. And when I said your name, she seemed <i>pretty</i> psyched&hellip;.so yeah.” Richie grinned like a child after they’d done something wrong and rubbed behind his ear. <br/></p><p>He recalled the moment he’d told his mother. </p><p>                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i>They had been mindlessly bickering about the yearly Tozier Christmas party while she cleaned the kitchen. The oven cleaner had gone right to his head and made him slightly more irritated than normal. The idea of this tradition was more so a burden to him now than it ever was. Being that once he turned around fifteen, all the questions were about dating and school. And his idiotic cousin who already had a girlfriend.</i> <br/></p><p><i>“Mom?&hellip;..Mom?&hellip;.Mom!?” Richie whined like a child as Maggie Tozier pulled her head out of the oven with a comical grin that looked eerily familiar, Richie dropped his own grin. “Is everyone coming?” </i></p><p><i>“Yes, Richie. Everyone but your cousin. He’s got plans with his girlfriend, y’know.” She poked his shoulder in a very ‘mom’ like way. <br/></i></p><p><i>“Oh that’s bull.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Richie!” She smacked the back of his head lightly. “Wouldn’t hurt you to just tell me you&rsquo;re dating someone.” She pursed her lips in the same way Stanley Uris did when he ‘knew’ something. He sat up straight with curiosity. <br/></i></p><p><i>“What do you mean?” <br/></i></p><p><i>“C’mon, I know you do. You go out all the time with the same excuse. ‘Going to hang-out with Eddie.’ or ‘Gonna go visit Eddie at work’. How many times can you be bothering that boy, realistically? I know that’s a cover-up son. I’m hip with the lingo.” Maggie circle her face with an extended finger and Richie held back a burst of laughter. <br/></i></p><p><i>Though that had been quite amusing, Richie was momentarily thrown that she’d noticed how much he, quote unquote, bothered Eddie. It wasn’t that much. Of course not. </i></p><p><i>“You know your aunts and everyone wouldn’t bother you so much if you just admitted to it and brought her over.” She threw her dish towel over her shoulder, neglecting to remember it was covered in the oven cleaner that made Richie lightheaded and irritable. <br/></i></p><p><i>The more Richie thought about it, his mother was on to something. No more long awkward conversations about setting him up with the local teenagers they knew. He gritted his teeth just thinking about it. He held up his hands in mock surrender and spoke without thinking, which he did a lot. </i></p><p><i>“You caught me, ma. You’re one&hellip;ugh&hellip;smart cookie, huh?” He put on some on some old timey voice and bumped her on the arm. She rolled her eyes but actually looked pretty pleased.  “I have a boyfriend.” <br/></i></p><p><i>Richie had spoke before he realized he’d basically just accidentally came out of the closet. He wasn’t too concerned but still&hellip;.</i></p><p><i>Maggie just lit up though, her smile was wide and loving. “His name&hellip;.?” </i></p><p><i>Richie panicked. “It actually is Eddie! That’s why I hang out with him all the time!” He gestured, very happy with himself. </i></p><p><i>‘That was smart, good job.’ He patted himself on the back. </i></p><p><i>That is until he realized the consequences of his words. </i></p><p><i>                                ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>“Why don’t you umm&hellip;think about it?” Richie suggested, fearing a long rant from the boy. “Keep in mind, it’d sure help me a lot.” He grinned and Eddie chuckled, he felt better. “I’ll come back in like ten minutes.” <br/></p><p>Eddie smiled like he was more so amused at the other boy than pleased, at least that’s what Richie thought. He gently patted Eddie’s arm and began to exit just as he saw Robert make his way over. </p><p>As he headed to the door, he caught the beginning to their conversation. </p><p>“You’ve got some weird friends, Eddie&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“Do I now?” Eddie’s voice suggested amusement. <br/></p><p>“Yeah. I don’t like that Richie kid, but you know that. You should hang more with that um&hellip;.Bill kid or the Mike one. They’re nice respectable boys.” <br/></p><p>“Alright boss.” Eddie laughed. <br/></p><p>Richie couldn’t help but laugh. Though that old man didn’t like him and rejected his applications, Richie fuckin’ loved Robert. </p><p>                                 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>After Richie buzzed off for a while, Eddie moved on to cleaning the popcorn machine. His least favorite thing to do in the whole entire world. His thoughts easily drifted to the proposition Richie had given him. And as he cleaned the slimy grease off the counters nearby, he felt his stomach flutter. </p><p>He liked Richie. <i>Liked</i> him. He so badly wanted to take this chance while he could because heaven knows he’d never actually say a thing to Richie about his feelings. He’d sooner die. </p><p>He had mentioned it to Bill however, <i>‘well more like Bill found out all on his own because he knows me too well &amp; I’m way to transparent but I digress.’ </i>Eddie frowned deeply. Bill would be pissed if he found out Eddie had agreed to a plan like this. He could hear the whole speech about how this would only hurt his feelings in the long run now. But Eddie was thinking about saying yes. Really how bad could the harm be? Yeah he’d get his feelings hurt but he’d get to spend the day as Richie’s ‘boyfriend’&hellip;</p><p>Screw Bill. He was going to say yes. </p><p>Ten minutes went by astoundingly quick and Richie was easily spotted in the corner of Eddie’s vision just as soon as he started to wipe down the concessions counter. He turned, mouth open to speak but Richie interrupted by sliding a can of Redbull to him. He grinned widely. </p><p>“<i>Oh</i> you spoil me, Richie Tozier.” His voice was light and soft and he could almost feel a blush beginning to bloom on his cheeks. <br/></p><p>Richie happily leaned over the counter to pinch his cheek. “Anything for my Eddie Spaghetti.” </p><p>Eddie swatted his hand away but missed it just as soon as it was gone. For a few comfortable minutes they were silent and smiley.  </p><p>Eddie coughed and looked down towards the candy case as if examining the order. “So I’ve thought about it.” </p><p>Richie tried not to get his hopes up. </p><p>“I’ll do it.” Eddie looked up again, once more wiping his finger nervously under his nose. Richie followed the movement with his eyes and looked as if he knew he Eddie was going to do it. He then lit up with a wide smile, so wide in fact that his cheeks pushed his glasses up. <br/></p><p>                                ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“And you said what!?” Bill narrowed his eyes and crossed his arms with all the grace of a middle-aged dad. Eddie gritted his teeth slightly as he responded with a ‘grin’ and twiddled his thumbs. <br/></p><p>“I said yes and it’s too late to change it.” He shrugged with a purse of his lips, looking rather smug. <br/></p><p>“No it’s not! Tell him I s-s-said no!” Bill spoke in all seriousness even though Eddie giggled like a child at that. “Be serious Eddie. This is only going to hurt you in the long run.” <br/></p><p>Eddie pondered that statement for a few seconds and pushed himself off the wall of the bike store. “One day being Richie’s boyfriend is better then nothing, Bill.” </p><p>Bill rolled his eyes and tapped lightly at a bike handle. “I can’t believe you agreed to such a d-d-dumb idea.” He spoke as if he was wise beyond his years. Eddie loved and hated that trait, right now he mostly hated it. </p><p>“Look. I’m not trying to be the bad guy, Eddie. But once the day is done, you and Richie will be too. W-Where will that leave you? S-s-sad and regretful.” Bill rolled his lips together and felt a pinch in his gut. Eddie’s eyes glazed over with thought again and he could tell he was biting his cheek. <br/></p><p>“I’ll be fine and I invite you to call my bluff afterwards if I’m wrong.” Eddie nodded. <br/></p><p>Bill sighed, momentarily giving up the subject in fear of causing too much strain. The two of them ended up watching one of those stupid and unsettling yellow balloons slowly deflate to the ground for twenty minutes. </p><p>                             ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </p><p>The day of the Tozier Christmas Party, Richie woke up supremely early to help his mother around the home. The cleaning, the tidying, the whole ordeal. His father sat at the kitchen counter reading the paper without a care in the world while his lovely &amp; helpful son cleaned under the table.<i> </i></p><p><i>‘Under the God damn thing. Like seriously? Who was gonna see under the thing? Beside’s maybe Grandma Ruth’s frickin’ dog.’ </i>Richie pouted to himself as he laid under the thing and heard Wentworth Tozier’s soft laughter. Richie decided to give him a little show. </p><p>He moved to crawl under but purposefully misjudged his distance and smacked his head against the table. Wentworth burst into laughter, the kind Richie basked in with pride. Playing stupid wasn’t his preferred method to get laughter but it sure was effective in small doses. </p><p>“Oh Richie&hellip;.” His mother’s voice cooed from the other room as if she just knew what happened from the <i>‘thump’ </i>sound.<br/></p><p>“I’m ok, ma. Tip top shape even.” Richie stood up as he called out loudly to his mother, rag hanging out of his pocket as he moved to sit next to his father, still chuckling. “So’s the table. Am I done for the day now?” <br/></p><p>Wentworth ruffled his son’s hair. “Sure, sure. But before you go goof off somewhere, is my <i>oh so</i> wonderful son bringing someone to our little party this year?” </p><p>Richie slouched and shrugged him off with a playful frown. “Just Eddie, you’ve met him.” He assumed his father did not no of the details yet. Maggie Tozier might be a gossip but right now she was a little preoccupied, he heard her opening and closing drawers to reorganize them now. Plus, she most likely would want Richie to explain it when he was ready. </p><p>“Ahh Eddie, yes.” He nodded, not seeing anything weird in that idea. Richie pursed his lips. </p><p>“I just wanted to um&hellip;.” Richie stumbled a little, not quite expecting his nerves to rise as they were. It was a little shocking. <i>He knew 100% that his father wouldn’t care about the gay thing and would love him either way. So was it the Eddie thing he was nervous about? He shouldn’t even care about that cause it wasn’t even a real thing. </i>“Bring someone special, you know?” <br/></p><p>“He’s one of your childhood pals, Rich. Sure he’s special.” Wentworth casually spoke as he filled in another word in his crossword puzzle. “That’s why we invite your ‘Uncle’ Dan. He’s been my buddy since I was ten. Did I ever tell you how I met him-?”<br/></p><p>“Yeah Dad. Just a little over two hundred times.” Richie wondered if all father’s had trouble recalling what boring stories they’d told at nausea. <br/></p><p>“Anyway” Richie paused to think. He really had to sell this to get him to believe Eddie was his boyfriend. </p><p>So he took advantage of his nerves to give the best acting performance of his life&hellip;’<i>and it wasn’t even that hard!’</i> His father turned to him, oblivious as ever. “Never-mind it’s stupid.” </p><p>Wentworth smiled up at his child and chuckled, swallowing his first tedious sip of the coffee he’d been nursing. &quot;I say a lot of stupid things, I won&rsquo;t mind.&rdquo;

<br/></p><p>

Richie gave him a look a lot of children give their parents. One of begrudging amusement and familiarity. “Well, Eddie and I are dating, dad.” Richie blurted and bit his lip afterward, wondering if that had been too strong. </p><p>“You don’t have to tell me that.” He rolled his eyes. “All kids your age are dating, son.” He shrugged and Richie blinked. How had he completely missed the point? <br/></p><p>“Each other, dad. We’re dating each other” Richie rolled his eyes. Wentworth grinned. <br/></p><p>“Oh. Alrighty then. Better warn him about your aunts, my boy. They’ll be swarming him with questions.” He stood, the chair squeaking, and patted Richie’s back softly. </p><p>Richie smiled, no teeth, just a casual joyful grin. “Better warn him about you too, dad. You and mom can be quite the handful, I tell ya.” He laughed and felt instant warmth and relief as he leaned back and his father wrapped his arms around him briefly. “Thanks.” He mumbled into his arm. </p><p>His father said nothing else. Just shook his son lightly and kissed the top of his head, a gesture Richie usually hated. </p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Everything had worked out perfectly. Eddie’s mother was going to be out for the day with a friend but not before she helped him bake some peppermint brownies. To avoid suspicion, Eddie insisted they were for his track team because they were meeting for practice today. She was none the wiser to the fact that Track was not even in season right now. </p><p>To sell the point even further, Ben came over early in the morning to help them and to vouch for Eddie’s track story. </p><p>“Eddie. You could have said cross country, at least that’s currently in season.” Ben rolled his eyes with a small laugh. Eddie bumped his elbow and shrugged. <br/></p><p>“Well, track’s what came out of my mouth so we’re going with it.” He sprinkled some peppermint dust on the brownies. Sonia Kaspbrak was getting her things together before she had to leave. “Besides, I’m not doing cross country again. Just track for me.” <br/></p><p>Ben recalled the one year Eddie had done both and all the times he’d complained about running through the <i>‘fucking disgusting woods, Ben.’ </i>He laughed. “I could guess that.” </p><p>“So what exactly am I helping you with now?” Ben asked, playing connect the dots with the candy cane pieces in his mind. <br/></p><p>“&hellip;The brownies.” Eddie said dumbly, arm hovering over the pan of food. Ben laughed again. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, no. I got that dummy. I met what am I helping you cover for?” Ben smacked his arm lightly as Eddie mumbled a small <i>‘oh’.</i></p><p>“Richie needed a fake boyfriend for a Christmas party to you know, get his family off his back.” Eddie shrugged, casually. </p><p>Ben chuckled again. “Sounds like a nightmare.” He joked. Eddie laughed too after what he thought was a pause. <br/></p><p>“It’s a way to spend an afternoon alright. At least I’ll get some food and shit.” Eddie dusted his hands of crumbled candy and wiped them down his pant legs. “He’s coming over early, just as soon as my mom leaves to&hellip;.”  He stopped moving his hands to think it over. “actually I don’t know.” <br/></p><p>Ben raised his eyebrows with amusement. </p><p>The two of them finished up the dessert treat and once Sonia had left, with a bit of a struggle, Ben made his exit too. </p><p>Eddie wrapped some tin foil over the pan and placed it on his counter just as a knock came at the door. Just as he swung the door open, a hug black garbage bag thrust into his arms. </p><p>“Is your mom here?” Came Richie’s voice, slightly muffled as Eddie’s face was shoved into the bag. He threw the thing onto his carpet and rolled his eyes. Richie stood in his doorway with a wide mischievous smile and a Christmas sweater that was practically glowing from the twinkle. <br/></p><p>“No but if she was, your ass would be thrown out on the sidewalk by now. Do you have to make such a scene when you enter a room?” Eddie playfully smacked his cheek and Richie shoved him off, moving towards his bag of treasures. <br/></p><p>“The answer is yes, Eddie my boy.” Richie sat on the ground and started to untie his bag. “And look what I have brought for you, my dear boyfriend.” Richie chuckled and Eddie swallowed thickly. <br/></p><p>For a panicked moment, Eddie fully agreed with Bill. Just from the use of that word. It hit him in the gut and took with it his breath, he almost reached for his inhaler. However Richie did not miss a beat and was already pulling crap out of the bag to show him. </p><p>“You gotta pick one so you can blend in with the Toziers, who dress <i>soooooo </i>very cool.” </p><p>The garbage bag was full of Christmas sweaters, each one uglier than the next. Eddie let himself laugh again and took a seat on the carpet with his friend to dig through the pile of mess. <br/></p><p>And for a solid twenty minutes, Eddie didn’t have a care in the world. As long as Richie was making him laugh and displaying his lovely sweater collection, he was happy and carefree. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>After some fun, Richie and Eddie headed on their way together. The drive was surprisingly quiet, each boy inside their own head. Richie admired the falling snow and hoped that it would stick around to last through Christmas day. </p><p>Eddie’s mind was happily pushing out the risks about the day and feeling the slight itch from his borrowed sweater. He was elated from the knowledge that under Richie’s own thin coat, his sweater matched with his. He grinned and twitched his nose. He was pleasantly surprised that he wasn’t feeling that nervous anymore&hellip;.<i>in fact the only bothersome feeling he was having was that kind of absent feeling? He shook his hands which somehow felt empty as if he forgot something&hellip;.<br/></i></p><p>“Shit! Oh my god, you’re so stupid.” Eddie smacked his forehead and yelled at himself. Richie just about jumped six feet in the air from the abrupt surprise. <br/></p><p>“Hey! What’d I do???” Richie blinked and Eddie turned to him with a look of amusement and annoyance, he gave that look to Richie a lot. <br/></p><p>“No, I was talking to myself&hellip;.I made brownies for your family but I doubt they’ll enjoy them much if they’re still in my kitchen.” <br/></p><p>Richie chuckled for a few seconds before realizing they’d have to drive all the way back to Eddie’s house. “Oh crap.” He muttered, fidgeting in the drivers seat like he was going to turn. </p><p>Brenda Lee was singing with a voice of jolly as Richie pulled into a gas station to turn them around. “Should actually get some gas here, Rich. You’re gas light’s gonna be on in like two minutes I bet.” Eddie laughed. </p><p>Richie frowned. He was a really good driver but if he had one problem, it was forgetting to get gas <i>or</i> just pretending he didn’t need to do it. He did not like having to stop because it was an ‘inconvenience’. It made Eddie laugh because what an actual inconvenience it’d be if the guy ran out of gas in the middle of driving. </p><p>As the boy got out of the car, Eddie turned up the radio and felt the vibration of Richie sticking the gas pump in. The radio started out in soft whispers and grew louder in a familiar nostalgic way. Eddie knew just what it was so he lowered his window for his companion. “Listen to what you’re missing, Rich!!” </p><p><i>

“&hellip;Another year over. And a new one just begun. And so this is Christmas&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>Richie instantly shouted out a loud cry of enjoyment. He finished filling the car up and hurried over to the window with the brightest grin Eddie had ever seen, he scooted back on his seat as if afraid of the sudden closeness. “This is why I hate getting gas. I miss everything good.” He leaned further into the car. </p><p>“Then get in and lets’ go.” Eddie said, almost begging him to back up and stop leaning over him. <br/></p><p>                              ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie and Eddie made it back to his house and collected the brownies which were just too enticing for Richie not to try on the way back to his house. He ate three out of the huge pan full. Eddie smacked his hand the fourth time he tried to reach for one. </p><p>Richie did a great rendition of Elton John’s ‘Step Into Christmas’ where he got louder and louder every line which ended just in time for him to pull into his icy driveway. He turned the car off and made no immediate move to get out, just leaned back and sighed. “We’re still really early so it’s still probably just my parents.” </p><p>Eddie nodded. </p><p>“You ready for the greatest time of your life, dear?” Richie asked a sweet voice and made Eddie grin and laugh. Richie took that as yes and hopped out of the car in a flash and before Eddie could even think to open his door, Richie opened it for him. <br/></p><p>Eddie whistled as he hopped out, careful not to slip though Richie looked ready to help if needed. “Oh how I love when you’re a gentleman.” He batted his eyes in some impression of a love-struck teen. He didn’t really know for sure what he was going for, after all Richie was the impressionist. </p><p>Richie almost looked flattered for a second, blinking with a shy grin. But almost instantly after, he rushed to the door while Eddie followed after. </p><p>Richie started speaking almost before he even opened the door,  “ &lsquo;Zat You, Santa Claus?” He questioned sarcastically as he slid inside with a smirk. “Oh no, just your loving son.” He smiled and then gestured for Eddie to follow him. </p><p>“Dusting off the ol’ Louis Armstrong impression for the holidays, huh?” Wentworth spoke up from the kitchen counter. His newspaper spilled from his hands and spread over the table. His eyes still glanced over to read a few lines as his mother used the sports section as a placemat for cutting up ribbon. She glanced up and the look on her face was way more excited than Richie had expected and suddenly he was nervous again. <br/></p><p>The home was in the process of being decorated, evergreen garland wrapped their banister and bundles of lights nested deeply in the spaces between green and pine cone. Richie was willing to bit his mother had forgot about the annual Christmas sprucing again and borrowed some extra lights from their neighbors. The ol’ time-y 50′s radio that Richie had found at a garage sale was pulled from his room and sat neatly a-top their crappy fireplace. <i>James Taylor was currently wishing them all a merry little Christmas. </i>He smiled.<i> </i></p><p>“Eddie!” Maggie happily strolled over and stood before them.<br/></p><p>“I’m here too mom.” Richie said sarcastically and she waved her hand with a matching smirk. <br/></p><p>“Hi, Mrs. Tozier, Mr. Tozier.” <br/></p><p>Richie could tell Eddie was a little nervous but who wouldn’t be if you had to pretend to be dating someone in front of their parents? </p><p>“I made everyone some brownies&hellip;there’d be more if your son didn’t eat three on the way over here.” Eddie playfully smacked Richie’s arm and handed over the pan to Maggie, who looked grateful. <br/></p><p>“He <i>is</i> his fathers boy.” Maggie threw a look to her husband as she slid the treats carefully before him. He was not really paying attention to her and habitually reached out for a sweet brownie. Maggie slapped his hand and gave Eddie a look that said <i>‘See!’ </i>and they shared a laugh. <br/></p><p>“Hey! What’d I do?” Wentworth questioned, darting his eyes between them. <br/></p><p>Richie felt a little odd at the moment. It was a new level of bonding that just occurred between his mother and Eddie. A simple shared joke about the Tozier boys&hellip;<i>’Their Tozier boys’</i>&hellip;.it made his face burn a holly colored red that luckily no one saw. </p><p>“I thought you kids might wanna decorate the tree before the family shows up.” Wentworth scooted out of his seat and followed them into the living room area, picking up a smaller ornament box while Richie took a larger to set on the couch. <br/></p><p>This was Richie’s favorite activity. <i>God, he loved this time of the year. </i>He started to carefully dig through the boxes for the best ones while Eddie sat down on the couch. “You gonna help me or what, Eddie dear?” </p><p>Eddie scoffed, leaning his body over the box. “I dunno&hellip;.you probably ate enough sugar to do it all yourself in thirty seconds, Rich.” He spoke softly but with his favorite tone..<i>.teasing</i>. </p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and leaned over the box as well, slightly taller so Eddie tilted his chin up. “You’re such a Grinch these days&hellip;” He sighed and lifted a clearly handmade ornament, admiring it in his hand. “I miss the boy in this ornament&hellip;he was much more fun back then.”</p><p>Eddie furrowed his brows and sat on his knees to get a peek of the ornament however Richie moved it from just under his nose. “Oh come on, what is that?” He scurried off the couch and fought him for it. </p><p>Neither boy cared to notice Richie’s parents who were so obviously enjoying the show. Maggie smacked Wentworth’s arm to get him to look and when he did, he held back laughter. “These kids&hellip;” She rolled her eyes but let her hand rest over her heart. </p><p>“Aha!” Eddie ripped the thing from his friend and got the look he wanted so badly. It was a handmade clay red and green frame with a photo of the two of them when they were no more than eight. Richie wanted to see the look on Eddie’s face so he instinctively rested his chin on Eddie’s shoulder. He’d been doing that lately a lot since Eddie was much shorter than him. “<i>Awwww.</i>..” Eddie couldn’t help but smile. “We look so stupid.” He burst into laughter and thrusted the ornament back to his ‘boyfriend.’ <br/></p><p>“I gotta see this.” Wentworth jumped up and went over to them, Richie gladly handed it over. His dad smiled and shook his head and soon Maggie was over there just the same. <br/></p><p>“And who would’ve known those two idiots would grow up to be two idiots in love.” Richie mocked, hand on his chest before looking at Eddie. That’s when he realized the heaviness of his words. Eddie’s eyes were wide and for a half second, panicked. No one in the room seemed to know what to do but for different reasons. Richie allowed his parents to believe the air was tense because they’d simply not said the ‘L’ word just yet while he and Eddie didn’t make eye contact. <br/></p><p>“Ummm, ok. Who wants to hang the elf with one arm?” Richie held up the broken ornament with an awkward smile. Eddie chuckled, taking it from him, so everyone knew it was ok again. <br/></p><p>They spent twenty minutes hanging shit. There were tons of ornaments Richie didn’t even remember like a vintage looking yellow balloon with a black smiley face. He figured it was one of his dads, he was weird. </p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>It had only took two or three guests arriving for Richie and Eddie to fall into a comfortable routine. Mostly because nothing had really changed. Richie always put his arm around Eddie, Eddie always begged Richie for bites of his food when he was perfectly capable of getting his own, and Richie always played with the end of Eddie’s sleeves. </p><p>By the time everyone was all counted for, Richie and Eddie were making their rounds with no problem. Richie could not believe how easy it was. They got told they were the cutest little couple like ten different times. <i>‘That was strange, huh? Nah, I’m a great actor so&hellip;’ </i>Richie got distracted by Eddie looping their arms together. </p><p>Eddie was in shock that he played the part so well. Even family members he’d met before found it completely normal for the two of them to be ‘dating now’. It pained him a lot. Even more than he suspected. </p><p>The two of them and found a moment to themselves in the corner of the room on an old chair. Richie cradled a Pine candle that he raised to his nose every thirty seconds or so. “So, how weird is it for you?” Richie asked, head tilting to the side. </p><p>Eddie frowned. “Very.” ‘<i>painful’.</i> He took the candle to smell it for himself. </p><p>Richie deflated at that answer and he wasn’t quite sure why. That had been what he’d expected. He looked up to where his mother was showing everyone some childhood scrapbook and caught a comment. </p><p><i>“I knew it. Mary, I’ll tell you that much. I knew those two were a couple.” </i></p><p><i>Wentworth rolled his eyes, sipping the most classic dad drink he ever could, eggnog. “No you did not.” </i></p><p>His mother turned with her lips pursed to start bickering about it and Richie did not want to hear anymore. “What about you, Rich?” Eddie handed the candle back over. </p><p>Richie took in a nice long breath of it and rolled his lips together. “I mean yeah, but when everyone was trying to get us under the mistletoe I was excited. I’ve just been dying to kiss ya, Eds my love.” He grinned and leaned over to pinch his cheeks and Eddie rolled his eyes, slapping his arm to initiate a play fight. </p><p><i>“Awww look how cute.”</i><br/></p><p>Both boys stopped suddenly as Richie’s aunt Mary stopped in front of them. Their cheeks turned rosy shades of pink. </p><p>“Hey Aunt Mary&hellip;.” They both smiled awkwardly, dropping their hands into their own laps. <br/></p><p>“Now. I’ve heard from just about everyone on how cute you two are.” She put her hands on her hips and they nodded out of politeness. “But I would like to know how it started. I mean I’ve known you Eddie since you were about&hellip;yay big.” She paused to make sure her measurement was right, her hand hovered low to the ground. “So it must be a cute story. You guys were adorable then too.” She laughed. <br/></p><p><i>‘Crap.’ </i>Of all their preparing, they lacked an actual answer for that. They never did come up with a full story. Richie turned to his friend, who looked equally lost and figured he should take the handle on this since it was all his idea. </p><p>“Well, I think I always just knew, you know?” Richie started, hoping he could pull it off. So he tried to remember why everyone truly believed them. “But I’m pretty shit at being serious about things like that so I always just joked with Eddie about it, I’m sure you remember hearing some of that?” He asked her and she nodded, not even caring that he swore just then. <br/></p><p>“Anyway, I um&hellip;.” He scratched behind his ear before awkwardly sliding it over to clasp Eddies for a more convincing look. Eddie didn’t even flinch, in fact, he looked rather interested himself. “It was after this really awesome day we had this past summer. We’d all hung out all day and at some point we were the only two left so I asked Eddie if he wanted to get ice cream. And what was it that we got&hellip;?” Richie laughed and looked to Eddie. This was such an unnecessary detail but he was basing this on an actual day they had and for the life of him, he could not remember their order from that day. <br/></p><p>“Rocket pops.” Eddie supplied him with what he remembered and shook their hands, for a few seconds they just looked at each other. <br/></p><p>“Oh yeah, Rocket pops. So I being an idiot, thought it’d be funny to scare Eddie on my way back from getting mine and so <i>I did </i>and you should’ve seen him.” He started to laugh. “He must’ve been going for a record jump. Eds Kaspbrak gets twenty feet off ground&hellip;.” He laughed some more before gathering himself for his aunt’s sake. <br/></p><p>“And he drops his right? We didn’t have anymore money left either so I felt like<i> the </i>scum of the earth.” He pats their clasped hands with his free one. “So I gave him mine. He didn’t even care about my germs. And I dunno&hellip;something about that moment was too perfect. I was still out of breath from the greatest day ever, I think Bruce Springsteen was playing on the loud speaker at the ice cream place and he makes me overly confident like nothing else-” He laughed again “And it was so God damn sunny out&hellip;.so like<b><i> the </i></b>perfect day, right?” He was going on one of his tangents. <br/></p><p>Eddie’s hand tightened it’s grip and Richie felt less nervous. “So I just kinda actually realized it for the first time and I knew that I had to say something right then and there or I’d regret it.” He waved his hand and when everyone was still looking, he let it fall. His chest tightened with embarrassment. </p><p>“Awwww, you two are the cutest kids.” Aunt Mary said in that adult tone of voice that read like she didn’t believe they’d last very long and she walked away. However, Eddie smacked his arm hard enough to leave a hand-print. <br/></p><p>“Ow! What’d I do?” Richie rubbed at it and whined. Eddie shook his head and smiled. <br/></p><p>“How did you come up with that?” <br/></p><p>Richie felt himself grow even more embarrassed. “Oh well, you know-” </p><p>“Richie! come here for a minute!” He heard his mother call and was instantly relieved to escape the moment. He gave Eddie a small smile and squeezed his shoulder in habit as he left the room. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>About five minutes later Eddie got bored and walked into the kitchen. He made a terrible mistake when he stopped at the door frame next to Richie where they were now&hellip;both under the mistletoe. <i>‘Crap’ </i></p><p>This time, they’d done it themselves but no one seemed to notice a part from them. Richie looked up and back at Eddie, then Eddie did the same. </p><p>Both boys remained still and focused on the other. There was something between them in this moment, Eddie was sure. And God he really hoped so. Richie had to be thinking the same thing. <i>Who could say a story like that and not mean it?</i></p><p>Richie twiddled his thumbs as he looked at the smaller boy. That story had just come out of him really. But when he was saying it&hellip;.boy he really wished that had been what happened. Looking at Eddie right now, he was oh so sure he felt the same way. </p><p><i>‘This is it. He’s gonna say something’ </i>Richie thought.  </p><p>

<i>‘This is it. He’s gonna say something’ </i>Eddie thought.  

<br/></p><p>“Kids come here for a second!” <br/></p><p>They both jumped, maybe breaking Eddie’s record from the ice cream shop and felt their chances were blown. Even worse, both felt that maybe they were reading too much into it. </p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i>“He&rsquo;s got to wear his goggles 'cause the snow really bites<br/>And he&rsquo;s cruisin&rsquo; every path with a little surprise-” </i></p><p>“Dad? Did you just say ‘the snow really bites?’ ” Richie asked his father with a laugh. Wentworth nodded. “That’s not right. It’s ‘the snow really flies’, dad.” <br/></p><p>Eddie chuckled as he plopped into the seat next to Richie. Richie’s dad pulled back with a shocked expression. </p><p>“You’re kidding?” <br/></p><p>“No dad. I know that song in and out. No one knows the Beach Boys better than your awesome son.” Richie stuck his thumb to his chest and Wentworth scoffed, getting up and ruffling his sons hair. Richie watched him go and turned to his small friend. “How goes it, my love?” He pinched his arm. Eddie smacked his hand away. <br/></p><p>“Don’t do that, asshole.” He reached over and pinched him back. Eddie wanted so badly to start actually talking about how he was feeling like a normal person. But he really couldn’t get it out. <i>Bill was right. This was a bad idea and any pain he was feeling was his own damn fault.</i><br/></p><p>‘Little Saint Nick’ faded into ‘Silver Bells’ and Richie lit up like a Christmas tree. “Come on Eds, my dear. We should probably dance, you know?” He held out his hand and Eddie hesitated before allowing it. </p><p>Teasing ‘whoops’ and whistles came from his family members and Eddie hoped he wasn’t blushing. Richie just played along, rolling his eyes and waving his hands at them. </p><p><i>

“-Children laughing people passing meeting smile after smile<br/>And on every street corner you hear</i></p><p><i>Silver bells (silver bells)<br/>Silver bells (silver bells)” </i><br/></p><p>Richie pulled Eddie closer. </p><p>Eddie almost pinched himself. </p><p>Both boys took to the dance as any boyfriends would. Laughing, spinning each other and pulling the other close. Eddie was in heaven. </p><p>Richie leaned his head down as Eddie came close again, smiling into the shorter boys hair. </p><p>“Hey Eds-?” Eddie looked up and their faces were now just inches apart. “I missed the moment last time&hellip;.but this one’s just as good so&hellip;I wanna tell you, I have feelings for you. Like real ones.” </p><p>Eddie almost passed out. “You do?”<br/></p><p>Richie loosened up on the boy and nodded. “I know it might be weird and I dragged you into this but holy fuck, I didn’t plan on this. I have feelings and I think I always have.” </p><p>Eddie jumped up and wrapped his arms around his neck and heard distant whistles again. So he just mumbled into Richie’s neck. “Me too. And I’m so happy you dragged me into this.”</p><p>                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The losers club was huddled into one small booth at the restaurant where Stan worked. They had just gotten the great news from Richie and Eddie. All that was left to hear was Stan. He came strolling out of the kitchen after his shift ended and slid into what space was left next to Mike. </p><p>He caught sight of Richie, who’s arm was around Eddie and he smirked the widest he’d ever had in his life. </p><p>“Wow. Seems like another case of I was right and you were wrong, huh Richie?” He crossed his arms. Richie shrugged. “I knew you liked Eddie. Before you even knew.” He stuffed some bread in his mouth as the rest of the losers laughed. </p><p>They spent the next twenty minutes having dinner together. Richie pulling Eddie close and the eyes of the ol’ timey paintings followed them all. </p>
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Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181226185024/people-who-try-hard-to-do-the-right-thing-always" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a350e9a55e09e3d52f193ad49d2c274e/tumblr_pjy6u2vRdY1vqd81k_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1001" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca8a29d8b50f64ba3b80a0b8736c4f2a/tumblr_pjy6u4CUxi1vqd81k_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1001" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>“People who try hard to do the right thing always seem mad” </p></blockquote>
Tags: stephen king, beautiful, i'm in love 😍😍😍
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Reblog key: lH7XTWrn
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/181224176149/jonsnowspup-they-walked-on-larry-put-his
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="http://jonsnowspup.tumblr.com/post/174467053817/they-walked-on-larry-put-his-hands-in-his" class="tumblr_blog">jonsnowspup</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>““They walked on. Larry put his hands in his pockets. Leo did likewise. Larry kicked a beercan. Leo swerved out of his way to kick a stone. Larry began to whistle a tune. Leo made a whispering chuffling sound in accompaniment. Larry ruffled the kid’s hair and Leo looked up at him with those odd Chinese eyes and grinned. And Larry thought: For Christ’s sake, I’m falling in love with him. Pretty far out.” -Larry Underwood”</blockquote> <p>— Excerpt From: King, Stephen. “The Stand.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: YES, MY FAVORITE, the stand by stephen king
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Date: Mon, 17 Dec 2018 18:45:11
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181207630752/richies-rockin-christmas
Slug: richies-rockin-christmas
Reblog key: SxbUCztM
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Richie’s Rockin’ Christmas
<p><b><i>Richie ‘Records’ Tozier presents his very special rockin’ Christmas playlist. From top to bottom enjoy just a few of the <b><i>man of 1000 voices favorite Christmas hits. All cars should be tuned into KLAD radio to hear it and remember kiddies, If the car’s a-rockin’ don’t come a-knockin’!! </i></b></i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61e9938191e1b911bd02fb7bd683c529/tumblr_inline_pjwmxp35gL1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><!-- more --><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Little Saint Nick - The Beach Boys</a></i></i></p><p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qPoHul8ngNw">Christmas All Over Again - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </a></i>

<br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qmbsp-x2E8E">It’s The Most Wonderful Time of the Year - Andy Williams </a></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=76WFkKp8Tjs">Santa Claus Is Comin’ to Town - Bruce Springsteen </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B6WnnZRSKYs">Blue Christmas - Elvis Presley </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MVu4c7dhDRE">Run Rudolph Run - Chuck Berry </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=itcMLwMEeMQ">Jingle Bell Rock - Bobby Helms</a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dxHL36aJvGU">Rockin’ Around the Christmas tree - Brenda Lee</a></i></i></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ii1yC40fVeM">Mele Kalikimaka - Jimmy Buffett</a></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hMhMekfIyos">Wonderful Christmastime - Paul McCartney</a> </i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mN7LW0Y00kE">Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! - Dean Martin </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bjQzJAKxTrE">Do They Know It’s Christmas? - Band Aid </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nVMCUtsmWmQ">Holly Jolly Christmas - Burl Ives</a> </i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h2Tc_VAb4HE">

<i>Step Into Christmas - Elton John </i></a>

<br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jj-oTtHTwVY">Feliz Navidad - Jose Feliciano </a></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4EvZOXEoJ84">Christmas (Baby Please Come Home) - Darlene Love </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gxW-4YaRZnI">Little Drummer Boy - Bob Seger &amp; The Silver Bullet Band </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vOO0njCFZEc">Father Christmas - The Kinks </a></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7PENxEyyNro">

<i>I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus - Jackson 5 </i></a>

<br/></i></i></p><p><i><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Mk_GmhD053E">Santa Baby - Eartha Kitt </a></i></i></i></p><p><i><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tz-A0_O0vUo">Christmas Blues - Dean Martin </a></i></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UOaNcv5c56M">You’re a Mean One, Mr. Grinch - Thurl Ravenscroft </a></i></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5xSlmQkIz8w">Up On The Housetop - Gene Autry </a></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O3TXwWANFbM">

<i><i><i>‘Zat You, Santa Claus? - Louis Armstrong </i></i></i></a></i></p><p>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ddRGntPzNvs">Silver Bells - Elvis Presley </a></i>

<br/></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pGhAcvaswco">Thank God It’s Christmas - Queen</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lFWe2aVrIbo">

<i><i>Please Come Home for Christmas - Eagles</i></i>

</a><br/></i></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dhzxQCTCI3E">The Christmas Song - Nat King Cole </a></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GfZPtkqXQIA">White Christmas - The Drifters </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vFc7STuQF0U">Silent Night - The Temptations </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=flA5ndOyZbI">Happy X-mas (War Is Over) - John Lennon </a></i></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4yNRcrJyDfg"><i>Funky New Year - Eagles </i></a></p>
Tags: i think i missed some good ones, so maybe i'll do a second one, if there's enough, richie tozier, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, christmas, christmas playlist, music again, music, finn wolfhard
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Reblog key: jIeH50u3
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I love when I re-read one of my fan fictions and I read like 1 line and instantly remember what song I was listening to when I wrote it. Every one of my fics has at least 1 music reference (most likely more) even if it’s not even obvious or just for me. </p>
Tags: even if the fic is based on a certain song, there's a reference to another one, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial
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Reblog name: wyseink
Title: 10 Questions Every Fic Writer Secretly Wants to be Asked
<p><a href="https://wyseink.tumblr.com/post/164167799585/10-questions-every-fic-writer-secretly-wants-to-be" class="tumblr_blog">wyseink</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>There are a lot of fic questions that float around online, but rarely do they ever ask specific questions about the fics themselves. Ask any writer one or more of these ten questions to learn more about the fic and show support.</p><hr><p>1. Of the fics you’ve written, which is your favorite and why?</p><p>2. Which scene was your favorite to write in [title of fic]?</p><p>3. Which part of [title] was hardest to write?</p><p>4. If you could change anything in [title], what would it be?</p><p>5. Did you make an outline for [title]? Did you stick to it?</p><p>6. Which scenes did you cut, and which were added in [title]?</p><p>7. Who was your favorite character to write in [title]?</p><p>8. Which came first, the title or the fic?</p><p>9. Which idea came to you first in [title]?</p><p>10. What are some facts readers may not know about [title]?</p></blockquote>

<p>Y'all wanna do this??? I&rsquo;d love it!!</p>
Tags: are my fics memorable though???, probably not, but I wanna do this!!, it stephen king, it by stephen king, stephen king’s it, the losers club, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, stan uris, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, my fanfiction
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Slug: coming-out
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Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Coming Out
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p> Eddie had known there was something that was different about him ever since the day that Beverly had sunbathed in front of them, clad in her underwear. And what popped into his mind, as he stared was <i>‘I wonder what we’re having for dinner tonight?’ </i>As he looked around at his friends, it occurred to him that they we’rent thinking the same thing. No, their batting eyes, sharp intakes of breath, and parted mouths told otherwise. So Eddie tried to keep staring, just to make sure he hadn’t missed something. But Beverly started to turn her head and his time was up. He was immediately flustered and snapped his head back around like he was burned. </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause I like this one too, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, reddie, my fanfiction, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club
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Reblog key: KXoRcGb3
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173769706092/dive-bar
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Dive Bar
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i love this fic sorry, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, my fanfiction, bill denbrough
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Slug: ultimate-mike-songs
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Title: Ultimate Mike Songs
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172558489982/ultimate-mike-songs" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU"><i>

 I Got A Name - Jim Croce</i> 

</a></b><br/></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">

 Black Water - The Doobie Brothers

</a></i><br/></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4ec_GjF5lt8">Remember The Days Of The Old Schoolyard - Cat Stevens </a></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czIdAcKDZVs">

 Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger 

</a><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZaT04YFgAIY">Sky Blue And Black - Jackson Browne </a></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VPQoiWYGMng">Hearts On Fire - Randy Meisner </a></i></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>(Also see full Mike Playlist: <i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168866255517/a-mike-hanlon-vibe">A Mike Hanlon Vibe</a></i>) </b></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: feeling a Mike vibe tonight, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club
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Reblog key: XtwLr0dN
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I’m gonna be honest, at times I feel like some of this fandom has created characters that are completely different than the characters that Stephen King created. So much so, that it doesn’t even seem like the Losers club at all. </p><p>There have been times where I felt that if I didn’t add certain characteristics to the Losers that most of the fandom had created or believed, then people might not like my blog anymore (which is me being paranoid). But there were times where I’ve added things, included things, or written about things that I didn’t even personally like which I don’t think anyone should feel like they have to do that! </p><p>So, Recently I have started to let go of it and just write and post what I want to! I’ve made some posts about what I believe or my opinions on things: </p><p><b>On ships: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179736402062/stenbrough">Here</a>, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179737640997/mike-hanlon-and-stanley-uris-please-i-love">here</a> ,<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167248242677/honestly-never-let-anyone-make-you-feel-bad-for"> here</a> and <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167835664142/ive-made-a-post-like-this-before-but-i-feel-like">here!</a> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177657133552/there-seems-to-be-some-confusion-about-my-post">And here too!!</a></b></p><p><b>On characters: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179972130792/things-to-remember">Here </a>, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/181083131307/richie-tozier-is-not-a-smooth-guy-not-at-all-im">Here, </a></b></p><p><b>On the fandom: 

<b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180705545027/unpopular-opinion-this-fandom-has-created">Here</a></b>

, <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180016112012/some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be">here, </a> </b></p><p><b>(I’m most likely forgetting a lot but I gathered a few posts!)</b></p><p>Anyway, Everything’s fine because we can all think different things as long as it’s happy and healthy!! Ship what <b>you</b> want! Write what <b>you</b> want!!! <b>Make content that you wanna make!!!!!!!!!! </b></p>
Tags: ahhhhhhhh, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak
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Reblog key: q4G0znPk
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Richie Tozier is not a smooth guy. Not at all. I’m sorry, it’s just a fact

Tags: this little tiny thing just bothers me, idk why, but here i am, knowing what to say sometimes and being friendly is not being smooth, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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Reblog key: oUGxzgJf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>To be honest everyone needs to yell at me so I can actually get into gear and finish that Reddie Christmas one-shot I started some time ago&hellip;</p>
Tags: i keep writing other stuff, which isnt bad in theory cause its my original work and essays, but like, I wanna get some content out for you guys!?!?!, so help me, reddie, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Reblog key: RWUHu0og
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><span class="npf_color_joey">// Happy</span><span class="npf_color_ross"> Holiday</span><span class="npf_color_joey"> </span><span class="npf_color_joey">Season</span><span class="npf_color_ross"> Everyone</span><span class="npf_color_joey"> //</span></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/390df5b78d9d4c6b4ff259e72c633144/tumblr_pjjjwqpaI11sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="720"/></figure>
Tags: stephen king, love him, the losers club, stephen kings it
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Reblog key: vrjJZZP0
Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<p>Just in case anyone’s curious, here are the two essays I’ve written about ‘That 70′s Show’. </p><p><i><a href="https://geeks.media/that-70-s-show-s-biggest-mistake">That 70′s Show’s Biggest Mistake - (About Buddy Morgan!)</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://geeks.media/were-eric-and-donna-really-the-perfect-couple">

Were Eric and Donna Really the Perfect Couple?  - (About their relationship)</a></i><br/></p>
Tags: that 70s show, eric forman, donna pinciotti, buddy morgan, topher grace, laura prepon, joseph gordon-levitt, text post, source: that 70s show, eric x buddy, eric x donna, not IT related
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Driving...
<p><i><b>Good drivers:</b></i> Mike, Bill, Ben </p><p>

<b><i>Best driver:</i></b> Richie 

<br/></p><p><i><b>Bad drivers: </b></i>Beverly, Eddie, </p><p><b><i>Dangerous:</i></b> Stan </p><p><b>*Edit: This is when they are teenagers. I’m aware Eddie made a driving career. What I’m saying is I think at first when he was young, he sucked at driving.*</b></p>
Tags: setting the facts straight, richie is a good driver cause he's a weenie, he drives around to listen to the radio and gets a lot of practice, he wanted to make sure his best buddies could hang out with him as much as possible so he figured he better be a great driver, richie tozier, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris
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Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178936361402/i-rewrote-my-stephen-king-the-ambiguously-gay
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178936361402/i-rewrote-my-stephen-king-the-ambiguously-gay" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I rewrote my <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fgeeks.media%2Fstephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1&amp;t=ODZjMWU1NDRkNmVjMGJiZWI4ODhmMjY0NTJiZjEzMWVlN2U1Yjc2MCxkMWI1NGFhZTdjZDZmYmQwNTBiMWU0NjQ4ZDlmMzZlMmY3NDE1MTli">Stephen King &amp; The Ambiguously Gay Trope</a> essay to add in some more points! Please feel free to read &amp; share! I discuss this trope through pairs from 3 of King’s work! Chris &amp; Gordie from The Body, Garraty &amp; McVries from The Long Walk and Richie &amp; Eddie from IT! </p>
<p>It be amazing if you guys could read &amp; share !!! It’s a very interesting topic to discuss and dive into! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: pls read this!!, I'm very proud of it!?, i just like it so im reblogging, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, the body by Stephen king, chris chambers, gordie Lachance, the long walk, ray garraty, peter mcvries
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Reblog key: CbosWqhn
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/180780405524/the-stand-characters-as-troubled-birds-part-1
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: The Stand Characters as Troubled Birds (Part 1?)
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/180780405524/the-stand-characters-as-troubled-birds-part-1" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Frannie:</p>
<figure data-orig-height="273" data-orig-width="185"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a9e3ddc2b8aee6e372dcab5123a46587/tumblr_inline_pj723f079D1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="273" data-orig-width="185"/></figure><p>Harold:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="967"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0919943f753d8edd49aad1091e307d73/tumblr_inline_pj72a6MfWs1vqd81k_540.png" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="967"/></figure><p>Nadine:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="556"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e970ed6afaf5f72c5cb4103a83a10cb3/tumblr_inline_pj72bk1qzd1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="314" data-orig-width="556"/></figure><p>Leo:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="365" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e0a66e583d4ac25c4f1b37119a3c02a0/tumblr_inline_pj72bvBzvv1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="365" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>Larry:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="571" data-orig-width="846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a32061b29297a3ea9847ee80e0e8f973/tumblr_inline_pj72daCwxC1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="571" data-orig-width="846"/></figure><p>Ralph:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="647" data-orig-width="962"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/135ca855b2f05664709ea2ed87780327/tumblr_inline_pj72h8So221vqd81k_540.png" data-orig-height="647" data-orig-width="962"/></figure><p>Dayna:</p>
<figure data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="236"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d09d2d95147a6e49b56ebf6ef0d4172/tumblr_inline_pj72mqUXBq1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="236"/></figure><p>Nick:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="1170"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7224c223289619199a3b46242b81b1b3/tumblr_inline_pj72sugmqO1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="1170"/></figure><p>Tom:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cd5a8e9c49d1f5440b10023a04f58f6d/tumblr_inline_pj733nMjQC1vqd81k_540.png" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><p>Stu</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="356" data-orig-width="498"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/97999c60cbde0e4b7e765fb35d55eca3/tumblr_inline_pj73c5uNCG1vqd81k_540.png" data-orig-height="356" data-orig-width="498"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: so accurate, i love it so much, the stand

Post id: 180761616092
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 14:05:25
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180761616092/m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog-im-the-sort-of-guy-who
Slug: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog-im-the-sort-of-guy-who
Reblog key: UR5b2uJ9
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/180672674654/im-the-sort-of-guy-who-will-play-whitney
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/180672674654/im-the-sort-of-guy-who-will-play-whitney" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“I’m the sort of guy who will play Whitney Houston’s ‘I Will Always Love You’ twenty-five times until I discover the song was written by Dolly Parton, and then I listen to the Dolly Parton version forty times”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King</p></blockquote>
Tags: I LOVE HIM
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180627637442/some-of-my-favorite-relationships-in-king-stories
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Reblog key: ETnIDAor
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Some of my favorite relationships in King stories:
<p>So far! These are in no particular order, </p><p><b>-</b> <i><b>Nick Andros &amp; Tom Cullen from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p><p><b>-</b><i><b> The Losers Club from ‘IT’</b></i></p><p><b>-</b> <i><b>Larry Underwood &amp; Leo Rockway from ‘The Stand’ </b></i></p><p><i><b>- Garraty &amp; McVries from ‘The Long Walk’</b></i></p><p><i><b>- Edgar Freemantle, The Wireman &amp; 

Jack Cantori from ‘Duma Key’</b></i></p><p><b>- <i>Stu Redman &amp; Glen Bateman from ‘The Stand’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- 

Paul Edgecombe &amp; John Coffey from ‘The Green Mile’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Gordie LaChance &amp; Chris Chambers from ‘The Body’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Danny Torrance &amp; Dick Hallorann from ‘The Shining’ </i></b></p><p><b><i>- Jake Epping &amp; Sadie Dunhill from ‘11/22/63′ </i></b></p>
Tags: there's a lot from The Stand because, let's face it, there's so many great ones in that book, I'll probably have to add more later, but here they are now, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the stand, the long walk, the green mile, the body by Stephen king
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Reblog key: bJAQdwjT
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Title: The Losers as Friends Characters
<h2><i><b>Stan: </b></i>Mr. Heckles </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="431"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a37fbe50d5b547be6973214b9bffd03/tumblr_inline_pivroo5B3l1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="431"/></figure><h2><b><i>Richie:</i></b> Fun Bobby </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ea9adb33dcc10479b7cc52af8ca51e04/tumblr_inline_pivrfdyo1n1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320"/></figure><h2><b><i>Eddie: </i></b>Katie (the punching girl)</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="320"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e0bcd2d9b8e7a8d121aa190fecf0a95/tumblr_inline_pivr9bhd3z1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="320"/></figure><h2><i><b>Bill:</b> </i>Paul Stevens </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="482"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11a90bca752fd7d2548db04f007ab99e/tumblr_inline_pivrc7iAST1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="482"/></figure><h2><i><b>Mike:</b> </i>Alan (Who everyone was in love with) </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="825"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a22086b84e4b4093f72fbdef371a0346/tumblr_inline_pivsaxyxQL1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="545" data-orig-width="825"/></figure><h2><b><i>Ben:</i> </b>Parker </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="306" data-orig-width="455"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4810e9ea29987abcf3834cdf3027375/tumblr_inline_pivsjt7Fu71sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="306" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><h2><b><i>Beverly: </i></b>Susan </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6a4e0c149a71a0db44b681a892a3fe6c/tumblr_inline_pivspxF0eh1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"/></figure>
Tags: the losers club, stan uris, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, source: friends, friends
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Reblog url: https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/180328829289/everybody-thinks-the-wild-one-in-the-losers-club
Reblog name: notafightr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://iridescent-eddie.tumblr.com/post/179809096736/everybody-thinks-the-wild-one-in-the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">iridescent-eddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Everybody thinks the wild one in the losers club is Richie, but to date it’s actually Eddie and Stan who do the craziest shit. They are constantly locked in competition with each other. Massive prank wars, backflips off the cliff, speaking only in piglatin for an entire month trying to last longer than the other. Eddie is a fiery ball of competition and Stan just get bored really easily(and also thrives off chaos tbh he loves causing shit). The team once watched in horror as the boys drenched themselves with water in the middle of winter and made snow angels in nothing but their boxers. Why did they do this? Stan mentioned he had a high tolerance to the cold. <i>That’s it.</i></p>
<p>In conclusion, Eddie and Stan are crazy bitches who should not be fucked with and Richie is tame in comparison.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: god this is so true
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180504068462/recently-ive-noticed-that-if-i-ever-get
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Reblog key: tZWlivx6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Recently I’ve noticed that if I ever get complimented on my writing, I will genuinely tear up with joy </p>
Tags: it's a fact, it happened today, i love it, my writing, the losers club
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Reblog key: 4kyzL1To
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Some other options for Reddie songs
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h9rU5gHcsAw">

You Might Think - The Cars </a></i></b></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZUUb-9Fbq9E">

(Just Like) Starting Over - John Lennon</a></i><br/></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JHpIC4Kk0MU">Leave a Tender Moment Alone - Billy Joel </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZOnjglu2bpM">The Search Is Over - Survivor</a> </i></p><p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pte3Jg-2Ax4">Thirteen - Big Star </a></i></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0gjWcnJLIZ0">

Baby, I Love Your Way - Peter Frampton</a>

<br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uMyCa35_mOg">The Waiting - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nZBKFoeDKJo">

Wouldn’t It Be Nice<b> </b>- Beach Boys

</a><br/></i></p><p><i>

<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Oos8zjHCT4A">Cruel to Be Kind - Nick Lowe </a></i>

<br/></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uatJvmSwk5M">Modern Love<b> </b>- David Bowie </a></i><br/></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ToRoOlrn-XY">You Wreck Me - Tom Petty </a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HasaQvHCv4w">Dancing in the Street - David Bowie &amp; Mick Jagger </a></i></p>
Tags: part 1, some gems in here guys, reddie, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, music, music again
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Slug: you-guys-really-need-to-put-africa-by-toto-in
Reblog key: t99Tjbjo
Reblog url: https://letsgetreddie.tumblr.com/post/180409287736/you-guys-really-need-to-put-africa-by-toto-in
Reblog name: letsgetreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://spacebilance.tumblr.com/post/180409287736/you-guys-really-need-to-put-africa-by-toto-in" class="tumblr_blog">spacebilance</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you guys really need to put africa by toto in every fanfic?</p></blockquote>
Tags: for real, an actual question
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Reblog key: etp2s1sV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Happy Thanksgiving
<p>Right now the Losers are all over at Mike’s place helping him cook &amp; bake. Mike spent the whole past week preparing and decorating for their festivities. </p><p>The house is starting to smell of warm, home-cooked meals and sweet pumpkin pie. Richie is playing Christmas music because he’s impatient but no one is actually stopping him because it’s nice. Though they continue to tease him anyway. </p><p>Stan &amp; Eddie wanted to have a competition to see who could hold their hand on the hot stove for the longest but Ben quickly shoved them out of the kitchen. </p><p>Beverly is wearing the shimmery holiday pin Ben got her last year and internally wishing for snow to start just after dinner. </p><p>Bill dropped the pie he baked on his way over but it’s ok cause he brought wine too. </p><p>Everyone pretends they’re only excited for the food but they all know they&rsquo;re really just excited to see each other again and to curl up in the living room after they’ve stuffed themselves silly. </p>
Tags: happy thanksgiving, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, richie tozier, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, bill denbrough
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Reblog key: Ht5UFoDB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: The Losers as ‘Whose Line is It Anyway’ identities
<h2><i>Stan: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="392" data-orig-height="392" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/44ebef4d89766a918a944e94ee541639/tumblr_inline_pig4zanvDv1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="392" data-orig-height="392"/></figure><h2><i>Richie: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="506" data-orig-height="506" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc1e74f30e4a2c7ac13569c10873c0ee/tumblr_inline_pig5099Ixw1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="506" data-orig-height="506"/></figure><h2><i>Beverly: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="536" data-orig-height="536" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e2d7da8b25e80de15bef0f1cb70f026/tumblr_inline_pig50nrLz21sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="536" data-orig-height="536"/></figure><h2><i>Mike: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/49a7af346d3ee707b70225c9c5be69a1/tumblr_inline_pig51pJ13O1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404"/></figure><h2><i>Eddie: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/036057096fb2c4e9e372697b43b88690/tumblr_inline_pig5daXHUq1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404"/></figure><h2><i>Ben: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="458" data-orig-height="402" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/224673126b863ff4535331ffa910eedb/tumblr_inline_pig5fkN8Zj1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="458" data-orig-height="402"/></figure><h2><i>Bill: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="412" data-orig-height="394" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfd957e5d081b4aac88412403285bdff/tumblr_inline_pig5tjTdib1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="412" data-orig-height="394"/></figure>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, ben's might be a little off but i like it so, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, richie tozier, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon
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Reblog key: 7shUykcJ
Reblog url: 
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Title: My top 3 favorite King stories
<p>This was supposed to be top 5 but I literally can’t make up my mind. So here are just my top 3 which are <b>really</b> solid. </p><p><b><i>1. IT</i></b></p><p><b><i>2. The Stand </i></b></p><p><b><i>3. The Long Walk </i></b></p>
Tags: i can't make up my mind about 4 & 5, too hard, but these guys are secure so, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the stand, the long walk
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Title: Stephen King stories I’ve read
<p>*Updated* But I will have to update it again very soon </p><p><b>1. IT (3 times)  </b></p><p><b>2. The Long Walk (2 times)</b></p><p><b>3. Rage </b></p><p><b>4. The Body </b></p><p><b>5.

11/22/63</b></p><p><b>6. Mr. Mercedes </b></p><p><b>7. The Girl Who Loved Tom Gordon 

</b></p><p><b>8. Rita Hayworth &amp; Shawshank Redemption </b></p><p><b>9. On Writing </b></p><p><b>10. The Green Mile </b></p><p><b>11. The Stand </b></p><p><b>12. Duma Key </b></p><p><b>13.1922</b></p><p><b>14. The Shining </b></p><p><b><i>Currently reading: Hearts in Atlantis</i></b> </p>
Tags: im reading fast so this is gonna grow again v soon, but here it is again, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, the long walk, rage by Stephen king, the body by Stephen king, 11/22/63, mr mercedes, the girl who loved tom gordon, the shawshank redemption, on writing, the green mile, the stand, duma key, 1922, the shining

Post id: 180157081047
Date: Thu, 15 Nov 2018 21:08:35
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180157081047/why-dont-we-just-have-dennis-christopher-come-back
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Reblog url: https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/180156369824/why-dont-we-just-have-dennis-christopher-come-back
Reblog name: notafightr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://toziersbabe.tumblr.com/post/180147915270/why-dont-we-just-have-dennis-christopher-come-back" class="tumblr_blog">toziersbabe</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>why dont we just have dennis christopher come back and play eddie in the 2019 IT. like,,,if it aint broke,,,</h1></blockquote>
Tags: god i love him
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180154348347/patricia-and-stanley-uris-were-a-good-couple-and
Slug: patricia-and-stanley-uris-were-a-good-couple-and
Reblog key: SEaFt5gB
Reblog url: https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/180154187209/patricia-and-stanley-uris-were-a-good-couple-and
Reblog name: notafightr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://agentpegleg.tumblr.com/post/168405376543/patricia-and-stanley-uris-were-a-good-couple-and" class="tumblr_blog">agentpegleg</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="16" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3fdf4d5a452c5125f3bb9897f2c40429/tumblr_inline_p0rlxyKyt21vt73od_500.gif" data-orig-height="16" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Patricia and Stanley Uris were a good couple and deserved all the good they got, they are living happily, no one can tell me otherwise </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="16" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3fdf4d5a452c5125f3bb9897f2c40429/tumblr_inline_p0rlxysOuw1vt73od_500.gif" data-orig-height="16" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180089789662
Date: Tue, 13 Nov 2018 21:14:51
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180089789662/peachydenbrough-tozbraks-the-losers-on-a
Slug: peachydenbrough-tozbraks-the-losers-on-a
Reblog key: 8pxtCrXi
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/180089600611/peachydenbrough-tozbraks-the-losers-on-a
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167383150781/tozbraks-the-losers-on-a-trampoline-would-be-a" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167359678355/the-losers-on-a-trampoline-would-be-a-fucking" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>the losers on a trampoline would be a fucking disaster</p>
<p>mike keeps trying to play popcorn on unwilling subjects, beverly wants to spray the whole area with water so they’re almost guaranteed to bust their asses, bill keeps accidentally shocking himself on the springs, ben’s just trying to jump in peace but he keeps stepping on everybody, eddie suddenly thinks he’s invincible and keeps trying to do flips no matter how many times he lands on his ass, stan keeps trying to jump higher and higher holding his binoculars to his face to see birds in trees he wouldn’t normally be able to, and richie’s the asshole who keeps jumping in front of people when they fall so they can’t get back up again </p>
</blockquote>
<p>aw this just made me happy, also I’m always Richie in this situation</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: s'cute, <3

Post id: 180058763647
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 23:39:56
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180058763647/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-fair-warningi
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-fair-warningi
Reblog key: 2oNhV1Me
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/122745812207/fair-warningi-ship-richie-tozier-and-eddie
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/122745812207/fair-warningi-ship-richie-tozier-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Fair warning…I ship Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak and I’m not sorry😂</p></blockquote>
<p>Throwback to 2015  </p>
Tags: dead, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king

Post id: 180056983092
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 22:36:24
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180056983092/going-back-to-read-all-my-old-posts-thoughts
Slug: going-back-to-read-all-my-old-posts-thoughts
Reblog key: tIwohqcC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Going back to read all my old posts &amp; thoughts from 2015 about IT &amp; Richie/Eddie is hysterical. A lot of it is me complaining about having no one to talk to about it and like&hellip;..<i>wow</i></p><p>Look how things have changed. </p>
Tags: stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club

Post id: 180018072917
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 21:07:27
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180018072917/im-writing-a-fic-but-i-keep-accidentally
Slug: im-writing-a-fic-but-i-keep-accidentally
Reblog key: oyxFpvp4
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I’m writing a fic but I keep ‘accidentally’ watching Billy Joel interviews instead of typing it out </p>
Tags: personal, writing update

Post id: 180016112012
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 20:01:28
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180016112012/some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be
Slug: some-people-in-the-it-fandom-want-so-badly-to-be
Reblog key: UwCQrmMg
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Some people in the IT fandom want so badly to be patted on the back for calling out racism, sexism and fat-phobia that they search for it and ‘call it out’ where there is none. They try so hard to prove that all the other characters are shitty in comparison to Mike, Ben or Bev just because they want the credit for loving them more. It’s as if they can’t just love &amp; appreciate them w/o bashing or blaming the other characters. It’s not mutually exclusive. </p><p>And not everyone who ships just Reddie is racist for not shipping Mike with anyone. There does not have to be this ulterior motive that some people try so hard to ‘call out’. Maybe, just maybe, they just don’t think he has romantic chemistry with any of the losers but love &amp; adore him on his own. </p><p><b>Call out racism, sexism and fat-phobia when it’s actually happening. </b></p><p><b>Mike, Ben and Bev deserve better than your toxic behavior &amp; bashing of their friends just because you wanna ‘spill the tea’. </b></p>
Tags: i just wanted to vent, i high-key stressed about this post for a day before posting, but i wanted to say it, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king

Post id: 179986669502
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 00:42:22
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179986669502/you-guys-know-i-loooooove-getting-heated-and-angry
Slug: you-guys-know-i-loooooove-getting-heated-and-angry
Reblog key: jz0UuTc9
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>You guys know I <i><b>loooooove</b></i> getting heated and angry all by myself over people being<i> really</i> ignorant about IT</p><p>which is stupid but like <i>‘ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh’ </i></p>
Tags: hahaha kill me, i can't even explain what this about, but just know, it is killing me, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club

Post id: 179972130792
Date: Sat, 10 Nov 2018 15:38:17
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179972130792/things-to-remember
Slug: things-to-remember
Reblog key: DFTpZArz
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Things to remember:
<ul><li>Richie doesn’t actually have abusive parents<br/></li><li>Eddie isn’t really just ‘a soft boy’ he’s honestly a pistol &amp; I love it<br/></li><li>Stan’s super, super weird &amp; sometimes just says stuff no one else even gets cause it’s just like ‘???????’</li><li>Richie is a dweeb. He is not smooth at all.</li><li>But he<i> looooooves</i> Rock n Roll music &amp; He wanted to be a ventriloquist which I just thought I’d add cause it makes me laugh. </li><li>When the bowers gang attacks Eddie (leading to his broken arm), Eddie ends up laughing pretty hard at something despite the the threat of attack which not only pisses Henry off, makes him sound <i>scared</i>. </li><li>Stan just <i><b>knows</b></i> things. He has some sort of greater understanding of the things happening. He knows a lot more than he lets on and makes the decision of death over returning to Derry <i>because </i>of the things he knows &amp; the others don’t.</li><li>He even predicts which job his wife should apply for when he is an adult. So Stan has some cool implied ‘physic abilities’ and possibly has ‘The Shining’, as <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> pointed out to me &amp; I truly believe, if you like King theories</li><li>It’s implied he also remembers a lot more of the trauma then his other friends when they’re adults. </li><li>Stan is also the one to initiate the blood oath. And he was a grade below the other losers in the book.  <br/></li><li><i><b>*This list became more about Stan, Richie and Eddie than I had intended so we’ll run with just them for now* </b></i></li><li>Eddie’s utter astonishment @ the fact that his friends are freaking out about IT turning into a huge crawling eye because, and I quote<b>:</b> </li><li><b><i>“It’s just a fucking Eye! Fight it! You hear me? Fight it, Bill! Kick the shit out of the sucker! I’m doing the mashed potatoes all over it &amp; I GOT A BROKEN ARM!!” </i></b></li><li>And that is one of the best quotes </li><li>Eddie also has a great sense of direction &amp; always knows where to go. </li><li>

He also likes to watch the trains pass in the train yard and  to listen to the singers at the Gospel Church nearby. <br/></li><li>Ok I’ll stop here for now</li></ul><p><br/></p><p><b><i>I like how this just turned into fun facts about Stan, Richie &amp; Eddie???? Sorry, I don’t know, I got carried away. </i></b></p>
Tags: let me know if i got some facts mixed up?, i had my book in my lap and was going through it but I might have messed something up!, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stan uris, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king

Post id: 179964416062
Date: Sat, 10 Nov 2018 11:00:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179964416062/richie-tozier-has-good-parents-and-i-would-very
Slug: richie-tozier-has-good-parents-and-i-would-very
Reblog key: JCpnmQQ2
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179964144394/richie-tozier-has-good-parents-and-i-would-very
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hemooryctolagus.tumblr.com/post/179934443735/richie-tozier-has-good-parents-and-i-would-very" class="tumblr_blog">hemooryctolagus</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Richie tozier has good parents. And i would very much like people to stop writing them as abusive on behalf of richie.</p><p>Thanks for coming to my tedtalk</p></blockquote>
Tags: for real, this is the tea, i love Wentworth & Richie

Post id: 179960902637
Date: Sat, 10 Nov 2018 08:37:52
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179960902637/mike-hanlon-gets-the-award-for-most-important
Slug: mike-hanlon-gets-the-award-for-most-important
Reblog key: 7t2kgJH2
Reblog url: https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/179960810519/mike-hanlon-gets-the-award-for-most-important
Reblog name: notafightr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/178841925127/mike-hanlon-gets-the-award-for-most-important" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>mike hanlon gets the award for most important character ever </p></blockquote>
Tags: i remember when the georgie scene ended and opened on Mike, i was like oh yay Mike's gonna be our main guy like in the book, BUT then he just vanished

Post id: 179917216387
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 23:40:56
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179917216387/the-losers-club-from-it-except-instead-of-fighting
Slug: the-losers-club-from-it-except-instead-of-fighting
Reblog key: WVmlDe7b
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>

The Losers Club from IT except instead of fighting Pennywise in a horror novel/movie, they are the main characters of a feel good 90′s sitcom with ‘Where You Lead’ by Carole King as the theme song.<br/></p>
Tags: picture it, s'nice, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, stan uris, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 179908585187
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 18:21:49
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179908585187/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: BEdE1weN
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <i><b>Today’s theme:</b></i> <b><i>Songs by Wham!/ George Michael</i></b><br/></p><p>Why not? We love Wham! in this home. George Michael and Andrew Ridgeley forever!</p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NJu170h7EhE">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_TJwQbiv40M">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pIgZ7gMze7A">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=izGwDsrQ1eQ">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OjUGvIO2BQ8">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hktHI4fGydE">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=diYAc7gB-0A">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, music, music again, wham!, george michael, andrew ridgeley, stephen king

Post id: 179902789947
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 14:59:14
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179902789947/send-me-some-requests-or-suggestions-for-fics-this
Slug: send-me-some-requests-or-suggestions-for-fics-this
Reblog key: bWQl5APL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Send me some requests or suggestions for fics this instant or I will sue everyone of you. That’s right, you heard me.

Tags: sorry im in a weird mood, but just dooooo it, i like to hear from you guys, send in some asks, i am needy, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, reddie, the losers club, it fandom, bill denbrough, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon

Post id: 179873914317
Date: Wed, 07 Nov 2018 18:17:36
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179873914317/do-you-guys-miss-my-fics-i-havent-written
Slug: do-you-guys-miss-my-fics-i-havent-written
Reblog key: XbNvee4G
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174964073352/do-you-guys-miss-my-fics-i-havent-written
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Do you guys miss my fics? I haven’t written anything in a hot minute

Tags: i havent written anything in ten years, do you guys want something????, any like requests?, the losers club, stephen kings it, stephen king, reddie

Post id: 179831341542
Date: Tue, 06 Nov 2018 13:37:40
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179831341542/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: JmM2t34q
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <i><b>Today’s theme: Christmas Songs</b></i></p><p><i>It’s about to be that time of the year! So click on your Loser and find out which Christmas song is for you and get ready to feel JOLLY. </i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g7T0IK99ELs">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z8Vfp48laS8">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fRyhqobl0sk">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8iASf-wfbnQ">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GJvGf_ifiKw">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lFWe2aVrIbo">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aSynDh_K0EE">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: I might have to do a 2nd christmas one, there's so many I could do, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier

Post id: 179827264307
Date: Tue, 06 Nov 2018 11:04:44
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179827264307/when-people-fancast-teenagereddie
Slug: when-people-fancast-teenagereddie
Reblog key: cdRSV2UB
Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/179827216294/when-people-fancast-teenagereddie
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Title: When people fancast teenage!reddie.
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179803790072/when-people-fancast-teenagereddie" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://frankeeenstein.tumblr.com/post/179801151522/when-people-fancast-teenagereddie" class="tumblr_blog">frankeeenstein</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1558" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc22dd86f4832163e5174026708f1981/tumblr_inline_phqpcd5UQ51rfcdfa_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1558" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>

<i>Based on this <a href="http://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179737887767">post</a>.</i>

<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>this is perfect </p></blockquote>
Tags: ha, honestly yeah, accurate

Post id: 179805283617
Date: Mon, 05 Nov 2018 18:59:43
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179805283617/richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is
Slug: richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is
Reblog key: JGUD1mXR
Reblog url: https://sunmocha-deactivated20191222.tumblr.com/post/179805178792/richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is
Reblog name: sunmocha-deactivated20191222
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sun-kinghanlon.tumblr.com/post/166798192424/richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is" class="tumblr_blog">sun-kinghanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> whAT THE fuCK Is that. WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT *pulls Eddie closer*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *filled with rage like always* I DONT FUCKING KNOW</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: eddie is constantly pissed off, in the mini series his expressions are always irritated, i love it

Post id: 179802541212
Date: Mon, 05 Nov 2018 17:24:44
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179802541212/someone-are-you-independent-tom-looks-at
Slug: someone-are-you-independent-tom-looks-at
Reblog key: 9UOZeqVv
Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179802514919/someone-are-you-independent-tom-looks-at
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179802514919/someone-are-you-independent-tom-looks-at" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Someone:</b> Are you independent?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Tom:</b> *Looks at Nick*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Nick:</b> *nods*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Tom:</b> I’d say so yes</p></blockquote>
Tags: this literally happened, yes yes yes, love it, inccorect quotes, the stand, stephen king

Post id: 179797017797
Date: Mon, 05 Nov 2018 14:13:53
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179797017797/everyone-go-follow-my-sister
Slug: everyone-go-follow-my-sister
Reblog key: GxUw1xMm
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Everyone go follow my sister <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> </h1><p>Her blog is beautiful &amp; she posts a lot of great stuff! If you follow us both it&rsquo;ll be easier to see us bullying each other!! </p>
Tags: follow her!!, i wish my blog looked like hers

Post id: 179796933707
Date: Mon, 05 Nov 2018 14:10:35
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179796933707/friendly-reminder-that-richie-and-beverly
Slug: friendly-reminder-that-richie-and-beverly
Reblog key: ORLqSqoB
Reblog url: https://violetti-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173448921736/friendly-reminder-that-richie-and-beverly
Reblog name: violetti-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="http://violetti-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173448921736/friendly-reminder-that-richie-and-beverly" class="tumblr_blog">violetti-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Friendly reminder that Richie and Beverly practicing swing to the tunes of <i>In the Mood</i> by Glenn Miller for the school talent show        is canon and it’s in <i>11/22/63</i></b></h2><p><b>Bonus:</b></p><ul><li>the day is probably September 11th, 1958 </li><li>Richie is wearing blue jeans and a crew neck t-shirt (what a stylish 50s boy) </li><li>Bev has her hair pulled back in a ponytail and is wearing a bell-shaped skirt; Jake - the main character - thinks she looks <i>gorgeous</i></li><li>Richie does the Pickaninny Voice and Jake wonders what would the 21st century SJWs say about it</li><li>Beverly beeps him <i>a lot </i>(I must admit that this was the thing that made me more nostalgic) </li><li>they make a lot of references to IT, and Bev even asks Jake if he knows about the Turtle; he thinks she’s referring to the Ninja Turtles, then remembers they would make their appearance only in the 80s</li><li>Rich mentions Ben Hanscom <strike>who apparently is the gossip of the school</strike></li><li>Jake specifies that Richie and Beverly share that kind of intimacy only good friends have, and that they surely went through a lot together</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: we dont talk about this enough!, i was about to make a post!, such a good book

Post id: 179767018367
Date: Sun, 04 Nov 2018 17:07:55
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179767018367/richie-turning-christmas-music-on-beverly
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<p><b><i>Summary:</i></b> “<i>Somebody&rsquo;s gonna hurt someone before the night is through&hellip;”</i></p><p><i><b>Another one shot in the <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16049861/chapters/37469963">‘Kids Are Alright’ Series</a></b></i></p><p><b><i>Words: 2,144</i></b></p><!-- more --><p><b>

{Derry, Maine. June 28th, 1976. 12:47 P.M. Beverly’s room}

</b><br/></p><p>“Just squint your eyes and focus between your fingers…” <br/></p><p>Beverly did as she was instructed, she focused on the white wall of space between her fingers on her outstretched hand. The world became fuzzy and blurred but outlining her hand was a thin line of color. She blinked, eyes back to normal as she hunched her shoulders to laugh. Her red ponytail falling loosely onto her shoulder. “Purple. My aura is purple.” She grinned.</p><p>Stan grinned at her from his seat on her bean bag chair. Richie held out his own hand and shrugged. “Mine’s still red.” He frowned with a look of suspicion. However Beverly grinned, reaching out to shake his thigh. </p><p>“What does purple mean?” She asked, eager to hear the answer. Richie shrugged, pushing up his glasses. </p><p>“Dunno.” He smiled and Beverly scoffed. </p><p>“You mean to tell me that I did that for nothing?” She rolled her eyes and Stan crossed his legs to bring them up on the bean bag chair. The blob of green melded to his body shape and allowed perfect comfort. He wiggled a little in the new spot and tilted his head. <br/></p><p>There was an unspoken sort of tension in the room they were all separately aware of. Beverly frowned deeply and played with a loose thread on her jeans. “You wanna know about the date I had the other day, huh?” her voice, accusatory, carried loudly throughout the room. “I assume Richie blabbed to you, Stan?” </p><p>The man in question shrunk back and picked at the rubber of his shoes. “<i>Oh I dunno</i>. I knew something was up without him <i>having</i> to tell me, I’m intuitive like that, y’know? I like to think I’m psychic too-” </p><p>“Shut-up, Stanley.” Beverly laughed lightly to let him know not to take offense. But she had to stop his rambling before it went on forever like they all knew it would. “I wanna let you know right off the bat that it sucked. I sucked. And I would not like to discuss it further, ok? I’m gonna go make some popcorn and we’re gonna move on from there.” <br/></p><p>Beverly, uncharacteristically, shut them down completely and rushed out of her own room. When the door lightly tapped the doorway behind her, Richie and Stan shared the same guilty look. They let themselves sit in silence until they could her the girl moving around downstairs. Instead of breaking it with words, Richie came over and sat near Stan’s feet and tapped lightly on his leg like a child. </p><p>“Hmm?” Stan raised his brow though he knew this little routine. He gave the guy a kind smile and shrugged. “I’m sure she isn’t all that mad about you telling me, Rich. Don’t let that bother you.” </p><p>He advised his friend knowing full well Richie could not handle his friends being mad at him very well. Terribly, actually. He sure did hope this wouldn’t be one of the worst. He scooted off the bean bag and sat in front of his best friend with a smile. “Want me to read your palm?” </p><p>“Yes please!” Richie happily held out his hand with a giddy look on his face. <br/></p><p>                           <b>  ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</b></p><p>“Is everyone having s-s-sex but me?” Bill asked abruptly, cutting the silence that had been going on for the past twenty minutes. He laid in the back of the Vista Cruiser that was parked in front of his house while Eddie shuffled through the radio for a good station. <br/></p><p>The question sent Eddie into fits of laughter for what seemed like five whole minutes. Bill rolled his eyes and sat up to face the back of his head. “Why are you laughing?” </p><p>Eddie wiped at his eyes and turned back to face him, elbow resting on the next seat. “Partly because of how dumb that question is and partly because it’s funnier when you stutter it.” </p><p>Bill lightly chuckled and punched the kid in the arm, who recoiled and rubbed the hurt area. “I’m serious, Eddie.” </p><p>The other boy sighed and decided to take his best friend seriously. “First of all, really think about that question, huh?” </p><p>Bill looked at him blankly in thought before shrugging, deciding it to be a valid question for some reason. </p><p>“Sure, Stan’s got a girlfriend but there’s no way <i>that’s </i>happened for them yet.” Eddie began his long answer that he hadn’t been prepared to have to explain. “Mike and Beverly barely talk to anyone besides us and last I checked neither of them have had sex with any of us.” He paused at his own little joke and chuckled. Bill did not seem even lightly amused with that comment.</p><p> &quot;And do you remember who Ben and I are? We haven’t gotten anywhere with anyone which sucks but we’re pretty awkward Bill.” He laughed. </p><p>“What about Richie?” Bill asked. Eddie frowned. <br/></p><p>“What about him?” He sneered and Bill put a pin in that to make sure to bring it up the attitude he’d answered with again. “He’s not had sex yet or he’d be bragging up and down the street. Don’t you know him?” <br/></p><p>Bill realized how silly he’d been to ask but he was still annoyed. </p><p>“S’not that big of a deal anyway.” Eddie spoke as he turned back and pulled his aspirator from the glove-box for safe keeping. “Sex is just sex. It’ll happen when it happens.” He put the car in drive and moved to pull out of the driveway. <br/></p><p>“Spoken like a true v-v-virgin, Eddie.” Bill joked and Eddie even had to laugh at that. Truthfully, none of them cared all that much about ‘doing it’ except maybe Richie. But even that was just some jokes here and there. But insecurity had risen in Bill ever since Disco night when Beverly rejected him. He had briefly wondered if he’d ruined their friendship. He’d also wondered if he just&hellip;’didn’t have any game’ in him. <br/></p><p>                        <b> ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</b></p><p><b>

<b>{Mike, Bill, Stan, Eddie &amp; Richie sat in Stan’s basement. The room is lacking smoke.}

</b>

<br/></b></p><p>“I hate to be a party pooper, though it <i>is</i> what I’m best at, but the smoke really is bad for my asthma.” Eddie paced behind the couch in Stan’s basement with a slight grin on his face. <br/></p><p>“Hey, I could fight you on that, I think I’m a champion at that too.” Stan cocked his head, resting it on the back of his couch as Eddie stood above him. He wagged his finger like a much older gentleman and Eddie giggled. <br/></p><p>“I’d be careful if I were you. Eddie’s real scrappy. Once, we were play f-f-f-fighting over the remote and he nearly kicked me in the eye.” Bill laughed and Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“Please. Don’t exaggerate.” <br/></p><p>Richie perked up and smirked. “Eddie, one time you punched me so hard I fell on the floor and had a bruise for like&hellip;.ever.” Richie did not look too mad about it. He actually found it rather funny and possibly adorable. </p><p>“It’s not like it came from nowhere. You were sitting on <i>me</i>.” <br/></p><p>Richie blushed slightly at the memory. Boy, had he regretted that move many times when they play-fought. But he always went for it without even thinking about it. He was actually glad Eddie had knocked him off that day. </p><p>Mike<b> </b>hummed and looked through Stan’s record collection for some background tunes. “Violence does seem to be the way with you guys.” He pretended to scold them, although he truly didn’t quite enjoy violence himself. </p><p>Stan allowed Eddie to playfully flick at his forehead and grinned. They were all silent for a few minutes before Mike finally decided on a record. More specifically, ‘Led Zeppelin IV’.</p><p>Everyone rolled their shoulders back with the same pleasure as the first song kicked in. A natural reaction, of course. </p><p>They were quiet again, absorbing that special sound. </p><p>“You know what would make this better?” Richie asked. <br/></p><p>“Hmmm?” Mike replied. <br/></p><p>“Weed.” <br/></p><p>Mike slapped his shoulder while Eddie playfully gave him the finger. Richie smirked at him. Things had been awkward for them ever since Disco night. Neither of them willing to bring up what happened ever since. Suddenly Richie found himself wishing Ben were there because at least he’d understand his sudden mood drop. </p><p>                           <b> ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</b></p><p><b>

<b>{Derry, Maine. 4:50 P.M.}</b><br/></b></p><p>Beverly sat on the curb in front of the<b> </b>local<b> </b>pharmacy, smoking a cigarette and hoping her dull headache would not get any worse. The day was dragging on and she felt a little guilty for blowing Stan and Richie off earlier but she also wished she’d done it sooner. </p><p>“Loitering is a crime, young lady.” A distant voice made her jump but as she turned her head, it was just Ben putting on her on as he nervously approached. <br/></p><p>“Sorry I thought that’d be funny but ummm- I don’t know why I did that, sorry.” Ben tried to mumble through an apology and she had to reluctantly smile at that. <br/></p><p>“It was funny, Ben.” She rolled her lips together and gestured for him to sit next to her. “Listen, I’m glad you’re here actually.” <br/></p><p>The comment itself made Ben want to smile but her tone and expression made him want to crumble right there in front of the store. She bent one of her knees and sat in a way to face him entirely. The golden sun dusted upon her freckled shoulders and warmed her hair. He could tell she was about to speak but he beat her to it. </p><p>“You know about my feelings, huh?” He guessed because he was just too curious and worried to wait. The girl blinked, lashes kissing her face, and licked her lips in thought. <br/></p><p>“I know.” She nodded and Ben felt like he could throw-up in the sewer grate just to their side. They looked at each other for a few painful seconds. <br/></p><p>“So if I was to ask you-&hellip;” Ben couldn’t even finish. I’d be pitiful if he even tried so he let it hang in the air. By the way Beverly put her hand to her lips and turned to look away, he knew it was bad. “Yeah&hellip;that’s-that’s fine.” Ben scratched the back of his head and tried to shrug it off. <br/></p><p>“Look Ben, I’m not saying no forever.” She turned back with renewed energy that he wondered how she’d managed to pull. “But for now&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“It’d be a no?” Ben asked. She nodded and he found himself wondering if it had anything to do with Bill. He would have asked but he was not that insensitive. It wasn’t any of his business. <br/></p><p>“Please&hellip; don’t hate me.” Beverly reached out to pat his knee with genuine fear before pulling away like she was burned.<br/></p><p>“Hate you?” Ben found the room to laugh. Beverly raised a frightened brow. “Never, Bev. Never in my life could I hate you. You’re one of my best friends.” He nodded and she felt fine again. Happy, even. <br/></p><p>They surrendered the conversation and picked up a new one. Though, both felt a little restrained. <i>How long would that last&hellip;?</i></p><p><i>                          <b>  ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</b></i></p><p><b><b><b>{Stan’s Basement. 5:00 P.M.}</b></b>

<br/></b></p><p>Mike, Bill, Richie, Eddie and Stan had gotten side-tracked by a Gilligan’s Island marathon on TV like almost every-time they hung out. As another plan to get off the island failed, Richie took a small chance and put his arm around Eddie but rested it on the back of the couch casually. </p><p>Mike and Bill didn’t notice but Stan put all his attention on the two of them as if they were just as entertaining. He could tell Eddie had obviously noticed by the way he blinked and swallowed. He seemed to allow it before abruptly announcing he wanted a pop and stood to leave. </p><p>Poor Richie looked as if he was punched in the gut as he lowered his hand back into his lap. Stan bit into his cheek and made to follow his short friend. </p><p>He met him at the shockingly white fridge with a look of sympathy. He leaned his chin on the open fridge door and sighed. “Judging by the way you sprang out of there, you two haven’t talked about anything, huh?” </p><p>Eddie jumped. Stan always loved his habit of entering a room mysteriously. It was truly a gift&hellip;.a really fun gift too. Eddie slammed the fridge and shrugged. </p><p>“We have not said a word about anything.” He paused and leaned back on the kitchen counter. “I just&hellip;I don’t want things to be weird.” <br/></p><p>Stan thought about the way Richie had looked like a kicked puppy earlier and shuddered. “I don’t know if you can avoid that, Eddie.” </p><p>“I can try.” Eddie gave him a sarcastic and upset grin before completely brushing him off to head back for the basement. <br/></p><p>Stan shook his head. Life was going to get real complicated real fast. </p>
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<blockquote><p><i>🎶Pennywise is in my sewer and in my drain, there beneath the streets of Derry, Maine🎶</i></p></blockquote>
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<p>I finished ‘The Stand’ on Friday and,,,,,,,,guys I literally cried during the last day of reading it. THE STAND IS SUCH AN AMAZING BOOK. My 2nd favorite book of all time, without a doubt. </p><p>I don’t know about you guys but I hardcore love really super long books with so many characters that it’s kind of hard to keep track of them all. So I know for a fact that IT &amp; The Stand are what I love the most from King. </p><p>If you haven’t read this book you really need to! The characters, I can’t stress this enough, are AMAZING. </p><p><b>Nick, Tom,</b> Leo, Larry, Stu, Glen, Ralph &lt;3 Just to name a few&hellip;.</p><p>So I’m in kind of a reading slump which always happens when I finish a really amazing book. But I’m on to ‘Duma Key’ so we will see how I like that one! I’m on like page 38(?) It is super weird already!</p>
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<p>Why is it that when I answer asks, on the mobile app it cuts like half of what I answered off of it but on the computer it shows my whole reply???? </p>
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<blockquote><p>Sometimes I think people forget that Eddie can actually run pretty fast and loves to play games and doesn’t really mind his gym class.</p></blockquote>
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<h1>Reading update:</h1><p>I&rsquo;m on page 387 of The Stand! M-O-O-N that spells Tom Cullen! He&rsquo;s finally arrived &amp; Nick has finally met him❤</p>
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<h1>Send asks telling me your favorite book, movie &amp; song! </h1>
Tags: i like knowing things about my followers, helps me form content!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, asks

Post id: 178353243532
Date: Sat, 22 Sep 2018 15:07:35
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178353243532/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: aFUrqVXR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! Today’s theme: Autumn Songs<br/></p><p><i><b>Songs about Fall, Songs about the end of Summer, Songs with a Fall vibe, Or just songs that make you crave the gray sky and crisp weather of the season. </b></i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0K2b5S3bafM">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7kfYOGndVfU">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WwOgXWOX-iE">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E3NTjsG5_Is">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dwYYPWGVvEQ">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QWT90HzLF3U">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_h9MxNn8P7w">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<p>I thought I’d let you guys know that I finally have an ‘Archive Of Our Own’ account!!!! I’ve posted some of my fics there but not all of them yet! </p><p>There’s some up for each of my fandoms! Check it out <b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp">here</a></i></b></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>Ok but Imagine….</p>
<ul><li>Stan Uris winding down after a particularly exciting Losers Club day out. He goes through his little routine, putting his things away and washing up for dinner in like two hours. And he curls up on his bed, silently pushing his headphones over his ear. He opens his drawer and drags his finger down his well organized cassettes before wiggling his finger over the one he’s really feeling, so he pulls it out. He flicks his Walkman open and pushes it inside, leaning against his wall and closing his eyes, thinking about all the adventures he’d had that day. Hearing everyone’s laughter and smiling to himself as Simon &amp; Garfunkel eases into his ears.    <b> <i>‘Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound, Home where my thought’s escaping, Home where my music’s playing, Home where my love lies waiting Silently for me.’ </i></b>
</li>
<li>Mike takes his time walking home. He decides to just walk his bike back because his legs ache from peddling all day. He even treats himself and stops to get a pop from the coke machine in town. As he sips at it, tilting it back as it glints from the sun, He hears his favorite song playing outside a corner store near the edge of Derry. He slows to a stop and leans his bike against the wall. He feels the pop fizz in his stomach as he quietly sings along. <i><b>‘

Bye, bye Miss American Pie Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry And them good ole boys were drinking whiskey and rye Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die This’ll be the day that I die</b></i>
</li>
<li>Ben clutches onto his backpack straps as he makes his way home and throws it back onto his bed. He pushes his shoes off and grabs his small radio off his nightstand, flicking it on as he crosses his legs. He switches from station to station until he catches a song he’s never heard before. But as he sits there, he really listens to the lyrics and they put the feeling of hope deep in his stomach. His smile grows and grows as he makes a note of the song title when the DJ announces it later. <b><i>‘

You can’t hurry love No you just have to wait She said love don’t come easy It’s a game of give and take’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Beverly avoids going home at first. She skids her shoes across the sidewalk and bites at her nails. She notices a hang nail and is about to peel at it when she makes her way into a store. Her attention is redirected when she hears a song playing over the loudspeaker that’s almost muffled by the customers speaking but she is able to hear it perfectly if she stands in the middle of the desk supplies aisle. She finders herself tapping her fingers together as if they were instruments.<i><b> ‘Come on baby, don’t fear the reaper Baby take my hand, don’t fear the reaper We’ll be able to fly, don’t fear the reaper’

</b></i>
</li>
<li>Eddie is still feeling the rush of jumping into the quarry in his gut, even swaying on his very much stationary bed. He has his headphones over his ears, unable to pick up the sounds of his mother scurrying through the medicine cabinet downstairs. He retraces his steps from the day in his mind and can almost feel the sunset warming the water on his back again. He feels untouchable in this moment as his smile grows larger and larger. <b><i>‘Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean to a Daydream believer and a Homecoming queen?’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Richie is guzzling down a sugary soda with his legs leaning up his wall while he hangs his head off his bed. He feels the blood rush to his head as his radio begins to transitions into another song, the other one fading out softly. He easily begins to tap his foot against the wall. One of his feet still in a shoe, the other just in a sock. He smiles and launches himself up to go into a classic rocker impression. He’s almost sad none of his friends are here to see it because he’s really nailing it right now. <b><i>‘Don’t waste your money on a new set of speakers You get more mileage from a cheap pair of sneakers&quot; Next phase, new wave, dance craze, anyways It’s still rock and roll to me’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Bill sits on the floor, leaning against his bed and biting on his thumbnail. He can’t help but stare across the ways into Georgie’s room, door somehow swung open. He feels his face screw up like he might start to cry but he pushes his headphones on and swallows deeply. He feels the music calm him and remind him of the fun day he had. He flickers his eyes up, takes a deep breath and reaches his leg out and kicks his door closed. <b><i>‘I’m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I’m learning again’

</i></b>
</li>
<li><i><b></b></i></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: reblogging this cause i want to, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, the losers club, bill denbrough, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial, music, music again

Post id: 178224628767
Date: Tue, 18 Sep 2018 17:08:07
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178224628767/the-kind-of-life-that-i-live
Slug: the-kind-of-life-that-i-live
Reblog key: nWCw88rk
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="673"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8fbfad364e068b20ee1920e2dae2e3f6/tumblr_pf9s1jE1xv1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="672" data-orig-width="673"/></figure><p>The kind of life that I live </p>
Tags: this is most of it, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie, itmovieoffical

Post id: 178188638632
Date: Mon, 17 Sep 2018 15:56:13
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178188638632/different-drum
Slug: different-drum
Reblog key: 9VEumgsK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Different Drum
<p><b>Summary:</b> Somebody’s going to California &amp; somebody isn’t.<br/></p><p><b>Words: </b>1,792</p><p><b>(Sad?) One shot</b></p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie </p><!-- more --><p>“If this is over&hellip;you gotta tell me.” <br/></p><p>Richie’s voice was small and hoarse, the past twenty minutes of yelling was most likely the reason. Eddie rubbed his eyes, he was tired. Tired of fighting, tired of the day and tired of the weight in his chest. </p><p>“I didn’t say I was ending this.” Eddie frowned, gesturing with heat and Richie liked his lips with a small nod. The air between them was both awkward and unhappy. It felt as if each of them was being smothered. <br/></p><p>“I know that. But, Eds, I can’t read your mind&hellip;and I can see you have something to say so just say it, ok? I can take it.” Richie pushed his glasses up his nose and for some reason, that statement infuriated Eddie. <br/></p><p>They stood across from each other in Eddie’s cold basement. Boxes of old clothes and neglected toys laid over the slightly dingy floor. Because the time had come to pack each man up for the next phase in their lives. Richie’s home had been an easy and unfulfilling trip. But like always, Eddie’s home seemed to bring out not only the worst in himself but Richie too. </p><p>Outside, rain pelted against the windows and a storm was beginning to roll in. They could both hear the currently muffled rumblings of the thunder. The wind whistled, making Eddie’s ears ring. </p><p>“Couples fight, Richie. I’m not gonna dump you just because we had a fight.” Eddie calmly explained, a pensive look on his face. “But I’m not sure what to do here-” He took in a small breath and waited, only Richie just stared back as if doing the same. </p><p>And then he shrugged with a look that read <i>‘What do you want from me?’</i><br/></p><p>“My God, Richie!” Eddie burst with frustration. “All I’m asking for is what the hell is going to happen to us after graduation?!” He reminded them both of the event that was in just a few days now. They’d successfully ignored it for a long time now but it was not going to work that way anymore. <br/></p><p>Richie opened his mouth but Eddie stopped him.</p><p>“Richie, you keep telling me the same Damn thing over and over. I can’t hear it again!” Eddie took another breath and sighed to speak more calmly. “You have to put real thought into this&hellip;I-I can’t go to California with you&hellip;I told you that. Can we go from there, please?” <br/></p><p>Richie was going to California after. Not even spending one more summer in Derry. His friends were torn up about it but everyone seemed to be moving on. Eddie himself thought New York would be his best option for school and living. But not if Richie had any say in it. </p><p>Richie shoved his hands into his pockets. He’d been quite unreasonable lately. Eddie was right. He gave him the same answer to that question since they’d first had to discuss it. <i>‘It’ll all work out, Eds. Fate, as they say.’ </i>And then he’d go on and on about California like he just assumed Eddie was going too. </p><p>“Ok, look I don’t know.” Richie frowned, his throat starting to feel tight. “But the important thing is that we love each other and we wanna be with each other&hellip;so” He smiled and Eddie momentarily did too. <br/></p><p>“We do&hellip;but I can’t go with you. So is that gonna be enough though? Long distance&hellip;I don’t know how well I can handle that.” Eddie looked utterly panicked so Richie approached slowly as the thunder cracked outside. He always had an instinct in himself to comfort Eddie, even when the man didn’t need it. Today was no exception. <br/></p><p>“Y’know what I think? I think, we still have time to figure this out. This doesn’t have to be impending doom, babe. It’s the future we have together&hellip;I think it’s exciting.” Richie smiled and Eddie somehow only grew more irritated. <br/></p><p>“That’s the thing, Rich. We really don’t have time to put this off anymore.” He insisted and watched Richie’s face twist with annoyance. But Eddie wasn’t going to feel sorry about it. His boyfriend could not ignore the situation any longer. Which was the <i>thing </i>about Richie. Whenever something difficult to deal with popped up in their relationship, he deflected it. Eddie hadn’t realized until just now how much it bothered him. <br/></p><p>“Ok. You’re right. We don’t. So tell me what you want me to say.” Richie sighed and crossed his arms. He took a seat on the last stair that creaked from the old wood. <br/></p><p>“I can’t tell you what to say, Richie. Speak for you damn self.” He wanted to spit the words but he couldn’t seem to bare it. Instead they came out much softer but it hurt Richie all the same. They both remained silent for a long moment. Eyes lingering around every corner of the basement just to avoid looking at each other. Thinking about how it used to be. <br/></p><p>“Well, I’m going <i>so</i>&hellip;what does that mean for us?” Richie finally picked his chin up to look across the room where Eddie was still leaning against the wall. He was picking at the skin around his fingernails. “It’d be great for you to come with. You’d love it-” <br/></p><p>Eddie didn’t want to hear that whole routine again where Richie tried to get him into the idea of coming with him. It used to be endearing and sweet. It had made him feel loved. But now that he was growing and was making his own plans for life, it was hard to hear. </p><p>“I think you wanna go to California with someone who doesn’t exist, Rich.” Eddie mumbled and Richie was hit with a wave of confusion. “You’ve been planning this move since you were a kid. You’ve built up this perfect picture of who’d come with you, be your road-trip and life partner.” Eddie’s voice was soft but shaky and it scared the hell out of Richie.<br/></p><p>“And I don’t think that it’s me. I think when we started dating, you just assumed it would be but Rich. It’s not. I <b>can’t</b> go with you, it’s not where I’m supposed to go at this point in my life.” Eddie shrugged and Richie could not believe this would be the only time he found it hard to speak. He wanted so desperately to interrupt his boyfriend. “Do you ever think that maybe we were just compatible as kids but now that we’re getting older&hellip;we just don’t click the same?” <br/></p><p>Richie’s heart dropped because <i>no, not once had he ever thought that</i>. It partly made him so angry that Eddie had felt that way and never said anything. But it also fucking killed him to think he must have made Eddie that unhappy. </p><p>Every morning that Richie woke up feeling loved, had Eddie woken up unfulfilled? </p><p>“I’m not saying that to hurt you&hellip;I’m saying it because it hurts <i>me</i>.” Eddie began to slowly walk over and kneel before the man he treasured. Richie looked utterly pained, like it might have been better to just punch him in the stomach. It made Eddie feel terrible. He almost just wanted to escape before it could get any worse but he knew this was something he couldn’t ignore. <br/></p><p>The rain outside seemed to get heavy and fall harder. Normally that was unease the man but for some reason, it felt ok now. It had to fall in order to prepare for another summer’s promise of sweet sunshine. It was the season Eddie dreaded more and more. In it’s past, it brought joy and free time. Then it had gifted him fear and a fight for his life. And now it would mean graduation and the time to change. Which had to be good even though it hurt like hell most of the time. </p><p>“So what? I’ve just been wasting your time?” Richie asked bitterly. <br/></p><p>“No, no. That’s not what I mean&hellip;I just think we’ve been rocky lately. And I think this is an opportunity to spend some time apart. To grow as individuals and maybe when we see each other again, we’ll click again.” Eddie nodded and took a hold of Richie’s hands. <br/></p><p>Richie wanted to argue but it became harder to when he realized he and Eddie had had it rough lately. It was no ones fault but it was true. “I knew you were going to end it. I knew it.” Richie shook his head and looked away, not wanted to shed the tears that were pooling in his eyes. </p><p>“Well I didn’t.” Eddie mumbled, more to himself but Richie was close enough to hear it. “I didn’t think I would end things between us today. I thought we were gonna work something out and pack, I really did. But when we started talking&hellip;all my insecurities just came out&hellip;uninvited but true.” Eddie frowned deeply. His voice was so wobbly and shaky that it unsettled Richie. <br/></p><p>“Do you think I wanted to do this? Because I fucking didn’t.” Eddie suddenly stood and walked to the other side of the basement, rubbing his forehead with his palm. Richie felt a small sigh leave his lips as he opened his mouth to say something. “This is gonna suck, Rich. Being away from each other but you know what? We need it to happen. And I’ve said why. So we have to accept it. We’ll be better when we see each other again.” <br/></p><p>Richie didn’t know how everything had become so bad so fast&hellip;but he kind of did. He couldn’t say Eddie was completely wrong for this but he <i>wanted</i> him to be. They were two men on two different paths at this moment and time. </p><p>“It’s time that we stop being <i>Richie&amp;Eddie</i> and start being Richie&hellip;and Eddie.” Richie heard himself say and Eddie nodded, looking much happier now that Richie understood. <br/></p><p>“I don’t want us to drag each other down while we’re trying to live these life plans. We can’t be pulling the

reins in on each other. It’s best we go through this phase in life in a free state.” Eddie walked back over and Richie stood. They stared at each other for a few moments before Eddie threw himself into Richie’s arms for a painful hug. <br/></p><p>“I’m gonna miss you, Eds.” <br/></p><p>“I’ll miss you too, Rich.” <br/></p><p>Eddie desperately missed the times when their biggest problems in life had been who was walking home from school with who, if he could copy Richie’s homework, if they were gonna go over to Bill’s house or play down by the barrens. </p><p>But <i>fuck</i>, it could be worse. It could be the summer they were almost at deaths door. </p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> So you can’t hang out today because-? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’ve got homework-yeah it’s tragic but I wanna keep my A, right? Ok bye Stanley. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [Hangs up and turns on TV] </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="250" data-tumblr-attribution="spaceunicxrn:Y7Xoxs7F_oWwqLGVhlKkVA:ZWWpQo2IZpvL0"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/089eec1d884e9001a6cb001a4d78ed3d/tumblr_oljczkzvEf1tsdjcbo1_250.gif" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical, stan uris, stanley uris, scooby doo

Post id: 178156835977
Date: Sun, 16 Sep 2018 17:39:29
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178156835977/what-do-you-like-about-my-blog-what-do-you
Slug: what-do-you-like-about-my-blog-what-do-you
Reblog key: wwJJkQ91
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>What do you like about my blog? What do you dislike? What kind of posts should I keep doing? </h1>
Tags: send asks, it will help me!, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie, itmovieoffical

Post id: 178151451047
Date: Sun, 16 Sep 2018 14:41:05
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178151451047/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: PmCEJG1X
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! Today’s theme: <i><b>Children Songs.</b></i><br/></p><p><i><b>Sweet songs of childhood. Here to bring you peace, relaxation or just fond memories. </b></i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hRaD3Ej3Xo0">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pxf6ineQt40">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FpRwpHfPWnY">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PSZxmZmBfnU">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fbt0Ik_LL2M">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y7lmAc3LKWM">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m2uTFF_3MaA">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Little blurbs about the Losers Club during the year of 1967, traveling into the Summer of Love. </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Mentions of Reddie &amp; Benverly </p><p><b>Words:</b> 2,696<br/><br/></p><!-- more --><p>“Last night I dreamt I was drowning again.” Beverly wet her lips as she turned her head and tilted her chin. The van rattled underneath her and sent a very satisfying static shock through her body as he hand rubbed too deeply into the shag carpet. The vehicle was eerily silent for a few passing moments so she distracted herself by looking out the window. “And I kept swallowing tons of water and I was choking by the time I woke up.” She shrugged. <br/></p><p>Eddie rested his head in the palm of his hand while Stan picked loose threads from the other boys pant leg. He gave her a half sort of smile to let her know that they all were listening. </p><p>“Well babe, chase all that salt-water with some sweet stolen beer.” Richie dangled a bottle he’d been nursing and she could see a distorted version of his face through the glass. She mostly took it because she knew Richie had a weak stomach and beer aggravated it. But he didn’t like the image of himself he’d create if he couldn’t even drink. Not that any of them would care but he had a thing about saving face. <br/></p><p>Bill turned the large van to the left and they were sailing down a long barren road. Occasionally they passed a advertisement of some sort but for the most part, it was peacefully empty. “I had that same one about my throat closing up&hellip;couldn’t breathe.” Eddie spoke up and hovered his hand up to his neck to illustrate his point. Mike hummed, turning his body to drape his arms over the back of his seat to face the little group sitting loosely in the back. Eddie had thrown a fit about desire to get a seat because there was no way he’d sit on the floor with no seat-belt. But Ben swiped the passengers seat and Mike and Richie got the back bench. </p><p>Eddie let the fight in him go&hellip;figuring maybe it’d be good for him to make himself ignore his neuroses. “I know it’s just a dream <i>but</i>&hellip;” Eddie decided not finish with words but with a shrug. </p><p>“It can really scare the crap out of ya.” Stan finished for him with a cheeky little smile to which Eddie appreciated. Beverly nodded a few times with wide eyes. <br/></p><p>“Why talk about this shit?” Richie shook his head and sat up straighter and rested his arm along the bench. “How about the fact that we just fucking <i>did </i>something!” Richie waved his arms with the most excitement they’d seen in him, which was saying a lot. <br/></p><p>Beverly’s chuckle was low and warm, like they’d all been smothered in a dosage of honey. Their small group had joined the plethora of young radical freethinkers that had been flocking to San Francisco. It was like a safe-haven, a home-base, a place vibrating with the sweltering counterculture.</p><p>They were all more than just into throwing away traditional

ideologies for their own reasons. Practicing individuality and embracing a treasure for sexuality and love that was for the most part absent from everyday life before. It was a search for personal and widespread peace. </p><p>There was a calm and sweet glimmer in Eddie’s eyes as he shuffled a little ways to sit under Richie’s swinging hand. An unspoken agreement that the other boy would rub his hand through his golden hair. </p><p>“Or we just did something way too reckless.” Stan shook his head with a paranoid laugh. “I mean we just picked up and left like there was no tomorrow.” He chewed on his lip. <br/></p><p>“But tomorrow’s arrived and we’re all pretty happy.” Mike grinned and took a long trailing look at everyone in the car. “Right?” He looked back at Stan who reluctantly smiled with a nod. <br/></p><p>“Of course we are. Derry&hellip;w-w-well it felt good to see that p-p-lace in the rear-view mirror.” Bill spoke up from the drivers seat, adjusting his mirrors. His stutter was weakening some since the beginning of last year. But it was still with him and part of him. He shook the strands of hair that fell into his vision. <br/></p><p>They’d all seemingly decided to let their hair grow at the same time. Long hair was the way to go and the way they wanted. The boys sported the shaggiest of looks they’d had yet. Hair falling over their eyes and blowing all over the place when it was windy. Stan’s was a beautiful curled mess. Ben’s and Mike’s were most likely the shortest out of them all but still teetering towards unkempt. </p><p>Beverly’s was the longest she’d ever let it go. Strands of Christmas red flowed down her back and plastered to her neck with sweat. “You missed that old man who called me a ‘dirty Hippie’ at the Dairy Queen.” Eddie chuckled as he recounted the encounter in his head and tapped Beverly’s shoe with his own. </p><p>“They’ll never let ya guys into Disneyland with hair <i>that</i> long.” Beverly teased in the voice of some old man, taking a page out of Richie’s book. The group laughed. A joyous one that had them each shaking their heads at the scrutinizing eyes of the outside world where they were regarded as nothing but dirty hippies and dropouts. </p><p>“It’s like they think we’re just in it for the hair, sex and drugs.” Ben scoffed, thinking of the adults he knew and didn’t know who looked down on the youth. <br/></p><p>“No, that’s just a <i>huge</i> bonus.” Richie added and the group once again howled with laughter. <br/></p><p>“What flavor ice cream did you get at Dairy Queen?” Richie suddenly asked, still threading his fingers softly through Eddie’s hair. He, Bill and Mike missed out on that trip as they was trying to hassle the apartment building owner to lower the price of their chosen place by just a little.</p><p>With their shared savings, they’d have enough for a while but they were going to have to find work immediately to live on it. Their main reason for taking the opportunity to seize this dream was the fact that through an intern program, Ben managed to land a job in the area. And the dream took off from there. </p><p>“Ummm, that Banana one that Ben thought was so gross he spit it out that one time.” Eddie chuckled and everyone grinned fondly. It was often they described things like that. With a memory attached to it. <br/></p><p>Stan sucked in some air and leaned back on the doors behind him. An instant wave of drowsiness hit the group like some magic connection. </p><p>“They don’t listen to us cause we’re just kids&hellip;<i>’what do we know?’</i>. But when it comes down to it. We’re spreading love, asking for healthy change and seeking peace. What can be better than that?” Stan suddenly spoke off spoken topic but it was not jarring because all of the Losers had been thinking on that subject. </p><p>Mike hummed again. “People are gonna remember that about us. The young people.” he sounded so sure of it. So much so that everyone in the van felt it too. People <i>would</i>, wouldn’t they? </p><p>                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The seven of them waterfalled out of the huge orange Volkswagen and strolled past their building in favor of taking a walk into their still freshly new city. Beverly went to work lighting herself a plain old cigarette though she craved something a little more exciting. Richie stayed close to her side for a while into the walk as they were sharing the cigarette. </p><p>But he was soon swept into distraction as something all too exciting came into his mind. He jogged over and grabbed onto Eddie’s hand. And for once in their lives, their peers were giving them smiles and encouraging them as they passed. </p><p>Richie was holding Eddie with the hands of flourishing love and thanked fuck they found a place that was full of warm &amp; loving people. </p><p>“I’m not gonna get old and bitter, I’ve decided.” Ben spoke softly and Beverly smiled from ear to ear. <br/></p><p>“No? Maybe just old and sweet?” She bumped their arms together and they both blushed like it was the first time. “And with me, I should hope.” Beverly let herself be vulnerable with the man she adored for a minute.</p><p>Ben smiled the brightest smile and threaded his arm through hers. <br/></p><p>It was still early on in the morning. Sun rays flowed down from the sky and cascaded them all in shimmering orange light. It was delightfully warm and it brought all living things together in a loving embrace. </p><p>Bill watched his friends take the streets, a little ways behind them. And as the sun played upon their faces, he realized just how <i>young</i> they were. And it seemed profoundly dumb to say that he just noticed this considering the gangs focus on how that just because they were young didn’t mean they didn’t know shit. They’d been so hyper-focused on the <i>idea</i> of being young that it barely occurred to Bill to actually <i>feel</i> young. </p><p>“We should do <i>something</i> today.” Bill said lamely. Mike raised his eyebrow from Bill’s right and Stan chuckled. <br/></p><p>“<i>Something</i> specific in mind, huh Bill?” Richie laughed and Bill shrugged and wondered what young people who didn’t have the world on their shoulders might do for fun. <br/></p><p>“I bet we can find a cool club?” Beverly suggested, the group hummed in agreement. <br/></p><p>                        ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Late into the day found the Losers scattered around the plain of a club called <i>‘The Majestic’.</i> </p><p>Beverly was sat across from a man who’d just got done singing with his band. Between them, he stretched out the beautiful fabric of his jacket sleeve. They were supremely invested into a deep conversation of the counterculture’s clothing expression. </p><p>Mike, a sudden hopeful, was sat at a table going on and on about the pride he felt for his friends and his peers who were standing up for themselves in such a crazy time. He spoke all this to a kind older gentleman who was being reminded through Mike of his own son. </p><p>Bill, possessed with the spirit of happiness, took to conversation at the bar. Secretly fulfilling his childhood desire to talk his problems through with a mysterious and wise bartender. </p><p>Stan took some time alone to curl up at a table with a drink much too rich to be anything but a treat. It only sort of half-nodded at the idea of getting a buzz. But it was nice all on it’s own. It helped nurse his thoughts of the impending days ahead. </p><p>Ben was in the middle of a deep conversation with a woman who spoke in melancholy blues. He talked with her for the remainder of his time at the Majestic. </p><p>Richie and Eddie were curled up against each other, nearing sleep. Stan was keeping his eyes on them to make sure they stayed safe. A little jealous of their ability to fall asleep almost anywhere. </p><p>                                   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie’s blonde hair was beginning to hover just over his shoulders and curl at the ends. Over the course of their few weeks in their new city, his hair was growing rapidly. Nothing noteworthy but it was important to him. A type of self-expression not only written off by his mother but by most adults. But for once in his life, he couldn’t care less. </p><p>He sat cross-legged on the concrete just outside their building when Mike came bounding down the stairs to his side. He plopped down and sat the latest newspaper on his lap. Eddie slipped his weak prescription glasses that almost had no point back onto his face. </p><p>“I swear, they call every peaceful demonstration we have a<i> riot</i>. A riot! Can you believe that?” Mike frowned deeply and Eddie sighed. In actuality, he could believe it. That’s just how media worked these days. <br/></p><p>“It’s this vicious cycle man. These guys shove microphones in our faces and say shit like <i>‘Explain yourself. Why are you acting out against your superiors?’ ” </i>Mike scoffed.<i> </i></p><p>&ldquo;And if you give them the answer they see fit they respect you then. But if you contrast them they shut you down immediately.” Mike was beyond disappointed.<br/></p><p>“We try to represent ourselves and our non-violent message but nobody wants to listen because kids are just kids and teens are just teens. What do they know?” He seemed to simmer down for a moment and Eddie sighed with him. For a moment they were both silent and Eddie decided to put his head on Mike’s shoulder. <br/></p><p>“You should write some articles, man.” Eddie spoke softly and Mike hummed. “I mean, did you ever think about journalism?” <br/></p><p>Mike looked off into the street in front of them and his face was washed over with the fading sunlight. “You might be on to something Kaspbrak.” </p><p>Eddie grinned. </p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>San Francisco&rsquo;s district of Height-Ashbury was flourishing with community but with the influx of population, it also became a hot-bed for attention. The Losers handled it all in different and sometimes similar ways. </p><p>Mike and Beverly had poured themselves into their passions. Mike was writing for a small paper and Bev was working her way up in a clothing store, designing tons of pieces. </p><p>Ben was working under some great architect’s and working up to bigger and better things. He and Bill sometimes made extra money by writing up some songs and selling them to artists. </p><p>Bill was mostly working on his novels. But was able to snag a job at that club they’d visited for the first time just two months ago. <i>The Majestic</i>. </p><p>Stan was being a neighborhood wonder boy. He avoided big crowds at all costs but most residents of their corner in town knew him by name and adored him. </p><p><i>Richie&amp;Eddie</i> had separated for a two week period

just to explore a healthy break. 

 And they re-kindled their unspoken relationship when it became overwhelmingly obvious that was just how they were supposed to be together. </p><p>                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The seven Losers drove a little over an hour in the weeks of June to an event they were most excited for. The road-trip itself had been a blast. Just the seven of them having the time of their lives. </p><p><i>The Monterey Pop Festival. </i></p><p>They spent 3 days in the area just to absorb as much of the event that was offered. Beverly’s eyes lit up at the wonderful fashion at every turn. </p><p>It was hard to believe that not too long ago, they were all back home in Derry. Just waiting for their lives to take off. And boy were not as prepared as they thought they’d been. </p><p>Eddie held on to Richie as the taller man carried him on his back. He kept casual conversation as his small boyfriend cuddled into his shoulder and occasionally pressed kisses onto his neck. </p><p>And it became a game within the group whenever they reunited from a split to share fake celebrity encounters. </p><p>Which is why It took hours of convincing before any of them actually believed Beverly really had a conversation with Brian Jones of the Rolling Stones. But she <i>did</i> have that conversation. It wasn’t long but it was wonderful and rare. She stole Mike’s pen and pad earlier and it was the best decision of her life. Not that she knew at the time. But she wrote down the man’s musings on his fashion. Which was all Beverly craved, especially from someone so into his outfits. And he’d even signed the paper for her. </p><p>                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </p><p><i>“Show me the way to go home&hellip;.”</i> Bill quietly sang to himself as he drove his van filled with the people he loved most in his life. <br/></p><p><i>“I’m tired and I wanna go to bed!”</i> Eddie piped up from the passengers seat. <br/></p><p><i>

“I had a little drink about an hour ago and it’s gone right to my head&hellip;!”</i> Richie joined in. <br/></p><p>And soon enough the whole vehicle was alive in song when Bill had just begun to sing to ease himself. Originally thinking the others had succumb to sleep. </p><p><i>“Wherever I may roam<br/>Over land or sea or foam<br/>You can always hear me singing this song<br/>Show me the way to go home!” </i> 
<br/></p>
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<h1>Hey, Everyone! Pay attention to me cause it’s illegal not to:) </h1>
<p>I just heard that so I thought I’d let you know </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! Today’s theme: <b><i>The weirdest sounding songs that are on my phone   </i></b></p><p><i>Ahhhh, an oddly specific one today! Your song will be that weird kind of a bop that maybe gives you the heebie-jeebies&hellip;.but in a good way? Or maybe the song itself is just about something odd. </i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DU2Yb0HcqUs">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lh0w01S7Jnk">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ldMViCzHhEo">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5Y8IBTnNGRc">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cPtw_Cd3zTk">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9Y1RsQbEh2U">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4-fbfu4zD0U">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Ben:</b> <b>Leia Organa.</b> She was one of the Rebel Alliance’s greatest leaders, fearless on the battlefield and dedicated to ending the tyranny of the Empire.

She’s strong, smart, fierce and doesn’t take shit from anyone.<br/></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <b>Ahsoka Tano. </b>She<b> </b>was the Padawan learner to Anakin Skywalker and a hero of the Clone Wars. Alongside Anakin, she grew from headstrong student into a mature leader. Beverly admires her strength and bravery to go her own path. </p><p><b>Bill: Obi-Wan Kenobi.</b> 

A legendary Jedi Master, he was a noble man and gifted in the ways of the Force. He trained Anakin Skywalker, served as a general in the Republic Army during the Clone Wars, and guided Luke Skywalker as a mentor. Bill admires his leadership, spirit and attitude. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <b>Luke Skywalker.</b> 

a Tatooine farmboy who rose from humble beginnings to become one of the greatest Jedi the galaxy has ever known. Eddie loves that Luke is emotional, adventurous, good at fixing things and smart. </p><p><b>Stan:</b> <b>Padmé Amidala.</b> She was a courageous, hopeful leader, serving as Queen and then Senator of Naboo. Stan loves her because she’s level headed, smart, a bad ass and she has killer clothes. </p><p><b>Mike: Han Solo.</b>  A Smuggler. Scoundrel. Hero. Han Solo, captain of the Millennium Falcon, was one of the great leaders of the Rebel Alliance. Though Han was sort of an outsider, he loved his friends and proved to be a hero who always came through. </p><p><b>Richie: R2-D2. 

</b>A resourceful astromech droid, R2-D2 served Padmé Amidala, Anakin Skywalker and Luke Skywalker in turn, showing great bravery in rescuing his masters and their friends from many perils. Surprising? Richie likes that R2 is the true hero even though he could sometimes be annoying. </p><p><br/></p><p>(I made this sort of modern just so I could include Ahsoka from the Clone Wars tv show cause lets face it, Bev would love her).</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>You guys know I love Reddie with all my heart! Keep that in mind! </p><p>I keep seeing posts where people express that they hope Eddie won’t be married in the 2nd movie. But the marriage was in the book and is very important for Eddie’s character, showing how the issues he had as a child, are still with him ‘today.’ It’s not really an erasable thing. </p><p>

Myra is a reflection of Eddie’s mother. She plays that role of a smothering, needy woman in his life, holding him back. Because even after he stood up for himself to his mother, the problem within <i>himself</i> doesn’t go away, which is why he gravitates to Myra. This is a big part of Eddie’s character. </p><p>I still believe Eddie is gay, though it’s not bluntly written, it is pretty obvious when you read the book. Which can again be where Myra comes into play. Eddie has obviously been traumatized as a child and I think he would have a hard time expressing his sexuality, considering what happened to him in the book &amp; what Pennywise took the form of for him. </p><p>So I don’t think it’d be in character for him to be open about that sort of thing, using Myra as a shield, thinking that if he marries a woman he can’t actually be gay. </p><p>Eddie wasn’t married in the Mini Series, but he was still staying with his mother. So she yet again, played that role. So I think it would be kind of odd and out of his character if Eddie was just single in this new movie. I suppose you could have him still living with his mom like in the Mini Series but I still think it is important to his character to have Myra, showing that he unconsciously sought out for someone like his mother.  </p><p>This doesn’t mean that I don’t think Eddie’s gay. I still think it’d be great if the movie showed him realizing his sexuality &amp; the fact that Myra was a ‘shield’. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Shout out to my loves, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> </h1><p>Cause even though I’ve been the worst IT blog lately, they love me???? </p></blockquote>

<p>I constantly shout them out but I love them so deal with it!!! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177657133552/there-seems-to-be-some-confusion-about-my-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>There seems to be some confusion about my post <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177634190987/reddie">here</a></i></b></p><p>So I’m gonna explain! What I meant was that I believe Reddie is real in the sense that King had to have written them like that on purpose (the romantic undertones) and it is very accepted within the fandom! </p><p>But it’s not actually canon because it is never addressed nor actually said to be true. And is not <i><b>confirmed </b></i>which are the factors that would make it canon. <a href="http://omfgitjaime1.tumblr.com/"></a></p><p>I’m saying that King most likely wrote Richie &amp; Eddie in that specific way to <i>suggest </i>that relationship. But is up to the readers to notice and comment on it. And some people don’t even pick up on the undertones whereas a lot of people do, like us! What I’m saying is that it’s definitely<i> there </i>(no denying that) but it can not be claimed as a fact or canon. </p><p>King has not confirmed it &amp; did not confirm it in the story. Therefore, it’s not canon. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause its important to me, reddie, hopefully this makes sense, im doing my best, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, the losers club, it chapter 2, at this point i might just die
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<p>There seems to be some confusion about my post <b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177634190987/reddie">here</a></i></b></p><p>So I’m gonna explain! What I meant was that I believe Reddie is real in the sense that King had to have written them like that on purpose (the romantic undertones) and it is very accepted within the fandom! </p><p>But it&rsquo;s not actually canon because it is never addressed nor actually said to be true. And is not <i><b>confirmed </b></i>which are the factors that would make it canon. <a href="http://omfgitjaime1.tumblr.com/"></a></p><p>I’m saying that King most likely wrote Richie &amp; Eddie in that specific way to <i>suggest </i>that relationship. But is up to the readers to notice and comment on it. And some people don’t even pick up on the undertones whereas a lot of people do, like us! What I’m saying is that it’s definitely<i> there </i>(no denying that) but it can not be claimed as a fact or canon. </p><p>King has not confirmed it &amp; did not confirm it in the story. Therefore, it’s not canon. </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="555" data-orig-width="555"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a92b2a60beaf98ed0e14a9e70216104c/tumblr_peept5ID2g1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="555" data-orig-width="555"/></figure>
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Title: I will continue to picture teen / young adult Eddie Kaspbrak as either of these 2 guys
<h2>Mark Hamill: </h2><figure data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c4c6130dee1086890abefd51d97e244/tumblr_inline_peeeesPBSq1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/474cccf5f0ecc2b19dcf30102a8393a3/tumblr_inline_peeeenDf9o1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><h2>or River Phoenix: </h2><figure data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="275"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/541860eb820a0e74c00cfaa9bccbc43f/tumblr_inline_peeei3Xo251sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="275"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="233" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4f2d993c0e4601cfa2f0597e9c3728d/tumblr_inline_peeei7ulRw1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="233" data-orig-width="250"/></figure>
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Title: Send me a “ 🔥 “ for an unpopular opinion.
<p><a href="http://meme-cafe.tumblr.com/post/136898775136/send-me-a-for-an-unpopular-opinion" class="tumblr_blog">meme-cafe</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Bonus points if you include a topic. ( IE. shipping, roleplaying, ect. )<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>I feel like I&rsquo;ve been gone for 80 years </p>
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<h1>I lost a lot of followers in the last few days but I will have you know </h1><p>I&rsquo;m very sensitive about it </p>
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<h2><i>Beverly Marsh finally has the true love that she needed. </i></h2><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>“I’ve been in love before&hellip;” Beverly swiped her finger across her nose, concealing the little embarrassed grin on her face as she chuckled at her own ignorance. The golden sun glazed upon her bare shoulders as the loose sleeves on her top pooled over her arms. Sniffling, she turned away. “But this is something new&hellip;an entirely new direction.” She spoke in such a soft voice that even she could barely recognize it as her own. But it’s what flowed naturally from her in this moment. <br/></p><p>“I’ve never been more in love with someone than I am right now&hellip;with <i>you”</i> The sniffle escalated to a crack in her velvet voice. “And you’re not even here yet.” </p><p>This time she laughed, rubbing her hand in small circles over her rounded belly. She caught peeks of her swaying feet over the lake from her limited view past her large stomach. Her lip shook from a mixture of her intense happiness and nervousness. </p><p>She was sharing her body with a blooming new life and the thought alone was like nothing she had ever felt before and she didn’t think she’d experience again. She paused for a moment, wondering how the mother she could barely remember had gone through this. Tracing the curve of her belly, she brought an image of her mother into her memory. It was difficult, just like anything to do with her childhood was. Most of her childhood memories laid behind a misty, clouded sheet that she could not go past. It was something she could not stand yet she imagined it might be for the best. </p><p>“I promise you, you’re getting a much better deal than I did.” She looked down, a look of uncertainty and sadness overtook her. “I will damn well make sure of that.” She added with satisfaction. Home life had never been good for her, that she was sure of. And nothing was more important to her then making sure this child got all they deserved. From the minute she got the news, though it had been the biggest shock of her life. It was like she’d been waiting for it, all at the same time. <br/></p><p>“Whatever day you choose to pop out&hellip;” She giggled, the tone was so purely light and gorgeous. “It will be the best day of my life. To be honest, I never thought this would be happening&hellip;.this was a road I never thought I would get to tread.” She shrugged, chin tipping back up to gaze at the light bouncing on the tiny waves of Lake Michigan. <br/></p><p>“Look at me-” She bit her lip to lessen her grin. “Talking to you like you can hear me. I always thought that was such a silly thing for mothers to do&hellip;but now that it’s <i>me-” </i>She paused to actually bask in the great love she was being possessed with. It was truly new to her. “Well, you’re my one and only.” She felt as if she might start to cry, her past self might have actually cringed at that overwhelmingly cheesy statement but now it held sentiment that only she could only understand<i>.</i><br/></p><p>She was absolutely thrilled. And just as the golden sunset leveled perfectly with her rounded belly, tracing it with warmth, her mind was greeted with a memory of laughter. More specifically, hers mixed with a group of friends. “I may not have had the greatest life inside my home&hellip;.but I <i>did</i> have the best friends in the world.” she hiccuped with an absent minded smile as the tears finally dripped down her cheeks. </p><p>“And you will too.” She nodded, reassuring this life inside her. “But please, let me be your best friend.” Her lip trembled, predicting her future child&rsquo;s want for freedom that would inevitably lead to him or her to slipping through Beverly’s fingers. <br/></p><p>“Damn, that sounded like such an annoying, clingy mom thing to say.” She chuckled. The tell of just how hard she was beginning to cry was the build-up of mucus coating her throat. “I’ll be a good mom&hellip;I swear it, ok?” She asked, tapping just above her belly-button. <br/></p><p>She was at the point now that her hand was shaking as it rose to wipe the tears that were falling harder and rolling under her chin. It just felt overwhelmingly like some burden or curse over her was truly gone <i>with&hellip;</i>with this child, she was truly happy again<i>. </i></p><p><i>“</i>This is scary&hellip;but far from the scariest thing I’ve faced.” She licked the salty tears and confidently nodded her head. “And you’ll be with me all the way.” <br/></p>
Tags: lol what, bev's gonna be a mom!?, i love when i write things that i don't even know where they came from, just run with it ok?, Beverly marsh, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, itmovieofficial, one shot
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<p>An updated list of all my Tumblr pages still in use!! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkBvlHNYnKHM5286TLq5-HA">@monkees-on-the-line</a> : My Monkees blog! I post Incorrect quotes, Fanfics and HC lists mostly! I currently have an on-going fic here! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mx7n-Hi279RnHI6rFntlEOw">@buddy-and-eric</a> : My Eric/Buddy ‘That 70′s Show’ blog! I will also be posting Fics, HC lists and some other fun stuff on this blog! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2Ke3UAbwuDPwiLGhqXp0JQ">@the-magic-lava-lamp</a> : My Star Wars blog! I had to restart this one as I got locked out of my old one. If you like Skysolo, Obikin and just plain Star Wars content, you’ll find it here!! Right now I’m making playlists for each character! </p><p><br/></p><p>And of course, <i>this</i> is the blog for my IT content! Feel free to check out my other accounts if you’re interested! </p>
Tags: personal, my blogs, the monkees, that 70s show, star wars, skysolo, obikin, star wars prequels, the losers club, feel free to find me!, stephen king, Stephen kings IT
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<h1>I’m 19 today!!🎆❤🎂</h1><p>I’m getting old 💫</p>
Tags: it's my birthday!, the losers club
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Title: Which song are you?
<p>I’ve made a few posts where you can click on the Loser you most relate to &amp; it leads you to a song you need to hear!! So here are links to each theme I’ve done so far! Feel free to suggest more themes for these by sending in some asks!:</p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174362409667/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">A song you need to hear.</a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174362897027/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs for if you’re feeling overwhelmed.</i></b></a><br/></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174861105317/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs to cheer you up!</i></b>

</a><br/></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174888779132/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>The lyrics you need to hear right now.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175458541132/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs from the Summer Of Love.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175493016552/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs from Disney.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176216042372/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs about growing up.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175610982442/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

 Songs by Billy Joel.</a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p><p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177205758492/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

 Songs by<b><i> Electric Light Orchestra.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p><p>

<b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177880883582/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">The weirdest sounding songs that are on my phone.</a></i></b><br/></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178151451047/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">Children Songs. </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178353243532/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">Songs about Fall. </a></i></b></p><p><b>**Updated**</b></p>
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<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! Today’s theme: Songs by<b><i> Electric Light Orchestra </i></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Gt_Se7BtSQg">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oRfW5Nahgc4">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=s7dTBoW5H9k">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=s98UgBSNoL4">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=22nXyKzXtfw">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hdRJ3zSZ6vA">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KYh7PwDo3Iw">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: sometimes these are based on songs I think they'd like, and sometimes it's songs that I think fit their individual character the most, and other times it's mixed, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, electric light orchestra

Post id: 177073155282
Date: Thu, 16 Aug 2018 18:44:44
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177073155282/my-writing-process-is-taking-like-6-months-to-act
Slug: my-writing-process-is-taking-like-6-months-to-act
Reblog key: P0khH4AK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>My writing process is taking like 6 months to act on good ideas. And when I finally do start them, it’s been so long since I first developed the idea that I already lost some steam. And then I keep the project going for a while before ultimately giving up on it when I have another new idea. </p><p>It’s a vicious cycle </p>
Tags: I think of an idea then just think about it for 6 months, it's a fact, my writing, personal, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174712917452/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hey-i-wrote-an" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174701708962/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hey!! I wrote an essay about Stephen King &amp; his habit of writing an ambiguously gay trope in some of his books! I talk about The Body, The Long Walk &amp; IT (I talk about Reddie of course!) !!! You can read it <a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope?_ga=2.140542002.1427735209.1528489376-1680336170.1525634673"><i><b>here</b></i></a>!  </p></blockquote>

<p>@ Stephen King: pls read my essay &amp; validate me </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: read this !!! I love it, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the body by Stephen king, the long walk, peter mcvries, ray garraty, river phoenix, gordie Lachance, chris chambers
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<p>I&rsquo;ve posted 5 short horror stories on my <i><b><a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">website</a></b></i>! They are leading up to a special book of mine that I&rsquo;m currently working on! Please feel free to check them out &amp; share! And then be on the look-out for more content❤</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, my books, kinda personal, writing, author, im very excited for this book!, text post, textposts
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<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179227910689/found-this-weird-cover-of-christine-at-half-price" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="3120"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/450b0e2cce4a25ab17046b06944d6a04/tumblr_pgvgxz66vD1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4160" data-orig-width="3120"/></figure><p>Found this weird cover of Christine at Half Price Books……</p></blockquote>
Tags: HA!, such an odd cover....😂, stephen king, christine, christine by stephen king
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179166467812/hi-it-fandom-why-does-nobody-care-that-theres
Slug: hi-it-fandom-why-does-nobody-care-that-theres
Reblog key: 0YTO7Ltu
Reblog url: https://eddie-and-richie.tumblr.com/post/179166357547/hi-it-fandom-why-does-nobody-care-that-theres
Reblog name: eddie-and-richie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bikesboy.tumblr.com/post/179126139344/hi-it-fandom-why-does-nobody-care-that-theres" class="tumblr_blog">bikesboy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hi “IT” fandom why does nobody care that there’s an actual cute gay couple aka Adrian Mellon and Don Hagarty in the novel? 👀 I’m shocked why has nobody been ON that??? </p></blockquote>
Tags: <3, i love them so much, adrian just wanted to wear his hat & have a good time, he <3's Derry
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/179151160897/my-bookshelves-for-it-i-have-9-copies-a-vhs
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Reblog url: 
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1223" data-orig-width="541"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/43df2cc3cec3f4a403f12807a1f680f2/tumblr_pgr73mz7uO1sqp8vu_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1223" data-orig-width="541"/></figure><p>My bookshelves for IT! I have 9 copies + a VHS tape of the mini series up there so far! Plus my mini Losers Club❤</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieofficial
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Reblog key: BGlzlURg
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174149571147/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-the-tv-shows-the
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168414393427/the-tv-shows-the-losers-watch-when-they-cant" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2><b>The TV shows The Loser’s watch when they can’t sleep and are stuck watching the 3 am shows. (But they secretly love them).</b></h2>
<p><b>Beverly: </b><i><b>‘I Love Lucy’ : </b></i>What’s not to love about a strong and hilarious red head female lead? Beverly often finds herself awake at odd hours and every time she is, she looks all over for the show because it’s most definitely on somewhere. </p>
<p><b>Bill: </b><b><i>‘The Golden Girls’:</i> </b>Bill is a dork. Of course he watches this show. It’s sort of comforting. And Stan thinks it’s just about the funniest thing when Bill says he reminds him of Dorothy. </p>
<p><b>Mike: </b><i><b>‘Batman (1960s)’:</b> </i>Mike loves superheros….and Eartha Kitt. He likes watching the cheesy show and knows all too well it’s not the most well done show in the world. But it makes him laugh. </p>
<p><b>Ben: </b><i><b>‘Friends’:</b> </i>Ben is a sweet boy. He loves this show cause it was always a dream of his to have a large friend group…and now he has one! So this show has a special place in his heart forever. </p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b><i> <b>‘The Monkees’:</b> </i>The show is cheesy and weird with 60′s pop music…Eddie loves it. It’s always on MTV whenever he can’t sleep. He ends up knowing all the words to the songs and has a big crush on Davy Jones (As I’ve said so many times that you guys probably hate me). </p>
<p><b>Stan:</b><i> <b>‘Frasier’ &amp; ‘The Nanny’:</b> </i>Stan likes options. Frasier is right up his alley. He likes the smart aspect to it and the comedy. His favorite character is Niles. In The Nanny, he loves that there is a strong Jewish lead, Fran, and loves the witty humor from Niles the Butler. </p>
<p><b>Richie: </b><i><b>‘Mighty Morphin’ Power Rangers’:</b> </i>Richie doesn’t care that it’s cheesy or for kids. You can bet that he loves this show. He definitely thinks about what color ranger each of his friends would be. Whenever he can’t sleep, he ends up watching the show. He likes the episodes with all the original rangers the best. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging again, i like this post, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier
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Reblog name: reddiejpg
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/179104067619/comfort-24-hour-restaurants-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>comfort 24 hour restaurants &amp; the losers club:</p>
<p>bill’s is McDonald’s. I’m not even trying to shade bill. Sometimes a binch just needs some nuggets and a milkshake n to sit in the swirly slide until an employee yells at you to go home.</p>
<p>Bev’s is a 1950’s style diner she goes to with her aunt at four am when neither of them can sleep and they get hot chocolates but talk about it like they’re at a bar.</p>
<p>richie’s is sonic. It just is. He’s had every flavor of slushee and his hobby is scaring away other patrons from sitting in the outdoor seating section.</p>
<p>Stan’s is CVS. I’m aware this is not a restaurant but I can just really imagine stan staring at different kinds of soap and the new toothbrushes when he gets stressed.</p>
<p>Ben’s is wegmans. He will spend a half hour deciding between two brands of fancy cheese when he knows, really knows, in his heart of hearts, that he wouldn’t be able to tell a difference.</p>
<p>Eddie’s is 7/11. He’ll go there at 2 am wearing a pair of running shorts and a Batman pajama top and slam a Twix and a big gulp on the counter with a sharp “quit the judging Arlene I know this is the third time this week.” </p>
<p>And mike’s is his own kitchen. Making breakfast. At any hour of the day. Stressed mike is pancakes mike. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yes, richie & sonic is so accurate
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Reblog url: https://richard-the-boy-wonder.tumblr.com/post/179095251989/tag-yourself-im-richie
Reblog name: richard-the-boy-wonder
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziersarcade.tumblr.com/post/178607811134/tag-yourself-im-richie" class="tumblr_blog">toziersarcade</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="738" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dbc602c623377e4914f23c97e82ad653/tumblr_pfvp9d4XIy1sz7z13_640.jpg" data-orig-height="738" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>tag yourself i’m richie</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: such a good post, accurate, i love it
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Reblog url: https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/178962416874/gingerflowerqueen-the-ultimate-broship-is-nick
Reblog name: m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog
Title: 
<p><a href="http://gingerflowerqueen.tumblr.com/post/21667950775/the-ultimate-broship-is-nick-andros-and-tom" class="tumblr_blog">gingerflowerqueen</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>THE ULTIMATE BROSHIP IS NICK ANDROS AND TOM CULLEN.</p>

<p>Brb, sobbing over them.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: lol my relationship with The Stand has been a wild ride, i love them so much, i need to read the book
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178936361402/i-rewrote-my-stephen-king-the-ambiguously-gay
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Reblog key: 9OA0hrtV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I rewrote my <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fgeeks.media%2Fstephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope-1&amp;t=ODZjMWU1NDRkNmVjMGJiZWI4ODhmMjY0NTJiZjEzMWVlN2U1Yjc2MCxkMWI1NGFhZTdjZDZmYmQwNTBiMWU0NjQ4ZDlmMzZlMmY3NDE1MTli">Stephen King &amp; The Ambiguously Gay Trope</a> essay to add in some more points! Please feel free to read &amp; share! I discuss this trope through pairs from 3 of King&rsquo;s work! Chris &amp; Gordie from The Body, Garraty &amp; McVries from The Long Walk and Richie &amp; Eddie from IT! </p><p>It be amazing if you guys could read &amp; share !!! It&rsquo;s a very interesting topic to discuss and dive into! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, itmovieofficial, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, the long walk, ray garraty, peter mcvries, chris chambers, gordie lachance, the body, the body by stephen king
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178923861697/everyone-go-follow-my-sister
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1127" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f7a1df73c138b6e00195c100849df9e/tumblr_pgeat6qcO61sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1127" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>Everyone go follow my sister <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqGEMZGbveS6E7L2gkg1ujw">@m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a> ! Her great return to Tumblr! Her blog is beautiful and I&rsquo;m her biggest fan! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, the stand, follow
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Slug: send-me-asks-about-my-opinion-on-the-losers-club
Reblog key: cFe2Iura
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Send me asks about my opinion on the Losers club & how they might do things or what they like / dislike
<p>idk I just wanna answer things </p>
Tags: I'm salty that like none of my followers send me things anymore, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, richie tozier, mike hanlon
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/178896996774/my-stephen-king-book-collection-so-far" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/34156edf5504501f3e6ba1cb5c89be78/tumblr_pgcoc1KHUm1vqd81k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>My Stephen King book collection so far✨</p></blockquote>
Tags: i was standing on the other chair when she took this
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Reblog url: 
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Title: The Losers favorite Stephen King stories
<p><i><b>Supposing they could have a favorite, that is. So I’m gonna indulge in this world where every King story but IT exists.</b> </i></p><p><b>Bill:</b> <i>‘The Body’</i> - The story takes place during the summer of 1960 in the fictional town of Castle Rock, Maine. After a boy from Chamberlain, Maine, named Ray Brower disappears and is presumed dead, twelve-year-old. Gordie Lachance and his three friends, Chris Chambers, Teddy Duchamp, and Vern Tessio set out on a quest to find his body along the railways tracks

</p><p><b>Mike:</b>
<i>‘Cujo’</i> - 

Cujo, the Cambers&rsquo; large, good-natured St. Bernard, chases a wild rabbit in the fields around their house and inserts his head in the entrance to a small limestone cave, where a rabid bat bites him on the nose and infects him with the virus. </p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <i>‘Carrie’</i> - it revolves around the eponymous Carrie White, an unpopular friendless misfit and bullied high school girl who uses her newly discovered telekinetic powers to exact revenge on those who torment her. While in this process, she causes one of the worst local disasters the town has ever had.

</p><p><b>Richie: </b><i>‘Needful Things’ - </i>A new shop named &ldquo;Needful Things&rdquo; opens in the town of Castle Rock, Maine, sparking the curiosity of its citizens. The proprietor, Leland Gaunt, is a charming elderly gentleman who always seems to have an item in stock that is perfectly suited to any customer who comes through his door. The prices are surprisingly low, considering the merchandise

</p><p><b>Stan:</b>

<i>‘The Stand’</i> - A deadly virus called &ldquo;Captain Trips&rdquo;, engineered as an advanced biological weapon by the government, is accidentally released across America and the world, causing 99.4% of the entire world&rsquo;s population to die. The 0.6% who survive struggle to find their bearings in the aftermath of the plague.  

</p><p><b>Eddie: </b><i>‘Christine’</i> - In the summer of 1978, while high school student Dennis Guilder is riding home from work with his friend, nerdy teen Arnold &ldquo;Arnie&rdquo; Cunningham, Arnie spots a dilapidated red and white 1958 Plymouth Fury parked behind a house. And thus the terror of the possessed car starts again. </p><p><b>Ben: </b><i>‘The Green Mile’ -</i><b> </b>The story of death row supervisor Paul Edgecombe&rsquo;s encounter with John Coffey, an unusual inmate who displays inexplicable healing and empathetic abilities. 

</p>
Tags: the losers club, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, stan uris, richie tozier, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the body, stand by me, cujo, carrie, needful things, the stand, christine, the green mile
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Title: Announcement!
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178294645787/announcement" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I thought I’d let you guys know that I finally have an ‘Archive Of Our Own’ account!!!! I’ve posted some of my fics there but not all of them yet! </p><p>There’s some up for each of my fandoms! Check it out <b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/The_Magic_Lava_Lamp">here</a></i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, the losers club, reddie, star wars, skysolo, obikin, the monkees, dolenzmith, jork, the beatles
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Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme: Soul Places. </i></b></p><p><i>Songs about the place your heart is and where you truly belong. Whether you’ve found it yet or not. </i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zJ-msJwJvqI">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0ojqgZgcJzY">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v5JhKpsaCHs">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WaPy1JBlxcI">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LnGMcxWmtRA">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S-rB0pHI9fU">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PDIz4talyQk">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: thanks to my sister for helping me with this one, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, the losers club
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Tags: the stand, stephen king, nick andros, tom cullen, i should really read The Stand at some point, books, source: the office
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Title: I just realized that I totally missed Stephen King’s birthday
<p>Happy late Birthday, you little punk </p>
Tags: his birthday was September, 21st, oops, that weenie, stephen king
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<p><a href="https://castle-rock-maine.tumblr.com/post/178832455189/can-you-smell-the-circus-georgie" class="tumblr_blog">castle-rock-maine</a>:</p><blockquote>
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</blockquote>
Tags: lol look at me in the background, memories of seeing IT 6 times <3
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Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b>Today’s theme: Songs by Phoebe Buffay (Because, why not?)</b></p><p><i>This talented song-writer has a song that is meant for you. </i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3dwcZRy9NMA">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=95f1SXGSVms">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=92vTUFqy3gU">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U3oM7zqPy4s">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wu0fxuaa4-A">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bKPNGEfM9zo">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k5JOx--5EbM">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
Tags: yes i am re-doing this post but as one of my mystery things, why?, the other one doesn't have a lot of notes and i like this format better so, why not?, hopefully the links all work, the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, music, music again, stephen king, IT by stephen king, Stephen kings IT, phoebe buffay
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<h1>EVERYONE IN THIS FANDOM, GO READ &lsquo;THE LONG WALK&rsquo; BECAUSE I LOVE IT &amp; I SAID SO </h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, itmovieofficial, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, the long walk, peter mcvries, ray garraty
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<p><a href="https://moonagerhapsodyforever.tumblr.com/post/178691122431/tom-petty-more-like-tom-pretty" class="tumblr_blog">moonagerhapsodyforever</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>tom petty? more like</p><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>tom pretty</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166499943817/more-random-losers-club-hcs-richie-loves-to" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>More Random Loser’s Club HC’s </h2><p>~Richie loves to play improv games and he’s always trying to get the losers to play with him. He loves giving them crazy situations to act out. </p><p>~Mike loves the fall. This boy rocks flannels and is always insistent that the losers buy and carve pumpkins. Even though he’s not too good at carving and always goes for the reliable triangle face.</p><p>~Bill really loves the movie ‘Jaws’. </p><p>~So one time, the losers were cramped at this diner real late and they’re all dead tired, right? Bill just sighs and starts singing to himself…“<i>S-Show me the way to go home…”</i></p><p>~Mike and Richie starting tapping on the table <i>“I’m tired and I wanna go to bed-!” </i>And then everyone is singing and tapping the table.</p><p>~Eddie is a little dork who loves going to the Train Museum a few town’s over. He can spend ages walking through old trains. (Richie always comes home with an annoying train whistle). </p><p>~Richie watches The Mighty Morphin’ Power Rangers every morning. </p><p>~Ben loves the winter time. He loves snow and curling up under blankets. And he is always watching things like &lsquo;The Great Christmas Light Fight’. </p><p>~Bens favorite activity in winter is taking long walks with the Losers through the neighborhood and point out all the nicely decorated houses. </p><p>~Stan washes his hair with baby shampoo. </p><p>~Stans doodles are always weird little creatures and oddly well drawn pictures in the corners of his neat notes. </p><p>~Beverly mentally prepares everytime she wears a band t-shirt for some obnoxious person to ask <i>“Do you actually like that band? Name 5 songs!” </i>Even though she doesn’t need to.</p><p>~Bev’s earbuds are always either: Lost, tied up or tangled, broken, or only one side works. </p><p>~Mike and Ben collect pine cones but then don’t actually know what to do with them. Stan stopped appreciating it after a bug crawled out of one once. </p><p>~Stans socks always match. And he always hand sanitizer on the ready.</p><p>~One of Richie’s most played albums is Supertramp’s 'Breakfast In America’. </p><p>~Eddie is the official fixer upper™ of the group. Every time someone breaks their bikes or anything, they go to him. He uses this to his advantage cause he is not dumb. </p><p>~Ben loves to watch game shows, he can keep up with Jeopardy with no struggle at all. </p><p>~Bill collects pins, he likes to pin them to his jackets and had has a cork board full of different ones. Ones with sayings, pictures and different shaped ones. </p><p>~Richie drinks Kool-Aid out of a wine glass. </p></blockquote>
Tags: i miss doing hc lists, this is cute, i used to be good, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, stanley uris, richie tozier, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical, reddie, the losers club

Post id: 178713945672
Date: Wed, 03 Oct 2018 21:27:54
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178713945672/fallwinter-hcs
Slug: fallwinter-hcs
Reblog key: QTaYQANG
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167415439032/fallwinter-hcs
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167415439032/fallwinter-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Fall/Winter Hc’s</h1><p>~Between the four of them: Eddie, Stan, Ben and Mike, they have over 100 different sweaters. They even exchange them with each other. Eddie doesn’t even care that he’s smaller than them, he likes oversized anyway. </p><p>~Mike thrives when he wears burnt oranges, reds and warm yellows. He looks great, he serves looks™ every year. </p><p>~Stan knits sweaters too. He makes special ones for each of the losers during the cold seasons. They look forward to it every year. </p><p>~Richie can’t make up his mind. This kid is too excited. One minute, he’s dragging all the losers through the Halloween decoration aisles of stores. The next minute, he’s admiring the set up of the Christmas display he’d spent twenty minutes ranting about, on how it was ‘Too Soon’. </p><p>~Ben is the designated drink maker. He’s everyone’s favorite cause he’s so extra. He puts little cinnamon sticks and sprinkles nutmeg over whip cream on their hot chocolate. </p><p><b>~Richie on October 31st: </b>Grinch Night<b>                Richie on November 1st:</b> How The Grinch Stole Christmas.</p><p>~The weather makes Ben want to curl up with a good book even more than he does in the other seasons. </p><p>~Bill is not as fashion forward as his sweater trading friends. No, he spends the seasons in his flannels and hand-me-down sweaters. </p><p>~Beverly wants to learn to cook and bake without burning her house down. So Stan teaches her some traditional Hanukkah food cause it’s his speciality !</p><p>~They make a lot of desserts that are served at the Uris family dinner, all the Losers were invited over one night to eat. </p><p>~Eddie is in frickin’ love with string lights. That boy loves them so much and can have them set up in no time. He likes a tradition. So he impulsively buys colorful lights and white lights and the Losers string matching ones somewhere in their houses. </p><p>~Holiday music is on blast from Nov. 1st and onwards. </p><p>~They have cheesy holiday movie nights. Which is usually on the same day that Mike decorates his Christmas tree so all the losers can help.</p><p>~Richie puts mistletoe over every doorway.</p><p>~They try their best to get good Christmas and Hanukkah gifts with what little money they have but they always come through for each other and have the best time. </p></blockquote>
Tags: seasonal love, the losers club, the losers club headcanons, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical
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<p>I finally finished the ‘Green Mile’! &amp; Fun fact, I started reading it in 2015 when I decided to read Stephen King. But I had ordered ‘IT’ which came while I was reading ‘The Green Mile’ so I put that book down to read ‘IT’! </p><p>So for the longest time, I just never went back to it! But I was actually really close to the end so I don’t know why I didn’t just finish that one first then read ‘IT’? I think I was too excited. </p><p>But I finally got around to reading ‘The Green Mile’ again &amp; I finally got to finish it!! </p>
Tags: rambling, the green mile, stephen king, Stephen kings IT
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Title: Master list of my Music + Loser’s Club posts
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178384557897/master-list-of-my-music-losers-club-posts" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>*****Updated Version! I added my recent music posts!!*****<br/></p>
<p>(I went through my entire blog for this list which is still pretty big even though I left off some of my one shots based on songs and a lot of answered asks involving music + The Losers. If I had included all of those, this list would go on and on! Can you tell I love music????) </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178384557897/master-list-of-my-music-losers-club-posts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: this got 0 notes so im reblogging, but, ahhhh this took forever, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, music, music again, richie tozier, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak
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<p>I got tagged by the amazing <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJuluTOJtc1ESBeJw07MZLQ">@80smarsh</a> (Everyone go follow!) in the Tumblr Crush thing! So I’m gonna tag my Tumblr loves &lt;3</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-T4Q5B4y_-tVzVtOTDL9SQ">@edwardtheloser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@redactedrichie</a></p><p><i>(I feel like I’ve been so disconnected from the fandom lately!)</i></p><p><i>

<i>rules are simple - if you’re tagged, show off your tumblr crushes and tag your post #mytumblrcrushes and of course, you dont have to, but why pass up an opportunity to make someone’s day with this?</i>

<br/></i></p>
Tags: sorry for tagging, <3
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://80smarsh.tumblr.com/post/178434221397/for-some-reason-i-got-tagged-by-the-wonderful" class="tumblr_blog">80smarsh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>For some reason I got tagged by the wonderful <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> in the tumblr crush thing sooooo besides Stell, imma tag a few souls who touch my gay heart </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb-gg70OCPu6M5NrgmD4TqA">@losvcr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_o3ZomaIwpYPQEs_mMx75A">@50szoomer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6Hq084CUaDLGxVBeZ7oe4Q">@richytozier</a></p><p><i>rules are simple - if you’re tagged, show off your tumblr crushes and tag your post #mytumblrcrushes and of course, you dont have to, but why pass up an opportunity to make someone’s day with this?</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: i love you lol, i will do mine tomorrow !!!, thank you for tagging me, 💖💘💖💘
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Title: Master list of my Music + Loser’s Club posts
<p>*****Updated Version! I added my recent music posts!!*****<br/></p><p>(I went through my entire blog for this list which is still pretty big even though I left off some of my one shots based on songs and a lot of answered asks involving music + The Losers. If I had included all of those, this list would go on and on! Can you tell I love music????) </p><!-- more --><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/163875435822/maybe-its-just-the-music-freak-in-me-but-i-was">My first Losers + Music Hc’s</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164187377117/more-music-canons">More music Hcs?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337249582/songs-from-stanley-uriss-playlist">A song for Stan</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337408812/songs-from-beverly-marshs-playlist">A song for Beverly</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445798982/songs-from-richie-toziers-playlist">A song for Richie</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445916977/songs-from-bill-denbroughs-playlist">A song for Bill</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525467877/songs-from-mike-hanlons-playlist">A song for Mike</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525574922/songs-from-ben-hanscoms-playlist">A song for Ben</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525885177/songs-from-eddie-kaspbraks-playlist">A song for Eddie</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164865599672/songs-for-the-losers-club">Songs for the Loser’s club part 1</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164989111312/ok-i-dont-know-how-to-switch-to-my-actual-blog-to">Queen songs for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165237179540/im-sorry-if-this-is-bad-but-forever-young-by">Forever Young + The Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165346728132/songs-for-the-losers-club-by-my-sister-richie">Songs for the Losers club: by my sister </a>: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXsYabvwZd8Lr7soYRfUQtA">@sedanley-uris</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165444335602/the-losers-club-as-songs-elton-john">Elton John songs for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">Neil Diamond + The Losers</a>  ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> wrote a good fic for this too!)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165624962902/songs-for-the-losers-club-part-3">Songs for the Losers club part 3</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165654615367/ok-but-imagine-stan-uris-winding-down-after-a">One of my favorite posts: Music + The Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165799301577/mmmmmm-i-love-listening-to-song-for-adam-by">Random Stan song</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165841741212/song-lyrics-for-the-losers-club">Song lyrics for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165938913197/whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-eddie-being-so-out">All My Loving + Reddie</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165973442977/honestly-when-i-think-about-adult-richie-and">Reddie song</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166050962072/ok-hear-me-out-you-guys-so-imagine-the-losers">A 50′s/60′s party Hc’s</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166061171677/hnng-you-should-do-a-theme-song-for-the-losers">The Losers theme songs</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166081814317/the-losers-karaoke-songs">Losers karaoke songs part 1</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1">Reddie lyric</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Eddie’s crush on Davy Jones</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166314716232/albums-the-losers-have-bought">Albums the Losers have bought</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166413635977/ooohh-can-we-have-first-dance-songs-for-the-losers">First dances at Prom</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166433447972/reddie-a-playlist-by-jaime-burbatt-on-spotify">My Spotify link</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584555992/the-losers-favorite-music-genres-eddie-60s-pop">The Losers favorite music genres</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166605680437/the-losers-tunnel-songs">The Losers tunnel songs</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166685509527/random-specific-losers-club-song-rec">The Losers specific song rec</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166762886912/tell-me-michael-hanlon-wouldnt-love-this-song">Farm boy Mike would love this song</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by">Song lyrics the Losers live by</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167001112147/rainy-days">Eddie’s rainy day playlist</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167178187517/karaoke-for-the-losers-club-part-2">The Losers karaoke songs part 2</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167235760672/i-wish-i-could-do-art-cause-i-have-this-picture">Mike + Blow Away by George Harrison</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167243274482/reddie-eddie-dying-i-know-im-a-monster">Songs for Reddie + Eddie dying</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167287446292/take-a-giant-step-reddie-dont-stay-in-your">Reddie + ‘Take A Giant Step’ Mood Board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167418475727/songs-to-help-you-get-some-inspiration">Songs to help you get some writing inspiration</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167419191817/eddie-kaspbrak-yellow-lyric-from-rhythm">Eddie + Rhythm Of My Heart</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167523504897/beverly-marsh-pink-lyrics-from-scare">Beverly + ‘Scare Easy’ mood board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167524173402/stan-uris-blue-lyrics-from-summer">Stan + ‘Summer, Highland Falls’ mood board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167559660777/mike-hanlon-orange-lyrics-from-for">Mike + ‘For Petes Sake’ mood board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167640230967/ive-said-it-before-and-ill-say-it">An analysis of ‘Laura’ by Billy Joel being perfect song to describe Eddies relationship w/ his mother</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167682844227/in-a-perfect-world">The Losers singing voices</a></p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2FBands%2Fartists%2520for&amp;t=NWIxN2U1MjMyMmQzNGZiNTg1M2Q3MmVlNzg4MjU1NmQ5ZTUyZmZhYyxiRHRJWmVXVw%3D%3D&amp;p=&amp;m=0">Bands/artists for Bill</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167742821997/bev-for-the-music-thing">Bands/artists for Bev</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743214832/stan-or-mike-for-the-music-thing">Bands/artists for Stan &amp; Mike </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743353127/mike-or-ben">Bands/artists for Ben </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743559562/eddie-or-richie-for-the-music-thing">Bands/artists for Richie &amp; Eddie </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167772549962/important">Mike + Come and Get Your Love</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167803379712/the-power-of-love">Reddie + The Power Of Love</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167825295252/consider-you-didnt-have-to-be-so-nice-by-the">Benverly + You Didn’t Have To Be So Nice</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Steddie friendship + As We Go Along</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167944367417/important">All Losers + What I Like About You</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167985972797/the-losers-club-in-the-late-60s-anyone">The Losers 60′s mood board </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168016990862/on-this-day-in-2001-george-harrison-passed-away">The Losers + George Harrison </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168045509897/show-me-the-way-by-styx-is-such-a-bill-song-i">Bill + Styx </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168059281657/albums-the-losers-love">Albums the Losers love</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173769706092/dive-bar">Diver Bar - One shot based on Piano Man By Billy Joel </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168086729852/the-losers-club-more-music-hcs"> The Losers Club: More Music Hc’s</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168364623097/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by-part-2">Song lyrics the Loser’s live by part 2 </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">Beverly + She’ll Be There </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168445924322/songs-that-put-a-pep-in-the-losers-steps-or-songs">Happy Losers songs </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168471125292/it-has-come-to-my-attention-that-i-never-really">Eddie + Barry Manilow </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168475461697/richie-tozier-music">Richie Tozier music character analysis </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168716796872/can-i-offer">Octopus’s Garden </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168991455972/the-ultimate-song-for-each-loser">The Ultimate Song for each loser </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169016905322/the-losers-club-vibes">Playlists for each loser based on their vibe/character </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169053544572/the-losers-club-summer-of-love-1967">The Losers Club: Summer Of Love 1967′ </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169132638497/a-60s-reddie-one-shot-that-ill-never-write">Reddie + P.O. Box 9847 </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Bill + Mike, Operator </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169353741322/modern-losers-club-hc-ok-so-you-know-how-apple">Richie + Playlists </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169376295707/some-songs-for-it-ships">Songs for IT Ships </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169403374447/steppin-stone">Steppin’ Stone </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169508603942/picture-this">Mike + Take Me Home, Country Roads </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169583066417/losers-club-music-tag">Losers Club + Music Tag </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169788218652/another-60s-reddie-one-shot-that-ill-never-write">Reddie + A Monkees Song mood board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169896208037/summer-of-love-losers-edition">Summer of Love: Losers edition</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170194410367/musicians-the-losers-are-half-in-love-with">Musicians The Losers are half in love with </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171058067192/random-mike-song-rec">Random Mike Playlist </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170882416807/songs-the-losers-play-to-cry">Songs The Losers play to cry</a> </p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170922956062/the-losers-club-as-a-band-hcs">The Losers Club as a band</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones"> Eddie’s first crush </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170802331612/yall-stop-me">Perfect Song For Mike (Perfect!!)</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178383684322/which-song-are-you">What song are you based on the Loser you relate to</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173403324767/the-losers-club-as-phoebe-buffay-songs">The Losers club as Phoebe Buffay Songs </a></p><p>

<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a>

<br/></p><p>

<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">She’ll Be There</a>

<br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175245968057/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-honestly-when-i">Reddie + John Lennon </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175425468822/albums-the-losers-have-bought-2">More albums the Losers have bought </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176305014137/the-kids-are-alright">The Kids Are Alright (series based on That 70′s show which will be very music centered) </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177997753762/show-me-the-way-to-go-home">Show Me The Way To Go Home </a></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177220843702/which-song-are-you" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I’ve made a few posts where you can click on the Loser you most relate to &amp; it leads you to a song you need to hear!! So here are links to each theme I’ve done so far! Feel free to suggest more themes for these by sending in some asks!:</p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174362409667/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">A song you need to hear.</a></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174362897027/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs for if you’re feeling overwhelmed.</i></b></a><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174861105317/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs to cheer you up!</i></b>

</a><br/></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174888779132/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>The lyrics you need to hear right now.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175458541132/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs from the Summer Of Love.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175493016552/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs from Disney.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176216042372/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

<b><i>Songs about growing up.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175610982442/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

 Songs by Billy Joel.</a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177205758492/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">

 Songs by<b><i> Electric Light Orchestra.</i></b></a><br/></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></i></b></b></i></p>
<p>

<b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/177880883582/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">The weirdest sounding songs that are on my phone.</a></i></b><br/></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178151451047/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">Children Songs. </a></i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/178353243532/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song">Songs about Fall. </a></i></b></p>
<p><b>**Updated**</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171115549687/mike-its-very-unusual-for-stan-not-to-show-up-to">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> It&rsquo;s very unusual for Stan not to show up to Bill&rsquo;s house after school. My guess, he&rsquo;s either deeply depressed or an icicle has snapped off his roof and impaled his brain. He has this terrible habit of standing directly underneath them and staring up at them.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> And I always say, &ldquo;Stan, take two steps back and stare at the icicle from the side.&rdquo; And he&rsquo;s like, &ldquo;No, I like the way they look from standing directly underneath them.&rdquo; It was only a matter of time.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167392780652/richie-oh-i-love-making-people-laugh-to-me" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Oh, I love making people laugh. To me, Humor is like medicine. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I Guess you’re in the placebo group.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173267151247/richie-i-just-shouldnt-be-allowed-to-make">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I just shouldn&rsquo;t be allowed to make decisions anymore! From now on, Bill, you can make all my decisions for me!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Oh, no. I did that for someone once. I&rsquo;m not comfortable having that power over someone&rsquo;s life.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I&rsquo;ll do it!</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 176542153572
Date: Thu, 02 Aug 2018 00:38:59
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176542153572/psa
Slug: psa
Reblog key: 2F1dln8S
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170799580577/psa
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: PSA
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170768862772/psa" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I don’t really blog about the actors in IT.  I’ve always been here for the characters from the story. And I never really reblog anything about the actors because I don’t invest time in them. </p>
<p>I have no interest in blogging about them. I am very glad that the movie turned out and I love it. But I only blog &amp; write about the characters. I have 0 interest in these kids personal lives or anything like that. </p>
<p>I hope they have great careers and are good people and everything!  <b>But my blog &amp; writing is about the</b> <b>characters in IT</b>, <b>not the actors who portray them. </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170080064717/as-richie-tozier-gets-older-and-becomes-a-big-name" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>As Richie Tozier gets older and becomes a big name in his career, he gets to be one of the guest comics on ‘Whose Line Is It Anyway?’ </p></blockquote>
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<p>Help your girl out by checking out some of the articles I’ve written<i><b><a href="https://vocal.media/profile"> here!</a></b></i></p><p>If you like music, Friends, That 70′s Show, Star Wars or IT, there will be some that you will enjoy! Feel free to reblog this post if you enjoyed any of them!! Thank you!</p>
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<h2>I made a Buddy/Eric &lsquo;That 70s Show&rsquo; account !!!</h2><p>I had a few people ask me about the ‘That 70′s Show’ Buddy/Eric posts I’ve done on this account, so I decided to create another Tumblr page just for them since I really enjoy writing for them! </p><p>I will be posting one shots, Head canons &amp; other writings for Buddy/Eric there! So if you enjoy that content, follow me here: </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mx7n-Hi279RnHI6rFntlEOw">@buddy-and-eric</a> </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Companion piece to: 

<b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a></b> . Brady Wells, a therapist, gets the chance to meet Stan and talk with him. </p>
<p><b>Takes place in between the 1st &amp; 2nd fight with IT.  </b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie visits a place that he never thought he’d be. </p>
<p><b>Ships: </b> Mentions of Reddie</p>
<p><b>Takes place after the 2nd fight with IT</b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348557922/the-kids-are-alright" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171279996477/the-kids-are-alright" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>My That 70′s Show inspired Series! About the high jinks of The Losers Club in the 70s! Here are the links to all the one shots so far! Even though there isn’t too many yet! </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170879395267/one-of-these-nights-the-kids-are-alright">One Of These Nights </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171023681562/life-in-the-fast-lane-the-kids-are-alright">Life In The Fast Lane </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171099534327/tequila-sunrise-the-kids-are-alright">Tequila Sunrise </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171133656742/the-disco-strangler-the-kids-are-alright">The Disco Strangler </a></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Another One Shot should be out soon!! </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348514612/beverlys-cuffed-jeans-rubbed-against-her-ankles">I Can’t Tell You Why </a></b></p>
<p>Feel free to send in what you want to see from this series!! </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167640230967/ive-said-it-before-and-ill-say-it" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>“I’m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I’m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I’m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p>
<p><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She’s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>

“She always says I’m the best friend that she’s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don’t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: send me asks you fools, i love you, i'm reblogging because i think about this all the time, eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, billy joel, the losers club, jack dylan grazer, it cast
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>One of my pet peeves is when people get so irritated about others saying something is <i>‘so Reddie’</i> <i>‘Because obviously it works so much better for Stozier’ </i>and then proceed to correct them or the other way around<i>&hellip;..</i></p><p>Let’s be honest, sometimes it works for both&hellip;.so the other option isn’t always wrong just because you ship something else. Stozier &amp; Reddie have some similarities considering their dynamic. So you don’t have to ‘correct’ people on posts they make because sometimes, they just ship the other one so of course their gonna be reminded of <i>that</i> ship. </p>
Tags: does this make sense, ????, I just get real irritated about people feeling the need to 'correct' people on posts, just let it go, reddie, stozier, the losers club, shipping
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Reblog key: Hf5Mw0Xn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme: Songs about growing up </i></b></p><p><i>Sometimes we all feel like we don’t want to grow up. Listen to your song &amp; wonder what great things tomorrow can bring. </i></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V9VoLCO-d6U">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=En4fyOf-X1E">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HCTunqv1Xt4">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pl3vxEudif8">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oZdiXvDU4P0">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GkUtz8cP3tM">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6vQpW9XRiyM">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<h1>Shout out to my loves, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> </h1><p>Cause even though I&rsquo;ve been the worst IT blog lately, they love me???? </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176203965077/its-been-a-while-send-me-some-asks-and-tell-me" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>It’s been a while! Send me some asks and tell me what you’d like to see from me in the future! For me to update something, write something? etc. !!! </h1></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://take-a-giant-step.tumblr.com/post/176209693159/im-curious" class="tumblr_blog">take-a-giant-step</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>I’m curious</h1>
<p>Reblog this and put in the tags the songs that you feel like were written for you</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: take it to the limit by the eagles, got to begin again by billy joel, brand new key by melanie, and sooooo many more, here comes the sun by the beatles
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166267978512/the-losers-first-celebrity-crushes" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Richie first celebrity crush was Jessica Rabbit no lie, he watched ‘Who Framed Roger Rabbit’ every chance he got. Little child Richie thought she was gorgeous and he thought he was gonna marry this cartoon rabbit, I swear. But as he grew up, Richie’s next celebrity crush was Kurt Cobain and you can bet he cried his eyes out when he died. </p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b>Eddie’s mom isn’t any fun so their TV only ever played Golden Girls and I Love Lucy. One day, Eddie was allowed to watch something of his own choosing (of their limited channel options) and he watched The Monkees re-runs. He swooned for the pretty boy, Davy Jones. Plus, Davy was pretty short too, which he related too. He grew to have a really huge crush on George Michael too.</p>
<p><b>Stan: </b>Stan’s first celebrity crush was DJ from Full House. He thought she was really smart and must’ve been really strong willed, what with having to deal with her annoying sister and terrible comic uncle Joey (Stan couldn’t stand him, Jesse wasn’t bad to look at though). He also started to have a tiny crush on Rachel from friends and could be found watching it in his spare time as a teenager. </p>
<p><b>Beverly: </b>Bev never really thought much about crushes but she had heard Robert Plant’s voice through one of her dad’s old radios when she was little and couldn’t stop smiling. She still has a small picture cut out of him from the 70′s hidden in her room. (She also found herself drooling over Pat Benatar on the occasion?)</p>
<p><b>Ben: </b>Ben’s heart was captured first by Carrie Fisher. He was a little nerd who loved Star Wars (and still does) and he admired Leia. He thought she was strong and deserved the whole galaxy. He was a little jealous that he wasn’t anything like Han Solo and wondered if he could ever get a girl quite like her. He also die hard loved Whitney Houston. </p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Bill was in love with  Ferris Bueller’s girlfriend, Sloane Peterson. He thought she was the coolest for going along with Ferris’s scheme and she was smart and sassy. He could have gone on for ages about why he loved her. (As he grew up, he loved to poke fun at Stan and tell him that was just like Ferris’s best friend, Cameron).</p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>Mike didn’t watch a lot of TV but he did watch some of those flashback channels on the occasion, which included his favorite show: the 1960′s Batman. And though Catwoman was played by two others, Mike thought the world of  Eartha Kitt, she was just too amazing. He’d sit so close to the screen with this shy little grin on his face. </p>
</blockquote>
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Post id: 176067341437
Date: Thu, 19 Jul 2018 17:34:04
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/176067341437/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Slug: eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Reblog key: yZcOkgFP
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172049953372/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Eddie’s first crush: Davy Jones
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>I talk about Eddie’s first crush being Davy Jones a lot and since most of you don’t get it, here is this: </h2>
<p>So, for the movie canon, I feel as though Eddie would grow up watching channels like MeTV, right? His mother probably watches the drama shows and the stereotypical ‘mom’ shows. So Golden Girls etc. She does not let Eddie watch anything fun. </p>
<p>But when Eddie is hanging with Richie or Beverly, he is able to watch what they watch, MTV. And what show does he catch??? The Monkees. (I don’t know why I’m putting so much effort into this cause no one cares but here we go:) </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171805918332/richie-using-a-ouija-board-a-l-i-v">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, using a ouija board:</b> A… L… I… V… E…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Alive? ALIVE?? is it saying it’s alive????</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> idk I’ll keep going</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> S.. T.. A.. Y.. I.. N… A.. L.. I.. V.. E..</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> shit this is a Bee Gee board</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173403324767/the-losers-club-as-phoebe-buffay-songs" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Stan:</b> <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3dwcZRy9NMA">Trapped in the Hospital Closet</a></b></i></p><p><b>Bill:</b> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bKPNGEfM9zo"><i>Snowman </i></a></b></p><p><b>Mike:</b><i> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7oxjlLnKoWw">The Cow In The Meadow </a></b><br/></i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wu0fxuaa4-A">Sometimes </a></b><br/></p><p><b>Ben:</b><i> </i>

<i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=92vTUFqy3gU">Smelly Cat </a></b></i>

</p><p><b>Richie:</b><i> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H52Puq2-9eo">Shower Song </a></b></i></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U3oM7zqPy4s"><b>Sticky Shoes </b></a></p></blockquote>
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Title: The Losers Club: Summer Of Love 1967′
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169053544572/the-losers-club-summer-of-love-1967" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>~All the losers are around twenty years old and have made the giant move to San Francisco. Some were all for the move, others were more hesitant. They’d been pooling their money together since they were 12 for something not one of them was sure about. </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169053544572/the-losers-club-summer-of-love-1967" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169896208037/summer-of-love-losers-edition" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>This is a completely ridiculous AU from my mind that doesn’t really make sense but…</p>
<p>~Ok so, it’s the summer of love, 1967. The losers are all living in the city, all having left their small town in search of something bigger to achieve their dreams. </p>
<p>~Eddie &amp; Stan meet and instantly get along, they become a little folk duo and play clubs for extra money while they search for other work more of their interest. </p>
<p>~Bill is living in a little apartment and developed the hobby of writing and selling songs to artists. It’s a way to make some money while being a struggling  author. </p>
<p>~Beverly has worked her way to becoming a pretty well known person in the city’s music community by her excellent work in clothes. </p>
<p>~What Beverly does, is design and make clothing for performing artists in the clubs around. People love her for creating styles for them. </p>
<p>~Mike meets her through a recommendation. Mike had been carrying his acoustic guitar on his back and playing some clubs here and there when a friend suggested changing up his style. </p>
<p>~Mike and Beverly become pretty close and eventually move in together, helping each other out with rent. </p>
<p>~Richie has been performing at many clubs with his rock sound. He’s been in around 3 bands that all fell through. He didn’t let that stop him and continues to be a well known face in the city. </p>
<p>~Ben is one of the youngest owners of one of the big clubs, he bought it from a retiring man and was able to design and get some construction done making it a really cool joint. </p>
<p>~It is really the place to play. So inevitably, Richie, Stan &amp; Eddie and Mike all run into each other one night.</p>
<p>~They quickly hit it off and are very interested in each others acts. Mike brings Beverly over, who comes nearly every night Mike plays cause she’s supportive, to meet them. </p>
<p>~Ben continues to encourage them all to keep playing at his club, loving their acts to pieces. And it’s from playing there that Richie gets a manager. </p>
<p>~Richie’s manager gets him a deal to record and a deal on a song, that he bought from the little known songwriter, Bill Denbrough. </p>
<p>~Richie loves the song and insists that he meets the genius who wrote it. </p>
<p>~The seven of them become quite the group of friends, endlessly supportive of each other. </p>
</blockquote>
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Tags: y'all know i had to do this one, billy joel, music, music again, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier

Post id: 175493016552
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 22:52:48
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175493016552/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: 6J3XeUFG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme: Songs from Disney </i></b><br/></p><p><b><i>Sometimes you need to reconnect with your childhood </i></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=unsBQPTu3Bg">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Jb7kJ-j_dKA">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3IOqRLR3Oug">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gS8nZ8p-xnU">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C_OUjPlGgek">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=git6DCXSqjE">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eydl-w0YK9U">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<p><a href="http://redcap3.tumblr.com/post/174924852317/i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where" class="tumblr_blog">redcap3</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://redandpointy.tumblr.com/post/160507446187/i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where" class="tumblr_blog">redandpointy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Send me an anymous (or not) summary of the fic you wish I would write. (maybe I will write a tidbit)<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>This feels dangerous but ok</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme: Songs from the Summer Of Love </i></b></p><p>when rock music ventured into psychedelic and and wasn’t afraid to go into the political and social arenas, a cultural explosion of flower power and a fair amount of foolishness too. Click to find your perfect Summer Of Love match up. <br/></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eDliPbE8rPc">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=53XyCbIJGKY">Mike Hanlon</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BqZ6sRHpWIk">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2XkLC7JsO3s">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=klU01gYb6F0">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7I0vkKy504U">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Eab_beh07HU">Richie Tozier</a></b></p>
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<p><b>Eddie:</b> ~

Barry Manilow’s Greatest Hits (Barry Manilow)</p><p>~ Frampton Comes Alive! (Peter Frampton) </p><p>~

Greatest Hits (Bruce Springsteen)</p><p>~ The Nylon Curtain (Billy Joel)</p><p>~ Faith (George Michael)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly</b>: ~ Ladies of the Canyon (Joni Mitchell)</p><p>~ Led Zeppelin III (Led Zeppelin)</p><p>~ Jazz (Queen)</p><p>~ Bella Donna (Stevie Nicks)</p><p>~ You Can Tune a Piano, but You Can&rsquo;t Tuna Fish (REO Speedwagon)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill:</b> ~ American Beauty (Grateful Dead)</p><p>~ History: America&rsquo;s Greatest Hits (America)<br/></p><p>~ Boston (Boston) </p><p>~

Greetings from Asbury Park, N.J.

 (Bruce Springsteen) </p><p>~ The Allnighter (Glenn Frey) </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike:</b> ~ Linda Ronstadt: A Retrospective

</p><p>~ Hold Out (Jackson Browne)</p><p>~

Photographs &amp; Memories

 (Jim Croce)</p><p>~

You&rsquo;re Only Lonely

 (J.D. Souther)</p><p>~ Traveling Wilburys Vol. 1 (Traveling Wilburys)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan:</b> ~ Through The Past Darkly (The Rolling Stones)</p><p>~

Odessey and Oracle (The Zombies)</p><p>~

Teaser and the Firecat

 (Cat Stevens)</p><p>~ Even in the Quietest Moments&hellip;(Supertramp)</p><p>~

The Birds, The Bees &amp; The Monkees (The Monkees)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie: </b>~ Endless Summer (The Beach Boys)</p><p>~ The White Album (The Beatles)</p><p>~

The Cars (The Cars)</p><p>~

Damn the Torpedoes (Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers) </p><p>~ Glass Houses (Billy Joel) </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben: </b>~ Wings Greatest (Paul McCartney &amp; Wings) </p><p>~

Sweet Baby James (James Taylor)</p><p>~ Help! (The Beatles) </p><p>~ Band on the Run (Paul McCartney &amp; Wings)</p><p>~ Let It Be (The Beatles) </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174712917452/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-hey-i-wrote-an" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174701708962/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hey!! I wrote an essay about Stephen King &amp; his habit of writing an ambiguously gay trope in some of his books! I talk about The Body, The Long Walk &amp; IT (I talk about Reddie of course!) !!! You can read it <a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope?_ga=2.140542002.1427735209.1528489376-1680336170.1525634673"><i><b>here</b></i></a>!  </p></blockquote>

<p>@ Stephen King: pls read my essay &amp; validate me </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>I was gonna make a bigger deal about this blogs 3 year anniversary yesterday &amp; maybe do something but I&rsquo;m not really in a good place at the moment so I&rsquo;m sorry for the lack of content </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie and Beverly prove once again, they have a solid and amazing friendship that can’t be beaten. (Takes place in 1964)</p>
<p><b>Ships:</b> Mentions of Benverly &amp; Reddie </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>“Is it on?” </p><p>“Don’t you <i>see</i> the red light?” Bill shook his head and thumped his hand on the side of the bulky camera. There was a few seconds of frizzling sounds before it beeped awake. He looked through the viewfinder and was able to get a slightly foggy vision of their classroom, he moved slightly and it zoomed right in on Richie’s gigantic glasses. </p><p>“Get my good side Bill!” Richie chuckled as Bill tried to figure out how to zoom out. </p><p>“You don’t have one!” Came Stans voice from his desk to the right. Bill followed the sound and focused directly on him. Stan was sitting at his desk with folded hands over his color coded binder. He avoided looking at the camera entirely. Bill looked down at the blinking year in the corner and smiled. </p><p>“Where d-do you think you’ll be in t-ten years, Stan?” Bill asked the one question he’d been assigned to ask his senior class. Though he knew he would end up without much footage of anyone else besides the losers club.</p><p>“Hopefully I won’t know Richie anymore.” Stan joked and Richie objected loudly from his desk. Bill zoomed in on Stan writing his name in the corner of his paper, writing the date of their last day of high school. “I don’t know…a teacher maybe?” He shrugged. The bell rang momentarily and Bill moved to get some shots of the approaching senior class. Their teacher hopping directly out of shot. </p><p>“A-and there s-s-she is, finally.” Bill teased and moved the camera onto Beverly, five minutes late. She curtsyed and gave him the finger. She narrowed her eyes at the camera and inspected it. </p><p>“What’s with the camera?” She crossed her arms. </p><p>“He’s filming the last day of high school cause he’s a dork!” Richie shouted once again from his desk and Bill got a beautiful shot of Beverly throwing her head back in laughter. She glanced back at the camera from over her shoulder. </p><p>“W-where ya gonna be in ten years, B-Bev?” </p><p>She tapped her chin in thought and licked her lips. “Well I’d like to be in art…Y'know drawings good.” She shrugged, a little awkwardly. And Bill took the opportunity to zoom in on her. She glared at the sound and pushed him away. The screen going black. The last thing heard was a teasing “Fuck off Bill”</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>The fuzziness focuses to the setting of the lunch room, Bill twirls the camera around to spy on fellow students before he heard a voice call to him “Get footage of the cutest couple in the school!” so Bill turned back and adjusted the camera to capture Mike giving him the thumbs up as he leaned in front of Richie who had his arm slung over Eddie, dragging a pen across an open yearbook. </p><p>“What are ya d-doing, Rich?” Bill asked and zoomed in on the fast moving pen. <br/></p><p>“Signing Eds yearbook.” He smiled proudly and held up his work, The camera caught it before Bill could process what it was and what it was, was a crude inappropriate drawing. He quickly pulled the camera away, landing it on Ben who was working hard on decorating his graduation cap as a<i> ‘Ah Jeez Richie, you couldn’t just sign it could you?, you shit!’</i> could be heard in the background.</p><p>“A-and w-where will you be in ten years, Ben?” Bill made sure to show off Ben’s handwork on his hat. Bev was curled up on the seat next to him, watching over his shoulder with a neglected peanut hanging from her hand, pointing towards her mouth. <br/></p><p>“Hopefully in architecture….”Ben glanced up at Bev when he thought she wasn’t looking, Bill caught the flicker in which Ben thought <i>‘And I hope she’s with me’. </i>He smiled proudly at the shot. <br/></p><p>“Mike, t-ten years?” Bill moved over to get Mike in shot, who was throwing peanuts into Richie’s mouth. He made a long shot and smiled triumphantly. <br/></p><p>“With you guys, for sure.” Mike said without even a thought and tossed another peanut and the six of them ‘aw’d’ simultaneously. Bill couldn’t hold back his huge grin, but the camera blocked most of his face from his friends. He followed a lone peanut as it soared into Richie’s mouth. <br/></p><p>“R-Rich, Eddie, ten years?” <br/></p><p>Richie pulled Eddie close to his side. “With Eddies mom for sure.” Bill zoomed in close to get a tight shot of Eddies face and quickly had to zoom out to capture him pushing his side and knocking Richie onto the lunchroom floor. </p><p>“If i’m still dealing with him in ten years…”Eddie looked dead into the camera with a begrudgingly happy annoyed face. <br/></p><p>“You’ll be one happy man, Eds!” Richie shouted from the floor. The camera faded to black to the sounds of their laughter. <br/></p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>The shot was a close one of Stan’s lightning fast hand, turning his lock to get into his locker. “H-he gets it right every time, folks.” Bill chuckled as he spoke to whatever audience was ever going to see this. “Never f-f-forgot his combo…n-never been locked out.” he continued as Stan urgently threw the door open to block Bills shot of him with a smile.</p><p> “Him however….” Bill turned around and zoomed in one Richie trying to jerk his locker open with Eddie opening his like it was no problem at his side. Bill laughed to himself. Stan closed his locker door and started off to his class, Bill quickly chased after him. </p><p>“A-a-any comments, S-stanley? I mean it’s your last day of high school?” He poked the camera in his face as Stan laughed. <br/></p><p>“Get that shitty thing out of my face!” He pushed Bills shoulder and the camera faded to black once again. <br/></p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>—”Ok, ok but what about you Bill?” Mike asked from his desk, pushing aside a textbook with an interested face. Bill shrugged to show him he needed to elaborate. Mike reached over and took the camera, capturing a few blurred whizzes around the classroom. He focused on Bill, behind him on the chalkboard were their last assignments as seniors. “Ten years…go” Mike captured the rolling gesture of his hand. Bill laughed in thought. </p><p>“A writer…y’know t-t-those stories you a-all like so much. Maybe you’ll read them in a b-book someday.” He said with a mocking gusto. Mike chuckled and was able to capture the last bell of their school days. They gave each other the biggest grins and Mike zoomed in on the students passing the open door, all pushing against each other with excitement and shouting. At some point the kids in the hall seemed to split to opposite sides. Bill and Mike gave each other confused looks until…..<br/></p><p>Richie whizzed down the hall and through Mikes shot on a small skateboard shouting along the way <i>‘We’re fuckin done here! after four years, woooooo’ </i>Following after him, on running feet, were Beverly, Stan, Ben, and a very annoyed Eddie. </p><p>“C’mon!” Mike handed Bill his camera and they both ran out to catch up. <br/></p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Bill was zoomed on rattling keys that were being shook in front of him. “Eddie’s letting me drive!” Richie shouted as he zoomed out to get a full shot of the group in front of Eddies car. </p><p>“No he’s not!” Eddie shouted back, out of shot. Ben stuck his finger in his ear and cringed. <br/></p><p>“For such a small guy Eddie, you sure can yell.” He chuckled and Eddie snorted. Bill panned the camera to get a shot of each of his friends. Beverly stuck her tongue out, Mike pointed the classic finger guns, Ben just smiled, Stan looked away with a grin and chuckled, Richie winked and pulled Eddie into the view, who nodded with a smirk as if to say <i>‘Yup, this is my life right now…and I love it.’</i> <br/></p><p>—Cut—</p><p>The rest of the film Bill shot were odd clips of them in the car together. One of Beverly and Richie screaming the lyrics to ‘Back In Black’ </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Stan gazing happily out the window, quietly mouthing the words to ‘Imagine’ as his curls blew in the wind from the slightly cracked window.</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>Mike reaching over his seat to shove Richie after some Joke he must’ve made and then Richie proceeding to grab his arm to pull him over the seat and onto Beverly, Stan and Himself. </p><p>—-Cut—-</p><p>Ben waving his finished product, his decorated cap with a plaster picture of the seven of them, under it read ‘The Losers club’. A chorus of <i>‘yeahs!</i>’ followed. </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Eddie playing it off like he wasn’t just passionately singing along to ‘Daydream Believer’ and shoving the camera away at the stoplight. </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>half of one of Richie’s jokes</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>all of them in hysterics, laughing so loud at god knows what. Beverly knocking her head back against the seat. Mike falling down to a laying position, undoubtedly clutching his stomach.  </p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>A shot of Bill, and everyone trying to squeeze in behind him at some gas station. </p><p>the camera fades to black. </p><p>—Cut—</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Honestly, When I think about adult Richie and Eddie reuniting for the first time, only one song plays in my mind. Which is ‘(Just Like) Starting Over’ by John Lennon. Because I mean the lyrics are just….</p><p><i>

‘Our life together<br/>Is so precious together<br/>We have grown, we have grown<br/>Although our love is still special<br/>Let’s take a chance and fly away<br/>Somewhere alone’</i><br/></p><p>Can’t you hear Richie thinking this? </p><p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Hmmmm, meeting up again and falling in love all over again?? Wanting to rekindle and have it be like starting over??? Interesting. Let me just skip ahead a bit in the song…</p><p><i>‘Why don’t we take off alone<br/>Take a trip somewhere far, far away<br/>We’ll be together all alone again<br/>Like we used to in the early days<br/>Well, well, well darling’<br/></i></p><p>Sounds an awful lot like them meeting up and making plans to leave after they defeat IT for the second time (Although we know how that goes…) doesn’t it??? </p><p><i>‘It’s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one’s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It’s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It’ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Anyways, I just thought I’d share because I am emotional.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p> Eddie had known there was something that was different about him ever since the day that Beverly had sunbathed in front of them, clad in her underwear. And what popped into his mind, as he stared was <i>‘I wonder what we’re having for dinner tonight?’ </i>As he looked around at his friends, it occurred to him that they we’rent thinking the same thing. No, their batting eyes, sharp intakes of breath, and parted mouths told otherwise. So Eddie tried to keep staring, just to make sure he hadn’t missed something. But Beverly started to turn her head and his time was up. He was immediately flustered and snapped his head back around like he was burned. </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>can people like/reblog this so I can find some more active Reddie blogs please?</h1><p>People say the fandoms dead and I don’t think that’s true so I’d like to find some more blogs to follow!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><i><b>Summary: </b></i>Bill Denbrough somehow ends up on a dock over Lake Michigan painting a fading memory of childhood with one Beverly Marsh. </p>
<p><b><i>Ships:</i></b> Mentions of Benverly </p>
<p><b><i>One shot</i></b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175014513167/painting-the-picture" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote>
<p><i><b>Summary: </b></i>Bill Denbrough somehow ends up on a dock over Lake Michigan painting a fading memory of childhood with one Beverly Marsh. </p>
<p><b><i>Ships:</i></b> Mentions of Benverly </p>
<p><b><i>One shot</i></b></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/175014513167/painting-the-picture" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i><b>Summary: </b></i>Bill Denbrough somehow ends up on a dock over Lake Michigan painting a fading memory of childhood with one Beverly Marsh. </p><p><b><i>Ships:</i></b> Mentions of Benverly </p><p><b><i>One shot</i></b></p><!-- more --><p>They were painting a poor picture recreation of one of his most favorite scenes from their childhood, at least he thought so. It took a palette of sun-setting oranges that faded into golden yellows. And maybe that small blushed red that dusted over their cheeks in the form of a light sun-burn. And of course the crimson of her hair, unlike any other color red he’d ever seen before or after in his life. Their knees were ever so slightly pressed together, he could feel the distant static from the fabric of their jeans. In fact, the first thing he’d noticed about her this time around was the lack of wholes in her jeans.</p><p>He could feel the sun hitting his back and admired the way it grazed her cheeks and thought to himself that this was like living in one of those cheesy movie scenes or perhaps a song&hellip;maybe even a poem. </p><p>“Bill?” <br/></p><p>Her voice was light and soft and oh so different then he just barely remembered&hellip;but maybe he just never truly listened to the way her voice moved through the air before. “Bev.” He smiled at her and he supposed it gave her moment’s chills of nostalgia, judging by the way she moved back. She chuckled, pushing her hair behind her ear and looked over her shoulder to a sight more welcoming then the grassy hill in Derry where they had done this many times before. </p><p>They’d been sitting in these same spots for who knows how long just talking and talking about their mysterious familiarity with each other. Until their memories gave them a bit more to play with. Remembering Derry and the bits and pieces of their friendship. </p><p>The dock over Lake Michigan provided them a lovely few of glittering waters and the soundtrack of chirping birds. When Bill looked back over to her, she was digging around in the pocket of her pants. He scooted closer out of habit just as she broke her hand free and opened her palm. </p><p>Sitting there on her open palm was a perfect rock. He paused for a moment with confusion before she insisted he take it. “I come here to skip them sometimes. Found two perfect ones earlier&hellip;” She chuckled and held up her own before she turned back to look at the water. “Something knew I’d end up running into you, huh?” <br/></p><p>Bill shrugged like he didn’t completely understand the feeling she had. He chucked his rock without grace and it clunked against the surface of the water before sinking. Beverly flicked her wrist and her’s skipped along five or six times before it disappeared. She sunk back on her back foot once the rock was out of her view. Turning on her heel, she noticed the way Bill was staring at her. “I don’t think this&hellip;this is why we’re running into each other.” She squinted, skin wrinkling near her eyes as she gestured between them. </p><p>“W-what do you mean?” Bill asked, a hint of a stutter peeking behind his question. Beverly shrugged as if she hadn’t just brought that up and Bill felt a little disappointment. The colors of the painted sunset had mixed with the dark blue water once the sun seemed to rest against it. With a look from Beverly’s intense eyes, something in Bill broke. Whatever connection they shared in some past life was a resounding zero. <br/></p><p>“We <i>know </i>each other.” She twiddled her thumbs with a hint of a smile which Bill took and ran with it. <br/></p><p>“We do a-a-and I had this crush on you&hellip;I think I remember that.” Bill smiled again, remembering the way his stomach would flip when he saw her. Beverly nodded, shoe didn’t have to say anything to him for him to know she had felt the same for him all those years ago. </p><p>But looking at her now, in the moment they were illustrated, Beverly was not that same girl he knew. How he wished he could paint a simple rose colored blush over her cheeks but nothing lingered there but the golden kiss of sunlight. She picked at the skin around her fingernail and laughed. It was a bitter laugh that was full of sadness and restrain. “Bill&hellip;” She started slowly. </p><p>“This is all very&hellip;nostalgic.” She gestured between them, he figured he meant the way they’d sat in those potions so many times as children. Knee to knee, just talking, so he nodded but she shook her head. “I mean us. you and me. It’s nostalgic and&hellip;familiar.” She explained. “But you know as well as I do that childhood ends and with it goes those silly crushes.” She shrugged and Bill felt his throat go dry. </p><p>“We went through some shit together&hellip;I know that. I feel that. I might not remember the specifics other then that we grew up a whole lot together as kids. And that we maybe had a special connection. But I don’t think that was just between the two of us.” She spoke and then turned to the water again, questioning her own words as they seemed flawed and odd, even to her. <br/></p><p>“But what about-” Bill paused, knowing he’d had a point to his statement but he couldn’t quite recall&hellip;”Ben! D-do y-y-you remember Ben?” He asked, though he himself could just barely come to picture their old friend. Beverly was suddenly pressed with that rosy blush that came to make Bill jealous. She didn’t speak for a few minutes, unsure as to why her stomach brought up butterflies and the mention of that name. <br/></p><p>“Ben.” She repeated with a grin and she nodded. She couldn’t gather a picture but she remembered the way he radiated kindness that was not like anyone else she knew then or now. It was then that she seemed to get why Bill had brought the name up and she swallowed a thick gulp of hypocrisy as she repeated her words from earlier once more in her head. Bill’s eyes read hurt and confused and she assumed hers weren&rsquo;t far off from that either. <br/></p><p>“I barely remember him, Bill. But I don’t think the situation was the same. I&hellip;never thought of him in the way I did with you as a child. There’s no silly childhood crush that dissolved because I never had one in the first place. If Ben&hellip;felt something for <i>me.” </i><br/></p><p><i>“</i>That’s different then what I felt for you?” Bill asked, kind of bitterly and Beverly stepped back and then she nodded. <br/></p><p>Bill looked off at the virgin, untouched water just the same and held his breath as a bird came down just to drag it’s wings against the glittering surface as it flew just above the lake. </p><p>“We ran into each other today by chance&hellip;I don’t think it was supposed to happen.” Beverly whispered as the two of them meditated on the sight of the beautiful flying bird. The sight seemed to put the same chill through their bodies judging by their similar shivers. <br/></p><p>“I have to go&hellip;but I think I’ll see you in the future.” Beverly nodded at the silent Bill and paused as she waited for a response from him. She could tell that at some point in her life&hellip;in Derry&hellip;that she held a great respect for him. She waited for his next words with the same wonder she’d once had. <br/></p><p>They held a strong eye contact that seemed powerful enough to knock the air from them. They both took a moment to sigh to themselves before another moment’s pause. “I’ll s-s-see you in the future.” Bill nodded and Beverly took that as he time to pick up her bag and start walking away. It was as if with every step away, she remembered less and less as to why she was there. It was strange but relieving at the same time. At this point in time, her mind was blocking her off from something that maybe she didn’t need right now. And maybe she was glad about that. </p><p>Bill watched that girl walk away, her red hair falling off her shoulders like dripping paint. In that funny way that told him he was getting old, he found himself forgetting completely as to why he’d come to the docks. He hadn’t intended to hang around Chicago much. He’d only come down to the city to visit his old neighbor who moved but a few weeks ago. Something told him that it was to clear his mind which was constantly racing these days. </p><p>Humoring himself, he turned back to the water and watched the sun dip further down. Until the golden colors bled into cold blues and purples. </p>
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<blockquote><p>Hey!! I wrote an essay about Stephen King &amp; his habit of writing an ambiguously gay trope in some of his books! I talk about The Body, The Long Walk &amp; IT (I talk about Reddie of course!) !!! You can read it <a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope?_ga=2.140542002.1427735209.1528489376-1680336170.1525634673"><i><b>here</b></i></a>!  </p></blockquote>

<p>@ Stephen King: pls read my essay &amp; validate me </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im proud of this essay ok???, sorry for another reblog but pls read it, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie

Post id: 174736691082
Date: Sat, 09 Jun 2018 19:25:21
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174736691082/im-super-relaxed-send-me-some-questions-to
Slug: im-super-relaxed-send-me-some-questions-to
Reblog key: bDpoA9LF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>I&rsquo;m super relaxed!! Send me some questions to answer!! </h1>
Tags: im in the bath and the music is perfect, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king

Post id: 174728961337
Date: Sat, 09 Jun 2018 14:12:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174728961337/psa
Slug: psa
Reblog key: vAG4jNlE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>PSA </h1><p>Remember to not attack James Ransone &amp; Bill Hader with Reddie stuff!! We don&rsquo;t want them feeling awkward or annoyed! Its ok to ask questions about the film, how they feel about their characters etc. But let&rsquo;s not make them uncomfortable by <i>constantly</i> tweeting Reddie at them and making it seem like if Reddie isn&rsquo;t canon then people will hate them / the movie. </p>
Tags: just a reminder for the future, just in case, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, james ransone, bill hader

Post id: 174726435517
Date: Sat, 09 Jun 2018 12:27:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174726435517/a-bunch-of-people-spamming-james-ransone-with
Slug: a-bunch-of-people-spamming-james-ransone-with
Reblog key: KbfLGEFQ
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_412026575?174686238382
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tuberculosistozier.tumblr.com/post/174686238382/a-bunch-of-people-spamming-james-ransone-with" class="tumblr_blog">tuberculosistozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A bunch of people: spamming James Ransone with Reddie shit and basically making it seem like if there isn’t an onscreen kiss they’ll riot</p><p>Me, EXTREMELY worried:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e912b45bc0d24a36df269173ecd35cfa/tumblr_inline_p9zsmqqamy1ufbzm8_500.png" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: hahaha dont overwhelm him, leave him be, i dont want him to feel awkward, we dont need to attack him with reddie

Post id: 174712917452
Date: Sat, 09 Jun 2018 00:17:07
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174712917452/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his
Slug: hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his
Reblog key: LcoLqB4l
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174701708962/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174701708962/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hey!! I wrote an essay about Stephen King &amp; his habit of writing an ambiguously gay trope in some of his books! I talk about The Body, The Long Walk &amp; IT (I talk about Reddie of course!) !!! You can read it <a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope?_ga=2.140542002.1427735209.1528489376-1680336170.1525634673"><i><b>here</b></i></a>!  </p></blockquote>

<p>@ Stephen King: pls read my essay &amp; validate me </p>
Tags: the losers club, reddie, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, itmovieofficial, itmovieoffical, the long walk, the body

Post id: 174712194122
Date: Fri, 08 Jun 2018 23:45:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174712194122/dennis-christopher-was-such-the-perfect-eddie
Slug: dennis-christopher-was-such-the-perfect-eddie
Reblog key: Uy49uT0o
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Dennis Christopher was such the perfect Eddie Kaspbrak </h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 174701708962
Date: Fri, 08 Jun 2018 16:27:46
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174701708962/hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his
Slug: hey-i-wrote-an-essay-about-stephen-king-his
Reblog key: LcoLqB4l
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Hey!! I wrote an essay about Stephen King &amp; his habit of writing an ambiguously gay trope in some of his books! I talk about The Body, The Long Walk &amp; IT (I talk about Reddie of course!) !!! You can read it <a href="https://geeks.media/stephen-king-and-the-ambiguously-gay-trope?_ga=2.140542002.1427735209.1528489376-1680336170.1525634673"><i><b>here</b></i></a>!  </p>
Tags: the losers club, reddie, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, itmovieofficial, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieoffical, the long walk, the body

Post id: 173501541092
Date: Tue, 01 May 2018 22:53:12
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173501541092/hey-i-wanna-shout-out-some-people-again
Slug: hey-i-wanna-shout-out-some-people-again
Reblog key: wYdPmAE1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Hey I wanna shout out some people again
<p>Thank you to my favs: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> ,  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@redactedrichie</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-T4Q5B4y_-tVzVtOTDL9SQ">@edwardtheloser</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXhD6ttY6KCOZcJiQ3cFWDA">@tozierspaghetti</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvD9qDBnMbhhhhMCaG2Q5MA">@lost-fannypack</a> , and probably a bunch more that I’m sadly forgetting!! </p><p>But thank you all for being so nice to me, an IT grandma !! And making great content!! I have been dead lately &amp; that sucks but I thought I should spread love while I’m here!! </p>
Tags: follow them right now, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, the losers club

Post id: 173500116707
Date: Tue, 01 May 2018 22:00:28
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173500116707/yall-got-any-questions-for-me-or-anything-i-know
Slug: yall-got-any-questions-for-me-or-anything-i-know
Reblog key: n2QBoycA
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173488147202/yall-got-any-questions-for-me-or-anything-i-know
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Y’all got any questions for me or anything? I know I’ve kind of been dead lately

Tags: y'all validate me, anything !?, please send asks, rip me, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king

Post id: 173471458657
Date: Tue, 01 May 2018 00:21:29
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173471458657/tell-me-how-you-feel-about-me-on-anon
Slug: tell-me-how-you-feel-about-me-on-anon
Reblog key: EdrnHSEE
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/173470770364/tell-me-how-you-feel-about-me-on-anon
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: tell me how you feel about me on anon!
<p><a href="http://warmsoleil.tumblr.com/post/173434933317/tell-me-how-you-feel-about-me-on-anon" class="tumblr_blog">warmsoleil</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pale-asks.tumblr.com/post/168343497806/tell-me-how-you-feel-about-me-on-anon" class="tumblr_blog">pale-asks</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>🌞 - i really like your blog!<br/>

🌙 - you’re really cute! <br/>

✨ - i love seeing you on my dash!<br/>

☄️ - we don’t talk, but i wish we did!<br/>

❄️ - you’re my best friend!<br/>

🌸 - you’re really sweet!<br/>

💫 - you’re super talented!<br/>

⭐️ - you have a nice aesthetic!<br/> 🌹

- i have a crush on you!<br/>

💐 - i wish i could take care of you when you’re sad!<br/>

💥 - you seem a little bit intimidating!<br/>

🔥 - you need to stop being so hard on yourself!<br/>

🍂 - i don’t like you very much!<br/>

🌈 - i think i <i>really</i> like you… <br/></p></blockquote>

<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Or off!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: do this, please, :), not it related

Post id: 173403324767
Date: Sat, 28 Apr 2018 22:57:41
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173403324767/the-losers-club-as-phoebe-buffay-songs
Slug: the-losers-club-as-phoebe-buffay-songs
Reblog key: 6Xh0BE3N
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: The Losers Club as Phoebe Buffay songs
<p><b>Stan:</b> <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3dwcZRy9NMA">Trapped in the Hospital Closet</a></b></i></p><p><b>Bill:</b> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bKPNGEfM9zo"><i>Snowman </i></a></b></p><p><b>Mike:</b><i> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7oxjlLnKoWw">The Cow In The Meadow </a></b><br/></i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wu0fxuaa4-A">Sometimes </a></b><br/></p><p><b>Ben:</b><i> </i>

<i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=92vTUFqy3gU">Smelly Cat </a></b></i>

</p><p><b>Richie:</b><i> <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H52Puq2-9eo">Shower Song </a></b></i></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=U3oM7zqPy4s"><b>Sticky Shoes </b></a></p>
Tags: the losers club, incorrect quotes, incorrect it quotes, incorrect losers club quotes, source: friends, friends tv show, stan uris, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, richie tozier, beverly marsh, phoebe buffay

Post id: 173388299927
Date: Sat, 28 Apr 2018 12:38:13
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173388299927/ask-me-questions-interact-with-me-i-want
Slug: ask-me-questions-interact-with-me-i-want
Reblog key: vdG2wqcO
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Ask me questions! Interact with me ! I want attention </h1>
Tags: i love y'all, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, itmovieoffical

Post id: 173272421932
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 18:26:32
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173272421932/bill-listens-to-avril-lavigne
Slug: bill-listens-to-avril-lavigne
Reblog key: lS1X8h3N
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Bill listens to Avril Lavigne </h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, itmovieoffical

Post id: 173262463692
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 12:03:49
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173262463692/richie-tozier-owned-moon-shoes-during-his
Slug: richie-tozier-owned-moon-shoes-during-his
Reblog key: HHSBMgXx
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Richie Tozier owned Moon Shoes during his childhood

Tags: serving real facts, he would also break his ankle while playing on them, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, the losers club, richie tozier

Post id: 173175230902
Date: Sat, 21 Apr 2018 20:57:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173175230902/send-asks
Slug: send-asks
Reblog key: FTbhsoR0
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173144695997/send-asks
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Send Asks
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173144695997/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171663524547/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Send me ‘Songs about…’ and I will pick a song for each Losers club member based on the topic, like</p>
<p>If I get, ‘Songs about rain’, I would pick a song for each Loser based on that! </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Keep sending these! I will Answer them tomorrow!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: again i will do more tomorrow !!!!, send them in, i want to post things for you guys!!!, send me asks, asks, the losers club, stan uris, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial

Post id: 173170124967
Date: Sat, 21 Apr 2018 17:37:11
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173170124967/as-requested-here-are-songs-about-feeling-good
Slug: as-requested-here-are-songs-about-feeling-good
Reblog key: 0eLKxxoa
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>As requested here are ‘Songs about feeling good / Feel good songs’ for each Loser: </p><p><br/></p><p>~<b> Stan:</b> Diana - Paul Anka </p><p>~ <b>Mike:</b> How Sweet It Is (To Be Loved By You) - James Taylor </p><p>~ <b>Bill:</b> Don&rsquo;t Stop Believin&rsquo; – Journey

<br/></p><p>~ <b>Eddie:</b> Wake Me Up Before You Go-Go - Wham! </p><p>~<b> Ben: </b>What Makes You Beautiful - One Direction 

</p><p>~<b> Richie:</b> Good Vibrations - The Beach Boys </p><p>~ <b>Beverly:</b> Uptown Girl - Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>(Send me ‘Songs about…’ and I will pick a song for each Losers club member based on the topic, like If I get, ‘Songs about rain’, I would pick a song for each Loser based on that! )</i></b></p>
Tags: thanks for asking!, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, richie tozier, beverly marsh

Post id: 173133830132
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 14:42:03
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173133830132/send-asks
Slug: send-asks
Reblog key: FTbhsoR0
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171665555117/send-asks
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Send Asks
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171663524547/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Send me ‘Songs about…’ and I will pick a song for each Losers club member based on the topic, like</p>
<p>If I get, ‘Songs about rain’, I would pick a song for each Loser based on that! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: does anyone send me asks anymore???, not really but im trying!!!, i want to post things for you guys!!!, send me asks, asks, the losers club, stan uris, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, bill denbrough, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial

Post id: 173010909057
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 19:44:10
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173010909057/rip-harry-anderson-our-richie-tozier
Slug: rip-harry-anderson-our-richie-tozier
Reblog key: nSRcYBUj
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Rip Harry Anderson❤ Our Richie Tozier ❤</h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, harry anderson

Post id: 172983072467
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 23:44:14
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172983072467/grownups-are-the-real-monstersme-after-any-minor
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monstersme-after-any-minor
Reblog key: J7q1lRaM
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171294090982/me-after-any-minor-inconvenience-delete-the
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171294090982/me-after-any-minor-inconvenience-delete-the">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, after any minor inconvenience:</b> Delete the blog, just delete it now.</p></blockquote>
Tags: mood right now, think about it a lot, the losers club, it by stephen king, stephen kings it, itmovieoffical, me all the time tbh

Post id: 172979352172
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 21:35:32
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172979352172/send-me-a-if-im-one-of-your-favorite-blogs
Slug: send-me-a-if-im-one-of-your-favorite-blogs
Reblog key: BnLX87zC
Reblog url: https://take-a-giant-step.tumblr.com/post/172974017754/send-me-a-if-im-one-of-your-favorite-blogs
Reblog name: take-a-giant-step
Title: Send me a “♥” if I'm one of your favorite blogs

Tags: sorry im needy, i love y'all, the losers club, stephen kings it

Post id: 172930462272
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 13:17:20
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172930462272/hip-to-be-a-square-released-in-1986-by-huey
Slug: hip-to-be-a-square-released-in-1986-by-huey
Reblog key: SGABczMk
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>&lsquo;Hip To Be A Square&rsquo; released in 1986 by Huey Lewis &amp; The News is such a Stan Uris song. And in this essay I will-</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, stan uris, itmovieoffical, pennywise the clown, stanley uris, it movie 2017, text post, music, music again

Post id: 172894923612
Date: Fri, 13 Apr 2018 11:04:36
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172894923612/i-ask-all-the-time-but-do-any-of-you-have-any
Slug: i-ask-all-the-time-but-do-any-of-you-have-any
Reblog key: nbTO6W6A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: I ask all the time but do any of you have any questions or anything!? Because feel free to send me asks!! I would love to talk!

Tags: send me asks, i love to answer things, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, asks, the losers club, Another pleasant valley sundayyyyyyyyyyy

Post id: 172559078227
Date: Tue, 03 Apr 2018 13:02:38
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172559078227/ultimate-ben-songs
Slug: ultimate-ben-songs
Reblog key: PcNJYUgw
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Ultimate Ben Songs
<p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A8LJKIyxmqM"><b><i>

Please Don’t Go Girl - New Kids On The Block</i></b> 

</a><br/></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=voNEgCKzves">

Thank You For Being A Friend - Andrew Gold</a> 

</i></b><br/></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R3FLLTeL8A8">

The Sign - Ace Of Base 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yc6T9iY9SOU">

Count On Me - Bruno Mars 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wB9YIsKIEbA">

I’m A Believer - The Monkees 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rj__jhmPMgI">

 Faithfully - Journey 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p><b>(Also see Full Ben Playlist:<i> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169016229557/a-ben-hanscom-vibe">A Ben Hanscom Vibe</a>) </i></b></p>
Tags: ben hanscom, the losers club, playlist, playlists, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it movie 2017

Post id: 174565371462
Date: Mon, 04 Jun 2018 10:11:53
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174565371462/send-me-a-combination-of-losers-a-type-of
Slug: send-me-a-combination-of-losers-a-type-of
Reblog key: Z2xm4XsA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Send me a combination of Losers + a type of road-trip </p><p> (example: Ben &amp; Bev&rsquo;s spontaneous road trip)</p><p>And I&rsquo;ll tell you their playlist  </p>
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<p>The song <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Sdx6SolpTJI">‘Come Dancing’ by The Kinks</a> means a lot to Beverly. </p><p>Because as a child, she loved to go dancing. And when she hears the song, it takes her right back. Somewhere in the back of her mind, she even recalls teaching some shaggy-haired, glasses wearing friend of her’s the Lindy Hop. But his name always escapes her&hellip;.</p>
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<h1>Ships that deserve more content </h1><p>Chandler × Joey (Friends)</p><p>Buddy × Eric (That 70s Show)  </p>
Tags: chanoey, friends, chandler bing, joey tribbiani, eric forman, that 70s show, joseph gordon levitt, shipping, buddy morgan

Post id: 174517358677
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 22:30:58
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174517358677/important
Slug: important
Reblog key: 0OTpLIzN
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167944367417/important
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Important:
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167944367417/important" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Play this song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LAsmbwI8XTI">‘What I Like About You’ by The Romantics </a></p><p>And picture all the Losers dancing with each other and laughing until they are hunching over trying to catch their breath. </p><p>Imagine Richie doing the air guitar, immediately followed by the others doing the fast hand claps at the beginning. </p><p>Picture the cheesy dancing. Mike spinning Beverly under his arm like twelve times until she’s so dizzy. </p><p>Richie singing the “<i>Keep on whispering in my ear, Tell me all the things that I wanna’ to hear.” </i>Right in Eddies ear, who is trying his best to swat Richie away. </p><p>Bill and Stan are doing dances that don’t even really match the beat of the song but they don’t really care. </p><p>Ben dances with everyone at least once and has the biggest smile on his face the entire time. </p><p>They are all singing along with no problem, they know all the words. Richie, Bev and Bill are doing the main vocals and Eddie, Ben, Mike and Stan are doing the background vocals.</p><p>They all do the <i>‘Heys!’</i> <i>‘Uh-uh’s</i>’ together.</p><p><br/></p><p>Thank you</p></blockquote>
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<p>Hey guys, I feel like every time I make a post it’s either me asking for attention or being annoying. Sorry about that! I just wanted to come on here because I’m having some bad anxiety and I feel really bad. So I just wanted to vent kind of. </p><p>I haven’t been writing a lot of content for you guys lately &amp; I hate that. I love this account because IT is so special to me and tbh I’m flipping through the book right now because it’s comforting. I’ve just been a little swept up with other projects and my original writing. It seems as if a bunch of things are hitting me at once and I’ve just been kind of out of it lately. </p><p>Every time I think things are getting better, either I ruin it or I let all these cruddy things control me. And summer is never a good time for me, I kinda wish I could go back to the summer that I first read IT because that was honestly the best summer. </p><p>The bright side is that my original writing is going super well at the moment! Currently writing out some things for my book, which is great! But, I don’t know, I feel like I’m not in the best place right now. Which is fine because I’m not always gonna be super happy. I just need to figure all this stuff out! </p><p>This post might be a little pointless but I wanted to vent!! It helps! And I love all of you grandkids!! </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171067553542/whenever-i-do-the-reblog-ill-give-you-a-song" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Whenever I do the ‘Reblog &amp; I’ll give you a song or a lyric to write a one shot based on then tag me in it’, people never actually end up doing it (which is probably cause my music taste isn’t up their alley?) So if you actually ever want one and don’t mind songs &amp; lyrics from the 60s-80s, then hit me up and I’ll give you one </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174421089882/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-send-me-a" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174417787277/send-me-a-question-a-head-cannon-anything-to-do" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Send me a question, a head cannon, anything to do with the Losers Club + Classic music, or anything at all!! </h1></blockquote>

<p>I’ll do the requests tomorrow !!! Keep sending things </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>

Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! <b><i>Today’s theme: Songs for if you’re feeling overwhelmed. </i></b><br/></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yWLasUfJnWs">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N2S8-rnsifA">Mike Hanlon </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QYGvKc7Q1PU">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ozgmyx919a4">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1o4s1KVJaVA">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GkUtz8cP3tM">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xqmFxgEGKH0">Richie Tozier </a></b></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174024065347/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! </p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9tRgYfQ48A0">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yt381NteNZM">Mike Hanlon </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rj__jhmPMgI">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GqeYrNYGzJc">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bCFkSAqqMLs">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tBJUTm9ez0g">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y1D3a5eDJIs">Richie Tozier </a></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174251274042/send-me-asks-to-answer-later-anything-at" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Send me asks to answer later!!! </h1>
<p>Anything at all!!! </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p>When I hit 3,000 followers should I do something crazy like update <b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172452917232/the-kids-are-alright">‘The Kids Are Alright’</a></b> Series after 80 years????? </p>
Tags: the kids are alright, it has been a long time, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, that 70s show, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, richie tozier
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Title: 
<p>Beverly dances around her room to <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Qmg5VUMcTn8">‘Honey, Honey’ by ABBA </a> </b>all of the time,<b> </b>follow for more true facts </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166657077157/richie-and-stan-friendship-hcs-stan-is-known-to" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Richie and Stan friendship hcs</h2><p>~Stan is known to be seemingly always annoyed with Richie. Constantly rolling his eyes, refusing high fives, and all that jazz. </p><p>~But Stan loves his best friend. He will always be there for Richie. Just like Richie will always be there for him. </p><p>~They play board games together while they watch ‘Pup Named Scooby Doo’. </p><p>~They like Monopoly and Life the best. Richie laughs for twenty minutes because nearly every time they play, Stan’s character ends up with like 7 kids. </p><p>~Richie could be losing throughout the whole game and still somehow come out on top. They don’t talk about the ‘Stan flipping the board over’ incident. </p><p>~Whenever Richie is &lsquo;scared’ he likes to try and jump into Stan’s arms. (Stan never actually let’s him fall, on purpose anyway)</p><p>~Richie comes to Stan for most of his problems because that guy always knows what to do and he was his first best friend. </p><p>~Stan puts up with his long rants, actually listening to him too. </p><p>~He brings Stan tea everytime he comes over to rant. He tries to get him outside his comfort zone by bringing him new flavors each time. </p><p>~Stan was the first one he told about his crush on Eddie. And Richie was the first to know about Stan’s crush on Bill. </p><p>~They are a dynamic duo! </p><p><i>~“C'mon, Stan we are a dynamic duo! We can be called Bird Boy and Flameboy!” </i></p><p><i>~“Flameboy?” </i></p><p><i>~“I panicked!” </i></p><p>~Once they get their crushes, they’re constantly on double dates. </p><p>~For Richie’s birthday, Stan drew up a comic book of Richie’s idea, called 'Bird Boy and Flameboy’.</p><p>~He spent forever drawing it up and Bill helped him create a storyline. </p><p>~All the losers are in it, Eddie is Richie’s sassy love interest who secretly outsmarts them and is actually the villains sidekick, Ben is the brainy butler, Mike is their wise mentor, Beverly is the villain, and Bill is their police officer friend.</p><p>~Ben and Mike proof read it.</p><p>~Richie sobs his eyes out and there is no use in denying it cause everyone saw. </p></blockquote>
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<h2><b>The TV shows The Loser’s watch when they can’t sleep and are stuck watching the 3 am shows. (But they secretly love them).</b></h2>
<p><b>Beverly: </b><i><b>‘I Love Lucy’ : </b></i>What’s not to love about a strong and hilarious red head female lead? Beverly often finds herself awake at odd hours and every time she is, she looks all over for the show because it’s most definitely on somewhere. </p>
<p><b>Bill: </b><b><i>‘The Golden Girls’:</i> </b>Bill is a dork. Of course he watches this show. It’s sort of comforting. And Stan thinks it’s just about the funniest thing when Bill says he reminds him of Dorothy. </p>
<p><b>Mike: </b><i><b>‘Batman (1960s)’:</b> </i>Mike loves superheros….and Eartha Kitt. He likes watching the cheesy show and knows all too well it’s not the most well done show in the world. But it makes him laugh. </p>
<p><b>Ben: </b><i><b>‘Friends’:</b> </i>Ben is a sweet boy. He loves this show cause it was always a dream of his to have a large friend group…and now he has one! So this show has a special place in his heart forever. </p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b><i> <b>‘The Monkees’:</b> </i>The show is cheesy and weird with 60′s pop music…Eddie loves it. It’s always on MTV whenever he can’t sleep. He ends up knowing all the words to the songs and has a big crush on Davy Jones (As I’ve said so many times that you guys probably hate me). </p>
<p><b>Stan:</b><i> <b>‘Frasier’ &amp; ‘The Nanny’:</b> </i>Stan likes options. Frasier is right up his alley. He likes the smart aspect to it and the comedy. His favorite character is Niles. In The Nanny, he loves that there is a strong Jewish lead, Fran, and loves the witty humor from Niles the Butler. </p>
<p><b>Richie: </b><i><b>‘Mighty Morphin’ Power Rangers’:</b> </i>Richie doesn’t care that it’s cheesy or for kids. You can bet that he loves this show. He definitely thinks about what color ranger each of his friends would be. Whenever he can’t sleep, he ends up watching the show. He likes the episodes with all the original rangers the best. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170768862772/psa" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I don’t really blog about the actors in IT.  I’ve always been here for the characters from the story. And I never really reblog anything about the actors because I don’t invest time in them. </p>
<p>I have no interest in blogging about them. I am very glad that the movie turned out and I love it. But I only blog &amp; write about the characters. I have 0 interest in these kids personal lives or anything like that. </p>
<p>I hope they have great careers and are good people and everything!  <b>But my blog &amp; writing is about the</b> <b>characters in IT</b>, <b>not the actors who portray them. </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171059997192/friends" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Fun fact about me: Whenever I have something bothering me or my anxiety is really getting to me, I do this little weird(?) exercise. </p><p>You guys know I love the show ‘Friends’, right? So what I do is close my eyes and pick a location from the show (Central Perk, Monica’s Apartment, Chandler &amp; Joey’s place etc.) And then just list all of the things that I can think of that happened there. </p><p>So if I picked, Chandler &amp; Joeys apartment, I’d list things like:</p><p>~ Rachel finding Ross’s Pro &amp; Con’s list about her<br/>~ Chandler first tells Monica he loves her<br/>~ Phoebe tries to seduce Chandler </p><p>because those events all took place there. And then I’d just go on and on, maybe picking different places until I calm down. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167203297102/bill-are-you-free-tomorrow-stan-from-my" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Are you free tomorrow?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> from my crippling anxiety and depression? No-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I meant to go for ice cream.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> oh yeah sure, you got a time in mind? </p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/174024065347/click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Slug: click-on-the-loser-you-most-relate-to-for-a-song
Reblog key: w5FyUiLs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Click on The Loser you most relate to for a song
<p>Click on the Loser you most relate to for a song to help you get along! A song that you need to hear! </p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9tRgYfQ48A0">Stan Uris</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yt381NteNZM">Mike Hanlon </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rj__jhmPMgI">Ben Hanscom</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GqeYrNYGzJc">Beverly Marsh</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bCFkSAqqMLs">Eddie Kaspbrak</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tBJUTm9ez0g">Bill Denbrough</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Y1D3a5eDJIs">Richie Tozier </a></b></p>
Tags: let me know if you want more of these mystery song things, the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, music, music again

Post id: 173991937672
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 12:09:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173991937672/you-guys-know-i-love-reddie-with-all-my-heart
Slug: you-guys-know-i-love-reddie-with-all-my-heart
Reblog key: uD5xkeo1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>You guys know I love Reddie with all my heart! Keep that in mind! </p><p>I keep seeing posts where people express that they hope Eddie won’t be married in the 2nd movie. But the marriage was in the book and is very important for Eddie’s character, showing how the issues he had as a child, are still with him ‘today.’ It’s not really an erasable thing. </p><p>

Myra is a reflection of Eddie’s mother. She plays that role of a smothering, needy woman in his life, holding him back. Because even after he stood up for himself to his mother, the problem within <i>himself</i> doesn’t go away, which is why he gravitates to Myra. This is a big part of Eddie’s character. </p><p>I still believe Eddie is gay, though it’s not bluntly written, it is pretty obvious when you read the book. Which can again be where Myra comes into play. Eddie has obviously been traumatized as a child and I think he would have a hard time expressing his sexuality, considering what happened to him in the book &amp; what Pennywise took the form of for him. </p><p>So I don’t think it’d be in character for him to be open about that sort of thing, using Myra as a shield, thinking that if he marries a woman he can’t actually be gay. </p><p>Eddie wasn’t married in the Mini Series, but he was still staying with his mother. So she yet again, played that role. So I think it would be kind of odd and out of his character if Eddie was just single in this new movie. I suppose you could have him still living with his mom like in the Mini Series but I still think it is important to his character to have Myra, showing that he unconsciously sought out for someone like his mother.  </p><p>This doesn’t mean that I don’t think Eddie’s gay. I still think it’d be great if the movie showed him realizing his sexuality &amp; the fact that Myra was a ‘shield’. </p>
Tags: im gonna delete this later, maybe there won't be enough time for myra??, i don't know, this is just rambling, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king

Post id: 173939468507
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 19:02:30
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173939468507/i-started-a-page-for-a-little-bit-of-support-if
Slug: i-started-a-page-for-a-little-bit-of-support-if
Reblog key: HlClK3rT
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I started a page for a little bit of support! If you enjoy my Writing / Fanfics here, or my other Tumblr or my original stuff on my website, please consider supporting me on ko-fi.com! <b><a href="https://ko-fi.com/U7U8DJZI">Here is the link!! </a></b></p>
Tags: my writing, the losers club, I'm just testing the waters with this site???, is it good?, anyone have one??, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king

Post id: 173769706092
Date: Thu, 10 May 2018 12:25:06
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173769706092/dive-bar
Slug: dive-bar
Reblog key: KXoRcGb3
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166476406027/dive-bar
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Dive Bar
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging again, the losers club, bill denbrough, richie tozier, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, itmovieofficial, my fanfiction

Post id: 173744767267
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 16:50:43
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173744767267/me-trying-to-find-ways-to-connect-my-favorite
Slug: me-trying-to-find-ways-to-connect-my-favorite
Reblog key: 12oRj9X4
Reblog url: https://mambofivehargreeves.tumblr.com/post/173499950815/me-trying-to-find-ways-to-connect-my-favorite
Reblog name: mambofivehargreeves
Title: 
<p><a href="http://skullvis.tumblr.com/post/171652588831/me-trying-to-find-ways-to-connect-my-favorite" class="tumblr_blog">skullvis</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Me, trying to find ways to connect my favorite song’s lyrics to whatever characters I’m currently obsessed with: </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="443"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3b94d3e471dc43cf9b5b57116e54bca/tumblr_inline_p59i3yoOGj1qhlgqm_500.jpg" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="443"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: is this how y'all see me??, but accurate, the losers club

Post id: 173736845922
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 11:26:38
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173736845922/check-out-my-monkees-essay-that-i-wrote-for-fun-a
Slug: check-out-my-monkees-essay-that-i-wrote-for-fun-a
Reblog key: Ft1w8UAf
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173719994037/check-out-my-monkees-essay-that-i-wrote-for-fun-a
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://monkees-on-the-line.tumblr.com/post/173719590876/check-out-my-monkees-essay-that-i-wrote-for-fun-a" class="tumblr_blog">monkees-on-the-line</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Check out my <a href="https://beat.media/the-millennials-and-the-monkees">Monkees essay</a> that I wrote for fun! A look Into the Millennial’s mind to figure out just where it is that they got their sense of humor, and maybe more! </p></blockquote>
<p>read my essay so your girl can get like 1 dollar</p>
Tags: i don't get how the website works, but it was like 250 views is a dollar or something??, and i ain't gonna get that many view so, feel free to check it out??, i liked the way it turned out so feel free to read it!!!, the losers club, the monkees, bands, millennials, music, music again

Post id: 173720683727
Date: Tue, 08 May 2018 21:45:54
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173720683727/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-eddie-discovered
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-eddie-discovered
Reblog key: kmFsG2Ap
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165589068657/eddie-discovered-one-of-his-childhoods-great
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165589068657/eddie-discovered-one-of-his-childhoods-great" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“Eddie discovered one of his childhood’s great truths. Grownups are the real monsters, he thought.”</blockquote> <p>— <a href="http://observando.net/tagged/Stephen+King">

Stephen King</a><br/> (via <a href="http://observando.net/" class="tumblr_blog">observando</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: my blog started with this quote, wow, i wanted a cool name, so i thought, pick this loooong quote you love

Post id: 173660686157
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 00:24:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173660686157/eddie-kaspbrak-stan-uris-die-in-infinity-war
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak-stan-uris-die-in-infinity-war
Reblog key: PA48EYPY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Eddie Kaspbrak & Stan Uris die in Infinity War

Tags: and georgie denbrough, but that was too big of a spoiler, sorry guys it's true, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, georgie denbrough, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, richie tozier, beverly marsh, infinity war, marvel

Post id: 173614133177
Date: Sat, 05 May 2018 15:23:05
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173614133177/send-me-your-favorite-song-that-song-that-makes
Slug: send-me-your-favorite-song-that-song-that-makes
Reblog key: bonMGEfC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Send me your favorite song! That song that makes you <i>feel</i><i>! </i>That changed your life or made you who you are! </h1><p>I&rsquo;m curious!!</p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, send asks, please send asks, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie

Post id: 173581421532
Date: Fri, 04 May 2018 13:44:16
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173581421532
Slug: 
Reblog key: EvsWaN81
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>!!!!!!!!</h1><p>I&rsquo;m sorry if you guys haven&rsquo;t been enjoying my blog as much lately! Please send me asks &amp; let me know what kind of content you want to see from me!! I wanna make sure y'all have fun stuff even though the fandom has been sort of dead lately!! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, itmovieofficial, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, reddie, itmovieoffical, finn wolfhard, wyatt oleff, sophia lillis, jaeden lieberher, jack grazer, chosen jacobs, jeremy ray taylor

Post id: 172558836032
Date: Tue, 03 Apr 2018 12:53:57
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172558836032/ultimate-beverly-songs
Slug: ultimate-beverly-songs
Reblog key: iTuUDosb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Ultimate Beverly Songs
<p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K_PQ4fRQ5Kc">Landslide - Fleetwood Mac </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gXWWRWrpH1o">We Belong - Pat Benatar </a></b></i></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dk_gYtoRH4I">



Baba O’Riley - The Who 



</a></i></b><br/></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yen7UVKTWC0">

(Don’t Fear) The Reaper - Blue Oyster Cult

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K28Lmt8wOyI">

Scare Easy - Mudcrutch 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dypv4SLyAfg">

She’s Leaving Home - The Beatles 

</a></i><br/></b></p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p><b>(Also see Full Beverly Playlist:</b> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169005427802/a-beverly-marsh-vibe"><b><i>A Beverly Marsh Vibe</i></b></a><b>) </b></p>
Tags: beverly marsh, the losers club, playlist, playlists, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it movie 2017, sophia lillis

Post id: 172558489982
Date: Tue, 03 Apr 2018 12:40:38
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172558489982/ultimate-mike-songs
Slug: ultimate-mike-songs
Reblog key: BpWqHe7E
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Ultimate Mike Songs
<p><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU"><i>

 I Got A Name - Jim Croce</i> 

</a></b><br/></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">

 Black Water - The Doobie Brothers

</a></i><br/></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4ec_GjF5lt8">Remember The Days Of The Old Schoolyard - Cat Stevens </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czIdAcKDZVs">

 Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger 

</a><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZaT04YFgAIY">Sky Blue And Black - Jackson Browne </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VPQoiWYGMng">Hearts On Fire - Randy Meisner </a></i></b></p><p><br/></p><p><b>(Also see full Mike Playlist: <i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168866255517/a-mike-hanlon-vibe">A Mike Hanlon Vibe</a></i>) </b></p>
Tags: mike hanlon, playlist, playlists, music, music again, stephen king, the losers club, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, pennywise, it movie 2017

Post id: 172536817942
Date: Mon, 02 Apr 2018 20:38:33
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172536817942/ultimate-bill-songs-heart-of-the-matter-don
Slug: ultimate-bill-songs-heart-of-the-matter-don
Reblog key: SugPLlOI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Ultimate Bill Songs</h1><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DtBJUTm9ez0g&amp;t=ZWJiNzc1MzczNmRiZThlNzViYzE4NTU5MTk2N2UzYjc5MTdlYmU1ZixkZDYyODRkODNhNWIzNDFlNjBmZmQ0NmI0OGFjYTY0MDU2MjllNGZi"><i><b>Heart Of The Matter - Don Henley   </b></i></a><i><b> </b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DGkUtz8cP3tM&amp;t=MDE4ODhkMWRhYzg4NGIzY2JlNjRjYWMzYWMxNzAzNDFlNTc5M2RmNiw0MDAzYWUzYTk3ZDc2OWE4OGQyODQxMDRhNjQxZGVhNzUyYTliZWFk">Touch Of Grey - Grateful Dead</a></b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DGkUtz8cP3tM&amp;t=MDE4ODhkMWRhYzg4NGIzY2JlNjRjYWMzYWMxNzAzNDFlNTc5M2RmNiw0MDAzYWUzYTk3ZDc2OWE4OGQyODQxMDRhNjQxZGVhNzUyYTliZWFk"></a></i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DGkUtz8cP3tM&amp;t=MDE4ODhkMWRhYzg4NGIzY2JlNjRjYWMzYWMxNzAzNDFlNTc5M2RmNiw0MDAzYWUzYTk3ZDc2OWE4OGQyODQxMDRhNjQxZGVhNzUyYTliZWFk">  </a> </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DsCUilkA38Xo&amp;t=NDEzNjQxYTE4NTA1OTM0MzUyN2E5ZGM0YzUzMjJjZTBkZDkwMmVjNSwwMjIyOTc2ZmNmODk4MTk5OWRjZTQ2MjQxZjE3YTdhYWNjYmNlMTM3"><i><b>Boys Night Out - Timothy B. Schmit   </b></i></a> </p><p><i><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DaBccr-aLu4I&amp;t=NGY0MmVjNGU3ZTliZWJkMGYwOWNlMTg5ZDliM2E1NjAwZTEwNjBiMixmNTJlYmExYWYwM2FjNjBlYWZjMjk5YTgyMWFiMWI4MzVjYmJhNjE0">The First Cut Is The Deepest - Cat Stevens </a></b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DaBccr-aLu4I&amp;t=NGY0MmVjNGU3ZTliZWJkMGYwOWNlMTg5ZDliM2E1NjAwZTEwNjBiMixmNTJlYmExYWYwM2FjNjBlYWZjMjk5YTgyMWFiMWI4MzVjYmJhNjE0"></a></i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DaBccr-aLu4I&amp;t=NGY0MmVjNGU3ZTliZWJkMGYwOWNlMTg5ZDliM2E1NjAwZTEwNjBiMixmNTJlYmExYWYwM2FjNjBlYWZjMjk5YTgyMWFiMWI4MzVjYmJhNjE0">  </a> </p><p><i><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DM2iNLt_hUZg&amp;t=ZTllNjk2MzEyMTM1ZjIzN2NkNDU5OTBlOWU4MDk1YTRmYmM0MzFiYyxhMDJjNzgwYTNjNWEyZDQ0MzliMDY5NjhjZmFmZGE1NTJlMmZiMGY1">Prelude / Angry Young Man - Billy Joel   </a></b></i> </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3Df0Tsnqa8uaQ&amp;t=ZDc1OGZkN2ZjM2M3Y2E4YWEwM2U1Y2QzYWUzNThhZGY4ZDhkNmJiZCw0NDIyNzI1ZjgwMjFkOTA3MDI3YjMzNzg5OTE0OGU1MDYwNGIwMWNl"><i><b>Against The Wind - Bob Seger &amp; The Silver Bullet Band   </b></i></a></p><p><b>(Also see full Bill Playlist:<i> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168879430862/a-bill-denbrough-vibe">A Bill Denbrough Vibe</a>) </i></b></p>
Tags: bill denbrough, the losers club, music, music again, playlist, playlists, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it movie 2017

Post id: 172534356092
Date: Mon, 02 Apr 2018 19:11:33
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172534356092/ultimate-eddie-songs-laura-billy-joel-daydream
Slug: ultimate-eddie-songs-laura-billy-joel-daydream
Reblog key: W6k3B79i
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>Ultimate Eddie Songs</h2><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DALp9rfnPJ8c&amp;t=NTZlNTA4YTFiOTdmMDY1YzQyMmIyOWFmYWY2ODhkMDM4YjNiYzE5Niw3YTFmN2Y0MmI3MDNkYTdmYzg0YzE3YzQ0NmRiYjIxYjUzNTE1Mjg0"><b><i>Laura - Billy Joel </i></b></a></p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DYl_XQVKe6So&amp;t=ZmJlMmM4YmE2M2Q4NzQyNTE2YTdiYTI5NTM0M2EwMzdiYzZmYjk4OCxmNzIyZDBkODU4ZDZiNWYyZTBmYmQxNTU1NTU4ZjM0OWQ5N2YxNGFk"><i>Daydream Believer - The Monkees   </i></a><i></i></b><i> </i></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3Dj7leQB_Oe_k&amp;t=MDg0YzQxMzM0ZTBlNGRhMWMzMzZlMjkwZmU4ODZmNGY2MjBhMzBkNSwzZDY4YWQzY2FjNGQ0MGUxY2RjNGJkZGE4OWNkNmE3YTg4ZTJiZGFm">You Can’t Always Get What You Want - The Rolling Stones </a> </i></b></p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DbCFkSAqqMLs&amp;t=NDFiNzMwNGJkZTA2MGM5Y2QyMjIyMDY2MWU4MGZhOTMwMDFlNzE1Niw1NjVmNzkxNWNhMWFkNzliNmVmZjJmODc1NjdlMGFkYzhkZTkzOWQ3"><b><i>Keep Pushin’ - REO Speedwagon   </i></b></a><b><i> </i></b></p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3D1o4s1KVJaVA&amp;t=YTA1MDRkOWU0Mjk2NGI0MjkzMThjZGEyYjVhYmQ2MDRkOWI1YTllNCw5MDFlNDZhMzBiZTAyZDVhYWM0ODUxYTg2NDMxZDE4YjAxYmY2OTk1"><b><i>Handle With Care - The Traveling Wilburys   </i></b></a><b><i> </i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3Du5tyO0vklEY&amp;t=MzkxOTE5ODAzZTk4ODJmZDQwZTFkOGMzYWI5NDE5ZGU4YThmMTNlNSxlOWVlN2EyODNjYzg0MTBjMTYzZjIxYjdiNTEwY2JmZGQwODVhZDZk">Just Another Nervous Wreck - Supertramp   </a> </i></b></p><p><b><i>(Also see full Eddie playlist: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168898601562/a-eddie-kaspbrak-vibe">A Eddie Kaspbrak Vibe</a>) </i></b></p>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it movie 2017, music, music again, playlist, playlists

Post id: 172527199852
Date: Mon, 02 Apr 2018 15:04:14
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172527199852/ultimate-stan-songs
Slug: ultimate-stan-songs
Reblog key: slJ536yL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Ultimate Stan Songs
<p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DU2Yb0HcqUs">Goodbye Cruel World by James Darren </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wPw5WiABUOA">Diana by Paul Anka </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9tRgYfQ48A0">Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters by Elton John </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=51ybp_YFo7I">Mr. Roboto by Styx </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tM_uJpSFemY">Goin’ Down by The Monkees </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=falI0baGhBQ">

Groovin’ by The Young Rascals

</a></i></b><br/></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b>(Also see full Stan playlists:<i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168803218382/a-stan-uris-vibe"> A Stan Uris Vibe</a></i> &amp; <i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168864401467/a-stan-uris-vibe-part-2">A Stan Uris Vibe 2</a></i>)</b></p>
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<p>Tumblr is trying to boot me out by telling me that my password is wrong all the time &amp; I keep having to change it&hellip;so if I disappear forever, y’all know what happened to me</p>
Tags: issues, personal???, sort of, the losers club
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<p>Imagine Stan Uris minding his own business, hanging out with the Losers. All of them are stuffed in some small store, looking for cool trinkets. </p><p>Stan is walking down some aisle with Ben, their lame amount of change resting in their palms so they can be ready to pay in seconds flat. But then the song over the speaker fades out and begins it’s next static rendition&hellip;.</p><p><i><b>‘I&rsquo;m so young and you&rsquo;re so old<br/>This, my darling, I&rsquo;ve been told-’</b></i><br/></p><p>The pit of his stomach burns and a smile can’t be prevented. The song is too good. He abruptly brings his chin up to stare at the speaker in the corner of the dingy store as he plays with his hands and bops from heel to toe. </p><p><i><b>‘I don&rsquo;t care just what they say<br/>Cause forever I will pray<br/>You and I will be as free<br/>As the birds up in the trees-’</b></i><br/></p><p>He can’t stop himself from singing along&hellip;and maybe putting that Paul Anka impression of his to use. </p><p><i><b>‘Oh, please stay by me, Diana-’</b></i><br/></p><p>At this point, Ben is watching him with a smile of his own but Stan doesn’t mind at all. That’s just the power of hearing your favorite song on the radio. </p>
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<p>These are one shots that I wrote that I for some reason associate together? I don’t really know why. And I feel like they belong in a list together?</p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171253475067/scotch-on-rock-bottom">Scotch On Rock Bottom </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator? </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time</a></i> &amp; </b><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things">The Strangest Things </a></i></b></p><p><b><i><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169511228107/kinda-free">Kinda Free </a></i></b></p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166715214042/milk-cartons">Milk Cartons </a></b></i></p><p><i><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172454222037/hello-its-me">Hello, It’s Me?</a></b></i></p>
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<p><b>Summary: </b>Eddie calls an old number that he found in a journal he found. And maybe he makes a new friend.</p><p><b>Takes place after the first IT fight and before the second fight. </b></p><p><b>A quick little one shot</b></p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie </p><!-- more --><p>It happened by chance. Eddie Kaspbrak had been cleaning up around his home. Because the day was cold and there was not much better to do. He found the usual stuff; dusty books, old toys &amp; little trinkets. But what caught his eye was an old journal that was buried under a few old newspapers. </p><p>He took one of those long, contemplating deep breaths that he’d heard his mother take on plenty of occasions when he was a kid. He then kneeled down and slid it perfectly out to hold. </p><p>It was solid and a shiny red color. It appeared to be organized until he thrust it open and the plethora of dog-eared &amp; ripped pages flew about. He half-smiled at that&hellip;basically his personality in a nutshell. </p><p>He flipped through some and it was uneventful. Mostly old doctor appointments, written lists of his medication and little blurbs of history he had to remember for school. He’d been ready to shut it and forget all about it again but almost like fate, the next page caught his eye. </p><p>Scribbled in sloppy, quick hand writing was a phone number. There was no name or explanation&hellip;just a plain &amp; simple number. Something about it felt familiar. He may have left it alone any other day but today&hellip;well he just felt something sentimental. </p><p>He pushed himself off the floor, walking with his chin pointed down at the smudging pencil on the paper and reached out blindly for the phone on his wall. Setting the journal down, he dialed with bubbling anxiety. </p><p>Because of that feeling, when the other end was picked up, Eddie just started in on speaking. “-Yes, Hello. This may sound stupid but I found this number in one of my childhood journals and thought- <i>Hey what the Hell?</i> And so I called-”</p><p>The voice on the other end started to chuckle which built into a full blown laugh before he calmed himself. “Sorry sorry, I was just about to make a dentist appointment that I really didn’t want to do and this is like the perfect distraction.” </p><p>Eddie formed a tight grin at that. “Yeah-” He chuckled a bit, wiping his hand under his chin. “I’m Eddie by the way. I was just wondering if maybe whoever I knew back then was still at this number?” </p><p>The man hummed as he flipped through papers on the other end. “Well Eddie, you don’t sound old enough to know either of my parents <i>but-! </i>You never know.” The guy spoke in some sort of new voice that made Eddie start to laugh again. </p><p>“I’m thirty-six actually.” Eddie quickly added before this guy talked his head off and there was a short pause. <br/></p><p>“Huh-Me too.” He could hear a smile in the man’s voice, his interest peaked. “You recognize the name Richie Tozier?” <br/></p><p>Eddie paused, holding the phone away from his mouth for a few seconds in thought. For a brief moment, his stomach burned with a feeling he didn’t recognize. But the name&hellip;he couldn’t recall it. “No-no, I don’t think so.” </p><p>They both went quiet for a few seconds before Richie made a disappointed sound on his end. </p><p>“And you don’t recall an Eddie Kaspbrak, by chance?” Eddie quickly added. <br/></p><p>“No&hellip;Eddie my boy, it appears whoever it was that you knew isn’t at this number anymore.” Richie shook his head and shrugged, reaching his arm back to scratch an unreachable spot on his back. <br/></p><p>Both of them realized at this point that there was no need to continue this useless conversation doomed to only go nowhere. But neither of them had the heart to hang up for whatever reason, they didn’t know. </p><p>“<i>So.</i>&hellip;you use the phone often?” Richie asked and instantly cringed as Eddie raised his brow on the other end.</p><p> “Sorry sorry-That was supposed to be a twist on the-<i>’So, You come here often?’</i>-pick-up line&hellip;not that I’m picking you up&hellip;.I just&hellip;.-huh that went south fast.” Richie flopped his hand to slap it against his face. <br/></p><p>Eddie started to laugh. “No, no&hellip;That was perfect. I needed that laugh, thank you.” </p><p>“Well, Eddie that <i>is</i> my calling. I’m always good for a laugh.” Richie snapped his finger as if putting on a show for this guy, who couldn’t actually see him. <br/></p><p>“You’re a comedian?” </p><p>“Of sorts.” Richie chuckled and took pride in the fact that Eddie was still chuckling too. “And what about you, what do you do?” <br/></p><p>“Well, nothing exciting really.” Eddie shrugged. “Driving Limos for a living.” He neglected to mention the fact that he own the limousine company. <br/></p><p>Richie gasped. “Have you driven anyone good!? You gotta tell me if you’ve ever driven like, Mick Jagger around?!” </p><p>Eddie smirked. “Maybe I have, maybe I haven’t.” </p><p>“Ohhh Eds, don’t tease me here.” <br/></p><p>Both men froze again, like some familiar chord was played. Eddie felt a jolt of familiarity again but couldn’t place his finger on it. </p><p>“Sorry that was-” <br/></p><p>Eddie attempted to speak but the phone cut off&hellip;leaving both men unsatisfied and a little disappointed. </p><p>The sad thing was, both of them had thought the other one had abruptly hung up on them. </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348557922/the-kids-are-alright" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171279996477/the-kids-are-alright" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>My That 70′s Show inspired Series! About the high jinks of The Losers Club in the 70s! Here are the links to all the one shots so far! Even though there isn’t too many yet! </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170879395267/one-of-these-nights-the-kids-are-alright">One Of These Nights </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171023681562/life-in-the-fast-lane-the-kids-are-alright">Life In The Fast Lane </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171099534327/tequila-sunrise-the-kids-are-alright">Tequila Sunrise </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171133656742/the-disco-strangler-the-kids-are-alright">The Disco Strangler </a></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Another One Shot should be out soon!! </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348514612/beverlys-cuffed-jeans-rubbed-against-her-ankles">I Can’t Tell You Why </a></b></p>
<p>Feel free to send in what you want to see from this series!! </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>One of my small dreams was to have written a fanfic that was really well-known in a fandom and I still really want that!!</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171726738992/important" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I know you guys are probably sick of me talking about this but it would really brighten my day and help me out if you guys could check out my Website of original writing! </p>
<p>It would really help me out because I have been taking the year off to start this and see what comes of it! So, if you like my writing / style, check it out! Tell your friends! Anything like that! Let me know if you like it by sending me a message here, if you’d like! </p>
<p>You guys have been so supportive of me &amp; my writing so I really want to share more with you! </p>
<p>The Website should be updated with more work soon as well! Here is the <b><a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/">Link</a></b> </p>
</blockquote>
<p>I’m gonna be posting another excerpt from another one of my books soon!!! </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169896208037/summer-of-love-losers-edition" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>This is a completely ridiculous AU from my mind that doesn’t really make sense but…</p>
<p>~Ok so, it’s the summer of love, 1967. The losers are all living in the city, all having left their small town in search of something bigger to achieve their dreams. </p>
<p>~Eddie &amp; Stan meet and instantly get along, they become a little folk duo and play clubs for extra money while they search for other work more of their interest. </p>
<p>~Bill is living in a little apartment and developed the hobby of writing and selling songs to artists. It’s a way to make some money while being a struggling  author. </p>
<p>~Beverly has worked her way to becoming a pretty well known person in the city’s music community by her excellent work in clothes. </p>
<p>~What Beverly does, is design and make clothing for performing artists in the clubs around. People love her for creating styles for them. </p>
<p>~Mike meets her through a recommendation. Mike had been carrying his acoustic guitar on his back and playing some clubs here and there when a friend suggested changing up his style. </p>
<p>~Mike and Beverly become pretty close and eventually move in together, helping each other out with rent. </p>
<p>~Richie has been performing at many clubs with his rock sound. He’s been in around 3 bands that all fell through. He didn’t let that stop him and continues to be a well known face in the city. </p>
<p>~Ben is one of the youngest owners of one of the big clubs, he bought it from a retiring man and was able to design and get some construction done making it a really cool joint. </p>
<p>~It is really the place to play. So inevitably, Richie, Stan &amp; Eddie and Mike all run into each other one night.</p>
<p>~They quickly hit it off and are very interested in each others acts. Mike brings Beverly over, who comes nearly every night Mike plays cause she’s supportive, to meet them. </p>
<p>~Ben continues to encourage them all to keep playing at his club, loving their acts to pieces. And it’s from playing there that Richie gets a manager. </p>
<p>~Richie’s manager gets him a deal to record and a deal on a song, that he bought from the little known songwriter, Bill Denbrough. </p>
<p>~Richie loves the song and insists that he meets the genius who wrote it. </p>
<p>~The seven of them become quite the group of friends, endlessly supportive of each other. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169053544572/the-losers-club-summer-of-love-1967" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>~All the losers are around twenty years old and have made the giant move to San Francisco. Some were all for the move, others were more hesitant. They’d been pooling their money together since they were 12 for something not one of them was sure about. </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169053544572/the-losers-club-summer-of-love-1967" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171627928687/the-losers-club-as-billy-joel-songs">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Modern Woman - (The Bridge, 1986)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Laura - (The Nylon Curtain, 1982)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Summer, Highland Falls - (Turnstiles, 1976)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> It&rsquo;s Still Rock and Roll to Me - (Glass Houses, 1980)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Prelude / Angry Young Man - (Turnstiles, 1976)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Don&rsquo;t Ask Me Why - (Glass Houses, 1980)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Just The Way You Are - (The Stranger, 1977)</p></blockquote>
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<p>Sorry I&rsquo;ve been gone guys! I&rsquo;ve been sick! But I should be back to posting regularly soon!! If you have any asks, send them my way! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, personal
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<p>Y'all know that feeling when you&rsquo;re sick and you want to watch or listen to something you love? But you&rsquo;re deathly afraid that if you do, you&rsquo;ll start to associate that sick feeling with the content.</p><p>And then everytime it comes on, you&rsquo;ll feel sick again.</p><p>So you just sit there wishing you could. </p>
Tags: personal, not it related, textposts, text post

Post id: 172049953372
Date: Mon, 19 Mar 2018 20:15:27
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172049953372/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Slug: eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Reblog key: yZcOkgFP
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Eddie’s first crush: Davy Jones
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>I talk about Eddie’s first crush being Davy Jones a lot and since most of you don’t get it, here is this: </h2>
<p>So, for the movie canon, I feel as though Eddie would grow up watching channels like MeTV, right? His mother probably watches the drama shows and the stereotypical ‘mom’ shows. So Golden Girls etc. She does not let Eddie watch anything fun. </p>
<p>But when Eddie is hanging with Richie or Beverly, he is able to watch what they watch, MTV. And what show does he catch??? The Monkees. (I don’t know why I’m putting so much effort into this cause no one cares but here we go:) </p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>I&rsquo;m most likely gonna be in my bed all day because I feel incredibly weak &amp; sick! So I&rsquo;m just going to hydrate and listen to some playlists!❤ If y'all got some asks, send them my way ! </p>
Tags: personal, the losers club, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical, send asks
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<blockquote><p>Richie Tozier loves Jerry Lee Lewis and that’s just the tea </p></blockquote>
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<p>Y'all if you&rsquo;re anything like me, you get nauseated a lot, so you don&rsquo;t eat. But please ease yourself into eating 3 meals a day!!! </p><p>Fruit is light and a good snack!!! Sometimes, the nausea can come from having not been eating enough! If you wait too long to eat, you can start to feel nauseated and not want to eat! But, you should! </p><p>So ease yourself into have 3 meals a day w/ a snack or 2!!!</p><p>I feel sick in the mornings and tend to want to skip breakfast but that&rsquo;s not good! Have some fruit and some tea! Set your metabolism for the day!</p><p>Hydrate, feed yourself &amp; remember to take some time to chill! </p>
Tags: advice, i want y'all to be happy & healthy, personal, not it related
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1123" data-orig-width="1063"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d4cdc08eba3a19385f14a73409aec99/tumblr_inline_p5sjbtosFX1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1123" data-orig-width="1063"/></figure><p>These are a mix of songs to help set your mind at ease and to remind you that you don’t have to overwork yourself. From chill tunes to songs that will kick you into gear. Here are 100 songs that I listen to when my anxiety is getting the best of me: </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Vienna - Billy Joel </p><p>2. Stand - R.E.M. </p><p>3.

Nobody Told Me - John Lennon 

</p><p>4. Life’s Been Good - Joe Walsh </p><p>5. As We Go Along - The Monkees </p><p>6. Be Yourself - Crosby, Stills &amp; Nash </p><p>7. Daydream Believer - The Monkees </p><p>8. Desperado - The Eagles</p><p>9. Don’t Bring Me Down - Electric Light Orchestra </p><p>10. Don’t Ask Me Why - Billy Joel </p><p>11. Don’t Do Me Like That - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>12. End Of The Line - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>13. Fixing A Hole - The Beatles </p><p>14. For Pete’s Sake - The Monkees</p><p>15. Get Over It - The Eagles </p><p>16. Give Me Love (Give Me Peace On Earth) - George Harrison </p><p>17. Give A Little Bit - Supertramp </p><p>18. Handle With Care - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>19. Have You Ever Seen The Rain - Creedence Clearwater Revival </p><p>20. Heading For The Light - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>21. Help! - The Beatles </p><p>22. Here Comes The Sun - The Beatles </p><p>23. Here Comes The Moon - George Harrison </p><p>24. Hey Jude - The Beatles </p><p>25. Hold On - Wilson Phillips </p><p>26. I Won’t Back Down - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>27. I’m Into Something Good - Herman’s Hermits </p><p>28. If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out - Cat Stevens </p><p>29. Instant Karma! - John Lennon </p><p>30. It Don’t Come Easy - Ringo Starr </p><p>31. It’ll All Work Out - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>32. It’s Raining Again - Supertramp </p><p>33. Joy To The World - Three Dog Night </p><p>34. Keep Pushin’ - REO Speedwagon </p><p>35. Let It Be - The Beatles </p><p>36. My Life - Billy Joel </p><p>37. My Sweet Lord - George Harrison </p><p>38. Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da - The Beatles </p><p>39. The River Of Dreams - Billy Joel </p><p>40. Roll With The Changes - REO Speedwagon </p><p>41. Roller Coaster - Bon Jovi </p><p>42. Show Me The Way - Styx </p><p>43. Sister Christian - Night Ranger </p><p>45. Runnin’ Down A Dream - Tom Petty </p><p>46. Summer, Highland Falls - Billy Joel </p><p>47. Take A Giant Step - The Monkees</p><p>48. Take It Easy - The Eagles or Jackson Browne</p><p>49. Take It To The Limit - The Eagles </p><p>50. This Will Be Our Year - The Zombies </p><p>51. Through The Long Night - Billy Joel </p><p>52. Ventura Highway - America </p><p>53. Watching The Wheels - John Lennon </p><p>54. Wild World - Cat Stevens </p><p>55. You’re Only Human - Billy Joel </p><p>56. The Tide Is High - Blondie </p><p>57. Tiny Dancer - Elton John </p><p>58. Tin Man - America </p><p>59. The Times They Are A-Changing - Bob Dylan </p><p>60. Pearl On A String - Timothy B. Schmit </p><p>61. I’ll Follow The Sun - The Beatles </p><p>62. Alright For Now - Tom Petty </p><p>63. Another Day - Paul McCartney </p><p>64. Changes - David Bowie </p><p>65. Dear Prudence - The Beatles </p><p>66. Loves Me Like A Rock - Paul Simon </p><p>67. Blow Away - George Harrison </p><p>68. Garden Party - Ricky Nelson </p><p>69. Scare Easy - Mudcrutch </p><p>70. You Can Call Me Al - Paul Simon </p><p>71. Come On Get Happy - David Cassidy </p><p>72. American Pie - Don Mclean </p><p>73. Two Of Us (Live) - Supertramp </p><p>74. Sky Blue And Black - Jackson Browne </p><p>75. I’m Still Standing - Elton John </p><p>76. James - Billy Joel </p><p>77. End Of The Line - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>78. End Of The Innocence - Don Henley </p><p>79. Pretty Maids All In A Row - The Eagles </p><p>80. Just Another Nervous Wreck - Supertramp </p><p>81. Not Alone Anymore - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>82. Getting Better - The Beatles </p><p>83. Worse Comes To Worst - Billy Joel </p><p>84. We Can Work It Out - The Beatles </p><p>85. Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters - Elton John </p><p>86. Get Together - The Youngbloods </p><p>87. Let’s Live For Today - The Grass Roots </p><p>88. Blazin’ Your Own Trail Again - REO Speedwagon </p><p>89. Roll With The Flow - Michael Nesmith </p><p>90. Going To California - Led Zeppelin </p><p>91. Porpoise Song - The Monkees </p><p>92. You Can’t Always Get What You Want - The Rolling Stones </p><p>93. I Got A Name - Jim Croce </p><p>94. You Can Still Change Your Mind - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>95. I Wish You Peace - The Eagles </p><p>96. Peace Of Mind - Boston </p><p>97. All Things Must Pass - George Harrison </p><p>98. Father And Son - Cat Stevens </p><p>99. For Everyman - Jackson Browne </p><p>100. Most Of US Are Sad - The Eagles </p></blockquote>
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<p>Honestly, at this point I&rsquo;m literally Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p>I can never tell when I&rsquo;m actually sick or if my anxiety has recreated the symptoms to make myself feel cruddy </p>
Tags: its a struggle, eddie kaspbrak, i feel like im gonna explode !!!, also im ginna do that playlist cause i want y'all to be able to relax too!!!, then back to regularly scheduled IT content
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<p>It&rsquo;s 4 am and I feel really sick! But would you guys be interested in me making a playlist of songs to listen to when you have anxiety or just wanna chill?? I know it&rsquo;s little but I wanna put out a few self-care things! </p>
Tags: music, music again, i feel so sick, should i do it, ??

Post id: 171976448632
Date: Sat, 17 Mar 2018 18:21:59
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171976448632/ive-decided-to-retire-from-writing-because-im
Slug: ive-decided-to-retire-from-writing-because-im
Reblog key: 3hOunh0h
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I’ve decided to retire from writing because I’m not good at it anymore&hellip;I’m thinking of becoming a Jedi instead </p>
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<p>An interesting new dilemma has come about for me as a writer that I hadn’t thought about before until I saw what happened to the Billy Hargrove character in Stranger Things Season 2. </p><p>I have been writing a story that consists of bad people as main characters. But the thing is, they are bad people who do inexcusable bad things. I am just telling this story about them. </p><p>I do not want people to ‘stan’ them and try to excuse what they do like some people have done with Billy. And I’m concerned that might happen? </p><p>(This meaning, I would have to have had people actually read my book. So who knows, I might never have to deal with this actually.) </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168364623097/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by-part-2" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by">Part 1</a></b></p><p><b>Stan: &gt;
</b><i>‘Do what’s good for you, or you’re not good for anybody’..  </i>~James by Billy Joel<br/></p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You can’t please everyone, so you got to please yourself…’ </i>~Garden Party by Ricky Nelson</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie: &gt; </b><i>‘I can’t complain, but sometimes I still do…’</i> ~Life’s Been Good by Joe Walsh</p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘So take it from me, you’ll learn more from your accidents than anything that you could ever learn at school…’ </i>~You’re Only Human by Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben:</b> <b>&gt;</b> <i>‘But when you know that you’ve got a real friend somewhere,<br/>Suddenly all the others are so much easier to bear

…’ </i>~The Late Show by Jackson Browne </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘And when you feel rejected, ‘Cause life is not what you expected. I know that, she’ll be there…’</i> ~She’ll Be There by The Monkees </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike: &gt;</b> <i>‘Give a little bit, give a little bit of your love to me. I’ll give a little bit, I’ll give a little bit of my love to you. There’s so much that we need to share. So send a smile, and show you care…’ </i>~Give A Little Bit by Supertramp </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘Old friends, memory brushes the same years, Silently sharing the same fears…’ ~Old Friends by Simon &amp; Garfunkel </i></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly: &gt;</b><i> ‘Yes, there are two paths you can go by, but in the long run. There’s still time to change the road you’re on. And it makes me wonder…’</i> ~Stairway To Heaven by Led Zeppelin </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You belong among the wildflowers. You belong in a boat out at sea. You belong with your love on your arm. You belong somewhere you feel free…’ </i>~Wildflowers by Tom Petty </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie: &gt;</b> <i>‘Well it’s all right, even when push comes to shove. Well it’s all right, if you got someone to love. Well it’s all right, everything’ll work out fine. Well it’s all right, we’re going to the end of the line…’</i> ~End Of The Line by The Traveling Wilburys </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘I don’t need you to worry for me &lsquo;cause I’m alright. I don’t want you to tell me it’s time to come home. I don’t care what you say anymore this is my life. Go ahead with your own life leave me alone…’</i> ~My Life by Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill: &gt;</b> <i>‘And while the future’s there for anyone to change, still you know it’s seems, It would be easier sometimes to change the past…’ </i>~Fountain Of Sorrow by Jackson Browne </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You’re fooling yourself if you don’t believe it. You’re kidding yourself if you don’t believe it. Get up, get back on your feet. You’re the one they can’t beat and you know it. Come on, let’s see what you’ve got. Just take your best shot and don’t blow it….’</i> ~Fooling Yourself by Styx </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b><i><b> &gt;</b>“I’d rather laugh with the sinners than cry with the saints. The sinners are much more fun…” ~</i>’Only The Good Die Young’ by Billy Joel<br/></p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We learned more from a three minute record than we ever learned in school.” </i>~‘No Surrender’ by Bruce Springsteen <br/></p><p><b>Beverly: &gt;</b><i>“So often in time it happens, we all live our life in chains, and we never even know we have the key.”</i>~ ‘Already Gone’ by The Eagles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“And I’ll keep this world from draggin’ me down. Gonna stand my ground. And I won’t back down.”</i>~ ‘I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers<br/></p><p><b>Mike: &gt;</b><i>“All these places have their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall. Some are dead and some are living. In my life I’ve loved them all.”</i><b> </b>~’In My Life’ by The Beatles   </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We were born to love one another, This is something we all need. We were born to love one another. We must be what we’re goin’ to be, And what we have to be is free.”</i>~’For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees <br/></p><p><b>Stan: &gt;</b><i>“Nobody told me there’d be days like these. Strange days indeed.”</i>~’Nobody Told Me’ by John Lennon</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”But we choose between reality and madness. It’s either sadness or euphoria.”</i>~’Summer, Highland Falls’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>Eddie: &gt;</b><i>“You can’t always get what you want, but if you try sometime you just might find, you get what you need.”</i>~ ‘You Can’t Always Get What You Want’ by The Rolling Stones</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”Keep pushin, well even if you think your strength is gone, Keep pushin on.”</i>~’Keep Pushin’ by REO Speedwagon</p><p><b>Bill: &gt;</b><i>“This is the time to remember cause it will not last forever. These are the days to hold on to cause we won’t although we’ll want to”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>“And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me, shine on until tomorrow, let it be&quot;</i>~ ‘Let It Be’ by The Beatles </p><p><b>Ben: &gt;</b><i>“And in the end, the love you take is equal to the love you make.”~</i>’The End’ by The Beatles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“You’ve given me the best of you. But now I need the rest of you”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel <br/><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>I really feel like my writing has gotten worse instead of better over the years ? </p><p>I read stuff from like last year that I think is really good and I compare it to my recent stuff and&hellip;..I&rsquo;m not happy with the results. </p>
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<p>Richie &amp; Beverly are the type of friends who chill and listen to music together. </p><p>They go record shopping together and are excited to get home and listen to their haul.</p><p>They sit around Richie&rsquo;s house and play them all. </p><p>And in the middle of the songs, Richie tries to talk about all the facts he knows for the band or singer or the song in general. </p><p>And Beverly just puts her finger to his lips and hushes him because she wants to listen.</p><p>Richie tries to keep track of all the facts in his head so he can spill them all when the record ends. </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4cf638f76d607d7e03631fc58278df61/tumblr_inline_p5hszpq6Js1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Some smooth &amp; sweet 70′s songs. Close your eyes, play these songs &amp; you’ll swear you’re on a 70′s road-trip heading towards the glittering sunset. </p><!-- more --><p>1. Tupelo Honey - Van Morrison </p><p>2. Sister Golden Hair - America </p><p>3. Going To California - Led Zeppelin </p><p>4. Blow Away - George Harrison </p><p>5. Let Your Love Flow - Bellamy Brothers </p><p>6. Morning Has Broken - Cat Stevens </p><p>7. Take It Easy - The Eagles </p><p>8. Be Yourself - Crosby, Stills &amp; Nash </p><p>9. Doolin-Dalton / Desperado Reprise - The Eagles </p><p>10. American Girl - Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers</p><p>11. The Joker - Steve Miller Band </p><p>12. Ramblin’ Man - The Allman Brothers Band </p><p>13. Drift Away - Dobie Gray </p><p>14. Doctor My Eyes - Jackson Browne </p><p>15. Lookin’ Out My Back Door - Creedance Clearwater Revival </p><p>16. Tangerine - Led Zeppelin </p><p>17. Into The Mystic - Van Morrison </p><p>18. Joanne - Michael Nesmith &amp; The First National Band </p><p>19. Goodbye Yellow Brick Road - Elton John </p><p>20. Hotel California - The Eagles </p><p>21. Tin Man - America </p><p>22. The Load Out / Stay (Just A Little Bit Longer) - Jackson Browne </p><p>23. Shower The People - James Taylor </p><p>24.

If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out - Cat Stevens

</p><p>25. Take It To The Limit - The Eagles </p><p>26. Thirteen - Big Star </p><p>27. Desperado - The Eagles </p><p>28. Time In A Bottle - Jim Croce </p><p>29. Night Moves - Bob Seger &amp; The Silver Bullet Band </p><p>30. Wonderful Tonight - Eric Clapton </p><p>31. Dreams - Fleetwood Mac </p><p>32. Tiny Dancer - Elton John </p><p>33. Stairway To Heaven - Led Zeppelin </p><p>34. 

 Fire And Rain - James Taylor

</p><p>35. New Kid In Town - The Eagles </p>
Tags: can you tell I LOVE The Eagles???, this is the playlist i think Mike would have, but i wanted it to be rebloggable for non IT fans too, so I didn't put his name, mike hanlon, the losers club, music, music again, playlist, 70s, 70s aesthetic
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Reblog key: sebDhYbb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I&rsquo;ve decided it&rsquo;s my new goal to take better care of myself! Get some sleep, actually eat when I&rsquo;m hungry, hydrate &amp; more! I wanna start feeling better! </p>
Tags: personal
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Slug: mike-hanlon-has-a-playlist-of-songs-called-songs
Reblog key: s9zmvHKL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Mike Hanlon has a playlist of songs called: ‘Songs that sound like honey🍯’
<p>I don’t know why but I just feel this to be true. </p>
Tags: mike hanlon, im most likely going to make this playlist now, the losers club, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it headcanons
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169125281022/random-losers-club-head-canon" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>~Mike knows how to play the harmonica and Richie claims that knowing how to play the kazoo is just as good.<br/></h2></blockquote>
Tags: i always start hc lists and then only think of one, thats where this came from, mike hanlon, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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Title: Send me your favorite 60′s-80′s song and I’ll write a little tiny drabble!

Tags: music, music again, really my strong point is 60s-70s, but send asks!!, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, the losers club
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Slug: important
Reblog key: b5JwUQzh
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Important
<p>I know you guys are probably sick of me talking about this but it would really brighten my day and help me out if you guys could check out my Website of original writing! </p><p>It would really help me out because I have been taking the year off to start this and see what comes of it! So, if you like my writing / style, check it out! Tell your friends! Anything like that! Let me know if you like it by sending me a message here, if you’d like! </p><p>You guys have been so supportive of me &amp; my writing so I really want to share more with you! </p><p>The Website should be updated with more work soon as well! Here is the <b><a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/">Link</a></b> </p>
Tags: thanks for putting up with me, i just wanna be an author so bad, i hope something comes out of this, spread the word, my writing, the losers club, stephen king, text post
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Title: 
<p>If you guys wanna get to me know better, hit me up or send asks! </p><p>Also, You can follow me on either of my Instagrams! </p><p>My music one is:  <a href="https://www.instagram.com/thebeautles/"><b>@ TheBeautles</b></a> &amp; my personal is: <b><a href="https://www.instagram.com/a.groovy.chick/">@ a.groovy.chick</a> </b></p>
Tags: personal, just in case
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Title: Send Asks
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171663524547/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Send me ‘Songs about…’ and I will pick a song for each Losers club member based on the topic, like</p>
<p>If I get, ‘Songs about rain’, I would pick a song for each Loser based on that! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: send me asks, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, the losers club, asks
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Title: Sweet Caroline (The Losers Club)
<p><a href="https://hanlonmike.tumblr.com/post/165694483182/sweet-caroline-the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">hanlonmike</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> The losers spending time with each other in a diner.</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 2,703</p>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12171714">ao3</a></b></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> I got this from <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> post about the losers in a diner listening to the juke box (<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">x</a>). Also, there aren’t any prevalent ships in this fic, a few are implied, but nothing outright. (It’s weird to post writing because I haven’t posted any writing in so long.)  </p>
</blockquote>
<p>It was a small diner. It was a town over from Derry in a
different small Maine town. It was one that the losers loved, because they
weren’t losers there. They were the group of teenagers who went to the public
places and were a little louder than the workers would like but not too bad
because they tipped (unlike most teenagers) and were nice to the people they
encountered. </p> <p><a href="https://hanlonmike.tumblr.com/post/165694483182/sweet-caroline-the-losers-club" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause this is still soooo cute, thank you for doing this, the losers club, im getting sentimental thinking back to all this stuff people did for me, blessed me with love
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://edwardtheloser.tumblr.com/post/168486332869/give-a-little-bit-pairing-none-author-jjm" class="tumblr_blog">edwardtheloser</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Give a Little Bit.</h1>
<p>Pairing: none.</p>
<p>Author: JJM</p>
<p>Rating: none</p>
<p>Summary: Bill has done everything in his power to break his studder, from tongue twisters, to speech impediment classes and nothing has helped. Frustrated and tired of being mocked after giving a fairly bad speech in class his friends decide to take him for a joy ride.</p>
<p> Bill threw the heavy wooden door to his social studies class open and sprinted down the hallway, laughter echoed behind him fading away till all he heard was his ragged breath and the squeak of his converse on the tile floor. He felt hot tears streak down his cheeks as he bounded down the staires and through the english wing of the school, he hiccups back a sob and rounds another corner. He slid to the floor tucking his knees into his chest, letting his tears soak into the knees of his jeans. He was use to his peers making fun of his studder, use to being called names for it, and expected it every single day he came to school. But to have a teacher shame you about it in front of your class, thats different.</p>
<p>He wrapped his arms tightly behind his head as memories from just moments before took complete control of his thoughts.</p>
<p>“Would you PLEASE, speak more clearly?”</p>
<p>“If you cant get through your presentation Bill youre going to have to sit down.”</p>
<p>“Thank you for wasting our time.”</p>
<p>Bill sobbed aloud now no longer able to keep how he felt in check, why couldn’t people be more understanding? Why could they cut him some slack? Why couldnt people have more patience with him? Hes trying his best</p>
<p>He jumped when he felt someone gently touch his shoulder, abruptly looking up face stained with snot and tears.</p>
<p>“Hey you okay big Bill?” Richie asked Stan and Mike standing close behind him, he shook his head feeling discouraged about his speech after what happened.</p>
<p>“Whats going on?” Stan asked concern growing evident on the boys face as he sat down next to Bill on the floor; follow suit with Richie and Mike.</p>
<p>Bill shook his head again face twisting into a pained expression, tears squeezed past his closed eyes as he was pulled into Stans embrace.</p>
<p>“We cant help you unless you speak up Billy” Richie commented rubbing the others back softly, Bill looked to Mike and Richie both eagerly waiting for him to spill. He turned and looked up to Stan who just nodded a little, he sighed and wiped his face with his sleeve telling them all about his oral presentation and what the teacher had to say about it.</p>
<p>“I-im so f-f-fucking sick o-of this! I-i did years! Y-YEARS of therapy t-t-to f-fix it a-and its just n-n-n-” he bite his lip hard not able to get his final words out, he shook with anger face growing red. “FUCK!” he yelled making all his friends jump back, “i-i just w-w-want to b-be normal!”</p>
<p>“Nope” Richie said standing up taking Bill’s hands in his making him stand too, he wrapped an arm around Bills lower back and started leading them to the front doors of the school. “I know exactly what will help in a situation like this” Richie beamed up at Bill pushing the titanium door to outside open, “Richie school isnt out for another 2 hours” Stan said from the door watching his friends head for the parking lot.</p>
<p>“Cant handle the heat get your ass out the kitchen” Richie said throwing a smile over his shoulder at the other.</p>
<p>“Were on a mission” Richie finished opening the passenger door to his truck for Bill, Stan rolled his eyes knowing exactly what that meant.</p>
<p>And thats how all 7 losers found themselves crammed into Richies 5 seat pick up, skipping class wasnt put of the ordinary for them but skipping class to driving out to the mountains was literally something they never did.</p>
<p>“I swear to god if the school calls my mom and tells her i was gone” Eddie said from his seat in Beverlys lap.</p>
<p>“Oh well be fine Eddie spaghetti” Richie said with a wide smile, gripping the leather of the steering wheel alittle.</p>
<p>“You think im kidding? Do you want a criminal record Richie? Cause my mom can make that happen.”</p>
<p>“I second with Eddie what exactly are we doing?” Stan asked.</p>
<p>“Youll see with time im just waiting for the perfect song.”</p>
<p>“The perfect song? I have an aux and my phone with me” Ben pitched in from the backseat, “no no this has got to be organic you cant forcing things like this.”</p>
<p>“… What?!” Stan yelled leaning from his seat towards Richie, “what the hell are you doing with us? Where are we go-”</p>
<p>“Oh! Perfect!” Richie yelled throwing the radio on full blast making Stan scoff and roll his eyes, superstamp blaring through the car filling in what little room was left in the car. “Oh i love this song!” Mike yelled from behind Richie, “oh here we go again!” Richie and Mike sang in unison nodding to the beat making Richies wild black curls bounce.</p>
<p>“Ill give a little bit of my love to you!” Beverly and Ben chirped in with the others, Bens hands clasping on Bills shoulders who had yet to drop his seldom face.</p>
<p>Stan rolled his eyes before breaking into a smile, shaking and dancing a little in his seat bumping into Bill as he did so making him smile just a little for a moment.</p>
<p>“Theres so much that we need to share so send a smile and show you care!”</p>
<p>Everyone sang looking down at Bill.</p>
<p>“Ill give a little bit of my love to you!” Richie sang over everyone poking Bill in the side making him laugh, “come on Billy i know you love this song!” He teased</p>
<p>“Give a l-little biiit, ill g-give a little bit o-of my life to you!” He finally sang making everyone in the car smile wide.</p>
<p>Bill closed his eyes focusing on the music suddenly appreciating Richies shenanigans, letting the music fill his head and take away all his bad thoughts.</p>
<p>Mike started to aggressively play the air guitar while Eddie and Richie badly mimicked the saxophone solo making some laugh while the others vocalized with the choir before breaking back into song all together Bill leading them all. “Nows the time we need to share so find yourself were on our way back home! Oooh were going home!” Bill sang everyone else suddenly quiet, he smacked a hand over his mouth eyeing the rest of the group who only beamed back at him either laughing or starting to sing along with the radio again.</p>
<p>“No studdering” Richie smirked to himself, “thank me later” he said giving Bill a small side glance and a smile before focusing on the road again. </p>
<p>Bill smiled at his friend it was rare for Richie to have a genuinly good idea but when he did… Bill all but threw himself at Richies side hugging him tight, “thank you-” he muttered into Richies shirt who just patted his shoulder a little.</p>
<p>Despite the fact that not even 10 minutes ago he was crying and miserable, Bill felt better, his day perking up a little as another classic he loved started to blare from Richies speakers.</p>
<p>For once Bill felt normal.</p>
<p>&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;</p>
<p>A/N: ugh this is way short and probably really bad but oh well! This is based off of ‘Give a Little Bit by: Superstamp’ if you didnt already know! I wrote this for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> who is actually one of my favorite blogs on this whole site aaah! SO I REALLY HOPE YOU ENJOY THIS ❤</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging cause i just thought about this yesterday, and i love it so much, spread the love, the losers club, this should have more notes
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171663524547/send-asks" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Send me ‘Songs about…’ and I will pick a song for each Losers club member based on the topic, like</p><p>If I get, ‘Songs about rain’, I would pick a song for each Loser based on that! </p></blockquote>
Tags: does this make sense, i dont know, but it's to show the differences between them, you know, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical, the losers club, music again, music, send asks
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<h1>Writing is such a trip y'all ?????</h1>
Tags: writing
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Reblog key: F3a8Pw71
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Something that bugs me is when people do incorrect quotes and someone reblogs it with a correction??? </p><p>Just leave that post alone and make your own!  No need to &lsquo;fix&rsquo; someone else&rsquo;s! </p>
Tags: incorrect quotes, i dont mean to be hostile
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Reblog key: wFq0YDUF
Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<h1>What do you guys like about my blog? Send me asks! I wanna know what I should do! </h1>
Tags: the losers club, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical, send asks, i need guidance
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168475461697/richie-tozier-music" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>One of my favorite running themes in IT is all the music references. Especially the fact that most of them come from Richie and Richie’s chapters. Because Richie Tozier loves music. </p>
<p>His chapters are full of music mentions like songs, artists and bands. Plus Richie has such a great music taste. </p>
<p>He loves and mentions things like Bruce Springsteen, The Who, Jimi Hendirx, John Lennon, Michael Jackson, James Brown, and Paul Simon. </p>
<p>Which is why I always say Richie loves Classic Rock, Psychedelic Rock, Folk, and stuff like that! </p>
<p>Here are some of Richie’s music mentions: </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f49d65185c35400e644ce68c104b8e44/tumblr_inline_p0v6ejx0Pr1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>From all of his music mentions/associations, I formed what I think is an accurate music taste for him! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i have so much to say about Richie + music, like do you guys want more of that?, probably not cause my activity has been pretty dead recently, richie tozier, the losers club, music, music again, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial
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Title: 
<h1>Setting the record straight, Bill is the biggest fan of Bon Jovi ☕</h1>
Tags: bill denbrough, bon jovi, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, stephen king, the losers club, music, music again
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Title: Part 2 (The Losers Club as Friends Characters)
<p>I have a <b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170956700667/part-1">Part 1</a></b> to this! So check that out! And I have 2 more for you!: </p><p>

<b>.Stan Uris is Phoebe Buffay </b>

<br/></p><p>I know what you’re thinking! Jaime, didn’t you say Stan is Monica? You’re right, I did! And that’s still true! But Stan is also, Phoebe! He’s a lot like both of them! So, I’m explaining both! Phoebe is known for her off-beat &amp; odd humor, just like Stan! She is constantly dropping things in jest that are also sort of worrisome, which I think is like Stan as well. And the whole running thing with her being able to see auras and everything gives me such a Stan vibe. She’s very strong and “Wonderfully Weird”, to quote her husband Mike, which is how I would also describe Stan! <b>Here are some Phoebe quotes that remind me of Stan: </b></p><p><br/></p><p>~”I knew something was wrong. My fingernails didn’t grow at all yesterday.”</p><p>~”Hey Pheebs, do you wanna help?” “Oh, I wish I could but I don’t want to.” </p><p>~”Your love is like a giant pigeon, crapping on my heart” </p><p>~”Phoebe, do you have a ‘plan’ ?” “I don’t even have a ‘pla’ .” <br/></p><p>~”I have to go before I put your head through a wall” </p><p><br/></p><p><b>.Bill Denbrough is Ross Geller</b></p><p>I could write a whole separate essay about Ross not being as bad of a person as people make him out to be but that’s beside the point. Bill gives me that Ross vibe. Kind of like Monica but not too much either. He can be a leader type, an annoying type &amp; a bit weird but smart! Ross gets himself into a lot of trouble, like Bill. He has a goofy, pathetic but lovable demeanor! And sometimes he’s unlikable and sometimes you love him, like Bill! (Especially when Bill’s an adult!). I don’t know how to explain it but Ross’s being just gives me a Bill vibe! <b>Here are some Ross quotes that remind me of Bill: </b></p><p><br/></p><p>~”Why do bad things happen to good people!?” (Exaggerating about a shampoo spill) </p><p>~”

Pivot…..Pivot….PIVOT….PIVVVOOOTTT!!!” (Desperately trying to lead his friends as they carry a couch up the stairs)</p><p>~”Ah, love. L-O-V-E love. ‘L’ is for life. I mean what is life without love?-” </p><p>~”<b>Joey:</b> Dude, are you okay?<br/><b>Ross:</b> Totally! <br/><b>Rachel:</b> Ross, you don&rsquo;t seem OK. <br/><b>Ross:</b> I&rsquo;m sorry, it must be the pressure of entertaining.”

</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170565379842/master-list-of-my-music-losers-club-posts" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>

Master list of my Music + Loser’s Club posts</p>
<p>*****Updated Version! I added my recent music posts!!*****</p>
<p>(I went through my entire blog for this list which is still pretty big even though I left some one shots based on songs, some mood boards and a lot of answered asks involving music + The Losers. If I had included those, this list would go on and on! Can you tell I love music????)</p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170565379842/master-list-of-my-music-losers-club-posts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171058067192/random-mike-song-rec">Random Mike Playlist </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170882416807/songs-the-losers-play-to-cry">Songs The Losers play to cry</a></b> </p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170922956062/the-losers-club-as-a-band-hcs">The Losers Club as a band</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170826999167/eddies-first-crush-davy-jones"> Eddie’s first crush </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170802331612/yall-stop-me">Perfect Song For Mike (Perfect!!)</a></b></p>
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<p>The spooky stories thing was fun! I feel like we haven’t interacted that much in a while! If you guys wanna send asks, just do it cause I love it!! Questions, Ideas, Music + Losers club stuff, anything at all! </p>
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<h1>Y'all tell me your spookiest ghost / paranomal story! </h1><p>It&rsquo;s 4 am and I&rsquo;ve got the Heebie-jeebies! Send asks and I&rsquo;ll answer tomorrow!</p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_XiWLcK883c">Show Me The Way by Styx</a> is such a Bill song, I love it. </p><p><i>

Every night I say a prayer<br/>In the hopes that there’s a Heaven<br/>And everyday I’m more confused<br/>As the saints turn into sinners

</i><br/></p><p><b>Bill hopes there is some sort of Heaven or anything for Georgie, so his little brother can be happy and safe somewhere. </b></p><p><i>

All the heroes and legends<br/>I knew as a child have fallen to idols of clay<br/>And I feel this empty place inside<br/>So afraid that I’ve lost my faith</i></p><p><b>Bill spent most of his child life, normally. But after Georgie’s death, things changed and people he looked up to/loved, his parents, dismissed him. </b></p><p><i>

Show me the way, show me the way<br/>Take me tonight to the river<br/>And wash my illusions away<br/>Please show me the way <br/></i></p><p><b>Bill just wants to know how to fight IT and how to keep his friends safe and prevent any other kids from going missing/getting killed like his brother. This could be him begging something, anything to show him how. If you read the book, you could see this as him maybe begging the Turtle. </b></p><p><b>The song is basically about the struggle to keep faith in a world so filled with hatred. Which I feel Bill had to go through. It doesn’t need to be interpreted in a religious aspect (I myself don’t interpret it as religious when I apply the song to Bill) , just Bill wondering how he is suppose to have faith in himself after Georgie is gone, still thinking of it as his fault. </b></p></blockquote>
Tags: bill denbrough, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, jaeden lieberher, styx, music again, georgie denbrough, it cast, the losers club

Post id: 171348557922
Date: Tue, 27 Feb 2018 11:24:44
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348557922/the-kids-are-alright
Slug: the-kids-are-alright
Reblog key: tBORzW4V
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171279996477/the-kids-are-alright
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: The Kids Are Alright
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<p>My That 70′s Show inspired Series! About the high jinks of The Losers Club in the 70s! Here are the links to all the one shots so far! Even though there isn’t too many yet! </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170879395267/one-of-these-nights-the-kids-are-alright">One Of These Nights </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171023681562/life-in-the-fast-lane-the-kids-are-alright">Life In The Fast Lane </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171099534327/tequila-sunrise-the-kids-are-alright">Tequila Sunrise </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171133656742/the-disco-strangler-the-kids-are-alright">The Disco Strangler </a></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Another One Shot should be out soon!! </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171348514612/beverlys-cuffed-jeans-rubbed-against-her-ankles">I Can’t Tell You Why </a></b></p><p>Feel free to send in what you want to see from this series!! </p>
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<p><b><i>Summary:</i></b> Elton John has a boyfriend? </p><p><i><b>Another one shot in the ‘Kids Are Alright’ Series</b></i></p><p><b><i>Words: 1,635</i></b></p><!-- more --><p>

<b>{Derry, Maine. Beverly’s room, 1976. 4:47 P.M. }</b> 

<br/></p><p>Beverly’s cuffed jeans rubbed against her ankles as she hopped on her bed and crossed her legs. Her hand fell over to grip the cherry red phone on her nightstand. She brought it into her lap like a child on Christmas morning, her face aglow as the cord wiggled. </p><p>She brought the top up and pressed it to her ear as she dialed, tongue flicking over before she anxiously slid her fingernail between her teeth. “Mrs. Nelson? Is Clarice there?” She made her voice clear and tried to get rid of the nerves as the woman shuffled to give her daughter the phone. </p><p>As she waited, the door to her room creaked open. “Hey Bev, you forgot your chemistry book.” Richie held it out to her, Ben trailed in hesitantly behind him. Beverly faltered a bit and opened her mouth to say something. </p><p>“Bev!” Came a chirpy voice that made Beverly’s heart flutter. So she waved the phone a little to give them a hint. <br/></p><p>The boys nodded and took seats in nearby chairs, though Bev was kind of hopping they’d leave. She scratched behind her ear and trailed her hand through her hair. </p><p>“Hey, Clarice it’s Bev-” She stopped herself as Richie chuckled. “I mean, you know that&hellip;” She awkwardly chuckled, waving her hand around. “Anyway&hellip;I was just calling because&hellip;” <br/></p><p>She trailed off again, eyes wandering over the open yearbook on her bed. In Clarice’s swoopy handwriting it read, ‘Call Me Sometime!!’ She blushed. </p><p>“Yeah, I was hoping you’d call!” Clarice spoke softly but Beverly was near paranoid the boys could hear. “What do you say to dinner tomorrow? At the Hub?”<br/></p><p>Beverly couldn’t believe it, she blushed again. “I would love that!” </p><p>Clarice laughed and they made small talk as they came up with the exact plans before Beverly hung up. She set the top lip back down again and stared for a minute before reluctantly turning to face the boys. </p><p>Richie was some how deep into one of her magazines. She scoffed and he held out his finger. “I’m taking a quiz to see if Donny Osmond is a good match for me.” </p><p>Beverly tossed her pillow at him before awkwardly slouching, leg falling over the side of the bed to hang there. “Hey Ben.” She smiled and Ben smiled back. </p><p>“So, who were you blushing about over there?” Richie teased, before glancing at Ben and remembering that he shouldn&rsquo;t. <br/></p><p>Beverly set the phone back on her nightstand and brushed her hair behind her ears. “Just&hellip;Clarice. From Algebra, remember?” She pointed her thumb back at the phone. “We ugh&hellip;we have a date tomorrow.” </p><p>She didn’t want to say that with Ben in the room but she knew she had to. But Ben only grinned and maybe that felt worse. </p><p>“Oh that’s groovy.” Richie said a little awkwardly. <br/></p><p>The room was overcome with an intense awkward silence. Beverly rubbed her finger under her nose and sighed. </p><p>“That’s great Bev, You should probably wait a while before you introduce her to us&hellip; y’know Richie might driver her away.” Ben joked as if there was nothing bothering him. And he really didn’t look bothered, so for a moment, Bev believed that. <br/></p><p>She laughed. “You’re right.” </p><p>“Well, I’m gonna go to the Hub, I’ll see ya.” He waved and turned out of her room. Richie shuffled up on his chair as Beverly’s head fell back so she could sigh in the direction of her ceiling. <br/></p><p>“Richie, am I doing the right thing?” She asked, voice wobbly. <br/></p><p>“Why do people always vent to me? Curse my trusting handsome face, right?” He tried to joke but Beverly only waited. So he frowned. “Yes, you are.” <br/></p><p>Beverly looked at him, unconvinced. “It’s just&hellip;God, I feel&hellip;I don’t know, ungrateful I guess? Two guys like me&hellip;and here I am going out with someone else like they don’t matter.” She waved her arms, remembering Marty’s Party and Disco night. Richie came over to sit next to her. </p><p>“Bev, you aren’t ungrateful.You don’t owe them anything.” Richie set his hand on her arm, though discussing this hurt him in many ways. Knowing how Ben felt. And reminding him of how he felt for Eddie. <br/></p><p>Beverly rubbed the wet patch on her cheek. “Bill and Ben are your friends, they understand that.” He continued. “They got hung up on you, you didn’t hang them up.” </p><p>“Yeah but&hellip;.Surely I had something to do with it. I made them feel that way so shouldn’t I-?” Bev shrugged, not knowing how to continue. “I just feel responsible is all.” <br/></p><p>“My dad says Love is a responsibility.” Richie looked at her. “And I think it’s your responsibility to do what’s good for yourself.” <br/></p><p>Beverly smiled. “Thanks&hellip;.Man, I need to calm down, huh?” She chuckled, rubbing her sleeve down her cheeks again. </p><p>“I know just the thing for you right now.” Richie smirked.<br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>

<b>{Mike, Beverly, &amp; Richie sat in a circle on Beverly’s bedroom floor. The room is filled with smoke.} </b>

<br/></p><p>“Man! This always works.” Beverly smiled. <br/></p><p>“It does! Thanks for coming Mike.” Richie grinned, blowing smoke towards the ceiling. <br/></p><p>“Anytime!” Mike grinned wildly as Richie stared at Beverly. <br/></p><p>“What is it?” She chuckled. </p><p>“Sometimes, I wish I was a lesbian.” Richie chuckled and Beverly rolled her eyes, not entirely sure what Richie meant&hellip;.he probably wasn’t sure either. </p><p>“I’m bisexual, Richie.” Bev corrected the dazed off boy. <br/></p><p>“I feel like we have a lot of things to say when we do this&hellip;I wish we could remember them later.” Mike frowned and Beverly nodded. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, we talk about some heavy stuff&hellip;.Hey!-” Richie suddenly burst, causing Bev &amp; Mike to jump. “If The Beatles and The Rolling Stones got into a fist fight, who’d win?” <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Stan sucked on his straw, trying to get the rest of his pop but mostly just got melted ice water as Eddie tapped out some song beat on the table anxiously. Stan raised his brow and turned to his little friend. </p><p>“Do you know ‘Free Bird’?” Stan asked and Eddie furrowed his brows, still tapping. So Stan rolled his eyes and rested his hand over Eddie’s so he’d stop.</p><p>“Oh, sorry.” Eddie chuckled, taking his hand away. Stan flashed him a cheeky grin. <br/></p><p>“What’s got you all twitchy?” He asked, bumping their elbows together. <br/></p><p>“Nothing&hellip;” Eddie shrugged, looking off at the counter as he shrugged. Stan rolled his eyes, leaning back on his chair. <br/></p><p>“Ok, well if nothing’s bothering you, I’ll tell you about my day” Stan smirked and took a breath. </p><p>“So, I should really start with the night before. I went into my routine, right? I made sure I had a bottle of water by my bed, on a coaster mind you, then made sure my pillows were-” <br/></p><p>“Wait, wait, shut-up.” Eddie held up his hand and Stan clamped his mouth shut with a full on smirk. “Look, it’s just&hellip;.Richie likes me?” <br/></p><p>He phrased it as a question and Stan wasn’t sure if it was rhetorical or not. He waited and got nothing so he decided to speak. “Yes, he does.” </p><p>Eddie blinked and sat back on his chair in thought. “Shit.” </p><p>Stan pulled back a little. “Well, that doesn’t sound good.” </p><p>Eddie frowned. </p><p>“Does he have a shot with you?” Stan asked, eyebrow raised as he sipped on his left over ice water again. <br/></p><p>“No&hellip;I mean-ok, I don’t know.” Eddie shrugged. “We’ve just been friends since we were kids&hellip;and I was not a fun kid so I guess that says something.” <br/></p><p>“Yeah I remember.” Stan chuckled and Eddie glared. “Hey, at least I liked to play doctor with you.” He poked Eddie’s arm. “So how’d you find out?” <br/></p><p>“Disco night&hellip;.he told me.” <br/></p><p>“And what did you say?” Stan widened his eyes, wondering what on earth Eddie could have said. Eddie blushed. <br/></p><p>“I told him to shut-up and dance&hellip;and then-” Eddie groaned, “Sang ‘Fernando’ “ He hid his face while Stan chuckled. <br/></p><p>“I just&hellip;I don’t if I even like guys.” Eddie leaned back and Stan sipped at his straw again. <br/></p><p>“It’s the seventies, Eddie! Embrace who you are! We can be the generation to start the change. And start treating sexuality as an open spectrum!-” Stan smiled, gesturing with his arms. <br/></p><p>“You sound like Mike.” Eddie chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, well he has the right mind-set.” Stan tapped his temple. “Think about it, have you ever like&hellip;.looked at a guy?” <br/></p><p>“Yes, plenty of times.” Eddie shrugged and Stan rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“Not looked. I mean&hellip;.<i>Looked?” </i>Stan trailed off and Eddie blinked a few times.<i> </i><br/></p><p>“Shit.”<i> </i>Eddie widened his eyes comically. Stan smiled. <br/></p><p>“Y’know, I heard Elton John has a boyfriend?” Stan tried to make the realization a little less daunting on Eddie, who immediately looked side-tracked. <br/></p><p>“No? Really!?” He leaned his arms on the table as Stan nodded.<br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Beverly tucked her hair behind her ears, tilted her head and un-tucked it again. She sighed, rolling her shoulders back. </p><p>Her high had worn off a while ago and she was back to being alone in her room as her record player played a static rendition of  ‘Ruby Tuesday’. </p><p>The sun was setting on the day and it made her nervous, knowing what was coming tomorrow. But also excited. </p><p>A real date&hellip;.with a girl. </p><p>She thought about Bill &amp; Ben. </p><p><i>‘Don&rsquo;t question why she needs to be so free<br/>She&rsquo;ll tell you it&rsquo;s the only way to be<br/>She just can&rsquo;t be chained<br/>To a life where nothings gained<br/>And nothings lost, at such a cost’ </i><br/></p><p>She took a long look at her reflection, her hair just barely skimmed her shoulders. Pools of soft orange light reflected in the window and created a tiny oasis in her collarbones. </p><p>She shivered a little before getting ready to settle in for the night. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167160656862/the-losers-club-friends" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(Yes I am combining my favorite Friends scene with IT because why not?)</p>
<p>this goes along with my other Friends + IT posts found here: </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165802875862/ok-but-imagine-the-losers-club-but-instead-of">IT + Friends</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165952663147/the-losers-club-friends">IT + Friends</a></p>
<p>Instead of fighting a clown, they are just like Friends….</p>
<p><b>Something to picture:</b> ~The Loser’s club are all adults and Beverly has made the plunge and decided to quit her job as a waitress to go into fashion. </p>
<p>~Of course she gets a lecture to rival all lectures from one of the older waiters at  the Coffee house place she worked at. So you can imagine she’s a little on edge about her decision now. </p>
<p>~She comes home to the apartment she and Bill share. Bill and Stan are there doing the most with board games and all that jazz. Because it’s a sleepover and they are kids at heart. </p>
<p><i>~”Want some Tiki death punch?”</i> <b>- Stan</b></p>
<p>~”<i>What’s in it?” </i><b>- Bev</b></p>
<p>~<i>“Rum and-”</i></p>
<p>~Bev takes the blender and sticks a straw in it. <i>“ok”</i></p>
<p>~The credit card people are calling Beverly to make sure she knows of the suspicious activity on her card. Which is really just because she hasn’t used it in weeks because she’s saving money. </p>
<p><i>~”They’re calling to see if you’re ok Bev.”</i></p>
<p><i>~”Ok? Well, let’s see if I’m ok. For starters I moved out here because I wanted to get my dream job. And I ended up in a dead end job at the coffee house. Everyone I know is either getting married or pregnant or getting prompted and I’m getting coffee. And if that sounds like I’m ok, then sure tell them I’m ok!”<b> </b></i><b>-Beverly</b></p>
<p>~<i>”She’s not home.”</i><b> -Stan </b></p>
<p>~Oops the sleepover turns sad because Beverly accidentally bums them all out when they realize they don’t have exact plans for their futures. They are all slouched in the living room and discussing their worries. </p>
<p>~<i>”You’re just like Jack and the beanstalk. See he gave up something but then he got those magic beans!” </i><b>- Stan</b></p>
<p><i>~”Yeah but he gave up a cow, I gave up my only source of income.”</i> <b>-Beverly </b></p>
<p>~But then Richie, Eddie, Mike and Ben all come over and Richie of course suggests they play Twister. And things are getting better. They are all having fun. </p>
<p>~Ben lucks out cause all he has to do is stand normally on the Twister mat while Mike, Bill and Bev are in weird bendy positions. </p>
<p>~Stan and Eddie are operating the spinner and Richie is out because he fell out of his position and is now wandering about the apartment for food. </p>
<p>~The phone rings and Richie answers it. <i>“Bev it’s the credit card people.”</i></p>
<p><i>~”Ugh, can you take my place?” </i>She gestures to the mat as she stands up and walks over. </p>
<p>~<i>”Sure.”</i> He answers and goes back to the phone. <i>“Yes this is Beverly.”</i> He answers and she smacks him and takes the phone and he actually takes her place in the game. </p>
<p>~<i>”Yeah, yeah. I just haven’t been using it much. But no, I’m ok really….”</i> she trails off as she hears her friends laugh. The pile that was Richie, Mike and Bill falls off the mat and everyone laughs.<i> “I’ve got magic beans”</i> She grins.</p>
<p>~As her friends collapse with laughter, Bev hugs the phone to her chest and sighs. <i>“I’m fine.” </i>she grins. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>These are some One Shots of mine that kind of just flew under the radar and didn’t get many notes, so I’ve decided to gather some of them here! </p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things">The Strangest Things</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169511228107/kinda-free">Kinda Free</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168808719267/groovy">Groovy</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168433906247/68">68′</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Indie Film </a></b></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169163095382/jaimes-greatest-hits" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Otherwise known as my updated list of favorite fics that I’ve written</p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166829966392/making-memories">Making Memories (Prequel to Seniors) </a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167563561482/wedding-day">Wedding Day (Sequel) </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166715214042/milk-cartons">Milk Cartons </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Indie Film</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">She’ll Be There</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168433906247/68">68′</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168661169242/the-train-museum">The Train Museum </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point">Seeing The Point </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Davy Jones </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169017797737/shades-of-gray">Shades Of Gray</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167128094417/toasting-to-us"> Toasting To Us</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates">Soulmates?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165558314367/dj-tozier">DJ Tozier</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165816358512/roller-rink">Roller Rink </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits">Friends With Benefits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165475007967/after-prom">After Prom</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165286043702/habits">Habits </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165917639047/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166045619017/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it-pt-2">

Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it? 2</a><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(Probably forgot some but, oh well) </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>My That 70′s Show inspired Series! About the high jinks of The Losers Club in the 70s! Here are the links to all the one shots so far! Even though there isn’t too many yet! </p><p><br/></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170879395267/one-of-these-nights-the-kids-are-alright">One Of These Nights </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171023681562/life-in-the-fast-lane-the-kids-are-alright">Life In The Fast Lane </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171099534327/tequila-sunrise-the-kids-are-alright">Tequila Sunrise </a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171133656742/the-disco-strangler-the-kids-are-alright">The Disco Strangler </a></b></p><p><br/></p><p>Another One Shot should be out soon!! </p>
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<h1>Y'all, read my lastest one shot and tell me if it&rsquo;s bad </h1>
Tags: the losers club, send asks

Post id: 171256564887
Date: Sat, 24 Feb 2018 22:26:22
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171256564887/so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what
Slug: so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what
Reblog key: hvNTbraf
Reblog url: https://osterfield.tumblr.com/post/171256549820/so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what
Reblog name: osterfield
Title: 
<p><a href="https://khobis.tumblr.com/post/168800927917/so-many-followers-but-none-of-u-anon-me-so-what" class="tumblr_blog">khobis</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>so many followers but none of u anon me so what are we</p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>Summary: </b>Bill takes a look at himself and decides that he doesn’t like what he sees. </i></p><p><b><i>Characters</i></b><i><b>: </b>Bill Denbrough &amp; the ghost of his memory </i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><!-- more --><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>‘Nobody tells you there is a downfall of love. Or maybe he’s just a pessimist and the downfall was really caused by his own failing attitude. Whichever it is, Bill didn’t want to think about it. Because lately that was the way he operated. If it’s shitty, don’t think about it. God Forbid you do anything about it.</b></i></p><p><i><b>He thought maybe he used to be somewhat of a leader as a child but at this point in his life, did it really matter what he was like when he was eleven or twelve? The answer was no.’</b></i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p>Bill took another long sip of his drink. He was twenty-one going on sixty, it seemed. And his sad life had brought him to a bar on Saturday night. He was trying to push any of the important thoughts from his mind by useless half-baked memories&hellip;.which may actually turn out to be important. </p><p>A ghost of a memory from when he was twelve shadowed into the back of his mind. And for a moment, it scared him. Because he found that in his ageing, his childhood was but a blurry dream. </p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>‘He had his head tilted down, because he was only just tall enough to be on a higher level than the ice cream display, a trait that he had that he was sure got on a shorter friend, that he suspected he had,’s nerves. And he was attempting to order, probably something so sugary it’d make him sick. And those flavors always had some odd long name&hellip;which was a struggle for him. And then the man, after interrupting him and finishing his order for him, had asked&hellip;.</b></i></p><p><i><b>“Do you think with a stutter?” <br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>Bill hadn’t been sure if he’d meant it as a joke or not. He had opened and closed his mouth but the man held out his hand in a ‘hold it’ position. </b></i></p><p><i><b>“You don’t have to answer if it’ll take long.” And then he laughed, scooping tainted ice cream into a cone and shoving it into Bill’s hand. </b></i></p><p><i><b>He turned on his heels on the tile floor, although he almost felt the static of the carpet in his mothers study.  “He th-tha-thrusts his f-fists against the p-pa-post-” ‘</b></i></p><p><br/></p><p>Bill isn’t sure if he successfully made it through that round of his speech exercise but he doubts he did. He shook his near empty glass, the almost reddish liquid swirled and pooled over the rocks on the bottom&hellip;</p><p>He ran his hand down the side of his face and rested his chin on his open palm.</p><p><b><i>‘Maybe it wasn’t so bad. So he was getting bitter prematurely? At least he was getting a head start on something, right?’ </i></b><br/></p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p>Bill shook his head and denied another drink when the bartender came around again. </p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>‘He supposed things might get better if he was&hellip;.well to be blatant, less alone. There was a time in his life that again, was only coming out of the fog as he sat here, that he felt great love. Some romantic and some not. </b></i><br/></p><p><i><b>And maybe if he had that again&hellip;..’ </b></i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p>The door to the bar flung open, bringing a cold chill that scampered down Bill’s spine. It brought his attention to the door. </p><p>He put out his money and got up, waving as he left the joint and pulled at his jacket as he went past the doorway and out to the town. He flicked his hair, it was already beginning to thin as his publishing friend had nicely pointed out. </p><p>He’d been oddly sentimental tonight. And if that was the route he was going, might as well enhance it by giving into it. </p><p>So he took himself to the Ice Cream Diner place down the street. And he ordered himself something strawberry flavored. </p><p>Now that he was older, he much preferred to eat the cold treat from a bowl. Sticky hands were just an inconvenience that cones caused. </p><p>And he sat at a round table, by himself, digging his tiny pink spoon in the bowl. This time, he’d been much taller than the display. And no one asked about his stutter&hellip;because it really wasn’t too noticeable. </p><p>The neon lights of the sign over his head blinked, he narrowed his eyes. It was ridiculous but if he did that combined with that annoying blinking light, the town almost looked like&hellip;.Derry? </p><p>Bill immediately opened his eyes wide again. Only when he was searching for inspiration for his most twisted stories, did Bill try and remember the look &amp; feel of that&hellip;</p><p>Hell Hole as he’d wanted to say so many times as a kid but for some reason refrained. It wasn’t as if he was afraid of swear words. In fact, </p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>‘ “S-s-s-shit.” Bill frowned, face twisting. </b></i><br/></p><p><i><b>“I like it when you stutter when you swear. It’s funny.” A voice that he could truly hear in his head spoke. <br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>“Beep Beep, Dick.” Came another.’<br/></b></i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p>At the moment, Bill felt a ripple of comfort as he recalled that second voice. It might’ve even been his best friend. </p><p>And sad as it was, Bill didn’t have anything close to a best friend anymore. Maybe it’s because he’d just been more likable as a child. Or maybe because he drove people away, on purpose. </p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>‘What good drinking did. It just made him introspective.’</b></i><br/></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p>Bill scooped up some of his ice cream and pushed the spoon past his lips, letting it rest there for a few moments. Missing friends that he could barely remember was not something he should be wasting his time on, was it?</p><p>He watched a passing truck on the street flash it’s lights at a man attempting to cross. </p><p>Bill willed the guy to move faster but he just kept strolling, the car attempted to whip past him with urgency. So Bill closed his eyes, not wanting to see anything. </p><p>But when his eyes opened, the man was safely across. He blew a sigh of relief, swallowing the cold cream. </p><p>The man seemed to take notice of Bill staring and he waved slwoly, like it was a normal thing to do. </p><p>Bill froze before waving weakly back. In that moment, Bill saw the storm drain only a few inches in front of the man now. His heart dropped and he wondered for a minute why that was. </p><p>He shoved the little dish of ice cream away from him on the table and curled on himself like he had a stomachache. </p><p><br/></p><p><i><b>‘It was time to go home.’</b></i></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p>Bill got up and started his walk again. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>‘Something about tonight had been off and strange. But for some reason he knew that when he got home, it’d go back to normal.’ </i></b><br/></p>
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<h1>Not to sound mean but one of my goals is to make at least one of you guys cry from my writing</h1>
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<h1>Send me the made up playlist titles and I will do them tomorrow!! Please</h1>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://tvillingarnaa.tumblr.com/post/47069340450">tvillingarnaa</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>message me a made up title of a mixtape/playlist and i have to pick 5 to 10 songs i think would go on it</p>
<p>say “playlist: title” in ur ask so i know what its for</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Send me a "hey fuckface" if I'm your tumblr crush
<p>Can y'all do this!? Also send me who you ship Jackie with from That 70s show ((just cause I&rsquo;m curious))</p>
Tags: the losers club, Stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical
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<b>{Derry, Maine. June 20th, 1976. 2:47 P.M. }</b> 

<br/></p><p>“I feel like we need to do something to celebrate Summer.” Stan grinned, dumping his years worth of work from Junior year into the trash bin just outside the school gates. <br/></p><p>“Sooo&hellip;’Gilligan’s Island’ re-run marathon at your place?” Mike asked, picking out the pencils and pens from his pile before pushing it over into the bin. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know&hellip;It <i>is</i> a special occasion&hellip;.” Stan nodded, snapping his fingers with a smirk. “Maybe ‘The Brady Bunch’.”</p><p>Beverly sighed as she flipped through her yearbook, balanced atop of the trash. “Do we need to get out more?” She asked, turning to Bill. </p><p>“God, yes.” He nodded, tossing in his papers in one by one as if they personally spited him. <br/></p><p>“Oh, we could go to the Hub?” Richie leaned over the trash and Mike almost felt tempted to push him in but resisted with a little laugh. <br/></p><p>“Nah, we go there all the time.” She shook her head. “What do you think Ben?” She turned to her right and Ben shrugged though he looked like he had an idea. “Oh c’mon, I can tell you have something.” She poked his arm. <br/></p><p>“Well, there is this Disco that opened a town over?” He tossed it out and immediately winced, waiting for the reaction. <br/></p><p>“Come on, are you c-c-crazy? I mean, a disco? No way.” Bill frowned as Beverly pursed her lips. </p><p>“Yeah, Disco sucks.” Richie shook his head and looked to Beverly for help, knowing she sided with him on this. <br/></p><p>“I dunno. It could be fun? It’s better than the Hub again.” She shrugged and Richie looked offended. <br/></p><p>“-What could be fun?” Eddie asked as he walked from the gates, setting his stuff on the trash with the rest of them. Richie opened his mouth to explain but Beverly cut him off. </p><p>“A Disco. It opened a town over. You in?” She asked. <br/></p><p>Eddie looked at Richie’s offended face and grinned. “Sure, pisses Richie off and it’s fun.” He flicked the Chemistry notes he’d copied from Richie into the trash. </p><p>“I like Disco.” Stan shrugged and tossed his neat folder in. <br/></p><p>“How are you my best friend?” Richie scoffed and shook his head and Stan smirked at him. <br/></p><p>“I ask myself that same question everyday, Richie.” Stan nodded and Richie punched his arm, happy to have that cast off finally. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Beverly had invited Pattie over to her house before they left, to help her get ready. The girl had seemed rather nervous. </p><p>Beverly tied a little ascot tie around her neck and pulled at her top, making sure she looked ok. And she looked over her shoulder at Pattie, smoothing her dress over with her hands. “You look real good, groovy even.” Beverly smiled and with a light laugh, so did Pattie. </p><p>“There’s nothing to be nervous about, y’know?” Bev gave her a warm tap on the shoulder as she stood. <br/></p><p>“Yeah but&hellip;I can’t dance. And Stanley&hellip;.” She paused to laugh. “Oh, just you wait to see him.” <br/></p><p>Beverly chuckled, now more than excited. “It’s easy, here-” Bev went over to her records and pulled one out, slipping it from its cover and readying it to play. “Don’t tell Richie but I have one disco album&hellip;” She grinned and laid the needle down. </p><p><i>“My baby moves at midnight<br/>Goes right on till the dawn<br/>My woman takes me higher<br/>My woman keeps me warm-”</i><br/></p><p>Pattie burst into fits of giggles. “The Bee Gees?” </p><p>Beverly placed her hands on her hips and mocked offense. Pattie stood up straight again. </p><p>“Oh, I love it.” She giggled and Beverly shook her hands. <br/></p><p>“Ok, so you wanna learn or not?” She gestured and Pattie nodded. <br/></p><p><i>

“You should be dancing, yeah<br/>You should be dancing, yeah<br/>You should be dancing, yeah-” </i> <br/></p><p>And that’s how Beverly ended up hosting a Pre-Disco party. Her and Pattie dancing around her room like idiots. Spinning each other around and mixing in a few actual dancing lessons that Bev knew off-hand. Beverly felt refreshed. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“This is too perfect. I mean, this is the greatest gift&hellip;.Thank you.” Richie framed Stan with his hands in a mock camera position from afar. <br/></p><p>Stan took it in stride, bowing as Pattie bent down to pull on his patterned Bell-Bottoms with a grin. </p><p>Beverly came to stand next to Ben with a grin, crossing her arms. “Ok, I’m ready to catch Disco Fever but-” She held out her finger “For one night only.” </p><p>Ben chuckled. “If you think you can be cured that fast, that is.” He poked her arm and smirked, turning to get into the Vista Cruiser Eddie had parked in Stan’s driveway. </p><p>But before anyone could get in, Stan’s parents came outside, Andrea had a camera around her neck. “Oh, mom no.” Stan held out his hand but his mother frowned. </p><p>“Just a few. You kids are growing up so fast.” She held out the camera. Richie grinned, looking Stan’s outfit up and down again. <br/></p><p>“Picture time everyone!!!” Richie grinned at Stan’s parents, they grinned back. Mike shrugged and got ready to grin for the photos. Bill joined him.  <br/></p><p>Everyone crowded in and Andrea was about to snap the picture before she counted them up with her finger. “One of you is missing&hellip;.oh, Eddie!” </p><p>Richie got out from under Beverly’s arm and ducked to look in the front seat of the car where Eddie sat. “Thought you could get away that easily, Eds?” He chuckled as he opened the door and Eddie reluctantly followed him. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“She was right&hellip;” Beverly trailed off, looking towards the dance floor. <br/></p><p>“Who?” Bill asked, pulling out a chair and sitting next to her. <br/></p><p>“Pattie&hellip;.Look at Stan go&hellip;.” <br/></p><p>Beverly and Bill slowly and simultaneously tilted their heads, mouths both forming small <i>‘o’s. </i></p><p>“Wow they are really good.” Mike grinned. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, if you wanna dance that way.” Richie rolled his eyes, kicking his leg under their table. <br/></p><p>“I would love to dance that way.” Beverly smiled, looking on as Stan and Pattie moved. <br/></p><p>“You w-wanna dance?” Bill asked and Beverly impulsively. <br/></p><p>“Sure.” She grinned and stood and followed after Bill. <br/></p><p>Ben opened and closed his mouth as he tilted his head down at the table. Richie took notice and scooted closer. “Look man, remember what you said&hellip;” </p><p>Ben nodded. “Yeah&hellip;Bev and I&hellip;we’re just good friends.” He smiled with a look of sadness in his eyes. Richie sighed with a sympathetic grin in return. </p><p><i>‘There was something in the air that night<br/>The stars were bright, Fernando<br/>They were shining there for you and me<br/>For liberty, Fernando-’</i><br/></p><p>Bill and Bev danced with a pretty good rhythm, he spun her and she laughed. Richie tried to distract Ben but he always had a better handle on the unrequited love thing then Richie did anyway. </p><p>Bill spun Beverly once more and looked into her eyes. “Bev, man, I feel like I wanna k-k-kiss you..” He paused as they swayed. “You don’t have to kiss me back.” </p><p>Beverly chuckled lightly. “I’m n-n-not kidding.” Bill said softly. </p><p>Beverly shook her head with a grin. “Shut-up and dance.” She continued to sway and Bill did too, smile still on his face with only a little change. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Mike and Ben sat on the hood of Eddie’s car, sipping on pops. “Man, Disco&hellip;.” </p><p>Ben paused, waiting for Mike to finish. </p><p>“Isn&rsquo;t half bad.” <br/></p><p>Ben smiled victoriously and they clinked their glasses together. “I feel like something big happened tonight.” Mike gestured wildly. </p><p>“Oh yeah?” Ben asked, a tinge of sadness in his voice. <br/></p><p>Mike nodded. “I don’t know what but&hellip;.” He gestured with his hands aimlessly and Ben giggled. </p><p>“You and Richie broke into the stash in the car, didn’t you?” <br/></p><p>Mike smirked. “Yes, we did.” </p><p>They clinked their glasses together. “I don’t get what so wrong about that stuff? It sure helps me calm down and we, as the young generation, are onto that and I think the government knows that. And since youth is their enemy-” </p><p>“Mike, Mike.” Ben held up his hand and Mike paused, flashing a grin. “Let’s go home, huh?” <br/></p><p>“Ok.” <br/></p><p>They hopped off the car just as Richie and Eddie exited Stan’s home. “G’night guys.” Mike waved and they returned it. </p><p><br/></p><p>“So you looked like you had fun tonight?” Richie smiled as Eddie leaned on the pole behind him. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, I did. Did you see Stan dancing?” Eddie chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, mesmerizing.” Richie waved his hands around, though he was genuine. He placed the back of his hand on his forehead. “Still glad to say, no Disco Fever was caught here&hellip;” <br/></p><p>Eddie chuckled and Richie leaned over to do the same to him. </p><p>“Ohh but Eddie my boy, You’ve got it bad&hellip;” <br/></p><p>Eddie shoved his hand away but Richie only smiled. </p><p>“Hey, do you recall that night we crossed the Rio Grande?” He asked, nonchalantly. <br/></p><p>“What?” Eddie narrowed his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I can see it in your eyes&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“What are you talking about..?” Eddie frowned. <br/></p><p>Richie just continued. <i>“How proud you were to fight for freedom in this land&hellip;.”</i></p><p>“Don’t don’t Richie&hellip;”<i> </i>Eddie waved his hands. <br/></p><p><i>“-There was something in the air that night<br/>The stars were bright, Fernando<br/>They were shining there for you and me<br/>For liberty, Fernando-”</i><br/></p><p>Eddie chuckled and slapped his hand over Richie’s mouth. Richie chuckled and pushed his hand off, done singing. </p><p>“Sorry, I hate Disco music.” He chuckled.<br/></p><p>“Then why’d you come?” Eddie asked. <br/></p><p>“Well&hellip;.I like you.” Richie chuckled nervously. <br/></p><p>“So&hellip;you’re in like with me?” Eddie laughed but Richie didn’t. <i>‘Oh?’</i> Eddie blinked. <br/></p><p>They both stood there silently for a minute before&hellip;. </p><p>“<i>There was something in the air that night<br/>The stars were bright, Fernando&hellip;” </i><br/></p><p>Eddie began to sing with a teasing grin. </p><p>“Eddie. I really wanna kiss you right now-” <br/></p><p>“Shut-up and dance.” Eddie paused and started to sway and spin. <br/></p><p><i>“They were shining there for you and me<br/>For liberty, Fernando<br/>Though I never thought that we could lose<br/>There&rsquo;s no regret<br/>If I had to do the same again<br/>I would, my friend, Fernando-”</i><br/></p><p>Both boys launched into song and dance in Stan’s driveway, completely alone.<i> </i></p><p><i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>
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<b>{Derry, Maine. May 20th, 1976. 2:47 P.M. }</b> </p><p>Richie had felt the day slipping past him since sixth period Algebra. He felt drained and tired, mind lingering with left over math formulas he should remember. The sun was hanging loosely over in the sky, threatening to make it’s touchdown early. His stomach stirred with a mixture of that minor case of homesickness that school gave him. </p><p>Classmates pushed out from the gates while he played with the loose thread of his sweater, threading it around the top of the chain link fence. It had been a gift from Stan, a dorky looking hand-me-down sweater from Mr. Uris actually. But Stan’s father liked Richie well enough. </p><p>He was actually starting to relax, kicking his shoe on the school pavement. That was until there was an abrupt rock on the fence and he jumped. </p><p>Eddie smirked, his velvet shoes pushed through the holes of the fence so he’d have a taller stature. “How’s your arm?” He asked, sincerely even behind all his giggling. </p><p>Richie knocked his cast with an amused expression. “Still broken.” He then grinned. “Bev tell you about Marty’s party?” </p><p>Eddie hopped off the fence and shrugged. “Who’s Marty? And we’re really going to that?”</p><p>“Well, you do know the seven of us aren’t actually attached at the hip, right?-” Richie playfully pushed Eddie with his good arm “-And don’t all have to go places together&hellip;.so you don’t<i> have</i> to go&hellip;.or <i>we</i> don’t have to go?” Richie gestured between them and Eddie’s eyebrow raised. <br/></p><p>“Why would we not go if the others are going?” Eddie asked, oblivious as always to Richie’s intentions. <br/></p><p>Richie shrugged, giving up. “It was just a suggestion.” </p><p>The two of them walked down the sidewalk a little ways before coming into the view of the Vista Cruiser. Eddie grinned, at the car but also at the crowd of Losers around it. Beverly tinkered with the rear-view mirror as Bill looked at his reflection. </p><p>Eddie pulled his keys from his pocket and swirled them on his finger. “Did I actually say you guys could bum rides off of me?” </p><p>“No but you’ll drive us anyway because you <i>loooovee</i> us.” Ben teased, leaning on the car. The others all hooted in agreement. <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and went to the drivers side to unlock the car. Bev and Richie reached for the passengers side handle at the same time. “Shotgun!” Richie smirked but Beverly only rolled her eyes. </p><p>“Please.” She pursed her lips. “I called Shotgun way before you got here&hellip;.save yourself another broken arm, babe?” She bumped her hip and playfully knocked Richie over to the backseat door. <br/></p><p>He pouted but quickly laughed as he climbed inside. </p><p>Beverly buckled up, playing with the strap to make sure it was on and turned to Eddie. “We’re going to my place to get ready for the party&hellip;.well for you guys to watch<i> me</i> get ready, really. You idiots don’t have to change or anything.” She smiled. </p><p>Eddie frowned, hands tightening on the wheel as he leaned back. Bill tried to get a glimpse of his face in the mirror but settled on shoving himself up and gripping the back of his seat. “Y-You can come, right?” </p><p>Eddie tilted his chin up. “Yeah, I’m sure my mom won’t mind me going to a stoners party on a school night.” He huffed. </p><p>“So you’re not going?” Mike asked from the backseat. <br/></p><p>“Oh-no, I’m going.” Eddie nodded, tapping his nails on the wheel. “You guys just gotta make sure my mom doesn’t dress me in that ridiculous suit for my funeral, ok?” <br/></p><p>“You got it, buddy.” Beverly grinned. <br/></p><p>“That is, if she for some reason decides to invite you guys.” Eddie shrugged again and the car erupted in laughter. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Beverly pulled her sock up and scooted her chair up to her make-shift vanity, opening her drawers to collect what she needed. Richie and Bill were flopped on her bed, Mike sat at the end. Ben, Eddie &amp; Stan sat on nearby chairs. </p><p>“Y’know, I’m missing Zeppelin on Don Kirshner’s Rock Concert for this party.” Beverly frowned, patting her finger in her blue eye-shadow to test the pigment. <br/></p><p>“Isn’t that a re-run?” Mike asked and Bev’s eyes moved to look at him in the mirror. <br/></p><p>“Yeah but it’s still way better than this guy&hellip;.Marty’s party.” She paused to recall his name.<br/></p><p>Richie smirked, sitting up. “I dunno, this could be the party of a lifetime, Bev. Remember last year? Mike threw up on his carpet?-” He slapped Mike’s arm and everyone laughed. </p><p>“I thought that was at Steve’s party?” She asked and Richie paused.<br/></p><p>“No, it was Marty’s!” <br/></p><p>“How do we know Marty again?” She asked but Richie ignored her.<br/></p><p><i>“Marty’s Party&hellip;.Marty’s Party” </i>Richie began to chant, a smirk on his face and soon they all joined. </p><p><i>“Marty’s Party, Marty’s Party, Marty’s Party-”</i> </p><p>The group started to sway in their seats with wide grins, breaking for laughter. “Ok, ok. I gotta go walk to Patty’s. I’ll see you losers at the party.” Stan stood and waved, they all waved back until he left. </p><p>“Remember Eds, you’re our ride so you can’t drink.” Richie reminded him and Eddie nodded.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, but please don’t get too drunk you guys.” <br/></p><p>“No problem!” They agreed.<br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><b>

{Mike, Bill, Beverly, &amp; Richie sat in a circle around the table in Marty’s living room. The room is filled with smoke.} </b></p><p>“I’m so baked.” Richie chuckled, wiping sweat from his forehead. “I’m in like&hellip;.the perfect state of mind right now.” He gestured wildly with his hands. </p><p>Beverly burst into a fit of giggles, holding her stomach before sitting up straight again. “Shit, I forgot why I was laughing.” She frowned.</p><p>“Anybody seen B-B-Ben?” Bill asked, absentmindedly looking around. <br/></p><p>“Ummmm-” Mike began but was quickly cut off when a short blonde guy pulled up a chair and sat next to him. “Who are you?” <br/></p><p>“Marty&hellip;..remember? And your friend had 3 beers and fell coming up the stairs&hellip;he’s in the bathroom getting a Rudolph band-aid.” He said, basking in the smoke. <br/></p><p>“Ben.” They all nodded in agreement before Bill spoke up, standing. “I’ll get him.” he left. <br/></p><p>“You aren’t gonna throw up on my carpet this year, right?” The blonde, Marty apparently, asked as he turned to Mike who grinned. <br/></p><p>“Nah. Besides, I gave you some money to get it cleaned.” Mike patted his shoulder. <br/></p><p>“No you didn’t?” Marty frowned. <br/></p><p>“What? I gave the money to Richie to give to you-” Mike trailed off and looked to Richie. <br/></p><p>“Oh! I used that to buy bottle rockets.” Richie grinned. <br/></p><p>Mike frowned, leaning over to whisper in Marty’s ear, who then whispered in Beverly’s who then popped Richie&rsquo;s good arm.</p><p>“Ow! Damn! We all played with them!” Richie scowled, rubbing his arm as they all laughed. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“I’ve got four high friends, one drunk friend and a perfectly sober couple to drive home?” Eddie asked Bill who grinned and nodded. <br/></p><p>“Yup.” <br/></p><p>The eight of them stood around the Vista Cruiser and waited for Eddie to unlock the doors. Stan and Patty watched with amusement as Richie and Mike playfully shoved each other for Shotgun this time. </p><p>Ben frowned, leaning on the car looking a little sick. Beverly came up behind him and rubbed his back. “Doin’ ok, Ben?”</p><p>“Yeah I think I’m better&hellip;.I don’t feel as-” Ben stopped mid-sentence and rushed over to the side of Marty’s driveway to vomit. Beverly lowered her hand and gave him a sympathetic grin. <br/></p><p>Eddie scowled. “Please don’t do that in my car.” He looked desperate and Ben waved him off. </p><p>“I’d never&hellip;.I’ll just swallow it?” Ben suggested with a genuine grin but then immediately turned disgusted. <br/></p><p>“You know what? I’ll walk Ben home. He can use the fresh air and it’s not too far&hellip;C’mon babe.” Beverly waved him over and he looked positively delighted. <br/></p><p>As they passed the others and waved, Eddie mouthed a thank you to her, glad to have less of a vomit threat in his car. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </p><p>For a while, Ben and Bev remained mostly silent as they started the short walk to Ben’s home. Bev’s wasn’t too far either. </p><p>Beverly was never one for silence though. “So, I suppose you got carried  away tonight, huh?” She asked softly. Ben chuckled. </p><p>“Yeah, I’m not usually a big drinker&hellip;usually can’t even drink one.” He laughed again. “But I dunno, tonight turned out better than I thought anyway&hellip;” He let his eyes admire Beverly in the moonlight and shivered. <br/></p><p>“Yeah well, I saw a guy sing on Marty’s piano&hellip;.I saw him fall of the piano, Micky Larson fell over and broke a vase, you threw up, I punched Richie&hellip;.so yeah, all in all this was a fun night.” Beverly chuckled, hand falling out of the listing position. <br/></p><p>Ben loved that sound. </p><p>“And this is a nice way to end tonight, I think.” She punched his arm lightly as they got to Ben’s walkway. He grinned, feeling that shiver again. <br/></p><p>“If I hurry, I bet I can catch more rock concert re-runs&hellip;” She looked off in the distance. “Maybe Linda Ronstadt if I’m lucky&hellip;” She crossed her fingers for a few seconds before studying Ben’s face. <br/></p><p>They paused for a few seconds both wondering slightly different but similar things. And Beverly felt tempted to do something&hellip;only Ben started to look green again<i> and</i>&hellip;.</p><p>He vomited&hellip;.on her shoes. </p><p>“Shit!” She hopped back. “Awww Ben, it’s fine&hellip;.” She hunched over a bit and rubbed his back. “I needed an excuse to buy new shoes anyway.” She chuckled as Ben straightened and looked positively embarrassed. <br/></p><p>“Really, it’s fine.” She chuckled, trying not to look down at the mess or she might too empty her stomach. “Go inside, drink some water and you’ll be ok. This never happened, right?” She pointed down and laughed, hoping he’d be fine. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, never happened, don’t tell Richie.” He laughed and she finally felt relief. <br/></p><p>“Never.” <br/></p><p>and with that&hellip;Ben left. Beverly didn’t leave until the door shut. And then she started on her way home. Feeling deflated and sympathetic. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Stan and Eddie sat in his Stan’s basement, each nursing a can of pop and watching ‘Gilligan’s Island’ while Bill laid on the floor and Mike played with the records near the player. </p><p>“I had fun tonight.” Eddie nodded and Stan did too, holding up his can. Eddie clinked them and they both took a long sip as the laugh track from the TV poured over them. <br/></p><p>The room went silent again as they continued to watch and drink comfortably. </p><p>“Wanna prank call Richie?” Stan asked. <br/></p><p>“Yes please.” Eddie replied quickly and both of them hopped off the couch &amp; over Bill as they grabbed for the phone on the side table. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Those who wanted to be tagged!: 
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://xekstrin.tumblr.com/post/36018856974/when-i-publish-my-novel-i-want-you-all-to-swear-to">xekstrin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>when I publish my novel I want you all to swear to me that you’re going to write uncomfortably erotic fic about characters I didn’t intend to have sexual tension </p>
<p>swear it</p>
<p><em>swear to me</em></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Whenever I do the &lsquo;Reblog &amp; I&rsquo;ll give you a song or a lyric to write a one shot based on then tag me in it&rsquo;, people never actually end up doing it (which is probably cause my music taste isn&rsquo;t up their alley?) So if you actually ever want one and don&rsquo;t mind songs &amp; lyrics from the 60s-80s, then hit me up and I&rsquo;ll give you one </p>
Tags: its my favorite thing, the losers club, reddie, stenbrough, etc, it stephen king, it by stephen king, stephen kings it, stephen king, itmovieoffical, text post

Post id: 171065846932
Date: Mon, 19 Feb 2018 16:44:01
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/171065846932/handle-with-care
Slug: handle-with-care
Reblog key: jTv2W4w6
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166098771777/handle-with-care
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Handle With Care
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166098771777/handle-with-care" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“What’s on your mind babe?” </p>
<p>Richie’s voice burst through Eddie’s thoughts but he didn’t feel like replying yet, so he let the boy think he was still lost in thought. His chin rested on his shaky palm as his eyes welled up. He didn’t think it would bother him as much as it did but his stomach was twisting and turning in pain from the rush of awful anxiety that he had felt when he stared at the name tag on that shitty red vest. He blinked and tried to calm himself down. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166098771777/handle-with-care" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>Fun fact about me: Whenever I have something bothering me or my anxiety is really getting to me, I do this little weird(?) exercise. </p><p>You guys know I love the show ‘Friends’, right? So what I do is close my eyes and pick a location from the show (Central Perk, Monica&rsquo;s Apartment, Chandler &amp; Joey’s place etc.) And then just list all of the things that I can think of that happened there. </p><p>So if I picked, Chandler &amp; Joeys apartment, I’d list things like:</p><p>~ Rachel finding Ross’s Pro &amp; Con’s list about her<br/>~ Chandler first tells Monica he loves her<br/>~ Phoebe tries to seduce Chandler </p><p>because those events all took place there. And then I’d just go on and on, maybe picking different places until I calm down. </p>
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<p>Sorry, this was just on my mind, so I really wanted to post it. I’ve mentioned some of these songs for Mike before, a few are new. But these are my top Mike songs at the moment and I love them! So I thought I’d share (again). </p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZhtnB6kSCyA">Different Drum - Linda Ronstadt </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pO8kTRv4l3o">Heart Of Gold - Neil Young </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v2ssbgThljU">My Rifle, My Pony And Me - Dean Martin</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2JYuuk4L2Vc">Daisy Jane - America </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ffBPxEO5vHQ">Pretty Maids All In A Row - The Eagles </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6VxoXn-0Ezs">Ramblin’ Man - The Allman Brothers Band </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UuBGEoxbFN4">Teach Your Children - Crosby, Stills, Nash &amp; Young</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qsM7qCulsRM">Doctor My Eyes - Jackson Browne</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3-bwXhts8Zg">Desperado - The Eagles</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU">I Got A Name - Jim Croce </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BU-RNjPxsXI">If Not For You - George Harrison</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=k-dPTfyT4Pw">For Pete’s Sake - The Monkees</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ddvJGDwOGj0">That Girl Could Sing - Jackson Browne </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tfcxj-GGuCA">White Rhythm And Blues - J.D. Souther</a></p><p>Doolin-Dalton / Desperado (Reprise) - The Eagles</p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5BmEGm-mraE">Bad Moon Rising - Creedence Clearwater Revival </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=czIdAcKDZVs">Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-TcKrLlP3_8">The Best Of My Love - The Eagles </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=km4-eKvv3EM">Black Water - The Doobie Brothers </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hMc8naeeSS8">Dancing In The Moonlight - King Harvest</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FDcTyyXQb8">Danny’s Song - Loggins &amp; Messina</a> </p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AMSnoKbp9zc">Garden Party - Ricky Nelson </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R6nURYc5gsc">I’d Really Love To See You Tonight - England Dan Seals &amp; John Ford Coley </a></p>
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<blockquote><p>I remember the days when Reddie was called RichEddie and there were exactly four fanfics for them (I read them all the time). Becuase barely anybody knew of the ships existence. Now there is constant content and it makes me so happy. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168769523212/if-you-like-me" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Here are all my other blogs/websites/etc.</p>
<p><b>If you want some Star Wars hc’s/random mood boards:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNB_whB5-dXkJDMDr1mO1Xg">@magic-lava-lamp</a></p>
<p><b>If you want my Star Wars fics from when I only just started writing fanfiction and didn’t know what I was doing:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo">Here</a> </p>
<p><b>If you want Mclennon/Beatles fanfics:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely">My Wattpad for it</a></p>
<p><b>If you want Dolenzmith/Monkees fics:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith">Here </a>&amp; <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Monkees-On-The-Line">Here</a> &amp; also <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkBvlHNYnKHM5286TLq5-HA">@monkees-on-the-line</a></p>
<p><b>If you want my IT Wattpad:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom">Here </a></p>
<p><b>If you love me and want to be supportive, you can check out my website of original writing? It’d be a big help:</b> <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/">Here! </a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>reblogging cause I felt like it! &lt;3</p>
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Title: Life In The Fast Lane - The Kids Are Alright
<p><b>Summary: </b>The Losers find themselves on the water-tower with a can of paint and no paint brushes. “<i>Thanks a lot, Mike”</i></p><p><i><b>Another one shot in the ‘Kids Are Alright’ Series </b></i></p><p><b>Words: </b>1,845 </p><!-- more --><p><b>{Derry, Maine. May 17th, 1976. 11:47 P.M. }</b><br/></p><p>“Are you sure this is a good idea?” Ben asked, climbing up the ladder behind Richie. <br/></p><p>“Ben, if I was sure this was a good idea, I wouldn’t be doing it. That’s the fun of it all!” Richie hopped up to the platform and looked down at the town with a triumphant grin. <br/></p><p>Ben rested against the railing along the water-tower and looked down the ladder, waiting for their friends. </p><p>And quickly after them, came Mike, Beverly, Stan, Bill &amp; Eddie. The seven of them stood along the water-tower silently taking it in for a minute or so. </p><p>“Ok, did you bring the paint, Mike?” Richie rubbed his hands together and Mike rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“No, Rich. I thought we’d come up here for nothing.” He shook his head and set the can of green paint on the edge of the railing, holding it in place as he leaned against it. <br/></p><p>“Brushes?” Richie asked. <br/></p><p>Mike frowned. “Dammit.” </p><p>The six of them sighed in harmony as Mike nervously chuckled. “Yeah, forgot those. Somebody go back to the basement, I think I left them on the table.” He tried to fix it. </p><p>“You forgot them, you get them.” Richie crossed his arms. <br/></p><p>“<i>Yeah</i> <i>but</i>, I did bring paint” Mike tapped the can and pointed aimlessly at the others “You guys brought nothing.” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “I’ll go, I don’t wanna be here anyway.” He turned to look over the edge and scowled. Richie moved to his side and put his arm around the smaller boys shoulders. </p><p>“Ahh, Eds comes to the rescue-”<br/></p><p>“Get off!” Eddie shrugged his arm off and went to the ladder once again and started to climb down while the six others waved lamely down at him. <br/></p><p>“He’s a good kid.” Beverly put her hand over her chest. “Too good for you.” She jabbed her finger into Richie’s arm with a laugh before sitting down, legs hoovering back and forth over the side of the platform. <br/></p><p>Richie hunched forward, gripping the railing and looked down at her. “Yeah, well. I have a plan.” </p><p>“A p-plan? That scares me.” Bill laughed from behind him. “Remember your plan in the s-s-sixth grade to woo Susan Graham?” <br/></p><p>Richie scoffed. “Ok, so you get glue in one girls hair and no one can let that go?” </p><p>“How? I have to know how!” Beverly snapped her head up and laughed, her forehead a little moist from the heat. Richie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“It doesn’t matter. I only wanted her for her crayons anyway.” He pointed at Bill with mock venom in his eyes. Bill raised his hands and leaned back on the water-tower. <br/></p><p>Stan looked up at the future canvas and put his hands on his hips. “Who’s actually painting this?” </p><p>Richie immediately raised his hand. “Me! It was my idea!” </p><p>Stan gave him a flat look. “That doesn’t help your case, Rich.” he shrugged. “Besides, you can’t paint.”</p><p>“So? How hard can it be to paint a pot leaf anyway?” He scoffed again. <br/></p><p>Stan looked Richie up and down, remembering how many cruddy pieces of macaroni art Richie had proudly gave him when they were kids. He smiled at the memory. “Pretty hard for you.” </p><p>Richie went to go punch his shoulder but Beverly grabbed his pant leg, carefully. “I’d rather you idiots remain alive and well idiots. So please no roughhousing up here.” She emphasized her point by looking over the side.</p><p>“Relax Beverly. No ones gonna fall.” Richie smiled. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><br/>Eddie returned rather quickly with the brushes, he was a speedy little shit as Bill once phrased it. He and Beverly sat on the side as Richie stood on the railing, painting smears of green paint on the water-towers surface. </p><p>Mike held onto the man’s legs just in case. </p><p>“I don’t know&hellip;.fix that spot- No that! Richie, that!” Bill pointed helplessly as Richie had no idea what he was talking about. <br/></p><p>“This is hopeless.” Ben frowned, looking up at the design. <br/></p><p>“I think this is the perfect way to stick it to the man and show this corrupt city that weed is not the enemy!” Mike smiled. <br/></p><p>“No&hellip;.just the idiot teenagers who vandalize the water-tower, right?” Stan tilted his head, crossing his arms and Mike chuckled, momentarily loosening his grip on Richie’s ankles. <br/></p><p>“This l-l-looks like shit.” Bill frowned and Richie snapped his head down at him. </p><p>“It looks like it’s giving the finger.” Ben added with a laugh. <br/></p><p>“I’m doing my best here!” He went to gesture with his brush at his work, not realizing just how hard he’d whipped his arm back. <br/></p><p>Hard enough to take Richie’s whole body with it, and though he desperately tried to gain balance, he plummeted off the tower. </p><p>His six friends all shot to look over the railing. </p><p>“Richie!?” Stan shouted. <br/></p><p>“Yeah?” Came a raspy voice from the ground. They all felt immediate relief. <br/></p><p>“How does it look from down there?” Beverly tried to lighten the mood, knowing Richie would appreciate it. <br/></p><p>“Like it’s giving me the finger.” He responded. <br/></p><p>“Let’s g-g-go.” Bill sped over to the ladder and so the six of them climbed down. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie held on to his misshapen arm and sucked on the red lollipop Stan had got him. “See, all the perks of a hospital visit and I didn’t even have to go.” He pulled it from his mouth and grinned, with slightly red teeth as he sat on the couch in Stan’s basement. </p><p>Eddie frowned. “What do you mean ‘all the perks’ ?!” Eddie glared as he did the air-quotes. “You mean ,except for the actual treatment and cast?!” He growled. <br/></p><p>“Ok so I didn’t get <i>all</i> the perks&hellip;but I got the lollipop.” He chuckled like it was no big deal, which only pissed Eddie off further. <br/></p><p>“Stan got that from the 24 hour pharmacy. Not even the good one! The crappy one where all the stoners loiter!” Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I made friends!” Richie laughed and Eddie threw his hands up, not wanting to continue the conversation, going back to sit on the freezer. <br/></p><p>“I’m with Eddie&hellip;” Ben went to slap Bill’s hand from poking at Richie’s arm. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, we should probably take you to the hospital, man.” Stan narrowed his eyes and Richie seemingly began to pout. <br/></p><p>“Hey! I thought you were on my side!” </p><p>“Yeah, that was before your arm looked purple&hellip;..that’s not just the lighting is it?” Stan turned to Eddie who shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Damn, my parents are gonna be pissed.” Richie cradled his arm but reluctantly. <br/></p><p>“Did you think they would be less pissed if you came home with a broken arm and no cast?” Eddie scowled. <br/></p><p>Richie shrugged. “I was hoping they wouldn’t notice.” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes again as the seven of them filtered out of the basement. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Yeah- Uh-huh, Yes, Dad I fell right out of the tree,&hellip;.” Richie nodded with the phone pressed against his ear as he sat on the hospital bed, Mike was currently napping on the other side. <br/></p><p>“Yeah&hellip;<i>love you too</i>.” Richie mumbled quietly and hung up, setting the phone back on the table. “He bought it.” He grinned. <br/></p><p>“Alright, l-l-let’s get you home, champ.” Bill came round and patted Richie’s back with a grin. <br/></p><p>Richie hopped off the hospital bed and Ben shook Mike awake. </p><p>“You were pretty worried about me, huh Eds?” Richie smirked and Eddie looked unimpressed.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, I’d be worried if any of my idiot friends fell off the water-tower.” He chuckled as they fell behind everyone. “And I’m afraid it’s really likely they’ll all fall off at some point.” </p><p>Eddie burst into giggles as they all seconded that with a chorus of <i>‘probably’s</i> and <i>‘I can see that’s. </i></p><p>Richie frowned and kept walking. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“What is it?” Richie asked, narrowing his eyes as Bill drew on his cast. <br/></p><p>“Hold it a sec, will ya? I’m a-almost done.” He responded, tongue sticking out of his mouth. <br/></p><p>Stan hoovered over his shoulder, a look of distaste on his face. </p><p>“Ok! Done.” Bill capped his marker and Richie looked confused as he stared down at it. <br/></p><p>“I don’t get it?” <br/></p><p>“You’re looking at it upside down, here.” Bill turned Richie’s head to change the angle he was looking at the cast. <br/></p><p>“Oh-OH. My, my, my&hellip;Bill you scandalous boy.” Richie chuckled, staring at it with a smirk. <br/></p><p>“I like the duck I drew better.” Stan smiled. <br/></p><p>“You would, you big ol’ dork.” Eddie giggled. <br/></p><p>“Hey! It says, <i>‘Sorry you quacked your arm’</i>&hellip;.get it? Like cracked? You guys just don’t get comedy!” Stan crossed his arms and flopped back on the couch. <br/></p><p>Pattie giggled from his side. “I liked it.” </p><p>“You’re his girlfriend, you have to say that.” Richie pointed out and Pattie rolled her eyes. <br/></p><p>Pattie leaned on her curled fist, elbow on Stan’s shoulder with a small smirk. “You guys are idiots for going up there.” </p><p>“That’s not all we’re idiots for!” Richie sounded offended and amused. Pattie chuckled. <br/></p><p>“This is what I deal with on the daily.” Beverly rolled her eyes. <br/></p><p>“Hey, you went up there too, didn’t you?” Bill smiled and She shrugged. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, well.” She laughed. <br/></p><p>Ben grinned from his seat on the chair opposite to her. Richie bumped his leg from his new seat on the floor. “Ahhh I feel ya, Ben.” he said, in a knowing whisper tone. </p><p>Ben slumped in his chair. “This is fine. I’m ok. She’s happy, we’re friends.” He shrugged and Richie wished he could deal with feelings as well as Ben so much in that moment. </p><p>“I just wish-” Richie went to talk more about his crush on Eddie but Ben was quick to stop him. <br/></p><p>“I know, Rich. You wish. And it’s ok to do that but&hellip;.being friends is good, better than good. So focus on that.” Ben gave him a sad smile and shook his shoulder. Richie sighed before nodding. He understood. <br/></p><p>Both boys turned their attention to the six people laughing and talking around them. Richie, never one for missing the joke, quickly tried to re-join the conversation while Ben played catch-up. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><b>

{Mike, Bill, Stan, &amp; Richie sat in a circle around the coffee table. The basement is filled with smoke.} 

</b><br/></p><p>“How’s the arm, man?” Mike asked in a husky voice. <br/></p><p>Richie chuckled. “Better. I like having a cast, man. It’s like having a robot arm.” </p><p>Bill paused, not even remotely sure how to comment on that. </p><p>“I watched that robot movie the other day! What is it called&hellip;.?” Stan frowned, looking off in thought. <br/></p><p>“I feel bad, I didn’t hold on to your legs tight enough.” Mike frowned and Richie reached over to tap his shoulder. <br/></p><p>“It’s ok, it was really fun.” He said, genuinely as he laughed. <br/></p><p>“OH! ‘Jaws’! That’s it.” Stan snapped, a triumphant grin on his face. <br/></p><p>“Stan, there’s no robots in that movie?” Bill narrowed his eyes. <br/></p><p>“No? Oh&hellip;..damn, what was it?” Stan slumped in his seat. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The four of them continued to mess around, though Richie’s mind was bouncing with thoughts of Eddie. </p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&ndash;</p><p>those who wanted to be tagged!: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGt7A1WiRiBru0lALqmTKhA">@birdy-boy-uris</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEVoQSuehK6YRpFn8xdKL0A">@iammcclame</a></p>
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<p>I still have that song that I think would be really good for someone who writes Bill x Richie to do a one shot or story based on it. </p><p>And also a real good lyric to use for a one shot about Richie, if you want them, hit me up 🙏</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166267978512/the-losers-first-celebrity-crushes" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Richie first celebrity crush was Jessica Rabbit no lie, he watched ‘Who Framed Roger Rabbit’ every chance he got. Little child Richie thought she was gorgeous and he thought he was gonna marry this cartoon rabbit, I swear. But as he grew up, Richie’s next celebrity crush was Kurt Cobain and you can bet he cried his eyes out when he died. </p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b>Eddie’s mom isn’t any fun so their TV only ever played Golden Girls and I Love Lucy. One day, Eddie was allowed to watch something of his own choosing (of their limited channel options) and he watched The Monkees re-runs. He swooned for the pretty boy, Davy Jones. Plus, Davy was pretty short too, which he related too. He grew to have a really huge crush on George Michael too.</p>
<p><b>Stan: </b>Stan’s first celebrity crush was DJ from Full House. He thought she was really smart and must’ve been really strong willed, what with having to deal with her annoying sister and terrible comic uncle Joey (Stan couldn’t stand him, Jesse wasn’t bad to look at though). He also started to have a tiny crush on Rachel from friends and could be found watching it in his spare time as a teenager. </p>
<p><b>Beverly: </b>Bev never really thought much about crushes but she had heard Robert Plant’s voice through one of her dad’s old radios when she was little and couldn’t stop smiling. She still has a small picture cut out of him from the 70′s hidden in her room. (She also found herself drooling over Pat Benatar on the occasion?)</p>
<p><b>Ben: </b>Ben’s heart was captured first by Carrie Fisher. He was a little nerd who loved Star Wars (and still does) and he admired Leia. He thought she was strong and deserved the whole galaxy. He was a little jealous that he wasn’t anything like Han Solo and wondered if he could ever get a girl quite like her. He also die hard loved Whitney Houston. </p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Bill was in love with  Ferris Bueller’s girlfriend, Sloane Peterson. He thought she was the coolest for going along with Ferris’s scheme and she was smart and sassy. He could have gone on for ages about why he loved her. (As he grew up, he loved to poke fun at Stan and tell him that was just like Ferris’s best friend, Cameron).</p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>Mike didn’t watch a lot of TV but he did watch some of those flashback channels on the occasion, which included his favorite show: the 1960′s Batman. And though Catwoman was played by two others, Mike thought the world of  Eartha Kitt, she was just too amazing. He’d sit so close to the screen with this shy little grin on his face. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>I am here to set the record straight everyone…..</p><p>As someone who loves Friends and doesn’t go a day without watching it and also loves IT and has for years now, I’m gonna tell you what Friends characters the Losers are:</p><p><b>.Richie Tozier is Joey Tribbiani </b></p><p>It’s easy to think Richie would be Chandler. But, I say Richie is more along the lines of Joey. Funny, sometimes a little oblivious but smart and super kind. Joey would do anything for his friends, like Richie. If anything, Chandler’s humor reminds me more of Stan (the offbeat stuff that masks pain). Joey does before he thinks which doesn’t always work for him which is in line with Richie’s character. Plus as Richie gets older, he becomes the party type who’s more on the confident side but still childlike, much like Joey. Here are some Joey quotes that I feel like Richie would say or just remind me of him: </p><p>~”The fridge broke, so I had to eat everything.” </p><p>~”I discovered I’m able to count all my teeth using just my tongue.” </p><p>~”So why don’t you come be a grownup and watch TV in the fort!”</p><p>~”Can I see the comics?” “This is the New York Times.” “Sorry, may I see the comics?” </p><p>~”You don’t own a TV, What’s all your furniture pointed at?” </p><p><b>.Stan Uris is Monica Geller </b></p><p>Monica is a perfectionist who has tendencies to be overly critical which reminds me a lot of Stan. They both have the best intentions but can sometimes succumb to their anxieties. Both of them can be really sweet and can take charge, much like Stan when he decides their going to clean the blood in Beverly’s bathroom in the book and gets the handle on the situation, like Monica. Here are some Monica quotes that remind me of Stan: </p><p>~”And remember if ‘m harsh with you, it’s only because you’re doing it wrong.” </p><p>~*While panicked, anxiously*: “I’m Breezy!” </p><p>~”Get out and stop annoying me!”</p><p>~”Welcome to the real world, it sucks! You’re gonna love it!” </p><p>~”I heard how dirty your apartment was and I couldn’t sleep.”

</p><p><b>.Eddie Kaspbrak is David, the scientist guy </b></p><p>This may seem like a weird one but I feel this in my heart. Eddie is a very anxious guy who is kind of panicky. David is very reminiscent of adult Eddie in the mini series. David’s lines are often punctuated by pauses and ‘um’s, which reminds me a lot of adult Eddie and his nervous tendencies. Here are some David quotes that remind me of Eddie: </p><p>~ <b>David:</b> ”I-I’m seeing someone…….

well, it’s actually because of you, really, that we’re together, I mean, I saw what you had with that Mike guy, and I just said ‘Boy, I want that’,”    <b> Phoebe:</b> “

Mike and I broke up.

“   <b> David: </b> “You’re kidding me. Because I’m not seeing anybody, I’ve just totally made that up.”

</p><p>~”Yeah, I-I don’t, I can’t get away with stuff like that. I-I-It sounded sexy in my head, so I…”

</p><p>~”Damn it! I-I’m sorry. I-I don’t mean that. I-I want you to be happy… But only with me. No, that-that’s not fair. Uh, who cares, leave him!. Oh, I don’t mean that. Yes I do… I’m sorry. Uhm, I… I think I should probably uhm… go…”

</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>~The whole idea of became a sort of joke between the seven of them when Richie doodled a note, rolled it into a ball and threw it at Beverly in detention once. The paper read his bright idea ‘We should start a band!’ </p><p>~Beverly thinks it’s hysterical and makes up mock band t-shirts that the seven of them wear all the time. People eventually start asking them if The Losers Club™ is a real band. </p><p>~Richie gets everyone pissed when he says yes and ‘accidentally’ books them a frickin’ gig that’s in 2 months. </p><p>~They’re not about to cancel so they start going to practice in Bill’s garage to work with what they got. Richie can sort of play the guitar, Beverly has decent pipes, Stan can play the keyboards, Bill is learning the bass, Mike is rhythm guitar, Ben is the manager because he is <i>“Actually responsible, Richie!”</i></p><p>~I’ve seen this before and I agree with my whole heart, tiny feisty Eddie is working the drums! The boy is pounding out all his stress. (He’s doing his best to learn all he can about the drums in 2 months).</p><p><i>~”If you can’t catch the sticks, stop throwing them Eddie.”</i></p><p><i>~”You have to learn by practicing, Stanley.”</i></p><p>~They have to make a small set list and they can’t agree because they are seven dorks. Finally Ben has to come in and settle everyone by calling for a round of voting. </p><p>~The finalize their list, practice their asses off, Stan ‘quits’ 8 times, Mike masters how to actually look cool when performing. </p><p>~Richie gets real jealous of that.</p><p><i>~”From the very beginning, we said I’m the front man and you’re the guitarist with mystique. That’s the dynamic we agreed on!” </i>Richie quotes one of his favorite movies. </p><p><i>~”Stop quoting ‘Almost Famous’ at me and just step up your game!” </i>Mike teases. </p><p>~The gig rolls around and Eddie is supremely ready to back out because he has not practiced anywhere near long enough to hold an entire show. Bill does his best to calm the guy because they’re about to go on. </p><p>~Richie lives and breathes stage performance. This boy is having the time of his life taking the stage. Eddie playfully tells him that he looks like <i>“If Mick Jagger got electrocuted!”</i></p><p>~Beverly is much more calm and aloof. She owns the place just by looking at the audience. </p><p>~Bev and Richie knock their duet out of the park. </p><p>~Beverly clutches the mic stand and smirks as she sings with Stevie Nick’s voice playing in her mind,  <i>“Baby you’ll come knocking on my front door, Same old line you used to use before. I said ya, well, what am I supposed to do, I didn’t know what I was getting into-”</i></p><p>~Richie uses all his rocker impressions combined to establish his own style to join in <i>“So you’ve had a little trouble in town, Now you’re keeping some demons down-”</i></p><p><i>~”Stop draggin’ my, Stop draggin’ my, Stop draggin’ my heart around”

</i></p><p>~Stan slays the keyboards and there is thunderous applause.  </p><p>~Stan gets the chance to rock the place with ‘Pressure’ by Billy Joel (He is freaking out with nerves the entire time but he is amazing).</p><p>~Mike just has to wink at the audience and they just lose their minds, honestly this boy. </p><p>~During a break, someone asks Richie if he and Beverly are dating and he can’t stop laughing. So when they go back on stage, Richie makes it very clear that they aren’t by basically making out with Eddie. </p><p>~They have a big finish with Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreaker’s ‘Even The Losers’</p><p>~They bring Ben on stage it literally just becomes a mess of the seven of them just having the time of their lives. Bill likes to hang back though just in case Eddie feels left out behind the drums. </p><p>~Ben starts planning more gigs for them.</p></blockquote>
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<p>Let me take y’all back on my IT journey. </p><p>So, my brother is a huge Stephen King fan, right? And I’ve always been a huge reader. So he would keep telling me over &amp; over to read Stephen King. And you know how the more a person bothers you about something, the more you don’t want to do it? Yeah, that was me. </p><!-- more --><p>I was convinced that I was not interested in his books at all. But I had always grown up watching: The Shining, Carrie, Christine, and IT. So I had that love on the ready. </p><p>But then this one summer, The Summer of 2015 (Between my Sophomore &amp; Junior Years of High School), I decide ‘It is time’. So I re-watch The Shining and the IT mini series again and decide I want to read IT first. </p><p>Sadly, no copies were at any of the book places near me. So I pick up ‘The Green Mile’ for The time being. </p><p>But once I got my hands on IT, I decided to go right for it, and funny enough I still haven’t finished ‘The Green Mile’:( </p><p>So everyday I would walk to the library, get a snack and read IT for a majority of the day. And man did I speed through it. It was one of my favorite summers. </p><p>And when I finished it, I talked non-stop about it. Only, my brother and father had read it a while ago and basically remember nothing. So I had no outlet for this stuff. So, Grownups-are-the-real-monsters was born!! Here is a cringey quote from my old Instagram when I was reading IT for the first time: </p><p><i>“

So I&rsquo;m reading &lsquo;It&rsquo; by Stephen King and I don&rsquo;t know if Stephen King meant it but Richie Tozier and Eddie kaspbrak have a lot of chemistry&hellip;I ship it:,)

“</i><br/></p><p><i>wow (June, 16th, 2015) </i></p><p>I was the only IT centered blog (I think) besides my one mutual,,,,,a Patrick Hockstetter rp blog:’) </p><p>I then went on to read more of King’s work, like: ‘11/22/63′ , ‘Mr. Mercedes’, ‘The Body’ , ‘Rage’ &amp; ‘The Long Walk’ </p><p>My 16th birthday cake was IT themed!</p><p>I was very lonely in the fandom too. I read all of the 5 fics that were available a million times. I went on and one about IT to my family. I spent a long time with very limited content, next to nothing. </p><p>So I had my Wattpad page, @ Stephenkingdom, where I wrote my&hellip;.basically terrible first fics! I started that, 

July 6, 2015. </p><p>And then when the talk about a remake started&hellip;..I was nervous and excited! </p><p>It took forever to actually come to be but&hellip;.</p><p><i><b>boom!</b></i> When the trailer hit, the fandom just kind of appeared out of thin air! I remember how excited I was when I saw somebody post a Head Canons List for the Losers Club because I never thought that would happen!? </p><p>Eventually, my sister finally read the book! (It was about time as she was interested for a while)! And when the movie finally came out, we saw it in theaters together 6 times! </p><p>IT remains my favorite book, I’ve read it 3 times now. My sister has read it twice(?) I believe! Sadly though the fandom has become a bit much and she deleted her blog! </p><p>So the point of this was to share my love for this book! And to share how I felt about the shift from a dead tiny fandom to a rather large one! </p><p>I’m so grateful for you guys!! I love writing content for the story &amp; the characters. And I’m not gonna lie, sometimes I do miss the tiny fandom but now there is more content then ever, shared, created &amp; written by amazingly talented people! </p>
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<p>This was deep in my drafts and I like to think that this is because I think Stan The Man loves The Rainforest Cafe because of all the animal stuff. He and Richie probably beg everyone to go there for group lunches. </p><p>Richie likes how cheesy and fun it is and buys all the kitschy toys. </p><p>And Stan thinks it is wonderful to eat with an elephant over your head. Plus he gets to see cool tropical birds and hopes for a table near one everytime. </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165340755622/hi-im-auditioning-for-the-part-of-bill-denbrough" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi I’m auditioning for the part of Bill Denbrough and I’ll be singing “The Killing of Georgie” by Rod Stewart</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://justanotherrpmemeblog.tumblr.com/post/154554529654/came-for-the-stayed-for-the" class="tumblr_blog">justanotherrpmemeblog</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><small>

Tell me why you followed my blog and what made you stay (if it’s two different things of course!)

</small><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>So I didn’t have a very good day today so I wanted to wish a very Happy Valentine’s day to some of my favorite people! And if you don’t follow them, you should!! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjBtJ9J3aq8_HWYVrZq6qwQ">@aphrodited0ve</a> / <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXhD6ttY6KCOZcJiQ3cFWDA">@tozierspaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-T4Q5B4y_-tVzVtOTDL9SQ">@edwardtheloser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJuluTOJtc1ESBeJw07MZLQ">@80smarsh</a></p><p>sorry if I’m forgetting people!! I hope you guys had a good day!! </p>
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<p>Do you guys have that one song that you play whenever you’re sad?? Just to get the tears going?? And it’s this song that you just love with all your heart and you just have to play it when you feel like shit? And it’s sort of calming but also really really sad? </p><p>Anyway, here are those songs for the Losers&hellip;.</p><p><b>Mike:</b> <i>Take It To The Limit by The Eagles </i></p><p><b>Stan:</b> <i>Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters by Elton John </i></p><p><b>Beverly</b>: <i>Landslide by Fleetwood Mac</i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <i>Shades Of Gray by The Monkees </i></p><p><b>Ben:</b> <i>Open Arms by Journey </i></p><p><b>Richie:</b> <i>Learning To Fly by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </i></p><p><b>Bill:</b> <i>Show Me The Way by Styx </i></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> The first One Shot in the series. The Pilot, if you will. </p><p>The Losers club in the 70′s, what could go wrong?? </p><!-- more --><p>“Now’s your chance&hellip;” <br/></p><p>“Why don’t you do it?” Stan bounced his leg up and down and shifted on the cheap chair. <br/></p><p>“Because it’s your h-house.” Bill gestured. “The p-pa-party has reached critical mass, pretty soon there will be no more beer opportunities.” He had a way about him that made Stan just want to listen to him. </p><p>“My parents won’t be happy if they catch me copping beers.” Stan rubbed under his chin, feeling a little slick with nervous sweat. <br/></p><p>“Then don’t get caught.” Beverly said simply over her shoulder as she stepped on a stool and over the back of the couch to get to the chair on it’s left. <br/></p><p>“I don’t think it’s that easy.” Stan sighed. <br/></p><p>“Sure it is. Just gotta be slick.” Richie put down his comic before his eyes went wide. “Ooh like a spy!” He snapped with excitement and hopped onto the couch cushion next to Bill. <br/></p><p>The floor scoffed under Mike’s shoes as he leaned further and further into the freezer to try and get to the Popsicle box. Eventually, his feet lifted from the ground. “Are you sure there’s a box left?” He called from his spot, hanging inside the cold. </p><p> “Yeah, it’s under the frozen corn, I’m sure.” Richie called back, licking the mound of frozen orange on the tiny wood stick. Beverly glanced up and her eyes easily landed on the empty Popsicle box under the coffee table. </p><p>“Why am I not surprised?” She whispered, shaking her head. She went to push herself up from the chair only to have Richie wave desperately at her to hold it. She glanced back at Mike, hanging in the freezer and grimaced. <br/></p><p>It only took one more minute before Mike slipped and fell fully into the cold cold freezer. Richie burst into laughter and Bill giggled at his side. “Burn!” Richie cackled. </p><p>“F-Freezer burn&hellip;” Bill bumped his arm against Richie, who’s laughter increased.<br/></p><p>“You ok, buddy?” Beverly finally got up and walked over, pulling on Mike’s belt to help him as he climbed out. Mike shook the little bits of ice that clung to his clothes and grinned. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, there was a red one lodged behind the frozen peas.” Mike happily shook his prize and opened it, licking down the Popsicle&rsquo;s side. <br/></p><p>Beverly shook her head. “You guys are idiots.” </p><p>She strolled over to stand behind Stan’s chair and laid her hands on his shoulders, gripping him gently as she leaned over. “So, how’s that beer coming?” She smiled. </p><p>Stan looked at his friends, looking eager as they stared at him. He sprung up. “Alright, alright. I’ll be the hero today.” He smirked and shook his head as they all cheered and whistled behind him. </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie, Bill, Mike and Beverly stared up at the stairs for a few seconds. “He’s gonna get caught.” Bill whispered with regret. </p><p>“For sure.” They all agreed and went back to eating their Popsicle&rsquo;s. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Stan hopped up the stairs and into the kitchen. </p><p>“Stanley, I’m glad you’re up here. You can meet your aunt Doris-” Andrea Uris grinned at her nervous son and sighed. “Ok,ok you don’t have to, just bring these out for your mom, ok?” She laughed and thrust two beers into her sons hands. <br/></p><p>“Alright!” Stan burst only to have his mother glance wearily at him. “Alright, I will bring these out for you&hellip;” He nervously added but she still looked confused. -”Mommy.” His mouth clicked as he added a smile and she finally smiled back, patting his shoulders and dismissing him into the living room. <br/></p><p>Stan’s parents did not drink. But they offered it to their guests when they had parties, so this truly was a once in a lifetime chance. </p><p>He planned to just circle back to the basement door, happy enough with the two he’d managed to get, but as he entered he knew that would be harder than he thought. </p><p>The room was filled with his family and his parents friends. He grimaced as his dad approached him, a look of interest on his face. “Stan, where are you going with those?” </p><p>Stan looked down at the beer. “Oh-oh these? Mom told me to bring them out for everyone&hellip;” He laughed nervously. His father paused before nodding. </p><p>“Alright..” He leaned down and picked up two more. “Here, put these in the fridge on your way to the basement. They’re warm.” He shoved them into Stan’s waiting hands, who nearly fainted. <br/></p><p>“Sure, Dad.” He squeaked and darted back into the kitchen, passed his distracted mother and down the creaky stairs. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“G-Get off!” <br/></p><p>Bill shrieked as he wrestled Richie who’d just pulled his finger from his mouth and was ready to stick it into Bill’s ear. Only, when they heard someone coming down the stairs, they paused. </p><p>Bill took the chance to kick Richie off, knocking him over the back of the couch and onto the floor. </p><p>“Ow!” He yelped. <br/></p><p>Stan proudly showed off his finds, four cans. And his friends whistled and cheered again. </p><p>“How do we decide who doesn’t get one?” Richie popped up from the floor. The four of them hummed in mock thought. <br/></p><p>Stan handed them each a can and harbored one for himself, leaving Richie empty handed. </p><p>“Hey! Come on, someone at least play me for it!” Richie pouted and took a quarter from his pocket. Beverly grinned, cracking hers open and setting it on the table.<br/></p><p>“Ok, Rich.” She swiped the quarter from him. “Heads, I win. Tails, you lose. Ok?” She smirked and it went right over Richie’s head. <br/></p><p>“Yeah ok!” He gestured for her to get it over with. She flipped the quarter and slapped it on the back of her hand. <br/></p><p>“Tails!” <br/></p><p>“Dammit!” Richie shouted and flopped onto the couch with crossed arms. Beverly chuckled and sipped her drink. <br/></p><p>Mike ended up letting Richie having a few sips of his. </p><p>The five of them jumped when the basement door opened and in popped an excited looking Eddie and Ben following in after him. “I have the best news!” Eddie grinned. </p><p>“You had your growth spurt!” Richie burst and Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I’m getting a car! My mom is thinking of giving me&hellip;.the Vista Cruiser.” Eddie paused for dramatic effect and everyone cheered. <br/></p><p>“You’re getting a car? Have I told you how incredibly attractive you are, Eddie?” Richie smirked, hoping to bum rides off of him. <br/></p><p>“You told me he was cute.” Ben interrupted, giddy. <br/></p><p>“No I didn’t.” Richie snapped with a quiet mumble. <br/></p><p>“I remember cause you told me not to say anything in front of Eddie.” Ben added, maybe with ulterior motives. He <i>was</i> a sucker for crushes. <br/></p><p>“Can w-w-we focus on what’s important here, people?” Bill interrupted, always quick to save his friends from embarrassment. “Stan stole something!”<br/></p><p>“To Stan!” four cans clinked together as Ben and Eddie joined in this cheer. <br/></p><p>“You know what’s sad?” Stan asked, sipping his beer. “This is probably the proudest day of my life.” <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie’s hands curled around the steering wheel, a thrill rushing up his spine as he grinned. It was finally his. The Vista Cruiser. Which had been rusting in his mothers driveway for a long long time. And sure, he was given it to make sure he could get to a hospital or pharmacy all on his own, in his mothers words, but it was still something. </p><p>He could feel the burning rubber as he closed his eyes and-</p><p><i>HONK!</i></p><p>“Shit!” Eddie jumped, hitting his head on the cars roof. Richie stood at his open window, smirking. <br/></p><p>“You know, I hear it’s more fun when you actually leave the driveway&hellip;” He gestured to the open air in front of the car that was his driveway. Eddie rolled his eyes, rubbing the back of his head as he stepped outside. <br/></p><p>His friends crowded his driveway with their laughter filling the air. </p><p>Patricia, Stan’s girlfriend, was under his arm with a small grin pulling at her lips. “I think it’s groovy, Eddie.” She chipped in which Eddie appreciated. </p><p>“Thanks, I’m hoping to fix up some of the problems and then&hellip;.” He paused, looking back at the glorious vehicle that he was going to ride into freedom from his mother. “Maybe get past the curb if I’m lucky.” He gestured, flatly. Amused at his own turmoil. <br/></p><p>Beverly chuckled and crossed her arms. “I’d love to stay and stand around in Eddie’s driveway but I have a paper to write.” She shook her head and turned off, walking in the direction of her home. </p><p>“And we have papers to roll&hellip;” Richie whispered in Stan’s ear, who shook his head. <br/></p><p>“No one’s sticking around to stand here. I have to do my own homework.” Eddie tried to shoo them away. <br/></p><p>“W-who does their homework on a S-S-Saturday?” Bill whined. <br/></p><p>“People with no lives?” Pattie offered and Richie gasped. <br/></p><p>“Burn!” He pushed Eddie’s shoulder. “Good one, Pattie!&hellip;Was not expecting that.” <br/></p><p>Patricia looked regretful. “I’m sorry, Eddie. I just let it out.” She chuckled as Stan laughed, shaking her shoulder. </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes at his friends and retreated into his house.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>{Mike, Bill, Stan, &amp; Richie sat in a circle around the coffee table. The basement is filled with smoke.} </p><p>Normally, Stan would be more than freaked about his parents finding them but they almost never came down here. So he was pretty much safe. </p><p>“You think Eddie’s gonna be willing to let us bum rides off of him?” Mike asked, voice raspy. <br/></p><p>“He’s gotta be, man. That’s would friends do.” Richie shrugged. “He’s gonna need some serious gas money though.” He coughed. <br/></p><p>“This gas shortage bites.” Stan whined. <br/></p><p>“There is no gas shortage, man.
It&rsquo;s all fake.
The oil companies control everything.
Like, there&rsquo;s this guy who invented this car that runs on water, man.
It&rsquo;s got a fiberglass air-cooled engine, and it runs on water.” Mike gestured with his hands. </p><p>Richie looked blankly at his friend. “You’re such a frickin’ hippie man.” He chuckled and leaned over to play with the string of beads around Mike’s neck. <br/><br/>Mike attempted to swat his hands away but just started to laugh. </p><p>“Hey!” Stan whisper shouted and they turn to look at him. He pointed his finger at them like he might tell them to stop but his eyes fell from them to his own hand. “Have my hands always been small?” He frowned, now opening and closing both hands. <br/></p><p>“I-I-If it runs o-on water, isn’t it just a boat?” Bill asked, confused.<br/></p><p>“No, you put the water in the gas tank&hellip;” Mike explained and let another chuckle come out. <br/></p><p>“Stanley!” came the voice of Stan’s mother, they all froze. <br/></p><p>“Yeah?!” Stan called back. <br/></p><p>“Come upstairs for a minute!” <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Stan blinked. The walls were sort of waving in the background of his parents. “Stan?” </p><p>He shook his head. “Yeah?” </p><p>“It’s time for your friends to go. We’re gonna have dinner in about&hellip;” She glanced up at the clock that really looked like it was melting. “an hour, ok?” She grinned and Stan nodded.<br/></p><p> “Alright.” <br/></p><p>He felt relief pass through him as he left the kitchen and trailed down the stairs again. </p><p><br/></p><p>Bill, Richie and Mike were just where he’d left them. </p><p>“You don’t have to go home but you can’t stay here.” Stan shouted as he jumped down the last step. <br/></p><p>“I’m walking to the Hub to meet Ben, you guys wanna come?” Bill asked. Richie quickly stood. <br/></p><p>“Yeah. I’m starved.” He said, tipping a potato chip bag into his mouth as if for emphasis. Mike stood up as well. <br/></p><p>“Might as well. See ya Stanley.” Mike waved and the three of them went out the backdoor. <br/></p><p>Stan happily plopped back onto the couch to read the comic Richie had accidentally left behind. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>So, nothing major happened in this One Shot, mostly cause it’s an introduction really. So as you can see, I used some of the famous that 70′s show lines. </p><p>This one really came from the first episode but not all of them will be like that. I’ll probably use a lot of inspiration from different episodes and stuff! </p><p>And why not use Eagles songs for titles??? </p><p>And <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGt7A1WiRiBru0lALqmTKhA">@birdy-boy-uris</a> wanted to be tagged!!! </p>
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<p>So I’m gonna start a That 70’s Show AU thing for The Losers Club. So it’ll be them in high school doing dumb stuff in the 70′s basically. </p><p>It’ll be a series of One Shots, under the tag - The Kids Are Alright - which is also the title. </p><p>The One Shots won’t all directly pick up from where the last left off either. Like the episodes of a TV show. </p><p>And just so you know, 70′s Stan looks like this: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="160" data-tumblr-attribution="doctorkot:bUjeS5B__Uc8PsqyrxPYww:ZL6xVxUgrhQ-"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_mbeznxAKPH1qk1fk3o1_250.gif" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="160"/></figure><p>(( If you haven’t seen the episode, Eric’s Buddy, you need to)) </p>
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Title: Eddie’s first crush: Davy Jones
<h2>I talk about Eddie&rsquo;s first crush being Davy Jones a lot and since most of you don&rsquo;t get it, here is this: </h2><p>So, for the movie canon, I feel as though Eddie would grow up watching channels like MeTV, right? His mother probably watches the drama shows and the stereotypical ‘mom’ shows. So Golden Girls etc. She does not let Eddie watch anything fun. </p><p>But when Eddie is hanging with Richie or Beverly, he is able to watch what they watch, MTV. And what show does he catch??? The Monkees. (I don’t know why I’m putting so much effort into this cause no one cares but here we go:) </p><!-- more --><p>Davy is the heart-throb of The Monkees. He is the pretty boy. Eddie would flip for him: </p><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="359" data-orig-height="245" data-tumblr-attribution="groovywoolhat:rpwizXpAtVSjQMVJhO54ow:ZMvlhe2Iu0pvz" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d8ba3bf5c21a617d44366e3576b23bab/tumblr_oly96pJ5AU1w4map6o2_r1_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="359" data-orig-height="245"/></figure><p>Davy is also tiny! About 5'3! So Eddie would sort of relate to him and all the short/tiny jokes. It sounds silly, but we tend to look for ourselves in our favorite characters. </p><p><br/></p><figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="360" data-tumblr-attribution="the-dork-neko:TCbW95uRlmO3DKx7nq8Pjw:Z2Dlae2OPWvLb" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b423305411f741d8deb71aa63b332ed1/tumblr_otyip0uzry1w631sro1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="360"/></figure><p>Also, Davy’s specialty is singing all the cheesy 60′s love-bops which I think would be Eddie’s (And Stan’s) favorite! </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-embed tmblr-full" data-provider="youtube" data-orig-width="459" data-orig-height="344" data-url="https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DxvqeSJlgaNk"><iframe width="540" height="405" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/xvqeSJlgaNk?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" allow="autoplay; encrypted-media" allowfullscreen=""></iframe></figure><figure class="tmblr-embed tmblr-full" data-provider="youtube" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" data-url="https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3D4ZcT-LlqOvo"><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/4ZcT-LlqOvo?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" allowfullscreen=""></iframe></figure><p>Plus, Davy may be small but he is filled with chaotic energy just like Eddie! Which he would greatly appreciate. </p><figure data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17cdb63be7ef9c2c7716b3369d1de5da/tumblr_inline_p42v8jTsYd1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="332" data-tumblr-attribution="ok-7:ynAcUvGaI61NSwai-KKmRQ:Z4BORm2GVRufd"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/344e02d83a861d9b775a07e64275fa62/tumblr_oii4t0CAky1tmziyxo1_400.gif" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="332"/></figure><p>Davy is a HUGE flirt. And Eddie, as much as he says he hates it, loves when someone flirts with him ;)&hellip;.so of course he’d be floored watching Davy: </p><figure data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e88825643048cf5dbd20d9a0b848ba96/tumblr_inline_p42vd0DwiG1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><p>Anyway, that was all I had to say for now. Again, I don’t really know why I made this since no one cares but alas</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e738066e1adfcfa81d58500ee77e77f/tumblr_inline_p42vpkjLZ31sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="337"/></figure>
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<p>I like that y'all stand by me when I&rsquo;m needy (which is all the time) and demand attention</p>
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<h1>Hey, Everyone! Pay attention to me cause it&rsquo;s illegal not to:) </h1><p>I just heard that so I thought I&rsquo;d let you know </p>
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Me:
<p>I have made many posts about this topic but here comes another. ‘I Got A Name’ by Jim Croce is the perfect song for Mike Hanlon. </p><p>It fits so well with his character, who was willing to be the Lighthouse for all his friends. Here are the lyrics and I bolded the ones that really remind me of him: </p><p><br/></p><p>

Like the pine trees lining the winding road<br/>I got a name, I got a name<br/>Like the singing bird and the croaking toad<br/><b>I got a name, I got a name<br/>And I carry it with me like my daddy did</b><br/><b>But I&rsquo;m living the dream that he kept hid</b></p><p>Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway<br/>Moving ahead so life won&rsquo;t pass me by</p><p>Like the north wind whistlin&rsquo; down the sky<br/>I&rsquo;ve got a song, I&rsquo;ve got a song<br/>Like the whippoorwill and the baby&rsquo;s cry</p><p><b>I&rsquo;ve got a song, I&rsquo;ve got a song</b></p><p><b>And I carry it with me and I sing it loud<br/>If it gets me nowhere, I&rsquo;ll go there proud***(!!!!)</b></p><p>Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway<br/>Moving ahead so life won&rsquo;t pass me by</p><p>And I&rsquo;m gonna go there free</p><p><b>Like the fool I am and I&rsquo;ll always be<br/>I&rsquo;ve got a dream, I&rsquo;ve got a dream</b><br/><b>They can change their minds but they can&rsquo;t change me</b><br/>I&rsquo;ve got a dream, I&rsquo;ve got a dream<br/>Oh, I know I could share it if you&rsquo;d want me to<br/><b>If you&rsquo;re goin&rsquo; my way, I&rsquo;ll go with you</b></p><p>Movin&rsquo; me down the highway, rollin&rsquo; me down the highway<br/>Movin&rsquo; ahead so life won&rsquo;t pass me by<br/>Movin&rsquo; me down the highway, rollin&rsquo; me down the highway<br/>Movin&rsquo; ahead so life won&rsquo;t pass me by<br/></p><p>////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////</p><p>THIS IS SUCH A MIKE HANLON SONG, YOU GUYS!! </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170768862772/psa" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I don’t really blog about the actors in IT.  I’ve always been here for the characters from the story. And I never really reblog anything about the actors because I don’t invest time in them. </p>
<p>I have no interest in blogging about them. I am very glad that the movie turned out and I love it. But I only blog &amp; write about the characters. I have 0 interest in these kids personal lives or anything like that. </p>
<p>I hope they have great careers and are good people and everything!  <b>But my blog &amp; writing is about the</b> <b>characters in IT</b>, <b>not the actors who portray them. </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169447137837/if-you-guys-like-classic-music-or-want-to-get-into" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If you guys like classic music or want to get into it, you should go follow @ thebeautles on Instagram cause I hear that she’s super cool and definitely not me…..</p></blockquote>

<p>Also I made a Sarahah for stuff if you guys want to attack me :</p><p> <a href="http://TheDevilAndPeterTork.sarahah.com">TheDevilAndPeterTork.sarahah.com</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><blockquote>
<p>strongly agree | agree | neutral | disagree | strongly disagree</p>
</blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>If you guys like classic music or want to get into it, you should go follow @ thebeautles on Instagram cause I hear that she’s super cool and definitely not me…..</p></blockquote>

<p>Also I made a Sarahah for stuff if you guys want to attack me :</p><p> <a href="http://TheDevilAndPeterTork.sarahah.com">TheDevilAndPeterTork.sarahah.com</a></p>
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<p>I don’t really blog about the actors in IT.  I’ve always been here for the characters from the story. And I never really reblog anything about the actors because I don’t invest time in them. </p><p>I have no interest in blogging about them. I am very glad that the movie turned out and I love it. But I only blog &amp; write about the characters. I have 0 interest in these kids personal lives or anything like that. </p><p>I hope they have great careers and are good people and everything!  <b>But my blog &amp; writing is about the</b> <b>characters in IT</b>, <b>not the actors who portray them. </b></p>
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<p>Shout out to my favs <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> &amp; <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> for no other reason besides that I love them &lt;3 </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> This is for the Anon who asked for a Reddie first kiss one shot! So, Richie has a genius plan to win Eddie over but will it work? </p><p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie </p><p><b>College AU </b></p><p><b>Warning: Cheesy Valentines Day Poetry Ahead </b></p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s shoes scoffed the dingy tile that might have once been pure white but was now more of a yellowish brown. His coffee sloshed in his hand and he bit back a disgusted sigh. He was the walking cliche of a college student. Tangled earbuds hanging from his ears, a desperate hold on a travel mug of coffee, and an expression that read: <i>‘Too tired to be here’</i>. </p><p>But he didn’t really care about that right now. His class started in twenty minutes and he intended to meet Richie, who’s radio show should be ending in a couple minutes or so. </p><p>He hurried over to the TV production classes and found his way to Richie’s room. He quietly entered and there was Richie, feet on the table with his headphones resting around his neck, his song of choice played out. Eddie yanked out his earbuds and gracefully plopped down on a nearby chair. “You almost done?” He whispered. </p><p>“Got a couple minutes after this.” Richie smiled and as his song finished, he replaced his headphones and sat up. “Alright, that was ‘Whole Lotta Love’ by Led Zeppelin for a Mrs. Beverly Marsh.” Richie chuckled and looked over to Eddie with a smirk. <br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head, knowing he was up to something and that something was going to be trouble. </p><p>“Now, I have a special guest for you guys. Let’s have one of my amazing friends Eddie Kaspbrak pick out our closing tune today!” Richie wiggled his brows and gestured for Eddie to come over. <br/></p><p>Eddie grimaced but was not about to let Richie win this little game. He put on a smirk and set his books down and walked over, taking the seat next to Richie. He scooted it, bumping Richie from the microphone. </p><p>“Hello to all five of Richie’s listeners, I’m <i>the</i> amazing friend.” Eddie threw a smirk to Richie who gave him a playful roll of his eyes and the finger. “And I think I’d like to hear&hellip;.The Monkees.”<br/></p><p>Richie bumped Eddie with his chair while his small friend laughed. “We can not play The Monkees on a classic rock station, <i>Eds</i>.” </p><p>“First of all, Don’t call me that, <i>Dick</i>.” Eddie rolled back next to him. “Second of all, you said I could pick the song so&hellip;.get to it.” Eddie gave him a look and Richie begrudgingly went to it. <br/></p><p>Richie sorted it out and let ‘(I’m Not Your) Stepping Stone’ play them out. He shoved his headphones off and stood, gathering his stuff. As he walked past Eddie, he ruffled his hair and planted a kiss on his cheek. Eddie groaned and rubbed at his cheek. </p><p>“Morning.”<br/></p><p>“Morning.” Eddie shifted, letting his legs hang over the arm of the chair as Richie straightened up his area. “What’d they say about moving you to a better time?” He asked with a curious tone. <br/></p><p>“Ahhh, Mr. Baker seemed indifferent. He knows I’m good enough for something better than the seven AM time slot but&hellip;” He shrugged, shoving the microphone away. “I am a hit with the <i>‘Burn outs who partied so hard last night they couldn’t sleep’</i> crowd.” Richie smirked and Eddie chuckled, tilting his head back. <br/></p><p>“You would be.” <br/></p><p>Richie teasingly pushed Eddie’s cheek as he went to turn everything off and cut the song as it ended. “Bev calls in a lot.” He chuckled and threw his bag over his shoulder. </p><p>Eddie stood up, teasingly taking Richie’s hand and swinging it a little. “I have&hellip;” Eddie trailed off, looking down at his watch. “Like fifteen minutes before class.” </p><p>Richie hummed, like he got an idea. “Perfect!” </p><p>“For what?” <br/></p><p>“Let’s go bother Mike, he doesn’t have a class until later.” He smirked and started to rush down the hall, dragging Eddie behind him. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“The blood is rushing to my head!” <br/></p><p>“Then stop!” Eddie shouted with a laugh. It was his favorite time of the day. The sky was beginning to turn to an evening shade and every loser was available to meet in the courtyard. <br/></p><p>And today, Bev challenged Richie and Mike to a contest, Who can do a handstand for the longest. </p><p>“Richie, your noodle arms are shaking.” Stan laughed and popped some of Ben’s Chex Mix into his mouth. Richie laughed so hard at that, he fell over. He slammed into the grass and grimaced. <br/></p><p>“Ouch.” He sighed, laying there for a solid minute before getting up. Beverly gave up soon after, arms hurting way too much to continue. <br/></p><p>Mike popped back up with ease. “What do I win?” He smirked. The Losers looked from one to another. </p><p>Beverly patted the top of his head. “Good Job.” </p><p>“Well, that wasn’t worth it.” Mike laughed, sitting between Ben and Bill. <br/></p><p>Ben was scribbling something in his notebook with narrowed eyes. “What a-are you doing?” Bill asked and Ben opened his mouth but Richie interrupted. </p><p>“He’s writing his poems.” He said, mouthful of Chex Mix. <br/></p><p>Ben had found a good way to make some money last spring, which was to write those cheesy little poems in Hallmark cards. He enjoyed it and got to make some spending money. Eddie was sort of jealous. </p><p>“What kinds?” Eddie asked, shuffling up. Ben grinned and closed his stuff up. <br/></p><p>“Just that cute stuff for the Valentines season.” He waited until Eddie looked away and gave Richie a knowing look. Richie rolled his eyes but smiled at the back of Eddie’s head. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie walked around the sidewalk and quickly hopped to walk carefully on the curb. Eddie followed after him, biting on his Pepsi’s straw with a bored expression on his face. “Why are we going to Hallmark? I thought we were gonna spend our day off doing something fun.” </p><p>Richie chuckled. “I wanna see if they still sell Webkinz, Geez.” He laughed. </p><p>Eddie scoffed so Richie bumped his arm. “C’mon Eds, It’ll be fun. We can go to your dorm and log them in&hellip;” He smirked and Eddie rolled his eyes as he went to hold the door open for them. The air getting significantly warmer. </p><p>Richie went along the whole store until he found the stuffed animals and Eddie begrudgingly followed, blowing bubbles in his pop. </p><p>“What do you think?-” Richie asked from over his shoulder, digging through the shelf. “The golden retriever says ‘Classic’ but I really like the-” Richie flipped the tag on one of the arms “Rockerz Lion” He laughed. </p><p>“Just pick one.” Eddie laughed, rolling his eyes and coming over to dig himself.  <br/></p><p>The two of them ended up with a Webkinz each, even though Eddie wasn’t sure why. It was a waste of money but Richie was so happy. </p><p>He trailed behind Richie to the card section with curiosity. “What are you looking for?” He asked and Richie shrugged. </p><p>“Hey look at this one!” Richie slid one out and held it out to his small friend. <br/></p><p>Eddie took it and opened it. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>‘Everyday I walked you home from school</i></p><p><i>I followed where you lead </i><br/></p><p><i>Through the crappy streets of Derry suburbia </i></p><p><i>I would fall and my skinned knees bled </i></p><p><i>But the way you laughed at me almost made me want to do it again</i></p><p><i>With you, I was never mislead </i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i>I was just a kid with a silly crush </i></p><p><i>And everyone knew it</i></p><p><i>Teasing you so your cheeks would flush </i></p><p><i>And when Like turned to Love</i></p><p><i>I knew I couldn’t rush </i></p><p><i>So what I’m asking now is </i></p><p><i>Do I still make you blush?’ </i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>Eddie Felt his cheeks heat up, he’d laugh if he wasn’t so touched. “You asshole, this is the sweetest thing anyone has ever done for me.” </p><p>Richie grinned bashfully and shook his head. “So, Eds, Would you want to go out with me on Saturday?” </p><p>Eddie hugged the card to his chest. “Of course, you idiot.” He threw himself into Richie’s arms and felt his eyes sting with tears. </p><p>“Ben is a real lifesaver. It’s not as good as the stuff he writes. He really helped me polish it.” Richie mumbled into Eddie’s hair, who shifted to look up at him. <br/></p><p>“I love it. It’s amazing.” He chuckled and they both went silent. Richie cupped his cheek and pressed a soft kiss on his lips. <br/></p><p>“Our first kiss was at Hallmark&hellip;how sweet.” Eddie giggled but Richie smirked. <br/></p><p>“Technically it was actually at Bill’s house&hellip;remember in-”</p><p>“The sixth grade.” Eddie chuckled. “That doesn’t count. You went for my cheek and I just turned at the wrong time.” <br/></p><p>“Right time.” Richie corrected and Eddie blushed. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, right time.” He mumbled with a grin. <br/></p><p>“So how did this card get made?” Eddie asked as they strolled to the check out. <br/></p><p>“Well, Ben and Stan helped me make it. There is only one in existence and I discretely put it in the display when you weren&rsquo;t looking.” Richie tapped his nose and Eddie laughed. <br/></p><p>“Amazing.” He grinned from ear to ear, clutching the card in his arms. <br/></p>
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<b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a></b>

 &amp; <b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170696287752/the-strangest-things">The Strangest Things</a></b> are two one shots that I really like that I wrote, check them out if you’re interested!? </p>
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<blockquote><p>i was doing community service at a silent auction/dinner and they played a lot of oldies but goodies and every time one came on i thought of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> </p></blockquote>

<p>Awww that&rsquo;s so sweet ❤☝ You&rsquo;re my favorite, for real ❤❤</p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Companion piece to: 

<b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170087296667/wasted-time">Wasted Time </a></b> . Brady Wells, a therapist, gets the chance to meet Stan and talk with him. </p><p><b>Takes place in between the 1st &amp; 2nd fight with IT.  </b></p><!-- more --><p>Stan rolled his head back as the room speakers played some upbeat piano music. He took a cleansing breath and flicked his wrist back and forth, slowly but surely. It was a strain, his skin folded over the white wrapping and tightened under it. Uncomfortable and drowsy, he kept at it. Every breath he drew felt heavy in his chest but it was a feeling he was very accustomed too. He did not mind and wondered momentarily if he ever would again. </p><p>He mumbled some song he vaguely remembered to keep himself busy. </p><p><i>“Oh, goodbye, cruel world, I’m off to join the circus<br/>Gonna be a broken-hearted clown<br/>Paint my face with a good-for-nothin’ smile-”</i><br/></p><p>“Mr. Uris?” <br/></p><p>The voice was old and husky, it was what Stan might picture the bourbon-based ‘Old Fashioned’ drink might sound like if it was a person. He supposed it was weird to think of it like that but he didn’t care. </p><p>“Mr. Wells?” Stan smiled and stood, dusting himself off with a careful eye. Mr. Wells took note of it during the small interaction. <br/></p><p>“You can call me, Brady.” He grinned, holding out his hand to shake. Stan nodded and joined their grip, shaking firmly. It took no pro to notice the wrappings of white bandages around his left wrist. Brady felt a pang in his chest. <br/></p><p>He quickly directed Stan to their private place of meeting, a tame but tasteful neutral colored room. Stocked with comfort objects, books and framed art. Stan chuckled at the supply of boxes of tissues. Brady glanced up at the odd reaction. </p><p>“I’m sorry. It’s just…all very obvious, isn’t it?” He gestured around, mostly at the tissues. “I’m sorry, it isn’t funny, I should know. But…you’re trying awfully hard.” He picked up a tissue box. <br/></p><p>Brady nodded. “We want our guests to feel-”</p><p>“Comforted, calm.” Stan interrupted with a nod.He slid the box back across the glass end table and instead of settling down on the couch, he paced around at the bookcase. Brady rubbed under his chin and pointed. <br/></p><p>“A reader, huh? I’ve got plenty. My daughter reads like the wind and gives me her favorites.” He chuckled and Stan looked delighted to hear it, his finger dragging across the spines. <br/></p><p>“My wife, Patty, she has tons at home.” He stopped with an uneasy expression on a small, thin brown book. <br/></p><p>“Your wife? How does she feel about you coming to therapy?” Brady asked casually and Stan smiled, pulling out the book and turning to his therapist. </p><p>“Nothing but encouraging. Patty is…” He trailed off, slapping the book in his hand “A light in my life.” He smiled. <br/></p><p>Brady peeked at the book in his hands and had to let out a friendly laugh. “My daughter loved that as a child, ‘Birds Do The Strangest Things.’, think it’s from the sixties?” He crossed his arms and shrugged. </p><p>“Yes, it is. I had it as a kid too.” Stan grinned as he flipped through the aged pages of the elementary school book. “Loved birds.” He laughed, giving into what Brady noted as a habit, rubbing at his bandaged wrist. <br/></p><p>“And <i>that</i>-?” Brady looked down with wise eyes at Stan’s injury. Stan followed his glance and laughed, almost unsettling Brady. <br/></p><p>“It’s not what you think. I stepped off a curb and clipped it on one of those bike messengers.” He wiggled his wrist for emphasis and finally sat down. Mr. Wells nodded, he believed Stan. <br/></p><p>“Walking into a therapists office with a bandage around your wrist draws a lot of sympathetic stares.” Stan rubbed at it again. “Shame.” He mumbled. <br/></p><p>“What’s a shame?” Brady asked as he too sat down, leaning forward. <br/></p><p>Stan shrugged. “When people feel they have to…” He frowned and looked at his bandaged wrist, not wanting to say the words, he lifted it and rubbed again. “As a last resort…you know what I mean?” </p><p>“I do, Stan. You’re right. You never feel this way?” He asked and Stan frowned. <br/></p><p>“I’m not immune to mental health problems, as you can tell.” Stan gestured between them. “But…I’m the happiest I’ve been in a while. Job is going more than fine and Patty…” He trailed off with a loving grin that warmed Brady’s chest. <br/></p><p>“If you’re the happiest you’ve been, what’s brought you here? If you don’t mind me asking?” Brady picked up a pencil and twirled it in his hand. <br/></p><p>“I still have spells.” He shrugged, wiggling his finger. “I feel haunted sometimes. I get this unsettling feeling…like I’m terrified but I’m not sure of what?” Stan had this odd way of dealing with his issues, Brady noticed. Stan would chuckle or laugh. He wasn’t sure if it was his way of coping or his way of dismissing the issue as trivial. <br/></p><p>“And where do you think this is coming from? Repressed memory-?” <br/></p><p>Stan perked up at that, he noticed. “Repressed memory?” He repeated and Brady nodded. </p><p>“Often times, the source of an issue can be traced back to a memory that one has blocked out to avoid dealing with or- well, what was your childhood like?” He asked and Stan blinked. <br/></p><p>“I think-good. It was good. Nice home, good parents…” He trailed off and Brady hummed. <br/></p><p>“You used the term<i> ‘I think’</i>, is there a reason for that?” <br/></p><p>Stan gave a blank look. “Well, I don’t truthfully remember too much about my childhood. Getting old, huh?” He laughed again and composed himself quickly. “Truthfully, it bothers me…but it almost feels like a relief at the same time.” </p><p>Brady nodded, figuring he found the source to Stan’s problem. “So we could be looking at a Repressed childhood memory.” </p><p>Stan nodded, welcoming the idea without much questioning. His fingers tapped out a beat which reminded Brady of a question he had. </p><p>“And that song you were singing along when you came in-?” <br/></p><p>Stan laughed. “Oh, didn’t know anyone heard that. That was just some song I used to like a few months ago, heard it on one of those flashback stations….’Goodbye Cruel World’ by James Darren, I think.” He laughed</p><p>“That name makes me look pretty bad, huh?” He pulled at his collar. Brady gave him a warm smile and a tilt of his head. “I don’t know, something about it was funny to me. It’s a weird song.” </p><p>Brady nodded. “It is. I remember it.” </p><p>Stan smiled at him and they remained silent again for a few minutes. Brady took notice of Stan’s body language, it was much different than most of his guests. While they had looked nervous, Stan looked comfortable. But he did look hesitant and his eyes made him seem much older. They were dark and wide, small bags under them. </p><p>His exterior read calm but he had his tell tale signs. He gripped at that Bird book with an odd amount of pressure.</p><p>“Tell you what, you can keep that.” Brady offered and Stan grinned. <br/></p><p>“Oh, Mr. Wells, that’s nice but-”<br/></p><p>“No, no. You take it. It’s got no more use here.” He shook his head and Stan hugged it to his chest. <br/></p><p>Brady was determined to help Stan. The man was almost a riddle that he wanted to solve but more importantly, wanted to help. </p>
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<p><b>Summary</b>: Spirit Day at school. ‘Dress like your favorite decade’. </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie </p><p><b>Tiny little drabble</b></p><!-- more --><p>Richie’s legs bounced as he sat cross-legged on the hood of his car, a cigarette hanging from his mouth that let out spiraling trails of smoke. He felt his phone vibrate in his back-pocket so he leaned back, laying over his windshield while he hovered the device just over his face, successfully blocking the minimal sun. </p><p>The day was calm. The sky had been a dim gray and fluffy clouds were blocking the sun. It was only the beginning of the sweet cold days heading their way very soon. It put a little more weight on Richie’s shoulders knowing that he was beginning his last year of high school. But he did his usual method of ignoring impending problems, by throwing himself head first into the most useless activities. </p><p>And today was one of those silly spirit days. ‘Dress like your favorite decade’. And Richie knew immediately that he had to do it. Most of his wardrobe fit the ticket anyway. </p><p>In miraculous time with the crisp strike of lightening over his head, a small whistle came from a few feet away. He lolled himself up, the ringer tee that he had on clung tightly onto his arms. </p><p>And as clear as day stood what had to be, one of Richie’s favorite get-ups of the school day. Instantly, he held out his hands in mock camera filming form. “Stan the Man, the flower child the seventies forgot, huh?” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, behind his tiny round sunglasses. He only reflected the gesture back at his friend. “And Richie Tozier&hellip;.wearing basically the same thing he always does.” He flopped his hands back down and started walking up to the car, bell-bottoms dragging a bit on the concrete. </p><p>“I’m the eighties, Stanley.” Richie stretched his arms back, peeking from his leather jacket was his classic red, Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers shirt. Stan made an ‘o’ shape with his mouth and leaned on the door. “But I see, you went all out.” He teased. </p><p>“We get extra credit, It’d be dumb not too.” Stan shrugged with a tiny smirk as he pushed up his glasses. “Bev’s the eighties too, no surprise.” <br/></p><p>“Great minds, think alike.” Richie shrugged with a laugh and shifted a little. He poked his tongue against his canine tooth in thought. <br/></p><p>“Mike is the sixties, Ben is the nineties, I made Bill do the seventies with me&hellip;” Stan trailed off, looking down at his clothes with slight embarrassment. <br/></p><p>“Hey, I think you look groovy, babe.” Richie chuckled and Stan rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“And Eddie is the fifties.” Stan finished and Richie took in that picture. He giggled, throwing his legs over the side of the car and swinging them slightly. <br/></p><p>“<i>That</i>, I have to see. Where is Eds, anyway?” <br/></p><p>Stan shrugged. “Said he’d text you at lunch, right?” </p><p>It was then that Richie remembered that forgotten text that vibrated his phone just before Stan came over. He chuckled and unlocked the phone again. </p><p><i>‘I’m gonna meet you in ten minutes’,</i> sent ten minutes ago. <br/></p><p>Richie was just about to make a slick comment about that when something thumped down on the hood next to him, making him jump. </p><p>“What’s so interesting?” Eddie laughed, looking down at Richie’s phone as Stan chuckled. <br/></p><p>“That was cruel.” Richie shook his head before he fully took in the sight of Eddie. The boy was decked in his look. He wore a white dress shirt and neutral colored plaid pants. Richie poked his shoulder. <br/></p><p>“Ohhhhh, Eddie.” He quickly pulled his hand back and shook it as if he was burned, Eddie pursed his lips. “It’s a compliment, Eds. I’m saying you’re hot&hellip;.get it?” He shook his hand one last time for emphasis. <br/></p><p>“I got that. It’s very cheesy.” Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>The real kicker of his outfit was the vintage looking Letterman’s jacket that sat perched on his shoulders. He reached out and pulled on it. “That thrift store by the theater?” </p><p>Eddie nodded with a chuckle.</p><p>Richie grinned, unable to hold it back. “Damn, you look good.” </p><p>Stan shoved his hands into his pockets and made a gagging sound. Eddie blushed and shoved Richie away, hopping down next to Stan. “You look awesome, Stanley.” </p><p>Stan smirked. “Thanks. I’m thinking about wearing this stuff everyday now.” He shook his wide pant leg. </p><p>The thing about Stan was that, no one could ever really tell his sarcasm from his truth. Either way, Eddie and Richie chuckled. </p><p>“Eddie my boy, how’sa ‘bout I drive you home today and then maybe will go split a soda-pop at the diner?” Richie batted his eyelashes and Eddie shifted his books into his other arm. <br/></p><p>“I’m sorry babe. We’re about thirty years apart <i>soooo</i>&hellip;” Eddie whistled, gesturing from Richie’s 80′s get-up to his 50′s outfit and kicked his foot against the pebbles while Stan shook his head. <br/></p><p>Richie hopped off his car and went to swiped Eddie’s books to carry them for him but Eddie moved quicker, taking Richie’s books instead. “I’ll carry these for you.” He smirked. “And walk you to class?” </p><p>Richie laughed, clapping his hands and nodding. “Thank you, Eddie my love.” </p><p>The two boys skipped off to their class and Stan shook his head. ‘<i>Idiots.’ </i></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Ok, so if you’ve been following me for a while, you’ll remember ‘Take It To The Limit’ or my failed attempt at starting a series. I never finished it so here is a sort of short companion piece, it doesn’t continue directly from the story. But it’s in the same universe. </p><p><b>Here are the 3 parts of that if you’re curious:</b> <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166897375092/take-it-to-the-limit">Part 1</a>,  <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167052894017/take-it-to-the-limit">Part 2,</a>   <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167123338182/take-it-to-the-limit">Part 3 </a></p><p><b>Ships</b>: Mentions of Reddie, Mike &amp; Bill friendship </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie let the over-sized flannel pool at the small of his back as he reached for the cup of coffee Bill was offering. He slid his pointer finger through the handle and cupped it carefully, the warmth was comforting. The air was light and soft hues of pink and orange beamed in lines through the blinds on the window. It glittered over Eddie, a line of peach touched just above his cheekbone and alternated with shadows down his body. </p><p>Bill brought his Dunkin’ cup to his lips, only half full now since he’d decided to share with Eddie. He could tell it was different as soon as the first sip pooled on his tongue, Mike had got him accustomed to drinking decaf, and this was as creamy as the couch they were seated on. </p><p>There was some kind of good feeling in the air. Mid-afternoon was rolling into the evening, the wind was breezing rhythmically outside, and the coffee was warm. It was the kind of feeling you get when you just finished listening to your favorite song. Bill grinned. </p><p>It was shortly after this everlasting moment that Mike and Richie strolled in from outside, bringing with them the smell of air just before it rains. Mike kicked off his shoes and pulled their purchases from the plastic bag as he plopped down on the carpet. </p><p>Richie went for the spot right next to Eddie, hand instinctively resting on the smaller boys shoulders as soon as he’d settled. He twiddled his fingers softly with Eddie’s baby hairs. Bill tilted his cup up higher as he sipped, blocking the sight. </p><p>He looked back to Mike, who pulled a clean record from it’s sleeve. He grinned and waved it for Bill to see, knowing Bill would most appreciate his choice. Bill grinned, setting his cup on the table and crawling over to the other boy to swipe the sleeve. Mike went to play the vinyl. </p><p>Bill felt the welcoming but not genuine warmth of the 70′s. He took in a deep breath and flipped the sleeve, glancing aimlessly at a tracklist he knew by heart by now. </p><p>He quietly sung the words to himself and only a few seconds later did Richie start to sing along too. The guy couldn’t not sing. He sang along to everything they played. Eddie shook his head from beside him, which only encouraged Richie to lean in closer and get louder. Suddenly, Bill didn’t feel like singing anymore. </p><p>He slumped a bit, shoulders suddenly feeling too heavy. Mike glanced over his shoulder and took in the sight. He sighed to himself, unsure of what to do. If he was honest, he wanted to tell Bill to move on. But he wasn’t dying to see his friend upset. </p><p>But Richie &amp; Eddie were an item, before they even knew they were an item. Bill knew that. His wide, sad eyes suggested he wasn’t coping too well with it though. Mike crawled to his friends side and held out the coffee he’d previously been nursing. </p><p>Bill gratefully took it and threw back the last gulps. “Thanks.” He whispered and Mike nodded. </p><p>They silently listened as the record went on, Richie and Eddie far off in their own world. </p><p>Bill felt a little bit of anxiety. </p><p>Mike shook his head and stood abruptly, everyone glanced up. “Bill and I are gonna go get some slushies.” Mike smiled and gestured for Bill to stand. </p><p>“Can’t we go?” Richie asked and Mike shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Nope, only cool kids can come and Eddie doesn’t want one, right?.” Mike pointed at Eddie, hoping he&rsquo;d get the hint. Eddie remembered the events of the past summer&hellip;Bill’s unexpected crush, one Richie didn’t quite know about, having been gone on his roadtrip. <br/></p><p>Eddie nodded. “If I drink one, I won’t eat dinner. Plus I can finish up my homework while you’re gone.” </p><p>Richie pouted but Mike knew he’d stay behind to keep Eddie company. He grinned at himself and started to head out, Bill following.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Mike stabbed his straw a few times to try and get more of his drink as he leaned back in the drivers seat. Bill was mostly moping to himself, sipping at his Wild Cherry. </p><p>“It’s almost a-a-annoying how well Richie and Eddie click&hellip;.N-Never should of introduced them.” Bill frowned. <br/></p><p>“You don’t mean that.” Mike shook his head. Bill shrugged, taking another sip. <br/></p><p>“Of course not.” He sighed, now annoyed at himself. “Point stands though. I knew from the beginning that they were gonna end up together but-” <br/></p><p>“There was nothing you could do about it. Sometimes, you just have to let feelings ride, Bill.” Mike gave him a sincere look. “You have to move on.” <br/></p><p>Bill begrudgingly took a sip of his slushie. Mike wished Beverly was with him, knowing Bill had liked talking about this stuff with her, but she was busy. </p><p>Mike opened his gigantic CD case and started flipping through it while Bill looked on. He needed to find something perfect, something he and Bill bonded over. </p><p>Mike hummed happily as he found what he was looking for and shoved it in the player, skipping to song 4. “Bill, you are the only other Loser I know who appreciates this man as much as me.” </p><p><i>

“Doctor, my eyes have seen the years<br/>And the slow parade of fears without crying<br/>Now I want to understand&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>Jackson Browne poured from the radio and Bill couldn’t help but grin. He slurped the rest of his slushie down and shifted closer to the radio. It didn’t take long for them to both being singing along. </p><p><i>“I have done all that I could<br/>To see the evil and the good without hiding<br/>You must help me if you can</i></p><p><i><br/>Doctor, my eyes<br/>Tell me what is wrong<br/>Was I unwise to leave them open for so long&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>In this moment, Bill felt like he’d be more than just fine. As long as he had his friends with him, his silly crush felt trivial. </p>
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<p>YES! &lt;3 , Here is ten songs to dance to for that anon!, if you ever want more, please hit me up: </p><p> 1. Got My Mind Set On You - George Harrison</p><p>2. Wake Me Up Before You Go-Go - Wham! </p><p>3. Come Dancing - The Kinks</p><p>4. Don&rsquo;t Do Me Like That - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</p><p>5. I&rsquo;m A Believer - The Monkees </p><p>6. Don&rsquo;t Bring Me Down - Electric Light Orchestra</p><p>7. Come On Get Happy - David Cassidy </p><p>8. Got To Get You Into My Life - The Beatles </p><p>9. Freedom - Wham! </p><p>10. Elenore - The Turtles</p><p>Bonus: Come And Get Your Love - Redbone </p><p> (Hey!! Got something you want to tell or ask me!? I’m bored, so please feel free! )</p>
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<blockquote><h1>Hey!! Got something you want to tell or ask me!? I’m bored, so please feel free! </h1></blockquote>
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<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>“I’m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I’m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I’m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p>
<p><i><b><br/></b></i></p>
<p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She’s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b><i>

“She always says I’m the best friend that she’s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don’t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p>
<p><b><i><br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170485488747/my-writing" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Sorry if this is annoying but as some of you know, I’ve been taking the year off to start a website for my writing! And I would love it so much if you guys checked it out if you enjoy my writing! </p>
<p>I just posted an excerpt from a book I’m working on called, Wily! There is a few short horror stories up as well &amp; a bunch of character mood boards for them and another story I’m working on! Feel free to send me asks as feedback and spread the word to anyone who likes to read, it’d make me unbelievably happy! </p>
<p><b><a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">Here is the link!!!</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>I posted this at like 1 am so I’m gonna reblog it :) </p>
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<h1>The Gay That 70s Show </h1><p>Eric realizes he returns Buddy&rsquo;s feelings. Fez figures out his sexuality and falls for Kelso. Jackie and Donna end up together. </p><p>Hyde died of influenza </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Beverly finds herself at an antique mall one afternoon, when an object catches her eye. And she can’t let it go. </p><p><b>Small one shot</b></p><p><b>Characters: </b>Beverly &amp; Kay McCall </p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Beverly dragged her feet against the soft floor, the air was heavy with dust and the smell of old bottles of perfume. She took a deep breath and sighed, a feeling of comfort waved over her like a blanket. She wasn’t quite sure why, but today she’d been feeling a little run-down. There was no direct cause, there never was for these spells. So she attempted to distract herself. </p><p>The mid-afternoon had found her strolling through a few antique malls, one of her favorite ways to look for inspiration. Coming across gems of old clothes and vintage styles that she’d bring into her own work. </p><p>She ran her hands down the length of a floral skirt, a soft smile bringing out her dimple. “Beverly!” </p><p>She snapped her head up only to find her friend, Kay, standing there, an infectious smile on her own face. She clutched shiny glass trinkets, they pressed against her chest. “Aren’t these adorable? Remind me of something my grandma use to have-” </p><p>Beverly had been listening but something just over Kay’s shoulder caught her eye. A twinkle of silver on a shelf. She narrowed her eyes and was able to focus on one of those small Diner jukebox machines, that they used to have at the end of the tables. For some reason, she couldn’t let it go. </p><p>Kay was able to notice and whipped her head around. “Oh, isn’t that cute?” She approached the jukebox for Beverly, sliding her finger down the display glass, finger coated in dust. “Six plays for a quarter, three for a dime and one for a nickel.” She read the label and chuckled, turning to her friend who’d only just stepped over. </p><p>“I remember the diner in my town had one of these on every table&hellip;” She inspected it and urged Beverly to take a look. “You seemed interested. Memories?” She teasingly poked her, Beverly chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Well, I use to beg quarters off..-.my friends.” She hesitated, as if she couldn’t really remember having those friends. Kay smiled and tapped her arm. “But I don’t know, something about this.” Beverly reached out for it and her nails clinked the glass. <br/></p><p>“Oh, look. B5 is ‘Splish Splash’. Remember that song?” Kay went to tap the button, only to find out that they didn’t work. And actually, opened the entire row of fake buttons, revealing it to be a functioning radio. <br/></p><p>Beverly and Kay grinned, looking at each other and giggling. </p><p>“Oh ladies, if you’re interested, that really works. If you bring it here, I can plug it in?” The saleswoman’s voice came from just behind them at the large desk. They gave each other a confirming look before picking it up and handing it over. <br/></p><p>The thing rattled a bit and Beverly tilted her head to read each song option label, just as the woman plugged it in and the display lit up with a soft orange light. She grinned. She reached out, finding a dial. </p><p>She turned it slowly, getting nothing more than static really. She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear and softly turned it some more. The static finally faded into words. </p><p>-”And that was an old classic by Paul Anka that I remember very well. And if that doesn’t show my age, I don’t know what will.” Came a charming voice. It struck something in Beverly, who pulled her hand back frighteningly fast, not wanting to loose the station. </p><p>Kay almost reached out with concern. </p><p>“This is your host, Richie ‘Records’ Tozier, welcome back to Rock 95.5-” <br/></p><p>Beverly suddenly felt a rush of comfort and fear. She felt as if she might just vomit right then and there, why she wasn’t sure. “Beverly?” Kay shook her arm gently. </p><p>“Oh my, that’s a California station&hellip;how did we pick that up?” The saleswoman went to tinker with it as Kay pulled Beverly away. <br/></p><p>Beverly couldn’t seem to focus. “Are you ok?” Kay asked with concern. Bev seemed to snap out of it soon after. </p><p>“Oh, I’m fine, Kay. It’s just&hellip;I don’t know, I feel like that..that meant something but I can’t remember” She looked back at the machine with slight panic as the station faded away again. <br/></p><p>“Well, it’s gone now.” The saleswoman shrugged. Beverly rushed over, turning the dial back and forth but it never came back. She felt a great loss as the static took over again. <br/></p><p>Kay wasn’t sure what to do but she knew Beverly well enough to know that that had meant something to her. Maybe it wasn’t any of her business or maybe Beverly truly didn’t remember. But either way, Kay wanted her to be happy. </p><p>“I’ll take it, how much?” Kay asked the woman and Beverly went through a chorus of <i>‘No’s’</i> &amp; <i>‘You don’t have to’s’</i> but Kay knew what she wanted. She got the price and paid without a word. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The two women took it back to Kay’s home and sat for who knows how long in her lonely kitchen just switching the dial to try and find it again, but it never came back. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie visits a place that he never thought he’d be. </p><p><b>Ships: </b> Mentions of Reddie</p><p><b>Takes place after the 2nd fight with IT</b></p><!-- more --><p>“And so, you came here?” <br/></p><p>Richie looked up from his previous rushed speech, the man was sitting across from him with his glasses slipping down the slope of his nose and a pad of paper in his lap. He swallowed and nodded, figuring that question didn’t need a verbal answer. The air felt dusty and heavy, they were surrounded by shelves of books and it was seemingly as Richie had pictured it might be. </p><p>The man hummed and took note of something, making Richie a little paranoid. He started to bounce his leg, which didn’t go unnoticed. <i>‘The man had eagle eyes or some shit’</i>, Richie thought to himself. </p><p>“Mr. Tozier, Richie, you don’t have to feel anxious. I know this can be intimidating.” He gestured around his office and Richie nodded. “But, I’m just here to listen and to help.” He explained. <br/></p><p>He was on the older side, which Richie wasn’t sure made it worse or better. </p><p>“Now, seeking therapy seems like a big decision, what happened in your life that you felt this was appropriate?” He asked, waving his pen with a kind smile. Richie pulled at his collar. <br/></p><p>“Heh, well. You’ll have to forgive my personality, usually I have to be friends with someone for a while before they unlock my tragic backstory.” Richie chuckled awkwardly and the man, Brian, smiled. <br/></p><p>“Now, Richie, why would you ask me to forgive your personality? Is that something you feel you should be sorry for?” <br/></p><p>Richie blinked and shook his head, laughing. “Of course not.” He continued to laugh until it felt inappropriate. He cleared his throat again and shook his head one last time. “I’m sure others think that I should be though..” He laughed again but Brian only gave him an odd look.</p><p>“Why do you think that?” <br/></p><p>Richie pursed his lips, knowing he should’ve expected that question when he let that slip out as a joke. </p><p>“Well, I just mean&hellip;” He looked a little lost. “Some people think I’m, I don’t know&hellip;rash? Is that the right word?” He absentmindedly wondered before continuing. “Too loud&hellip;annoying?” He shrugged. </p><p>“Personally, I don’t get it&hellip;I think I’m pretty great.” He laughed. <br/></p><p>“So this isn’t something that bothers you? The opinions of these people, I mean.” Brian scooted in his seat and Richie rubbed his hand under his chin, suddenly very interested in taking his mind any where but here. <br/></p><p>“I didn’t say <i>that</i>&hellip;.” He frowned and waved his hand in dismissal. “But it’s not a big deal.” He concluded. “I mean, that’s not what I came here for.” He nodded, peeking Brian’s interest. <br/></p><p>“And what would be the reason?” He asked, twirling his pen. <br/></p><p>“Well, Doc. I’m forty-two and still without a ‘forever companion’, if you will.” Richie smiled but really hated admitting this. He grimaced a little at himself. “I didn’t think i’d be the type of guy who’d care too much but&hellip;here I am.” He gestured with jazz hands. <br/></p><p>“And why do you think you’ve yet to make this companionship?” <br/></p><p>He was edging on the ridiculousness that Richie didn’t care to talk about. He tried to think of ways to stall but when he opened his mouth, it came out. “I feel like I’ve met ‘the one’ before but&hellip;well I really can’t remember.” </p><p>Brian nodded, not looking as judgmental as Richie would have thought. “You don’t remember if they were ‘the one’ or you can’t remember the person-”</p><p>“The person.” Richie interrupted. “It’s like, he’s there-” Richie tapped his temple “But it’s like a fate outline&hellip;I don’t know.” He shrugged, looking towards the book shelves. “And before you ask, I’ve not seriously hurt my head and had amnesia.” He scowled at some memory Brian might ask about later. <br/></p><p>He clenched his hands around the leather couch wearily. Brian took down a few notes. “So, this guy&hellip;?” </p><p>“He was ‘the one’, I know it.” Richie nodded. <br/></p><p>“Is there any possibility that you think you might be subconsciously making this man up, to keep yourself from finding a real companion?” Brian tread carefully, not wanting to insult him. <br/></p><p>Richie was defensive. “No. I don’t think that. Listen, I want to remember him and&hellip;I feel like I’ve just forgotten a whole chunk of my life, more specifically my childhood. And sometimes, it’s there but not fully. Like when you try and remember a dream.” Richie tried to explain. </p><p>Brian nodded. </p><p>“I think I was ok for a while but&hellip;something happened recently&hellip;and I feel off.” <br/></p><p>“What happened?” <br/></p><p>“Again, I can’t really remember but, the guy&hellip;” Richie cringed at himself, feeling stupid. “Well, it feels like he’s gone.” He shrugged. <br/></p><p>“And how do you feel about that?” <br/></p><p>Richie couldn’t think of a more overused question but he thought about it. “Awful. And I mean, how can you miss someone you don’t even really remember? That’s what pisses me off! I could have found someone and been married but&hellip;I couldn’t let myself because of this&hellip;ghost of a guy! What a waste of my damn time” Richie was frustrated. He slapped his hand to his face. </p><p>“Richie, you don’t have to feel frustrated.” Brian smiled, an old man kind of smile. Richie felt comforted. “Maybe, maybe you did create this man&hellip;but maybe that’s important-” <br/></p><p>Richie looked confused. </p><p>“-To help you find what you really want in a partner.” He smiled and Richie considered that. “Tell me what you remember.” <br/></p><p>“Well, he was&hellip;funny, and I think maybe he had like chronic migraines or&hellip;asthma? Maybe. I don’t know. But he was easy to get along with and kind.” He nodded and Brian grinned. <br/></p><p>“So, maybe that’s what your subconscious mind is telling you to look for in a companion.” Brian offered. Richie coked his head to the side. <br/></p><p>“So maybe this ‘man’ wasn’t a waste of time&hellip;but important and important to you.” Brian continued and Richie thought about it. <br/></p><p>“Huh.” Richie cocked his head to the side. “Maybe.” He nodded and they shared a look. <br/></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> So, the amazing <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJuluTOJtc1ESBeJw07MZLQ">@80smarsh</a> collaborated with me for this fic! They’re an amazing writer and everyone should follow them??! ) I wasn’t sure about the title so I hope this is ok??) </p><p>Their half starts at the four stars (****) </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie</p><!-- more --><p>It was no beach. It was a cold, freezing actually, lake. The moonlight hit the small waves and lit it up, the occasional twinkle making Eddie squint. His bare-feet stood uncomfortably on the small piles of rock. He swears to himself that this will be the last time he lets Richie convince him to do something so idiotic. But then again, maybe he’s a bit of an idiot too.</p><p>He tilts his head and casts Richie a lopsided sort of grin that he takes with pride. He wonders for a moment, how it’d got to this. And he remembers that boy he’d met when he was just a child. The one with the crooked glasses and buck teeth, who never could shut his mouth. Looking at Richie now, well he didn’t seem so different. But they’d all been through hell and back with each other, and they’d all lost a small part of themselves. He knew now that Richie was a little more than unsettled then he used to be with the idea of separation. </p><p>They’d spent so many days of their childhood running through each others lawns, talking with Bill on their walkie-talkies, jumping off that cliff at the quarry and hearing those seven splashes. And they swore that the sun would never set. </p><p>But here they were now, as young men, staring ahead as the sun slowly sank and the sky went from soft orange to a dark black. </p><p>The water splashed over Eddie’s ankles, chilling his skin and taking him from his thoughts. “I wanna go to the comic store.” He said suddenly, surprising himself a bit too. But Richie found it rather endearing, he nodded and sucked on his cigarette. </p><p>They silently turned and spent a long five minutes trying to push their slick and wet feet back in their sneakers.</p><p>Richie flicked the radio on as soon as he landed in the passengers seat, he could smell that strawberry tree air-freshener almost as soon as he closed the door. He grinned.  Eddie paused, tapping the wheel aimlessly as Richie settled himself in and buckled. His legs were brought on the seat and then he slid them off into an awkward balanced position on Eddie’s dashboard. He then pulled out a small notebook from his bag and started dancing a pen across the pages. Eddie didn’t bother asking him what it was for. </p><p>Eddie started the car and gave him a look. “Are you ready?” He asked flatly, as if annoyed, though he really wasn’t. Richie wiggled his legs and nodded, exaggerating his comfort as the radio faded a new song in and Eddie pulled the car away. </p><p>Driving at night was always one of Richie’s favorite things. The road was smooth and quiet…<i>’Richie Tozier liking it to be quiet? Someone stop the presses’. </i>He rolled his eyes at his own 1940′s news boy voice in his head and shifted in his seat. </p><p>The comic store was a very short drive, it only took them a few minutes but Richie had savored them all. They strolled inside with matching paces, the florescent lights flickering above their heads. </p><p>There damp shoes squeaked across the floor as they walked to their desired section. Eddie went to flipping through the comics with interest while Richie looked over his shoulder whenever he saw something of interest. He was still writing in his notebook, which Eddie kept glancing at. </p><p>“Hey, Eds…what’s a song that starts with a C?” He asked, only half looking at Eddie. <br/></p><p>“Ummm, ‘Cats In The Cradle’? Or ‘California-” <br/></p><p>“Girls! By The Beach Boys! How did I forget that one?” Richie interrupted the scribbled that down on his paper, Eddie peeked at it, forgetting the comics momentarily. <br/></p><p>“What is this? What are you doing?” <br/></p><p>Richie laid the book flat on the comic stand and each letter of the alphabet was on a line, he’d written a song for each letter. “What’s this for?” </p><p>Richie shrugged and tapped his pen. “I do it when I’m a little jumpy or anxious…calms me down a bit.” </p><p>“What are you anxious about?” Eddie frowned and Richie looked a little regretful. <br/></p><p>“Doesn’t matter. You got a song for W?” Richie asked, already turning to walk away with pretend interest in the comics. Eddie sighed and leaned against the stand. </p><p>****</p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know Rich,&rdquo; his voice sounding exasperated. When he looked up from the comics to face him to show his frustration, their eyes met and he quickly melted into a smile. </p><p>It was moments like these that made Eddie forget about how annoying Richie could be sometimes. He took another quick look at the notebook held in the other boy&rsquo;s hands.</p><p> &quot;Hey, hey, hey,&ldquo; Richie flipped the notebook up so the pages faced his chest, &quot;no peeking.&rdquo; 

Eddie checked the time on his watch. It was getting late. He would need to get back to his dorm soon. He looked back up at the boy who was enthralled by the notebook he held in his hands. His right was writing down something in his infamous chicken scratch handwriting.</p><p> Eddie was then sure that even if he got a good look at the notebook he would still not be able to know what was written on the page.

Eddie was in love with Richie. He would probably never say it out loud, but he was pretty sure that the boy standing in front of him was the love of his life. It was then when Richie felt Eddie&rsquo;s gaze upon him.

Eddie ran his tongue against his back teeth as he looked down at his shoelaces. </p><p> &quot;It&rsquo;s getting late, we have midterms coming up.&ldquo; Richie let out groan and rolled his eyes as far back into his head as he could. He took his jacket and put it over his head and pretended to hide inside of it. Eddie couldn&rsquo;t see his face anymore.</p><p> &quot;If I stay in here forever, the world won&rsquo;t bother me.&quot; </p><p>Eddie let out a giggle. Even though he was basically a man now, his voice never got as deep as he hoped it would. His laughs sounded like those of a young boy.

&quot;I don&rsquo;t think it works like that Richie.&rdquo; He places his jacket normally against his body again. </p><p>They look into each other&rsquo;s eyes once more. Eddie wonders again why  he admits his feelings. </p><p> &quot;Alright lets get a move on,&ldquo; he states as he moves towards the exit. Eddie follows behind.

They make it back and Richie has to go to the other side of the campus in order to reach his place. Eddie hops out tog the car wishing they would one day be able to live a real life together, so they wouldn&rsquo;t have to part ways like this every night. </p><p><br/></p><p> The next day he received a box with a mixtape inside labeled &quot;songs that remind me of eds&rdquo;. He couldn&rsquo;t help but smile at the memory of the night before when he was asking for song recommendations. He wasted no time in listening to the songs. There were a total of 26, seeing as there are 26 letters in the alphabet. But after finishing the last song, he heard something he did not expect from the mixtape. It was Richie&rsquo;s voice.<a href="https://80smarsh.tumblr.com/"></a>

<br/></p><p>

&ldquo;Hey Eds,&rdquo; he was extremely confused as to why richie was recording himself, &ldquo;so obviously I made this mixtape to show you how much you mean to me.&rdquo; Eddie&rsquo;s heart was beating faster. &ldquo;But, there is something else I need to tell you,&rdquo; Eddie could hear Richie swallow and get more nervous, even over the recording.</p><p> &quot;So as you know we have both lived in Derry our whole lives, and, um, you know.. I&rsquo;ve always talked about leaving this place and stuff.&ldquo; Eddie suddenly did not like where this was going. </p><p>&quot;So when uh, I um, when I got an offer to um,&rdquo; spit it out rich, &ldquo;study abroad, at first I thought, no way! I mean, you know me, I hate the idea of separation between, well, us.&rdquo; There was a pause. &ldquo;But since uh, I think that I need to be more independent, and like, not rely on you as much as I do. So that&rsquo;s why I&rsquo;ve decided to take the offer.&quot; </p><p>Eddie could feel a tear slip from his eye.

(Oh god, oh god, oh god, why, why, why?)

&quot;I&rsquo;m so sorry, I wanted to tell you, but I didn&rsquo;t know how, and I decided this would be the best way. By now I&rsquo;m probably on a plane already to where I&rsquo;m going. I haven&rsquo;t exactly told anyone where I&rsquo;m going yet, but I think it&rsquo;s for the best.&quot; </p><p>Eddie could feel that Richie&rsquo;s last words coming, the last words he would hear for a long time. &quot;Bye, Eds.&rdquo; Click. The tape had stopped spinning. Eddie fell to his knees. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p> Years had past and the two grew apart. Eddie still harbored the same feelings for Richie he had all those years ago. Richie had always felt the same. When the two finally came back together, it was under the worst circumstances. IT had come back to terrorize the citizens of Derry. Richie thought that maybe after this was all over, he could apologize for what he did all those years ago and hopefully start over. But not as friends. </p><p> It was the last battle with Pennywise and they had defeated IT. But not without a wounded soldier. Eddie&rsquo;s arm had been ripped off like Bill&rsquo;s brother&rsquo;s arm had so many years ago. Richie rushed to the man that he loved, and eventually lost. He didn&rsquo;t want to lose him again. He cradled him and cried over him. </p><p> &quot;It&rsquo;ll be alright Eds, I promise, ok, look at me, look at me,&ldquo; he took his hands and placed them on either side of Eddie&rsquo;s face, &quot;I promise ok?&rdquo; He was balling his eyes out.</p><p> &quot;Don&rsquo;t call me that Richie.. You know I.. I&hellip;..&ldquo; and Eddie&rsquo;s last words were never spoken. He died right there in Richie&rsquo;s arms. He was going to confess to the one and only person who he had truly ever deeply cared for. Richie would finally hear the three sweet words he had been longing to hear his entire life, as no one had genuinely loved him back before. Eddie wanted to say &quot;I&hellip; I&hellip; I love you Richie.&rdquo; But he never got the chance.

<br/></p>
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<h1>Controversy</h1><p>No offense but I think Reddie deserves a better song. I&rsquo;m thinking either </p><p>&lsquo;You Might Think&rsquo; by The Cars </p><p>Or </p><p>'Baby, I Love Your Way&rsquo; by Peter Frampton </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, stephen king, itmovieoffical

Post id: 170013168847
Date: Mon, 22 Jan 2018 16:50:11
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/170013168847/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by
Slug: song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by
Reblog key: VlVAWaU7
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: Song lyrics the Loser's live by
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b><i><b> &gt;</b>“I’d rather laugh with the sinners than cry with the saints. The sinners are much more fun…” ~</i>’Only The Good Die Young’ by Billy Joel<br/></p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We learned more from a three minute record than we ever learned in school.” </i>~‘No Surrender’ by Bruce Springsteen <br/></p><p><b>Beverly: &gt;</b><i>“So often in time it happens, we all live our life in chains, and we never even know we have the key.”</i>~ ‘Already Gone’ by The Eagles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“And I’ll keep this world from draggin’ me down. Gonna stand my ground. And I won’t back down.”</i>~ ‘I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers<br/></p><p><b>Mike: &gt;</b><i>“All these places have their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall. Some are dead and some are living. In my life I’ve loved them all.”</i><b> </b>~’In My Life’ by The Beatles   </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We were born to love one another, This is something we all need. We were born to love one another. We must be what we’re goin’ to be, And what we have to be is free.”</i>~’For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees <br/></p><p><b>Stan: &gt;</b><i>“Nobody told me there’d be days like these. Strange days indeed.”</i>~’Nobody Told Me’ by John Lennon</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”But we choose between reality and madness. It’s either sadness or euphoria.”</i>~’Summer, Highland Falls’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>Eddie: &gt;</b><i>“You can’t always get what you want, but if you try sometime you just might find, you get what you need.”</i>~ ‘You Can’t Always Get What You Want’ by The Rolling Stones</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”Keep pushin, well even if you think your strength is gone, Keep pushin on.”</i>~’Keep Pushin’ by REO Speedwagon</p><p><b>Bill: &gt;</b><i>“This is the time to remember cause it will not last forever. These are the days to hold on to cause we won’t although we’ll want to”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>“And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me, shine on until tomorrow, let it be&quot;</i>~ ‘Let It Be’ by The Beatles </p><p><b>Ben: &gt;</b><i>“And in the end, the love you take is equal to the love you make.”~</i>’The End’ by The Beatles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“You’ve given me the best of you. But now I need the rest of you”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel <br/><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>“Bev, stop. Please before I piss myself.” <br/></p><p>Richie doubled over as Beverly continued her passionate performance of ‘You Don’t Own Me’. She spun on the toes of her boots, gliding with ease on the shiny tile in the music room. She swung her head so her red hair would fly behind her. Her voice echoed throughout the room. </p><!-- more --><p><i>“I&rsquo;m young and I love to be young<br/>I&rsquo;m free and I love to be free<br/>To live my life the way I want<br/>To say and do whatever I please.”</i><br/></p><p>“Mrs. Marsh, are you quite finished?” Their teacher said without any bite in his tone, instead he had an amused grin. <br/></p><p>Beverly glanced up and held out her finger just before she fell into a split. The whole class was gasping. Richie basically shouted with amazement. “Wow Bev, that was amazing-”<br/></p><p>“Yeah, yeah. Rich, please help me up cause I’m stuck.” She held out her hands with a pained expression and Richie grabbed her hands and laughed his ass off. <br/></p><p>She dusted herself off and crossed her arms. “Alright, I performed for you.” She gestured to Richie who continued to chuckle. “So, play me the song you wrote for our very own, Edward?” She asked as a question, though Richie knew it was more of a demand. </p><p>For once though, Richie wasn’t very confident. “Ya know, Bev. It’s not really ready yet-”</p><p>Beverly shoved his legs from their resting place on the desk in front of him and plopped down on it with an expectant expression. “You’ve been saying that for a month, babe. I need to hear it.” She begged with a pout. </p><p>Richie lazily strummed a few chords on the acoustic guitar he’d been able to purchase last summer with Mike’s help, boy did he owe him one. Beverly could tell that the boy was nervous, she slouched her shoulders. </p><p>“Maybe this is the hit our fake band needs to make it big.” She poked his leg and Richie managed a small grin. “We already know that I’m lead singer material&hellip;.” She teasingly looked back to the little stage in the classroom and Richie pinched her. <br/></p><p>“Ow! Asshole.” She kicked him and thus started a round of fake fighting complete with the loud soundtrack of their laughter. “Alright, alright. Will you show me or not?” <br/></p><p>Richie sighed and nodded before beginning to strum. “Y’know, it’s not done yet.” He paused and Bev nodded. He strummed again before pausing a second time. “And it’s-”<br/></p><p>“Just play!” She laughed and Richie gave in. <br/></p><p>He strummed a nice intro tune before going into it. </p><p><i>‘I found an old mattress/ I thought we could use to/ End the sadness, my lover/ Play life&rsquo;s lava all summer/’</i><br/></p><p>Beverly was already melting, she grinned from ear to ear before something in the doorway made her glance up, not that Richie noticed. </p><p><i>‘These walls are too foreign/ I&rsquo;m the orphan, you&rsquo;re smile&rsquo;s/ who taught me how to dance, to/ take a chance, to care for&hellip; you Oh my lovely local love/’</i><br/></p><p>Beverly kept glancing from Richie to Eddie, who’d just decided to visit after his study hall. She put her finger to her lips to let Eddie know to listen. The smaller boy was quick to have the meaning of this song click. He put his hand to his heart. </p><p><i>‘Now, I&rsquo;m waiting for your call/ Please call me on the phone/Baby, could you be my home? Let&rsquo;s be a house for all/ To see, we don&rsquo;t need walls/ </i></p><p><i>We don&rsquo;t need any battle/ Love doesn&rsquo;t have to be harmful Could you be my home? Oh my lovely local love Could you be my home? Now it&rsquo;s 3am and/ I hope you phone/ and ask me/ Could you be my home?’ </i><br/></p><p>Richie’s hand lazily fell from the neck of the guitar and he smirked. He looked up at Beverly, who’s mouth was hung agape. “That good?” </p><p>She nodded, humming and then pointed behind him. Richie’s eyebrow shot up and he turned, nearly dropping his instrument as he spotted his boyfriend. “Shit.” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes as he strolled over, taking the guitar and placing it safely on the desk. “You’re happy to see me.” </p><p>Richie smiled. “It’s-the song, it isn’t- I wasn’t ready for you to hear it-”</p><p>Eddie’s smile was large. “You wrote me a song.” He repeated as if it was the greatest thing in the world, and to him it was. The smile was contagious, Richie couldn’t help but mirror it back to him. </p><p>“It was nothing.” He tried to play it off but Eddie smacked his shoulder and jumped from heel to toe. <br/></p><p>“You wrote me a song! That’s amazing!” He continued to hop and Richie gave in. <br/></p><p>“It is, isn’t it?” <br/></p><p>“I’m so proud of you.” Eddie looked incredibly genuine. Richie felt a shiver rush up his spine. “It was the best song I’ve ever heard.” He swept him into a hug. <br/></p><p>“C’mon Eds, don’t lie-”</p><p>“I’m not.” He replied with speed, head tucked in the crook of Richie’s neck. Richie was touched. <br/></p><p>“Alright.. Well, I’ll leave you two to it.” Beverly chuckled and hopped off the desk, leaving the lovebirds. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>This little one shot was written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSpA-H0XuplEeiKTsyklOyQ">@34-spacestreet</a> , who sent me the AMAZING Reddie song that they wrote!! I hope this was good enough for it!?? Your song is incredible and deserves all the love!!</p>
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<p>I was tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a> to list ten songs I’m currently obsessed with and tag ten people, which is my favorite thing to do!!</p><p>1. Hearts On Fire - Randy Meisner </p><p>2. Vincent - Don McLean </p><p>3. Some Kind Of Blue - Glenn Frey </p><p>4. Let Your Love Flow - Bellamy Brothers </p><p>5. My Man - The Eagles </p><p>6. Good Lovin’ - The Young Rascals </p><p>7. Slip Slidin’ Away - Paul Simon </p><p>8. Long Long Time - Linda Ronstadt </p><p>9. Rainy Jane - Davy Jones </p><p>10. We’ve Got Tonight - Bob Seger </p><p><br/></p><p>I can never manage ten people so if you want to do this, go ahead!!!</p>
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<p>I feel like Mike is the type of person to be wearing a shirt that says ‘Girls Rule’ or something along those lines and someone would be like </p><p>“Oh, you a real ladies man?”<br/></p><p>And he’d say “No, I just think girls rule.” </p>
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<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> yes youre amazing don’t worry about it</p></blockquote>

<p>Thank you so much ❤🙏</p>
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<p>This is a completely ridiculous AU from my mind that doesn’t really make sense but&hellip;</p><p>~Ok so, it’s the summer of love, 1967. The losers are all living in the city, all having left their small town in search of something bigger to achieve their dreams. </p><p>~Eddie &amp; Stan meet and instantly get along, they become a little folk duo and play clubs for extra money while they search for other work more of their interest. </p><p>~Bill is living in a little apartment and developed the hobby of writing and selling songs to artists. It’s a way to make some money while being a struggling  author. </p><p>~Beverly has worked her way to becoming a pretty well known person in the city’s music community by her excellent work in clothes. </p><p>~What Beverly does, is design and make clothing for performing artists in the clubs around. People love her for creating styles for them. </p><p>~Mike meets her through a recommendation. Mike had been carrying his acoustic guitar on his back and playing some clubs here and there when a friend suggested changing up his style. </p><p>~Mike and Beverly become pretty close and eventually move in together, helping each other out with rent. </p><p>~Richie has been performing at many clubs with his rock sound. He’s been in around 3 bands that all fell through. He didn’t let that stop him and continues to be a well known face in the city. </p><p>~Ben is one of the youngest owners of one of the big clubs, he bought it from a retiring man and was able to design and get some construction done making it a really cool joint. </p><p>~It is really the place to play. So inevitably, Richie, Stan &amp; Eddie and Mike all run into each other one night.</p><p>~They quickly hit it off and are very interested in each others acts. Mike brings Beverly over, who comes nearly every night Mike plays cause she’s supportive, to meet them. </p><p>~Ben continues to encourage them all to keep playing at his club, loving their acts to pieces. And it’s from playing there that Richie gets a manager. </p><p>~Richie’s manager gets him a deal to record and a deal on a song, that he bought from the little known songwriter, Bill Denbrough. </p><p>~Richie loves the song and insists that he meets the genius who wrote it. </p><p>~The seven of them become quite the group of friends, endlessly supportive of each other. </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2c4ba5949ab7762209011c0e8db074f/tumblr_inline_p2o796j86g1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>{Based on the song: <b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kCTYXD6TiUg">‘(Propinquity) I’ve Just Begun To Care’ by The Monkees</a></b>}</p><p><i>{In which, Eddie Kaspbrak has known Richie Tozier since they were kids. He’s been a friend, a best friend and a confidant, but that’s all. Richie had told him that he has a small crush on him but Eddie didn’t feel the same. They do little domestic things together like going grocery shopping or to the laundromat. And it is through this and much more, that Eddie realizes his true feelings. }</i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>// 
‘
I know I&rsquo;ve been blind<br/>To not have loved you all this time,<br/>But the image of you wasn&rsquo;t clear.<br/>I guess I&rsquo;ve been standing too near..’ //</i></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169132638497/a-60s-reddie-one-shot-that-ill-never-write" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d98eff3fa9836bb53ddef3f8250b6559/tumblr_inline_p1syv6KcFw1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>[Based on the song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vuHR9MxmXY8"><b>P.O. Box 9847 by The Monkees,</b> </a>]</p>
<p><i>{In which, Richie Tozier can’t stand to be alone anymore and decides to take out a personal ad. He tries desperately to write the perfect ad to describe himself, in the hopes of getting an interested reply. But he can’t seem to please himself with his many attempts to make himself sound great, so he decides to be honest…only he isn’t happy with that either.}</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>To the person who just sent me the Reddie song that they wrote, please message me and we can talk cause I love you????</p>
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<p>You know what sucks? When you ship something with all your heart and you love it but there is like no content. Maybe 3 fanfics? That you&rsquo;ve read and re-read like 30 million times. </p><p>But whenever you think of the ship, love literally radiates off of you and you just want so bad to be able to read fun stories about them. </p><p>But. There. Is. None. </p>
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<p>I am creating an IT music tag because I feel like it so&hellip;.</p><p><b>Rules: </b>Pick a song for each Loser that you currently associate with them! It could be based on the lyrics or band or even just because you feel like it goes with them. Then tag people! </p><p><b>Stan:</b> 

Goin’ Down - The Monkees

</p><p><b>Ben:</b> 

Count On Me - Bruno Mars 

</p><p><b>Beverly:</b> 

Baba O’Riley - The Who 

</p><p><b>Bill:</b> Prelude / Angry Young Man - Billy Joel

</p><p><b>Eddie:</b>

The Heat Is On - Glenn Frey 

</p><p><b>Mike:</b> I Got A Name - Jim Croce 

</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Good Vibrations - The Beach Boys

</p><p><br/></p><p>(I tag: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> , <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvD9qDBnMbhhhhMCaG2Q5MA">@lost-fannypack</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjjkRhC6l9PoSFgjkblrg8g">@urissistible</a> , You guys don’t have to do it if you don’t want to!) </p>
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<p><a href="https://queermikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/169580813633/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-our-music-tastes" class="tumblr_blog">queermikehanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> our music tastes have combined (<a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2F1-A1aS8x4lo&amp;t=NmY1OWNiMDc2NjIyZTVjODFkNjg5YmUyODA5NmM2ZmUzZjg5ZDdmMSwxNDMyMzM3M2FmYWU1Mjc4ZjA5N2U0ZGZiYjc1ZDUyMDhiODdhMTY3">x</a>)</p></blockquote>

<p>You&rsquo;re my favorite ❤</p>
Tags: dodie is so adorable, our music taste has combined to make the ultimate taste, youre amazing
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<p><b>Bill:</b> “You ruined my day <i>and</i> the corpse’s buried underneath me!” </p><p><b>Ben:</b> “Take me down to the Halloween city where Hallows are ween and the city is city!”

</p><p><b>Beverly:</b> “Wait, that sounds interesting. Can you tell me when I’m actually listening?” </p><p><b>Mike:</b> “Can I get my Milk boneless, please?” </p><p><b>Richie:</b> “I don’t want to go in clothing stores because I’m afraid they’ll see my cool clothes and design stuff after them. And then people will think I copied someone else’s style.”

</p><p><b>Stan:</b> “Like Freaky Friday but Scooby Doo edition…”</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> “I think I have Lamborghini….I mean Laryngitis.” </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> For a long moment, Beverly feels good again, remembering a small part of her younger days. She hopes that this is only the beginning of getting her memories back. </p><p><b>Words</b>: 683 </p><!-- more --><p><b>December 18th, 1984</b></p><p><br/></p><p>Two bare feet were planted firmly on the cold tile, one raised to it’s tiptoes while the other slid down carefully into a high-heel. The dry blood in the toe brushed against her skin but she didn’t care, already moving on to the next shoe. She clicked them together as some sort of confirmation that they were on tight and carefully took her first steps to the carpet. </p><p>She crossed the room to her wide closest and stood their, hands on her hips, just observing. She found some sort of excuse to not wear each item as she felt that unwelcome presence behind her. “Tom?” </p><p>Beverly dipped her chin and turned back towards him. He smiled with that charm laced with intimidation. He rubbed his hands together and came to stand beside her, clapping his hand down on the small of her back. “Pick something and let’s get going, ok?” He scowled and she nodded with a small hum. He nodded back, reached up and pushed her hair behind her ear before taking off to the other room. </p><p>Beverly shook the red locks back over her shoulders spitefully and reached out blindly for a coat. She shoved her arms through the sleeves, hiked it up and pulled at the sides. She flipped her hair over the collar and picked up a familiar scent. She froze for a half second, looking at her own confused reflection in the mirror. </p><p>Her head tilted, she picked at the collar again, lifting it to her nose and took a deep breath. It fell from her grip as she recalled that smell of<i> ‘old flowers or&hellip;something? What was it?’</i></p><p>She caught the twinkle in her eye from the mirror as the thought occurred to her. <i>‘Charlie! The perfume she wore almost religiously for at least two years.’ </i></p><p>She grinned and took another breath, anxieties calming momentarily. She remembered when the scent had come out, she was <i>‘twenty-six, maybe? It had to be nineteen-seventy-three?’</i> She shook her head, not wanting to do the math. She curled up in the coat and closed her eyes. </p><p>When she opened them again, she was making eye contact with herself in the mirror. <i>‘There had been a jingle for it&hellip;.what was it?’</i> She furrowed her brows and tried to recreate the commercial in her mind. </p><p>When it came to her, she grinned and snapped her fingers. </p><p><i>‘There&rsquo;s a fragrance that&rsquo;s here today, and they call it — Charlie!’ </i><br/></p><p>She sang it in her head and swirled a bit on her toes, the coat swayed with her body. </p><p><i>‘A different fragrance that thinks your way, and they call it – Charlie!’ </i><br/></p><p>Beverly hugged the coat close again. It’d been such a long time since she last recalled something this small and maybe pointless&hellip;.but meaningful. </p><p><i>‘Kinda young, kinda now, Charlie!’</i><br/></p><p>She snapped again. </p><p><i>‘Kinda free, kinda wow! Charlie!’ </i><br/></p><p>Another snap. </p><p><i>‘The kind of fragrance that&rsquo;s gonna stay, and it&rsquo;s here now —’ </i><br/></p><p>“Beverly!”<br/></p><p>Tom’s loud voice brought Beverly out of that little trance, arms falling from their grip on the coat and falling limply at her side. “I’ll be ready in just a minute!” She called back in a fragile voice. Tom did nothing more than let out a frustrated scoff. She opened her mouth again but closed it after a few seconds, turning back to her reflection. </p><p>She pushed her hair behind her ears and then back over again. Her face looked tired and maybe a little aged. Just barely. She poked at her skin, her arm wafting the air with ‘<i>Charlie’</i> again. She shook her head, dropping her hand from her face as if offended. She smiled slightly to herself when she raised the collar to her nose for another, and most likely last, deep breath. </p><p>It was silly to get that excited over remembering some perfume from years ago but more and more she felt as if her memory was failing her. She hoped this was a good sign. She held her chin up high, gave herself a wink and shut the closet doors, preparing herself for the night out she was about to embark on. </p>
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<p>Mike Hanlon is sitting, curled up in the grass. The night is that calming sort of quiet, the only real sounds he can hear are crickets. He takes a deep breath and smiles, reaching over for the guitar he’d found while doing a regular clean out of their storage. </p><p>He settles it into his lap, the curves sliding down his jeans as he wiggled his fingers. He positions them on the strings but doesn’t play right away, he glances back up and admires where he is and<i> then</i> he goes into it. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>‘Almost heaven, West Virginia<br/>Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah river<br/>Life is old there, older than the trees<br/>Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze’

</i><br/></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>His voice is youthful and small as he strums rather softly. He gets that feeling one usually gets when they hear their favorite song on the radio, it eases him into a smile. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>‘Country roads, take me home<br/>To the place I belong<br/>West Virginia<br/>Mountain mamma, take me home<br/>Country roads’</i><br/></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>His knees bounce from their bent position and that smile reflects in his tone, his voice shakes a bit but remains strong. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Four of the Losers discuss the impending end to a chapter in their friendship. </p><p><b>Words: </b>758 </p><!-- more --><p>Warm coffee swirled around in the fragile mug that was covered in painted, twisting green vines with flowers that were mere clumpy brushstrokes. Eddie tapped his fingers against the cool glass before taking another long sip, the heat rushing down his throat was comforting in a way. </p><p>Below him, sitting on the carpet and leaning back on the couch was Mike. He was stirring his own coffee, clinking the spoon against the sides before pulling it out and licking it to avoid spilling. </p><p>Richie, on the other hand, had set his wet spoon down on the wood table. Eddie opened his mouth to say something but Stan beat him to it. He reached over and took the utensil, setting it on a nearby napkin. Richie smiled at him while Stan just shook his head. </p><p>It had been planned for the seven of them to get together as they only had a few more days until graduation but it had turned out to just be the four of them. Bill ended up stuck at work, Ben had a college visit, and Beverly was covering for her friend Valleri at the diner. </p><p>Richie looked to his muted friends and sighed. “Well this is boring.” He frowned and Mike shrugged with a <i>‘What can you do?’</i> expression. Richie sunk further down onto the carpet. “You guys are bummers.” He waved his hand with annoyance. </p><p>“I’m sorry we’re not ecstatic about most of us having to move away soon. I mean, Woo-Freakin’-Hoo, am I right?” Stan scowled and Richie felt a little discouraged but seemed to bounce back shortly. Stan rolled his lips together and sighed. “Sorry, Rich.”<br/></p><p>Richie waved him off with a passive smile and shrugged.”It’s fine. I get it. This sucks but we’re gonna make this work, we are the losers club after all.” </p><p>Eddie swallowed thickly and stirred nervously in his seat. “It’s not gonna be the same though, is all.” He looked down at his coffee as Richie glanced up at him. </p><p>“Yeah it’s gonna be different but…” Richie faded off and shrugged for what felt like the millionth time. “It’s gonna be fine.” He said confidently and it sent a jolt through Eddie. <br/></p><p>“You can’t be <i>that</i> confident about it, Richie.” Eddie spoke carefully but Richie’s head snapped back up again like he’d been burned. <br/></p><p>“What are you trying to do here, hurt my feelings?” Richie glared and Eddie shook his head quickly. <br/></p><p>“I’m just trying to be realistic, Richie. That’s all.” He explained and the air was suddenly awkward. <br/></p><p>“You don’t think it’s realistic that we could stay friends even though we don’t live right by each other? Plenty of people keep in touch with their friends when this happens?!” Richie’s voice cracked and he sat up a little straighter. <br/></p><p>Stan and Mike shared nervous looks from across the small table. “Rich…” Stan put his hand on the boys shoulder only to have him throw it off. </p><p>“I’m willing to do the work it takes to keep this friendship. You’re not?” Richie accused and Eddie looked back down at his drink. <br/></p><p>“I am. I’ll want to call you all everyday but…”<br/></p><p>“You won’t? Cause it’s too hard to keep long distance friendships? Here’s a lesson for ya, Eds. You pick up the damn phone and dial-”<br/></p><p>“Shut up!” Mike shouted, shocking them all to silence. He looked as if he regretted shouting but had found no other option. “Can we have a normal discussion without yelling?” <br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie nodded dumbly and Mike smiled reassuringly. </p><p>“Eddie, what is it? What’s all the ‘buts’ about?” Mike asked while kindly reaching out to pat his knee. <br/></p><p>“I just have this feeling, that we’re not gonna be able to stay the way we are.” <br/></p><p>Richie looked like he wanted to but it but Stan calmly interrupted first. “I get that. I have the same feeling…but it’s almost like I just know.” Stan looked suddenly overwhelmed and waved his hand around. “I don’t want to think about it. But I just know that if we leave, it’s all gonna go away.” </p><p>Stan’s voice was suddenly dark and he sounded more like an adult than they’d ever heard him. It was unsettling. </p><p>They went dead silent for a few minutes. They waited, what for? They weren’t sure. Maybe for Richie to crack a joke and lighten the mood or for Mike to suggest some sort of calming activity….but nothing came. </p><p>They all went back to mindlessly sipping at their coffee, the air pressing down on their shoulders. </p>
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<p>If you guys like classic music or want to get into it, you should go follow @ thebeautles on Instagram cause I hear that she&rsquo;s super cool and definitely not me&hellip;..</p>
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<p>Anyways, if you ship Bill &amp; Richie, I have a good song you can do a one shot with. Shoot me a message if you&rsquo;re curious?? Cause I can&rsquo;t do anything with it. </p>
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Title: Ask me music related Losers club questions! Like their favorite songs by a band or favorite musician or anything you can think of!!
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<p>I’m still shocked people followed me, I’m not that great </p>
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<h1>Send me asks! Anything please! Questions, Ideas, Suggestions, Requests, anything at all! </h1>
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<p>Eddie slipped back behind the wheel of his car, pants rubbing against the warm seat. He took one of those long sighs that makes him feel like everything is better for a few seconds. But eventually, a few seconds after his breath is let go,  his chest feels heavy again. He anxiously taps the wheel in an uncertain beat while his leg bounces up and down. </p><p>The neon sign just a few feet from his parking space, cascaded different colored light. It broke through the cracks on his windshield and reminded him of the stained glass windows of the Gospel Church. For a moment, his mind recreated the echoing voices of the singers but he was quickly knocked out of it when a small knock on the window made him jump. His knee banged under the wheel and he shot his head over to the source.</p><p>Stan Uris smirked a little at him, two fizzing soft drinks were clutched in his hands and under his arms was the bag of food for the Losers back at Bill’s. Eddie grinned and rolled down the window, taking his from Stan’s hand. “I got you a Ginger Ale, heard those were good for a sensitive stomach.” </p><p>Eddie took a grateful sip as Stan went round the car and got himself settled in the passengers seat. Eddie went through the motions, turning the heat on, buckling up, and checking his mirrors. But when the time came to pull out of the lot, he just fell back in his seat with some kind of weight on his shoulders. Stan slurped down some of his pop and it sloshed a little as he placed it back in the holder. </p><p>“You ok, Eddie? You feeling nauseous again? Cause I can drive-?”<br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head, holding out his hand to stop him and Stan shrugged, waiting for an explanation. Eddie let out a strained sigh, running his hands through his hair and hunching his shoulders. “This is such bull, you know?” </p><p>Stan cocked his head to the side and raised a brow. </p><p>“I know well enough that I’m not really sick but yet here I am again, making myself physically feel like shit because my anxiety has convinced me that I <i>am</i> sick.” Eddie rested his forehead on the steering wheel, feeling dumb. “I let my mom get to my head.” <br/></p><p>Stan felt his frown deepen. He reached out to touch Eddie’s arm soothingly. “Eddie, take a deep breath and stop thinking about it.” He spoke softly, sharing a good technique he used when he felt the memories of <i>that</i> summer creep up on him. </p><p>Eddie took that deep breath and sat up again, looking off for a few seconds before taking another long sip of his Ginger Ale. </p><p>It was moments like these where Eddie feared with deep anxiety that he’d end up no better than his mother. He hated her in some ways for this. Every once in a while, he’d latch onto to some phantom symptom or pain or sickness that wasn’t really there. And he’d harbor it for much longer than he should. It made him feel like shit. </p><p>Stan brought him out of thought as he shuffled through the tapes in Eddie’s glove-box. “Since it’s just us, Edward, we can listen to whatever we want!” </p><p>Eddie chuckled as Stan pulled out a Monkees tape, he waved it around happily. “This is the best possible song for you right now, so buckle up and get ready to feel better, you dip.” </p><p>Stan shoved the tape in as Eddie chuckled, backing out of the lot and turning back onto the street. </p><p><i>‘I-I-I-I-I&rsquo;m not your steppin&rsquo; stone<br/>I-I-I-I-I&rsquo;m not your steppin&rsquo; stone’ </i><br/></p><p>Both boys sang along, taking pauses to sip their drinks on the occasion. As the chorus came,  Eddie was singing with passion. Because there was no way in hell that he was a stepping stone to his hypochondria or his mother. </p><p><i>‘I said, I-I-I-I-I&rsquo;m not your steppin&rsquo; stone<br/>I-I-I-I-I&rsquo;m not your steppin&rsquo; stone<br/><br/>(No!)<br/><br/>Not your steppin&rsquo; stone<br/>Not your steppin&rsquo; stone’</i><br/></p>
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<p>Beverly flattened her palm against her temple as she leaned more comfortably on the lounge bench. Her legs slid a little on the cold and slightly moist wood as she pulled a genuine sweet grin. It didn’t shock her in any way to find that Ben Hanscom was the one to pull it from her. He’d taken to tutoring her in science, not because he was interested in her but because he just loved opportunities to help his friends. It was refreshing, it washed over her whenever she was at a low point. </p><p>Beverly wouldn’t label herself as shy, per se. She didn’t find it hard to make conversations or to introduce herself to new students. So no, she wouldn’t call herself shy but maybe guarded. Her past home-life had a strong effect on her in some ways. </p><p>Maybe it took a little longer for people to get to know her and maybe physical contact was a struggle for her. But she didn’t let it bother her. </p><p>She picked at the small peels of skin around her nail as Ben highlighted a line in the school-book. She scooted closer to read it but braced herself with her forearm. </p><p>Her friends, her losers. They weren’t dumb, they knew who she was and understood her. They didn’t even have to try to be the greatest, they were just genuine friends and more than decent people. And she loved them for it, even when she didn’t think she was capable of loving people so strongly. </p><p>High school had been a struggle all on it’s own. Boys looked at her in vain and the offer for date lingered on all their lips. She’d let them down gently and they’d take it well enough. And she’d walk out of the school at the end of the day to get a burger with her friends. Because she didn’t need a boyfriend yet, what she needed was her friends. </p><p>Ben flipped the pages of the school-book and the glossy pages blew a gentle breeze past her, hitting the spot on such a hot day. Ben gave her another smile and that too hit the spot. She returned it. </p>
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<h1>Modern Losers club hc</h1><p>~Ok so you know how Apple Music has that whole &lsquo;For You&rsquo; section of songs, albums and playlists they recommend for you that updates everyday? </p><p>Well, Richie takes that shit so seriously and makes sure to check it every day. He loves finding more bands to listen to. </p><p>He loves finding more obscure rock songs and deep tracks from people like Tom Petty &amp; Bruce Springsteen. </p><p>His favorite playlists are: &rsquo; Essential Dad Rock&rsquo;, 'Essential Open Road Rockers&rsquo; &amp; 'Classic Rock Deep Cuts&rsquo;.  </p><p><br/></p><p>That&rsquo;s all for now, thanks </p>
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Title: If you have ever discovered a song/band or anything through my blog, send me an ask telling me what you discovered! I’d honestly die.
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<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/169276820511/chee-more-like-four-eyes-bucky-beaver-trash" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>chee? more like four eyes. bucky beaver. trash mouth. why give richie some made up cutesy pet name when he already has 3?</p></blockquote>
Tags: yes, thank you
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167053911942/i-know-my-music-taste-is-old-and-weird-but-i" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I know my music taste is old and weird but I really love music and if you ever want a song to do a one shot on, hit me up cause I would love to give you some! Honestly, it makes me so happy! Shoot me an ask and I’ll send you one and you can tag me in your fic!</p></blockquote>
Tags: always true, although you guys probably hate me
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168489546827/you-know-that-feeling-when-youre-really-really" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>You know that feeling when you’re really really sad but you make a killer uplifting music playlist and for a little while, everything’s ok?? </p></blockquote>
Tags: mood

Post id: 169271704767
Date: Wed, 03 Jan 2018 12:49:38
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169271704767/i-might-start-a-little-series-of-mood-boards-for
Slug: i-might-start-a-little-series-of-mood-boards-for
Reblog key: DVId0sFm
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I might start a little series of mood boards for fics / oneshots based on songs that I’ll never actually write, like this Reddie one:<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169132638497/a-60s-reddie-one-shot-that-ill-never-write"> P.O Box 9847 </a></p>
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<p>Can you guys help me out and give me some tips on how to calm anxiety, please &amp; thanks </p>
Tags: im so on edge, AHH, itd really help me out!, the losers club

Post id: 169252826042
Date: Tue, 02 Jan 2018 23:42:18
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169252826042/music-tag
Slug: music-tag
Reblog key: 31Yae5kC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Music Tag
<p>Tagged by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m84NDWxEKvs2e7EI-Bk5Fhw">@reddie-is-canon</a> , thank you so much! These are my favorite things to do! </p><p>

Rules: List 10 songs that you’re currently obsessed with and tag 10 other blogs to do the same

<br/></p><p>1. Let’s Live For Today - The Grass Roots </p><p>2. Get Together - The Youngbloods </p><p>3. Fortune Teller - The Rolling Stones </p><p>4. I Need To Know - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>5. I Got A Name - Jim Croce </p><p>6. Carrie-Anne - The Hollies </p><p>7. Groovin’ - The Young Rascals </p><p>8. Time Of The Season - The Zombies </p><p>9. Creeque Alley - The Mamas &amp; The Papas</p><p>10. All Your Toys - The Monkees </p><p><br/></p><p>I don’t know if I can tag ten people so: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWiXkKD3qa_Ziq1kBNnPC1g">@take-a-giant-step</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> , <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> (You don’t have to do it if you don’t want to!)</p>
Tags: tags, i love these
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<p>Whenever I make moodboards or fics based on songs, I always think about people going to listen to them and that adds ten years to my life actually. </p>
Tags: the losers club, it's a fact, y'all know I love music
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Title: Late to the party...
<p>But here are some people that I need to shout out for making great content and being awesome this year! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@queermikehanlon</a> , Listen, you’re just amazing and incredibly nice! You are super consistent with awesome work/posts! I am so glad that you’re here! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> , You’re an amazing writer! You can send me your fics, or link them to me anytime cause I love reading them! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> , You were one of the first IT blog mutuals I had! I had been alone in the fandom for like so long! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvD9qDBnMbhhhhMCaG2Q5MA">@lost-fannypack</a> , you made me an awesome moodboard for one of my fics which doesn’t ever really happen for me! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-T4Q5B4y_-tVzVtOTDL9SQ">@edwardtheloser</a> , you wrote a fic for me based on a Supertramp song and it made me emotional! Thank you! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> , Sydney, Your blog is just great! And thank you for sending me ideas and putting up with me constantly shouting you out! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVKHvv_r0ON-RRiLppNHomw">@gazeb0s</a> , Thank you for talking about music with me! It actually makes me so happy! I was so happy to find someone who had a similar music taste! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXhD6ttY6KCOZcJiQ3cFWDA">@tozierspaghetti</a> , you made an awesome Eddie + Wham! moodboard based on one of my posts. And it was iconic and beautiful, thank you! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwTqNNedN4_b7n3POyzXTww">@stannuris</a> , you are super sweet! And make really great content! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> , Thanks for being a great mutual, great blog and for being so nice!</p><p><br/></p><p>(I’m probably missing a few, so just know that the burst in the IT fandom of creators and blogs has made me so happy! I was literally the only IT blog for such a long time, so this has just been so awesome and I love you guys!)</p>
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<p><a href="http://greghawkes.tumblr.com/post/168958339623/in-2018-we-up-our-usage-of-the-word-groovy-by" class="tumblr_blog">greghawkes</a>:</p><blockquote><p>In 2018, we up our usage of the word groovy by 500%</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p>Otherwise known as my updated list of favorite fics that I’ve written</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166829966392/making-memories">Making Memories (Prequel to Seniors) </a> - <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167563561482/wedding-day">Wedding Day (Sequel) </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a> </p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166715214042/milk-cartons">Milk Cartons </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Indie Film</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there">She’ll Be There</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168433906247/68">68′</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168661169242/the-train-museum">The Train Museum </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168657267917/seeing-the-point">Seeing The Point </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Davy Jones </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169154404472/operator">Operator?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169017797737/shades-of-gray">Shades Of Gray</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167128094417/toasting-to-us"> Toasting To Us</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166692115412/soulmates">Soulmates?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165558314367/dj-tozier">DJ Tozier</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165816358512/roller-rink">Roller Rink </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits">Friends With Benefits </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165475007967/after-prom">After Prom</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165286043702/habits">Habits </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165917639047/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it">Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166045619017/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it-pt-2">

Friendship is a funny thing, isn’t it? 2</a><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(Probably forgot some but, oh well) </p>
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<p>Bill sucked in his breath, the pads of his pointer finger and thumb were rubbing against the flimsy piece of napkin. The telephone booth was dusty and every time he breathed, his chest got heavier. When he let his eyes fall back on the paper, it was almost as if it had got more faded. The name was a mere pencil smear now. The change in his pocket rattled as drops of rain splattered against the booth. People came by in passing, slowing down to see if they could use the phone themselves, but with one glance at the skittish man, they were off to find a different phone.  </p><p>With one fluid motion, Bill jetted out his hand and pulled the phone off the hook, dialing. With every ring, he got more and more ill. He leaned his head back on the booth, trying to think of something normal. Like..his laundry&hellip;.he’d forgotten to take it to the laundromat again. Usually, he’d be far more pissed about that but he couldn’t bring himself to even ghost anything close to anger. He was far too busy drowning in anxiety. </p><p>“Hello-?”</p><p>“Operator, can you help me place this call?” Bill breathed out quickly, feeling an odd hiccup that nearly stopped him. He steadied himself and tried to calm his nervous ticks like the operator could actually see him. “See, the number..well I don’t have it.” <br/></p><p>The woman on the other end of the phone assured him that she could if he could tell her some more information. Bill almost wanted to hang up, this was too much of a long shot and nothing would come of it&hellip;isn’t that how this shit goes? But he swallowed the bad taste in his mouth and tried again. </p><p>“Well, His name is&hellip;.” Bill trailed off, his mind going blank. He turned to that flimsy napkin that reeked of the bar it came from. The man had been next to Bill, and had come from a little dingy town he called, Derry. Bill had been shocked to say the least. And when he told some story involving someone Bill swore he’d never heard of before, it hit him like a ton of bricks&hellip;..Bill looked down at the smeary name on the napkin again. <br/></p><p>“Mike&hellip;.Hanlon. Mike Hanlon. And he lives in D-D-Derry, Maine.” Bill felt that small stutter vibrate on his tongue and he clamped his mouth shut. Too afraid that if he kept on, it would happen again. </p><p>“Alright, sir. I’ll see what I can do for you. Just sit tight.” The lady’s voice was warm and smooth. It eased him a little so his intention to keep his mouth shut, didn’t last too long. <br/></p><p>“I haven’t seen him in years&hellip;that seems to happen too often with old friends, doesn’t it?” Bill asked, more to himself than her but she gave a sympathetic sigh, she must’ve known the feeling. And Bill felt a little troubled at having brought it up. “Anyway, let’s forget about that and if you find that number, let me know.” He frowned at himself before going silent again. <br/></p><p>If Bill had any clear memories of Mike, his mind wasn’t bringing anything up. But when the man at the bar had said his name, Bill had almost immediately demanded he write down his number for him. But only, of course this man didn’t know Mike’s number, he was barely a character in the story he’d been telling. Just there, in the background&hellip;a minor detail. So Bill just sighed and went to write down his full name, but he couldn’t remember his correct full name even though he’d heard it just five minutes ago. The man had looked at Bill like he was nutty as he wrote it down for him but frankly, he didn’t really give a shit. </p><p>Whenever Bill tried to remember his childhood in Derry, it always played like a dream. Where you swear something happened, and you can almost feel all the feelings you had, but you can’t actually remember one damn thing. </p><p>Maybe this was just going to make things worse for him&hellip;and for this Mike too. And he didn’t want to mess up somebody else’s life&hellip;he licked his lips and shook his head.</p><p>“You know what? Can we forget this call?&hellip;.I don’t really think it’s the time for this.” Bill spoke softly and the operator hummed again. </p><p>“Alright. If you’re sure, sir. I hope you find the time soon.” She replied in her honey like voice. <br/></p><p>“Thank you for your time.” Bill smiled down at the phone before hanging it up. He fled into the rain as quickly as he’d busted in. <br/></p><p>The napkin flying out of his pocket, into a nearby puddle. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>{Based on the song ‘Operator (That’s Not The Way It Feels)’ by Jim Croce}</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d98eff3fa9836bb53ddef3f8250b6559/tumblr_inline_p1syv6KcFw1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>[Based on the song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vuHR9MxmXY8"><b>P.O. Box 9847 by The Monkees,</b> </a>]</p><p><i>{In which, Richie Tozier can’t stand to be alone anymore and decides to take out a personal ad. He tries desperately to write the perfect ad to describe himself, in the hopes of getting an interested reply. But he can’t seem to please himself with his many attempts to make himself sound great, so he decides to be honest&hellip;only he isn’t happy with that either.}</i></p>
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<h2>~Mike knows how to play the harmonica and Richie claims that knowing how to play the kazoo is just as good.<br/></h2>
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<p>The two young men were sitting on the edge of the Van’s bed, the wide doors were swung open so that they could hang their legs over the side. Eddie’s hands were stinging slightly between the shag carpeting and his jeans, but he continued to sit on them as he slowly swung his legs back and forth. </p><p>Richie was leaning his head against the side of the van walls. His legs were curled up in a position most might find awkward but he felt comfortable. He was whistling, it echoed ominously in the evening air. When he hit a sour note, Eddie would turn to him and roll his eyes in pretend mockery before grinning. </p><p>One of the most underrated parts of their relationship was something they both thought about when Richie reached over and cradled Eddie’s face in his hands, rubbing his thumbs over his blushed, rose stained cheeks. </p><p>It was the ease of transition. Richie and Eddie had easily turned into Richie&amp;Eddie. Because even as baby-faced children, they had a sort of spark in chemistry. Sometimes it was chaotic and other times it was sweet. </p><p>While they weren’t each others <i>best</i> friends. They were always something else special. So when they started an actual relationship, it was almost like nothing changed…well stuff <i>did </i>change…</p><p>Richie once explained it as <i>‘Friendship but now with an added intimacy bonus’ </i>and that made Eddie giggle, shaking his head like he thought it was dumb. </p><p>There was just something about having been friends first, that just made everything sweeter. </p><p>They still stayed up late reading comics, fought over who the best super-hero was, laughed when the other one fell down, told dumb jokes to each other, got the other one in trouble, and got giddy when the other was allowed to sleepover. </p><p>They were boyfriends, but most importantly, they were each other’s real, true friend. </p>
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<p>If I was talented, I would edit a video of Mike Hanlon with the song ‘I Got A Name’ by Jim Croce because that song is perfect for him and it makes me emotional. But alas, I have no skills. </p>
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<p>~All the losers are around twenty years old and have made the giant move to San Francisco. Some were all for the move, others were more hesitant. They’d been pooling their money together since they were 12 for something not one of them was sure about. </p><!-- more --><p>~But when they decided it was time to move, somewhere very far from Derry, they <i>knew</i>. And it was almost like they’d known the whole time. </p><p>~And San Francisco was a good 49 hrs. from Derry, Maine&hellip;.So they go. </p><p>~They all live in the same apartment building, each with two bedrooms. Bill, Eddie, Richie &amp; Stan in one apartment, and Beverly, Mike, &amp; Ben across the hall. </p><p>~Mike is frequently exploring his new city and somehow has acquired a bunch of friends and knows all the hot spots by the end of their first week. </p><p>~Beverly has her sewing machine in a special place where she can create and customize clothing. She is constantly buying fabric and putting fun twists on her outfits. Stan comes to her a lot so she can sew patches on his jean jackets. </p><p>~Beverly is working on renting a space to sell her clothes at a local shop.</p><p>~Stan LOVES his Bell-bottom jeans. Beverly often likes to cut the sides at the bottom and sew in a cool fabric for him. </p><p>~Ben is basically Mr. Fix-it. Richie is constantly breaking things at their place when he’s trying to come up with new ways to decorate. Ben has to come over to make sure he plans it correctly and helps him deck out the place. </p><p>~Eddie has one of those foot shaped rugs and a lava lamp on his nightstand by his record collection. </p><p>~The seven of them are constantly swapping records and starring their favorite songs for the others to listen to. </p><p>~Richie is so into the music scene. The boy is always checking out the clubs and watching bands play. He &amp; Beverly are always up to date on the hottest albums. </p><p>~Richie ends up with a radio show offer. And he works in this little building where he is free to do all his voices and play whatever records he wants. </p><p>~They all have distinct fashion styles. </p><p><b>~Mike: </b>Jean Jackets, The occasional crocheted flower vest, yellow &amp; burgundy are his colors, sweaters, </p><p><b>~Ben:</b> Actually looks put together, cool patterned dress shirts, big belts, likes stripes, sweaters. </p><p><b>~Stan: </b>Bead necklaces, colored sunglasses, one of the few people who looks good with those small rectangle sunglasses, big fan of patterned pants, BELL-BOTTOMS. </p><p><b>~Eddie:</b> Lots of yellows and pale greens &amp; blues, jean jackets with fur collar paired with a turtleneck sweater underneath. </p><p><b>~Beverly:</b> Customized jeans, Big fan of high waisted bell-bottoms with a nice cropped shirt, Really enjoys the funky/psychedelic patterns, bell sleeves.</p><p><b>~Richie:</b> Band T-shirts, Jean Jackets, into the experimental fashion with psychedelic twists.</p><p><b>~Bill:</b> Lots of corduroy jackets with fur collars, faded striped t-shirts, the same pair of jeans with mismatching pockets that Beverly is always begging him to get rid of.</p><p>~They go to lots of Vietnam War protests. And try to be very vocal on political and social issues. </p><p>~They’re favorite Summer of Love songs???</p><p><b>~Mike:</b> ‘Get Together’ by The Youngbloods </p><p><b>~Ben:</b> ‘All You Need Is Love’ by The Beatles </p><p><b>~Stan:</b> ‘Groovin’ by The Young Rascals </p><p><b>~Eddie:</b> ‘Daydream Believer’ by The Monkees </p><p><b>~Beverly:</b> ‘She’s A Rainbow’ by The Rolling Stones </p><p><b>~Richie:</b> ‘Good Vibrations’ by The Beach Boys </p><p><b>~Bill:</b> ‘San Francisco (Be Sure to Wear Flowers in Your Hair)’ By Scott McKenzie </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(Please let me know if you guys want more of the Losers in the 60′s or even the 70′s cause this is my favorite thing to do but I want to make sure you guys are enjoying it!) </p>
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<p><a href="https://hanlonmike.tumblr.com/post/169052809155/call-out-post-for-grownups-are-the-real-monsters" class="tumblr_blog">hanlonmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>call out post for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> bc not only is she the it fandom grandma and makes amazing content, she also gives me affection every time i point out how amazing she is! read her stuff! love it! she’s amazing!</p></blockquote>
<p>You’re the best and my favorite person here, honestly! Everyone follow <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> </p>
Tags: the losers club
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<p>The chilly night air was causing a small shiver to make it’s way up Eddie’s spine as he stepped out on the roof of the abandoned building. He’d first heard of the place through Mike, who’d past it on numerous bike rides and thought Eddie would appreciate it. He scoffed his shoes against the ground and leaned on the ledge, elbow scraping on the concrete. He took a deep breath, figuring this would be a great place to smoke if he did that sort of thing. But he didn’t. </p><p>So he just cradled the inhaler he brought with him, that he no longer had such the urge to use as he’d once had in the past. He stared down at the chipping blue object and flickered his eyes back up again when he felt that familiar disappointing burn in his stomach. </p><p>His vision was stained with the blurs of the neon signs around him for a few seconds, his flicker had actually been more sudden then he’d intended. He rolled his head back, feeling small wisps of wind. </p><p>When he steadied himself again, he caught the sight of the train tracks down a few blocks. Along it, ran a passing a shiny train. Car headlights bounced off the sides as it glided down the tracks. He sucked in his breath, feeling the cold air between his teeth and his chest tugged. He wanted more and more to just catch a ride on one and get himself out of Derry. But these days, he felt as if his control was gone. He had a set future and it was going to happen whether he liked it or not. The story was written and he was just a character with a plot unknown to him. </p><p>But he’d always been a dreamer. And he supposed that’s how he ended up in a group of six other dreamers. But it was almost as if that damned summer had put some sort of spike in their friendship. One that was splitting and cracking it, slowly but surely. He could feel them all going on different paths. They’d lead their lives without hearing from each other&hellip;..he wasn’t sure if it’d be forever or just until&hellip;well until something brought them back together again. </p><p>While Eddie thought over the consequences of that scenario, a bird chirped a few miles away and the moon bathed him in silver light. He’d hardly noticed that he’d been anxiously dragging his fingertips against the concrete ledge while he thought. He yanked them back, fresh and minor scrapes now slashed the tender skin around his nails. A few of them bled. He took another deep breath and flexed his fingers. It wasn’t a big deal, it wasn’t like he didn’t know how to tend to small wounds. But it was more about the cause, that’s what put a jolt of fear in him. </p><p>He closed his eyes and shook his head, reminding himself that he shouldn’t waste his time thinking on <i>‘what ifs’. </i>If he was lucky, nothing like the terror of that summer would ever happen again. But he was still more than anxious as he stood up there. </p><p>For a moment, his arm throbbed and his hypochondriac mind debated which arm it was that was suppose to hurt when you were having a heart attack. But it was over just as soon as it’d came. He rolled his shoulder and patted the ledge once more before turning around and darting back down the ladder. </p>
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<p>Here are the links to all my Losers club playlist posts so far! </p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168803218382/a-stan-uris-vibe">A Stan Uris Vibe </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168864401467/a-stan-uris-vibe-part-2">A Stan Uris Vibe 2</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168866255517/a-mike-hanlon-vibe">A Mike Hanlon Vibe </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168879430862/a-bill-denbrough-vibe">

A Bill Denbrough Vibe

</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168865411102/a-richie-tozier-vibe">

A Richie Tozier Vibe</a>

<br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168898601562/a-eddie-kaspbrak-vibe">

A Eddie Kaspbrak Vibe

</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169005427802/a-beverly-marsh-vibe">

A Beverly Marsh Vibe

</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/169016229557/a-ben-hanscom-vibe">

A Ben Hanscom Vibe

</a><br/></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="624"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9927656af8615e5a854ac7088648aa57/tumblr_inline_p1n8umoq911sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="624"/></figure><p>Welcome to Ben’s playlist! Here you will find more modern tunes than any of the other losers playlists! Mixed with some classics and nice pop / feel good songs! Enjoy this Ben mood! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Haven’t Met You Yet - Michael Buble </p><p>2. Sweet Caroline - Neil Diamond </p><p>3. Every Little Thing She Does Is Magic - The Police </p><p>4. Accidentally In Love - Counting Crows </p><p>5. Everybody Talks - Neon Trees </p><p>6. Count On Me - Bruno Mars </p><p>7. I’m A Believer - The Monkees </p><p>8. You Are So Beautiful - Joe Cocker </p><p>9. Please Don’t Go Girl - New Kids On The Block </p><p>10. Jessie’s Girl - Rick Springfield </p><p>11. Uptown Girl - Billy Joel </p><p>12. Follow Me - Uncle Kracker </p><p>13. Silly Love Songs - Wings </p><p>14. Friday I’m In Love - The Cure </p><p>15. The Sign - Ace Of Base </p><p>16. Faithfully - Journey </p><p>17. Footloose - Kenny Loggins </p><p>18. Stay With Me - Sam Smith </p><p>19. This Just Doesn’t Seem To Be My Day - The Monkees </p><p>20. LOST BOY - Troye Sivan </p><p>21. Not In That Way - Sam Smith </p><p>22. Shut Up And Dance - WALK THE MOON </p><p>23. Classic - MKTO </p><p>24. She Will Be Loved - Maroon 5 </p><p>25. 1983 - Neon Trees </p><p>26. Mr. Blue Sky - Electric Light Orchestra </p><p>27. Tell Her About It - Billy Joel </p><p>28. Thank You For Being A Friend - Andrew Gold </p><p>29. That Thing You Do! - The Wonders </p><p>30. Total Eclipse Of The Heart - Bonnie Tyler </p><p>31. Veronica - Elvis Costello </p><p>32. Video Killed The Radio Star - The Buggles </p><p>33. Walk Like An Egyptian - The Bangles </p><p>34. With A Little Help From My Friends - The Beatles </p><p>35. 867-5309 - Tommy Tutone </p><p>36. Your Song - Elton John </p><p>37. Marry You - Bruno Mars </p><p>38.  Closing Time - Semisonic </p><p>39.  Crazy For You - Madonna </p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Yay! The last playlist! Ben’s was actually the hardest! He required more modern music which is not my specialty! I hope you enjoy! </p>
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<p>Self care is sitting on a chilly balcony while a smooth saxophone plays in the background</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="404" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5285a46891d515c32da4c3bf311f24dc/tumblr_inline_p1m07455gm1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="404"/></figure><p>Welcome to the Beverly playlist! A playlist that is full of genres like classic rock, alternative rock and pop-punk! Perfect for the Beverly Marsh mood! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. We Belong - Pat Benatar </p><p>2. Leather &amp; Lace - Stevie Nicks &amp; Don Henley </p><p>3. She’s Leaving Home - The Beatles </p><p>4. Dancing In The Dark - Bruce Springsteen </p><p>5. Don’t Let The Sun Go Down On Me - Elton John </p><p>6. Scare Easy - Mudcrutch </p><p>7. Hit Me With Your Best Shot - Pat Benatar </p><p>8. Landslide - Fleetwood Mac </p><p>9. Stairway To Heaven - Led Zeppelin </p><p>10. Modern Woman - Billy Joel </p><p>11. Tough Guys - REO Speedwagon </p><p>12. Baba O’Riley - The Who </p><p>13. Helter Skelter - The Beatles </p><p>14. (Don’t Fear) The Reaper - Blue Oyster Cult</p><p>15. Dear Prudence - The Beatles </p><p>16. Changes - David Bowie </p><p>17. Stop Draggin’ My Heart Around - Stevie Nicks &amp; Tom Petty </p><p>18. Call Me - Blondie </p><p>19. Go Your Own Way - Fleetwood Mac </p><p>20. Free Girl Now - Tom Petty </p><p>21. The Search Is Over - Survivor </p><p>22. Summer In The City - The Lovin’ Spoonful </p><p>23. The Tide Is High - Blondie </p><p>24. Witchy Woman - The Eagles </p><p>25. Smells Like Teen Spirit - Nirvana </p><p>26. Kashmir - Led Zeppelin </p><p>27. Lovesong - The Cure </p><p>28. Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds - The Beatles </p><p>29. One Of These Nights - The Eagles </p><p>30. Pictures Of You - The Cure </p><p>31. Two Princes - The Spin Doctors </p><p>32. She’s Not There - The Zombies </p><p>33. Should I Stay Or Should I Go - The Clash </p><p>34. Sister Christian - Night Ranger </p><p>35. T.N.T - AC/DC</p><p>36. Veronica - Elvis Costello </p><p>37. Waiting For A Girl Like You - Foreigner </p><p>38.  Walk This Way - Aerosmith </p><p>39. When I Come Around - Green Day </p><p>40. Tom Sawyer - Rush </p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Yay! Bev’s playlist has arrived! Now you can look forward to Ben’s next! </p>
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<p>Thanks to everyone who replied to my insecure post the other day, saying they still like my blog!! Lately I&rsquo;ve been unsure!! </p>
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<h2>Since I do so much music related Losers club content, I thought I’d share my ultimate song for each Loser. </h2><p>Bill - <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sQ-ot5z11NE">Heart Of The Matter by Don Henley </a></b></i></p><p><i>// 

I&rsquo;m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand,. All the things I thought I knew, I&rsquo;m learning again. I&rsquo;ve been tryin&rsquo; to get down to the heart of the matter But my will gets weak And my thoughts seem to scatter. But I think it&rsquo;s about forgiveness&hellip;Forgiveness Even if, even if you don&rsquo;t love me anymore&hellip;//</i></p><p>Mike -<i><b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hHVBzLGAIbU">I Got A Name by Jim Croce</a></b></i> </p><p><i>// I&rsquo;ve got a song, I&rsquo;ve got a song. And I carry it with me and I sing it loud If it gets me nowhere, I&rsquo;ll go there proud. Moving me down the highway, rolling me down the highway. Moving ahead so life won&rsquo;t pass me by. And I&rsquo;m gonna go there free. Like the fool I am and I&rsquo;ll always be. I&rsquo;ve got a dream, I&rsquo;ve got a dream. They can change their minds but they can&rsquo;t change me&hellip;//</i></p><p>Bev -<i><b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qxZInIyOBXk">We Belong by Pat Benatar </a></b></i></p><p><i>// 

We belong to the light, we belong to the thunder. We belong to the sound of the words we&rsquo;ve both fallen under. Whatever we deny or embrace for worse or for better. We belong, we belong, we belong together&hellip;//</i></p><p>Eddie - <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xvqeSJlgaNk">Daydream Believer by The Monkees </a></b></i></p><p><i>// 

You once thought of me as a white knight on his steed. Now you know how happy I can be. Oh, and our good times start and end Without dollar one to spend. But how much, baby, do we really need? Cheer up, Sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean To a daydream believer And a homecoming queen&hellip;//</i></p><p>Ben -<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rj__jhmPMgI"> </a><i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rj__jhmPMgI">Faithfully by Journey</a> </b></i></p><p><i>// 

And being apart ain&rsquo;t easy on this love affair. Two strangers learn to fall in love again. I get the joy of rediscovering you. Oh girl, you stand by me I&rsquo;m forever yours, faithfully&hellip;//</i></p><p>Stan - <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OthHVnG9EKg">Mona Lisas And Hatter&rsquo;s by Elton John </a></b></i></p><p><i>// 

While Mona Lisas and Mad Hatters. Sons of bankers, sons of lawyers, Turn around and say good morning to the night. For unless they see the sky But they can&rsquo;t and that is why, They know not if it&rsquo;s dark outside or light&hellip;//</i></p><p>Richie - <b><i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dXYl5NrHPb4">Runnin’ Down A Dream by Tom Petty </a></i></b></p><p><i>// 
I felt so good like anything was possible. I hit cruise control and rubbed my eyes. The last three days the rain was unstoppable. It was always cold, no sunshine. Yeah runnin&rsquo; down a dream. That never would come to me. Workin&rsquo; on a mystery, goin&rsquo; wherever it leads. Runnin&rsquo; down a dream&hellip;// </i></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167682844227/in-a-perfect-world" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>where all the Loser’s had nice singing voices, here’s what I think they’d sound like….</p>
<p><b>Stan: Micky Dolenz. </b>Micky’s voice is soft + sweet and very pretty. As heard here: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N9UgQuPj194">‘Sometime In The Morning’ </a>   <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ER_glhtbYcA">‘Take A Giant Step’</a> and his solo parts in ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c_hlYgCNFZc">Riu Chiu’ </a></p>
<p>But he can also do some pretty quick and cool vocals as heard here in this song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tM_uJpSFemY">‘Goin Down’ </a></p>
<p>I imagine that Stan would be just like that. His voice would be very soft and sweet but he can whip out really cool vocals sometimes and do a lot of fast songs. </p>
<p><b>Richie: Tom Petty. </b>In the book, Richie has a great music taste and frequently music/singers are brought up in his chapters so this was fun! Tom’s voice is pretty distinctive and I feel like Richie’s would be too considering his voices etc. </p>
<p>some examples:<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-LsnQPwHzI"> ‘Learning To Fly’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K28Lmt8wOyI">‘Scare Easy’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4XsufDwXu4w">‘American Girl’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nvlTJrNJ5lA">‘I Won’t Back Down’ </a></p>
<p><b>Beverly: Stevie Nicks. </b>Beverly I would imagine would have strong, versatile voice that’s husky, warm,  and velvety. Which is why Stevie comes to my mind for her. Plus, her voice works well with Tom Petty’s and I imagine Richie and Bev would like that. </p>
<p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K_PQ4fRQ5Kc">‘Landslide’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iLEMiDrdSKU">‘Leather and Lace’ (Duet w/ Don Henley)’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6UD0c58nNCQ">‘Stop Draggin’ My Heart Around’ (Duet w/ Tom Petty)’ </a></p>
<p><b>Bill: Cat Stevens. </b>This one I’m still a little unsure about. But, Cat Stevens has a soft baritone voice with good range. I feel like his style is similar to what I picture for Bill too. </p>
<p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dzy1O3NOE4s">‘If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aBccr-aLu4I">‘The First Cut Is The Deepest’ </a>, ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cd2jXsmSaKc">The Wind’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eaNtV_iU61U">‘Peace Train’ </a></p>
<p><b>Ben: Michael Buble. </b>This might be weird? But I feel like Ben would have more of a smooth pop sort of voice that could also work for a boy band style. So I feel like he might have this type of voice?? </p>
<p>Some Examples: ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oBpvsSeBh54">Just Haven’t Met You Yet’ </a> ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wHt-qfwUWGI">You Make Me Feel So Young’ </a></p>
<p><b>Eddie: Paul McCartney.</b> Most specifically, the soft tenor sort of voice Paul had in his early years. I imagine Eddie’s voice would also be sweet like Paul’s and have the ability to have range. </p>
<p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Eyet4WxAmpM">‘Goodbye’ </a> , <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iELGhAGwBdc">‘Here There and Everywhere’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nV4dODSrjzo">‘Yesterday’ </a></p>
<p><b>Mike: Ben E. King. </b>I picked him for Mike because I imagine Mike has a deepish sounding voice as he gets older that is really soulful. I like to think he’d sound really sweet like Ben in his Drifters days especially. </p>
<p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VJMH5508RwA">‘This Magic Moment’ </a> ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hwZNL7QVJjE">Stand By Me’</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(This was all very spur of the moment so I might change my mind but?? This is literally in an AU where they’d all be great singers too and of course, Stan can still sound just like Paul Anka!).</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>The sun was pouring in through the thin blinds and striking light across Eddie’s face. It reflected and bounced over all the remnants of the shiny wrapping paper and lightened the carpet. Richie reached his hand across the carpet and laid it against the golden hues, letting the light warm his skin. His grin overtook his face as he let out a sigh of relief and acceptance. </p><p>His friends were laying in different spots in Bill’s living room. Their gifts all around them. Stan was laying upside down off the pea green arm chair, his Hanukkah sweater sleeves pulled over his hands, he clutched them over his fists like it’d warm him up some more. He grinned a bit and pushed up his glasses. </p><p>The seven of them had decided to have their own little holiday get together a few days after all the holiday mess was over. It was a bright and cold early January morning. The festive season was over and it was bittersweet at best. </p><p>There were no more holiday tunes on the radio and no more decorative tinsel in the windows of storefronts. Richie sighed and heaved himself up off the floor to rattled everyone awake. </p><p>They were all a little sluggish but mostly awake, albeit Ben was leaning heavily on Beverly’s shoulder with his eyes fluttering every once another. Mike was happy to get up, smiling at Richie. </p><p>They all sat around on the carpet, Eddie was pulling at the sleeves of his jacket and Bill was rubbing his eyes. Richie crawled over to the 45′s case Stan had gifted him and pulled out one he thought was most appropriate. </p><p>As he carefully and slowly laid the needle down, he looked over his shoulder to his sleepy friends and smiled to himself as he took off his glasses, not wanting them to fall off if he fell asleep again. The song slowly faded in&hellip;</p><p><i>‘Love is but a song to sing, Fear&rsquo;s the way we die. You can make the mountains ring or make the angels cry. Though the bird is on the wing, And you may not know why&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>The seven of them formed a little dog pile, settling in for not a full blown rest but a quiet dozy morning. </p><p><i>‘Come on people now, Smile on your brother. Everybody get together Try to love one another, Right now&hellip;’   </i><br/></p><p>Richie could hear Stan and Eddie quietly mumbling along, Mike was nodding his head and Beverly was mouthing the words while she closed her eyes. He was pretty sure Ben was already back asleep. And Bill bumped their arms together to offer a smile. </p><p>Richie Tozier really enjoyed the holiday season. </p>
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<h2>WISHING ALL OF MY MUTUALS AND FOLLOWERS WHO CELEBRATE A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS!!</h2>
<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3ab8110abfa200ae66774a866c57e63/tumblr_inline_oip19tuu4T1se5744_540.gif" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3ab8110abfa200ae66774a866c57e63/tumblr_inline_oip1bx0gvm1se5744_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3ab8110abfa200ae66774a866c57e63/tumblr_inline_oip19tuu4T1se5744_540.gif"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="221" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4ef34eac6112f07891c447443057fe59/tumblr_inline_p1i0ikqqqF1vskg1f_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="221"/></figure><p> Happy holidays to all my wonderful followers and mutuals.  I wanted to do something for the holiday season, so here i am with my first follow forever!  All the blogs listed here are amazing and it is a personal insult to myself if you are not following them.<br/></p><p><b>my wonderful family</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@remushlupin</a> </i>my beautiful wife who i love.  her content is amazing, and she never fails to put a smile on my face.  not only that, but she posts amazing stenbrough edits and headcanons that melt my heart. THE BEST.</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwAzGPgiPl1wqobX6Seixsw">@strangelythings</a> </i>DARIAN. my daughter whose sole mission in life is to roast me.  she makes amazing moodboards, and is basically a ray of sunshine on my dash.  shares my affinity for toto. </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/m0VXD8nPKFWwqi0zo-k1bsA">@stanslovely</a> </i>my other daughter who was basically the first person here to befriend me.  has amazing heacanons, and is just so talented and kind??  also, she is a gifted ukulele player and puts up with her drunken mother.  ily liz.</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mN--dNpqsRgvZu1WSwA7--Q">@claryvoyantfray</a> my third daughter, who is sweet and pure.  we’re fairly new mutuals, but i am already your wine mom and you have no choice in that.  sami is one of the nicest people on this website tbh and i would die for her.</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzkLq7XlUhax8Aims_KV6Uw">@eddie-kaspbraked</a> my imaginary friend.  seriously, i love you so much and you dont post a lot of content, but still my fave. THAT AFRICA EDIT WAS SLEPT ON AND I DEMAND JUSTICE.</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj40PnsFEGw8M2IfzfKajMA">@slaytherin</a>- </i>MY BRO MATE. like,,, basically my best friend who is never afraid to say what needs to be said, and should never be slept on.  the nicest aesthetic ever, and who’s always been there for me.  i hope you’re by my side for the next 6 years too and many more to come, faye.</p><p><b>People who i love a lot</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a>-</i> aly owns my stanlon heart.  seriously, an amazing writer who i do not deserve to have on my dash.  also, understands my pain of feeling like a grandmother on this website?!?!</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrKrHkVonsLVCrdk9A5FVBw">@harringrovesucks</a>- </i>actually the funniest person here so everyone else can go home?!?!  like,, the meme game is strong with this one, and also she’s a gorgeous angel who has the best url.  who did you kill for it, meg?</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a>- </i>katie!!! we havent been mutuals for long, but i love talking to you???  you make me so happy and your blog is such high quality.  </p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCN5KRVykCtYic6wbEs4cSQ">@elevensconverse</a>- </i>I AM STANLON TRASH SO OFC I GOTTA PUT JANYHA ON HERE.  Basically a bundle of positive energy with a great blog.</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mE4deROVAyNWgMk9gOpdGcg">@touzier</a>-</i> basically the purest person on this website who is an amazing writer?!  like,,, the highest of quality and im so lucky to have you.  ily a lot, bia.</p><p><b>People who i don’t talk to but deserve the absolute world </b><br/>(if you’re here, you’re great and be my friend!!!!! *bold = we’ve interacted before and i actually adore you)</p><p><b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mw73obAQya1BgMksvFldCRA">@billbenbev</a> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzGz7e-uf0rU5IsEIUDPbmA">@castlebyelers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_3prwuUJ1suOFID-CbhJVA">@softstanuris</a> <b>@sleepystanuris</b> <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mlBPO8pD-pPExeZZgPCU0SA">@sleepybill</a> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mmdIyENJ9SXGWkMK7hH1ygw">@wikemheelers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a><b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxHK_-LSSCpyyHBf48Kw-8w">@lesbevvy</a></b> @reddiesetrichie <a href="https://tmblr.co/moPRv9PosSw8MaNu9dJUjYw">@finnwolffad</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWTaCbqgJEZcxyRwtTcmxQA">@babyeds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY0puE5G_8IWHi0qr90mL1g">@cokebottle-eyes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWHuNeyKLnDNEd6MA7s-Tmw">@mikestanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcQjH_Em-3aIkRtp2K02IHg">@superbyersbros</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgtMIJvRLmbapnsoXQqj_PQ">@whosfinn</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnGp6JpfNCYZxPZjw0J9bTA">@marsh-tozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKXm1ajHuCcAAWEA5OF3i0w">@sunnytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mMQ5dd0k5_M3zjv2M_CwOcg">@elevens-angels</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mO0fNibi1qWQngi-wl2Bn2A">@1990sstan</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxo2TUjusrWp3ua4KIxpwsg">@bevlillis</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRMT84bVmBKUjbgJjGa-KAg">@tenderbyeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mm0EcmbI64E78uJs8Lz2lUw">@prinofpol</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCGEy-40-dfg8jWFtGMh5oQ">@cinderelles</a> <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5EQ3WlYvTVdxa764_Qv05A">@stopitmike</a> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mS_9gmouPFdTG4Wt24bs2IA">@hypochondriac-and-a-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mu59noAqmF1BiA7NpIbbW4w">@strangergaten</a> <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mH2jDzctmDsT6RKjRabIZZg">@toziuh</a> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpqjuOhvyhtCQ9UZHAD_iSg">@hufflepuffkaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYn39ShGNy5WJR6bePKTNJw">@freckledrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mocrmmvEH0j47x7tq1j3vcw">@trashmouthinlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrfoht659bJzIuVe_JYPt4w">@trashrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC_d1IHqfDZDoJEcBZz7vTg">@1wheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkGCk0QSMZfjH1UhyugYipg">@rogerssteve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkiD-OR-PsPaQceIsuF-hKA">@tozierbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWQIZWbaol3Ojwqcd03OB_A">@lvosers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIYVCaQSjFqpMtK_vR78XdQ">@wyattoleff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2V2WYLNR1QvKahQeCOWCLg">@snowmanuris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYS0u0gOE0zc1BFOIniCmMA">@tinytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0reToNUMi-axkBfGBvew4g">@eddiesgazebcs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxXizK_6osHhrqr_crcKj_Q">@nicholashamilton</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muXqyAn7dO2P-fwFyJyAMXA">@asteroidbill</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mF0BDEumTi35oRJZfrWBAPQ">@edskaspbroke</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muVZPfO-t0WVv832OYQO4_Q">@mikeandeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxOZ1rf3ZRTOAUGyTXNqqcw">@bubblebathstanuris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3hSJbFe-fKlF_ajTgf4Sw">@stozierthings</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrJo-VjQRPch0zMKQxBNwsw">@smallbyers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m580ndfv2hU-fCwPRs65dTA">@its-reddie-bitch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2ffWtL_9hCg1hLjl6eRiBA">@biwheelers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnJnG2vQ_tnesSKXdQopV9w">@acejonathanbyers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ma7a0FT-WL1SsQ-Bryppuuw">@finnwqlfhard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mx0XKSRZA7NKaEjBB8ypzrQ">@trashmcuthtczier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mINFWTi1q8jPB4_JT7WER6w">@tozbraks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJwkk2SHu9GcAFsZkbVxEmQ">@1990srichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrOYl9xNbfqqkWinDjH-wug">@elfiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNn2734fB_p_32yUMOltZbg">@jimshoppcr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mApfKPUM-nM9b4F08_s0Xkg">@hxrringtons</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mW6NF-7sg88kfmnEmnX-nXw">@ohmygazebos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnrAPC1ChrcBi1BxEu4uJzw">@richiestoziers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY0kN6zqSQrKEkkE9gQEENQ">@trashmouth-beepbeep</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHJvslFJJBf7qMLtT9tAdUw">@golden-orchid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfrGuLNpPA_IlIv80OrqXsw">@babybyelers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb94ytFPYijQIfjptHfDxlQ">@softkasplon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a> <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m7iBQ2CARVcJut-IQYxd9kQ">@5tanuris</a> </b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-e50fYCEi0HzyMNkM7XtCA">@swankymikehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@kapsbrakseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxYBH67Rk4MIrpYMbRnM7pQ">@newsiesisactuallymylife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m94hFkMTso-u3m1DjJYOZNw">@sleepykaspbrak</a> <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mG9z03sY4R-SHkY1SoJBAqQ">@benhanlonitwrong</a> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVLkG5PnA7m-YviZLHKJX9g">@stenbroughbill</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgdqWqlcUlj3TO-ZTvggyxw">@eddiesfear</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1uLeFoahvpm4lnY9I6Slhw">@gingerbreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mc2nIBc6HCSP_ppZejZZLcA">@eddiewearsgucci</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mK_JnAlK3p38DORZBWcXJXw">@darthvcder</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGA7q_VLhxZoCfM5g8dTTiQ">@kaspbraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfo6guhM_TVJoFHOX1bBNiQ">@mistletoehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxIvE4LWcIdLuznsjM1j6WQ">@emoboyuris</a> @kasbrough <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcbVHX0CXYEsf4E-10JSwxg">@beverlytherednosereindeeer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqgR4uMY6GL42PDOwRdl0Ew">@vintagetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz3RMa-Xpv6jUzpgkCFdUnA">@urised</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: please hit me up soon! we should talk cause you're awesome!, thank you so much!, it means so much to me
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<blockquote><p>Setting the record straight: Richie Tozier’s favorite Christmas song is ‘Little Saint Nick’ by his favorite, The Beach Boys. </p><p>His second is &lsquo;Christmas All Over Again’ by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reblogging for Christmas Eve, richie tozier, the losers club, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, the beach boys, tom petty

Post id: 168898601562
Date: Sun, 24 Dec 2017 13:53:31
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168898601562/a-eddie-kaspbrak-vibe
Slug: a-eddie-kaspbrak-vibe
Reblog key: 5izd654O
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: A Eddie Kaspbrak Vibe
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="368" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c006b967bcf064ad2c5c8e7b9d553a6/tumblr_inline_p1h7oeKEU41sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="368" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Welcome to the Eddie playlist! A little scattered with songs ranging from comforting to exciting! Here, you will find the likes of Billy Joel to The Beatles! 

60s Pop Music, to classic rock because Eddie is filled with chaotic energy! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Running On Ice - Billy Joel </p><p>2. You Can’t Always Get What You Want - The Rolling Stones </p><p>3. Handle With Care - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>4. Keep Pushin’ - REO Speedwagon </p><p>5. Just Another Nervous Wreck - Supertramp </p><p>6. Here Comes The Sun - The Beatles </p><p>7. Take A Giant Step - The Monkees </p><p>8. Wild World - Cat Stevens </p><p>9. End Of The Line - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>10. Somebody To Love - Queen </p><p>11. My Life - Billy Joel </p><p>12. Heartbeat - Wham! </p><p>13. Ridin’ The Storm Out - REO Speedwagon </p><p>14. Daydream Believer - The Monkees </p><p>15. You’re Only Lonely - J.D Souther </p><p>16. Close To The Borderline - Billy Joel </p><p>17. Against All Odds (Take A Look At Me Now) - Phil Collins </p><p>18. The Heat Is On - Glenn Frey </p><p>19. Looks Like We Made It - Barry Manilow </p><p>20. Laura - Billy Joel </p><p>21. Under Pressure - David Bowie + Queen </p><p>22. (I Just) Died In Your Arms - Cutting Crew </p><p>23. Baby, I Love Your Way - Peter Frampton </p><p>24. Come Dancing - The Kinks </p><p>25. Copacabana - Barry Manilow </p><p>26. Crocodile Rock - Elton John </p><p>27. Pressure - Billy Joel </p><p>28. Abbey Road Medley (Golden Slumbers/Carry That Weight/The End) - The Beatles </p><p>29. Good Day Sunshine - The Beatles </p><p>30. Harden My Heart - Quarterflash </p><p>31. Owner Of A Lonely Heart - Yes </p><p>32. Wildflowers - Tom Petty </p><p>33. You Better You Bet - The Who </p><p>34. Yesterday - The Beatles </p><p>35. You’re In My Heart - Rod Stewart </p><p>36. Your Song - Elton John </p><p>37. 9 To 5 - Dolly Parton </p><p>38. 867-5309 / Jenny - Tommy Tutone </p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Yay! Eddie’s playlist is done! His is a little more scattered! But it suits him well! </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ccd6bb810aa606152ae73094108cddf/tumblr_inline_p1fvifKHmr1sqp8vu_540.gif" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ccd6bb810aa606152ae73094108cddf/tumblr_inline_p1g99hhKaw1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ccd6bb810aa606152ae73094108cddf/tumblr_inline_p1fvifKHmr1sqp8vu_540.gif"/></figure><p>Welcome to the Bill playlist! Here you will find the likes of The Grateful Dead to The Eagles! And an abundance of that 70′s soft rock feel just for you! Enjoy this Bill vibe! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Take It Easy - The Eagles <br/></p><p>2. Box Of Rain - Grateful Dead </p><p>3. Against The Wind - Bob Seger &amp; The Silver Bullet Band </p><p>4. Running On Empty - Jackson Browne</p><p>5. Amie - Pure Prairie League</p><p>6. Smoke From A Distant Fire - Sanford Townsend Band</p><p>7. The Boys Of Summer - Don Henley </p><p>8. Boys Night Out - Timothy B. Schmit </p><p>9. After The Thrill Is Gone - The Eagles </p><p>10. All Things Must Pass - George Harrison </p><p>11. Dancing In The Dark - Bruce Springsteen </p><p>12. Another Saturday Night - Cat Stevens </p><p>13. Congratulations - The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>14. Hard To Say I’m Sorry - Chicago </p><p>15. Heart Of The Matter - Don Henley </p><p>16. The First Cut Is The Deepest - Rod Stewart </p><p>17. Fixing A Hole - The Beatles </p><p>18. Give A Little Bit - Supertramp </p><p>19. Sister Golden Hair - America </p><p>20. Just The Way You Are - Billy Joel </p><p>21. Going Up The Country - Canned Heat </p><p>22. Hotel California - The Eagles </p><p>23. Sara Smile - Hall &amp; Oates </p><p>24. Forever Young - Rod Stewart </p><p>25. I Won’t Back Down - Tom Petty </p><p>26. Prelude / Angry Young Man - Billy Joel </p><p>27. Imagine - John Lennon</p><p>28. If This Is It - Huey Lewis &amp; The News </p><p>29. Into The Mystic - Van Morrison </p><p>30. Rhythm Of My Heart - Rod Stewart </p><p>31. In Too Deep - Genesis </p><p>32. Last Train To Clarksville - The Monkees</p><p>33. Tupelo Honey - Van Morrison </p><p>34. Instant Karma! - John Lennon </p><p>35. It Don’t Come Easy - Ringo Starr </p><p>36. The Killing Of Georgie - Rod Stewart </p><p>37. The Last In Love - J.D Souther </p><p>38. Touch Of Grey - Grateful Dead </p><p>39. Sugar Magnolia - Grateful Dead 

</p><p>40. Brown Eyed Woman 

 - Grateful Dead 

</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Yay! Bill is done! I probably forgot a billion songs! But I hope you enjoy! </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c276f48ae69cc174e34d78d1bbb51f51/tumblr_inline_p1fkgiJVsp1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Songs for that Mike Hanlon vibe you’re looking for! Country rock to Soft Rock! From Creedence Clearwater Revival to Jackson Browne! Enjoy these classic Mike tunes! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Come And Get Your Love - Redbone</p><p>2. Black Water - The Doobie Brothers</p><p>3. American Pie - Don Mclean</p><p>4. Bad Moon Rising - Creedence Clearwater Revival </p><p>5. Bad, Bad Leroy Brown - Jim Croce </p><p>6. Be Yourself - Crosby, Stills &amp; Nash </p><p>7. Beautiful Loser - Bob Seger </p><p>8. Blow Away - George Harrison</p><p>9. Brandy (You’re A Fine Girl) - Looking Glass</p><p>10. Busy Being Fabulous - The Eagles </p><p>11. California Dreamin’ - The Mamas &amp; The Papas </p><p>12. Papa Genes Blues - The Monkees </p><p>13. Colours - Donovan</p><p>14. Creeque Alley - The Mamas &amp; The Papas 

</p><p>15. Dancing In The Moonlight - King Harvest </p><p>16. Desperado - The Eagles</p><p>17. Hearts On Fire - Randy Meisner </p><p>18. The Devil Went Down To Georgia - The Charlie Daniels Band </p><p>19. Don’t Ask Me Why - Billy Joel </p><p>20. Lookin’ Out My Back Door - Creedence Clearwater Revival </p><p>21. The Door Into Summer - The Monkees </p><p>22. Joanne - Michael Nesmith &amp; The First National Band </p><p>23. Drift Away - Dobie Gray </p><p>24. We Didn’t Start The Fire - Billy Joel  </p><p>25. Eve Of Destruction - Barry McGuire </p><p>26. For What It’s Worth - Buffalo Springfield </p><p>27. For You Blue - The Beatles </p><p>28. For Pete’s Sake - The Monkees </p><p>29. Fountain Of Sorrow - Jackson Browne </p><p>30. The Gambler - Kenny Rogers </p><p>31. Get Together - The Youngbloods </p><p>32. Gonna Buy Me A Dog - The Monkees </p><p>33. The Load Out - Jackson Browne </p><p>34. A Horse With No Name - America </p><p>35. I Got A Name - Jim Croce </p><p>36. I’ll Be There - The Jackson 5</p><p>37. If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out - Cat Stevens </p><p>38. You Don’t Mess Around With Jim - Jim Croce </p><p>39. In My Life - The Beatles </p><p>40. Peaceful Easy Feeling - The Eagles </p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>I love Mike’s playlist a lot, tbh. I mean I love them all though (Stan’s was awesome too). I think Mike would love these songs! </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1672e30486f90f9c4abecd57139838ff/tumblr_inline_p1fiv6jrfQ1sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304"/></figure><p>These are the songs for a Richie Tozier vibe! The classic rock songs and songs that make you feel free! From Tom Petty to Bruce Springsteen to The Beach Boys, here you go! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>1. Runnin’ Down A Dream - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</p><p>2. Glory Days - Bruce Springsteen </p><p>3. I Get Around - The Beach Boys</p><p>4. It’s Still Rock And Roll To Me - Billy Joel </p><p>5. Rock And Roll Girls - John Fogerty</p><p>6. Centerfold -  The J. Geils Band </p><p>7. Free Fallin’ - Tom Petty </p><p>8. Changes - David Bowie </p><p>9. Crazy Little Thing Called Love - Queen </p><p>10. Dirty World - The Traveling Wilburys</p><p>11. Dirty Laundry - Don Henley </p><p>12. American Girl - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</p><p>13. Easy Money - Billy Joel </p><p>14. Helter Skelter - The Beatles </p><p>15. Follow My Heart - REO Speedwagon </p><p>16. Born In The U.S.A. - Bruce Springsteen</p><p>17. Dream On - Aerosmith </p><p>18. Revolution - The Beatles </p><p>19. Every Rose Has It’s Thorn - Poison</p><p>20. Everyday - Buddy Holly</p><p>21. Born To Run - Bruce Springsteen</p><p>22. Help Me, Rhonda - The Beach Boys </p><p>23. Hey Bulldog - The Beatles</p><p>24. Got My Mind Set On You - George Harrison</p><p>25. Yer So Bad - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p><p>26. Head Games - Foreigner</p><p>27. Back In The U.S.S.R. - The Beatles </p><p>28. Get Over It - The Eagles </p><p>29. Here I Go Again - Whitesnake </p><p>30. Highway To Hell - AC/DC</p><p>31. Hey Jude - The Beatles </p><p>32. Hold On Loosely - 38 Special </p><p>33. Into The Great Wide Open - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</p><p>34. You Wreck Me - Tom Petty</p><p>35. Zombie Zoo - Tom Petty </p><p>36. Good Vibrations - The Beach Boys</p><p>37. Surfin’ USA - The Beach Boys </p><p>38. Hungry Heart - Bruce Springsteen </p><p>39. I Need To Know - Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers </p></blockquote><p>This will most likely get a part 2 as well, just because I love music posts so&hellip;.get ready for that. </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e016ce3fa774c4cde70cd0ff60ce1c8/tumblr_inline_p1eh1hFpA61sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p>I forgot a bunch of songs that I know Stan would love so I decided to do a part 2 for anyone who wants it! He enjoys the weird and the bubblegum pop, so this is what I came up with. Here is <b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168803218382/a-stan-uris-vibe">Part 1</a></b>&hellip;.I hope you enjoy the songs and enjoy the Stan vibe! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p><b>*</b>Goodbye Cruel World - James Darren </p><p><b>*</b>Goin’ Down - The Monkees</p><p>Zanzibar - Billy Joel </p><p>Centerfield - John Fogerty </p><p>She’d Rather Be With Me - The Turtles </p><p>Cherry, Cherry - Neil Diamond </p><p>Salesman - The Monkees </p><p>Honey Don’t - The Beatles </p><p>You Can Call Me Al - Paul Simon </p><p>Yellow Balloon - The Yellow Balloon </p><p>I’m Into Something Good - Herman’s Hermits</p><p>Calendar Girl - Neil Sedaka </p><p>Cracklin’ Rosie - Neil Diamond</p><p>Laugh - The Monkees</p><p>The Way You Do The Things You Do - The Temptations</p><p>When I’m Sixty-Four - The Beatles </p><p>Teenager In Love - Dion &amp; The Belmonts </p><p>Let’s Live For Today - The Grass Roots</p><p>Monday, Monday - The Mamas &amp; The Papas </p><p>I Am&hellip;I Said - Neil Diamond </p><p>Alvin - The Monkees</p><p>Yer Blues - The Beatles </p><p>Bad To Me - Billy J. Kramer &amp; The Dakotas </p><p>Baby Love - The Supremes</p><p>Bad Blood - Neil Sedaka </p><p>Dreamer - Supertramp </p><p>Grow Old With Me - John Lennon </p><p>The End Of The World - Herman’s Hermits </p><p>Georgy Girl - The Seekers</p><p>Groovin’ - The Young Rascals </p><p>Hip To Be A Square - Huey Lewis &amp; The News</p><p>Joy To The World - Three Dog Night </p><p>Time Of The Season - The Zombies </p><p>Kodachrome - Paul Simon</p><p>Lover Boy - Supertramp </p><p>Misery - The Beatles</p><p>The Night Chicago Died - Paper Lace </p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>I’ll probably end up doing one of these for each loser if you guys want, and if not, I’ll probably end up doing it anyway. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie’s sad mix-tape gets too real sometimes. But Eddie is there and things get better. </p><p><b>Song Mentioned:</b> ‘I Started A Joke’ by The Bee Gees</p><p><b>A Short Little Drabble</b></p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie</p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Walking into Richie’s home uninvited was a common occurrence, so much so that Eddie should probably get his own key. Mr. and Mrs. Tozier liked him well enough by now. Eddie chuckled to himself as he turned the doorknob and walked on in, hanging his book bag on the hanger. </p><p>He turned his head just to the side and his eyes landed on Richie, sitting on his couch. He was hunched forward with his eyes red and glossy, glasses sitting next to him on the couch. Clutched tightly in his hands was a glass he’d bought for him at the dollar store. </p><p>The side read <i>‘Someone get this beer a guy’ . </i>Eddie had thought it was right up his alley. Richie, who’d actually never drank a beer in all his seventeen years, loved it with all his heart. </p><p>But now, Richie was hiccuping and sipping pop from his glass. Eddie kicked off his shoes and glided across the carpet, feeling little stings of static shocks. Upon closer look, Richie had his earbuds shoved in his ears as the tears streamed down his face. Eddie impulsively just reached out and tugged them out. Richie nearly jumped ten feet at that. He wiped down his face and looked at Eddie with a surprised grin, like he hadn’t just been crying his eyes out. </p><p>“Hey, Richie. What-why&hellip;why are you crying?” Eddie asked as he sat down next to him. Richie sipped his drink once more and pulled his Walkman from his lap. <br/></p><p>“So I’ve been making mix-tapes for my moods, right?” Richie bumped their shoulders and Eddie nodded. Of course, Richie would make mix-tapes for everything if he could. The kid talked about music almost as much as he did impressions, almost. <br/></p><p>“And so I was making sure my sad tape was good&hellip;” He picked up the Walkman and waved it while he chuckled. The tears now drying against his freckled skin. Eddie gave him a grin. ‘<i>That was his Richie’.</i> “And man, The Bee Gees got too real&hellip;.so I just started bawling, man!” Richie chuckled at himself. <br/></p><p>Eddie couldn’t help but giggle as well. “Oh, Richie&hellip;The Bee Gees?” He chuckled and Richie did too as he nodded. Eddie reached out and rubbed his sleeve against the boys cheeks and picked up the glasses, sliding them back on his face. “You’re ok now though, right?”</p><p>Richie smiled and patted Eddie’s cheek. “Yeah I’m good now.” He chuckled and shoved his stuff aside. Eddie was content to just sit against his side and watch whatever cheesy movie was on TV. But Richie kept stirring and shuffling around awkwardly. Eddie smirked. </p><p>“You want me to listen to the song, don’t you?” He asked knowingly and Richie sprung up, ready to do so. Eddie giggled as he put in one earbud. Richie readied the tape with concentration.  </p><p>“I won’t be caught crying over The Bee Gees without showing you why&hellip;” He smiled and sat back as the tape kicked in. <br/></p><p><i>‘I started a joke which started the whole world crying, But I didn&rsquo;t see that the joke was on me oh no&hellip;.’</i><br/></p><p>Eddie flickered his eyes up at Richie as he cuddled into his side and squeezed his arm reassuringly. </p><p><i>‘I started to cry which started the whole world laughing, Oh If I&rsquo;d only seen that the joke was on me&hellip;.’</i><br/></p><p>Eddie frowned, knowing this song must have hit home for Richie. The song played on as he listened to the lyrics. Understanding exactly how Richie ended up in this position in the first place. </p><p><i>‘-Till I finally died which started the whole world living, Oh if I&rsquo;d only seen that the joke was on me, Oh no that the joke was on me&hellip;’ </i><br/></p><p>The song faded out and Eddie sat up, tugging the earbuds out again. “Richie, you know that none of us are going to leave you behind just cause you tell jokes-”</p><p>“And say dumb shit all the time?” Richie interrupted and frowned. “I know that maybe sometimes I hurt your guys’s feelings and I’m just scared that one day you’ll decided that enough&rsquo;s enough&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Eddie grabbed Richie’s chin and gave him a dumb look. “You’re being ridiculous. We love you, all of us. You<i> and</i> your Trashmouth, ok?” </p><p>Richie begrudgingly smiled and shook his head until Eddie released his grip. “What a relief. It’d be way too hard to get new friends now.” </p><p>Richie joked but Eddie saw through it and rubbed his arm a bit as he sat back again and let his head fall on his shoulder. They both sighed with contentment. And ended up watching ‘Ghostbusters’ until they fell asleep on the couch. </p>
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<p>I feel as though Beverly would call Eddie by the nickname, &lsquo;Squirt&rsquo; and Stan would be, 'Sprout&rsquo;. </p><p>Anyway that was all, thanks. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> 1972,,,,Sorry but I like early 70′s Losers club. The Losers have to say goodbye to Eddie’s old/first apartment. </p><p><b>Ships: </b> Reddie, and mentions of Benverly </p><p><b>Short little drabble.</b></p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>“Are you wearing bell-bottoms, Stanley?” Eddie’s voice came from behind Stan as he toyed with his thick black belt. He pushed his nails into the material and watched the little half-moon prints appear. <br/></p><p>He turned to observe Eddie as he came bopping down the small grassy hill, his bag hanging off his shoulder. “Yes, I am.” He jolted up a bit as he moved to stand on the sides of his feet and shoved his hands in his pockets as if showing off. </p><p>Eddie chuckled softly and ran his hand down the strap of his bag. “Did you bring the stuff?!” He suddenly bounced, as if just remembering what they met up for. Stan had to chuckle at that. </p><p>“You make this sound like a drug deal&hellip;but yes I brought them.” Stan reached into his own bag and pulled out a silvery pouch. He opened it carefully and Eddie eagerly held out his hand. Stan plopped a few chocolate covered pretzels in his hand. Eddie wasted no time popping them into his mouth. <br/></p><p>Stan popped a few into his own mouth and they started their brisk little walk around the park. “So Pal, what have you been up to?” </p><p>Eddie paused his chewing to chuckle. “Pal?”</p><p>“Yeah, it’s a new thing I’m trying out.” Stan smiled and shrugged and Eddie let his giggle wade out before he answered the question. <br/></p><p>“Well, <i>Pal..</i>.” Eddie said back in mockery, Stan punched his shoulder. “I’ve found a new apartment after a long search.”<br/></p><p>“What’s wrong with yours?” Stan asked, a little bummed. He always liked Eddie’s homey little apartment. He treasured the memory of the Losers all sat on the floor digging into the box of pizza. <br/></p><p>“It’s too small. And I figure, if I can afford it, why not?” He shrugged and Stan had to nod along as he handed him another handful of pretzels which Eddie gladly took. He’d been looking forward to this meeting all day. He’d called up Eddie as a spur of the moment thing, offering what he thought was the perfect way to spend the day. <br/></p><p>Catching up, while they shared chocolate pretzels. Which he and Eddie had done often as kids. Eager to separate from Richie who would most definitely steal all the treats. “What about you? It’s been a couple months, hasn’t it?” Eddie asked, a little guilty. </p><p>Stan smiled. “Same old, same old. Working in accounting isn’t always fun to explain.” He chuckled and Eddie offered a warm smile. “But it has been a while, I’d say.” </p><p>They remained silent for a few seconds as they strolled along the grass. “What do you say about everyone coming to my apartment, for old time sake. You know before I move?” Eddie bumped their arms and Stan nodded. </p><p>“I think that’s a great idea.” He threw another pretzel in his mouth. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Eddie, do you have to move?” Beverly whined as she popped open a bottle of actual wine. Eddie chuckled and curled his fingers around the stem of the glass to steady it, out of pure habit. Beverly poured the drink with a little smirk on her face. <br/></p><p>“I think it’s time, Bev.” He steadied all seven glasses for her and it didn’t go unnoticed. <br/></p><p>“I’m not that clumsy, babe. I don’t need you to hold the glasses.” She shook her head as she finished up the last one. “Anyway, It sucks. I love this place.” She leaned back on the counter, swirling her own glass. </p><p>Eddie leaned his chin on his palm and watched her as she gazed over the place. “Like there&hellip;!” She jetted her arm out to point at the chip in the hardwood floor. “Where Bill fell and broke my favorite cup.” She held her hand over her heart and sighed. </p><p>“You mean that cheesy Brady Bunch mug?” Mike asked with a chuckle as he entered the kitchen. He looked over his shoulder as he rinsed his hands. Beverly hummed into her glass. <br/></p><p>“Yes, it was great and you know it, Mike. Ben bought it for me.” She defended and hopped onto the counter to sit. Eddie giggled. “And there-!” She pointed again to the lava lamp sitting on his TV stand. “My favorite thing to stare at for like twenty minutes.” </p><p>Eddie jokingly pushed her arm as Richie crossed the room to the lamp. He stared at it with wonder like he hadn’t done it a million times before. “The forbidden juice.” He said with wide eyes as he watched the liquid move. </p><p>“I swear Richie if you try to drink that again, I’ll throttle you.” Bill threatened with a laugh from the orange arm chair. Ben shrugged from his place on the shag carpet, playing with the strings. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know, I’ve secretly thought about it.” Ben giggled and Beverly hopped off the counter to plop herself next to him on the floor, picking up another slice of pizza. <br/></p><p>“You’d die, you idiots.” Stan shook his head and came into the living room, Mike and Eddie following in with their glasses of wine. “Or at least get severely sick.” He added. <br/></p><p>Richie looked back at the lamp and back at Stan, who looked ready to stop him. Eddie chuckled and sat down on the floor, Richie followed, throwing his arm around the smaller man. “I’m a little bummed.” Eddie said as he traced his finger along the glass. </p><p>Mike leaned on the edge of the chair next to him. “Yeah me too.” He looked around the place. Each little detail triggering a new memory. “Your first apartment&hellip;” </p><p>Eddie hadn’t even thought about that yet. This apartment had been his first real action of independence. He’d started renting it when he was just eighteen. A big step away from his mother. He physically slumped down. Richie squeezed his shoulder reassuringly. </p><p>“Hey, Eds. Babe, everything’s gonna be ok. My apartment is just as great!” Richie smiled and everyone fell silent as Eddie shook his head. <br/></p><p>“You idiot.” Eddie chuckled and felt a little better. <br/></p><p>“Hey! You told me you spent a long time looking for a new apartment!” Stan pointed and Eddie hid his face with a small blush. Richie chuckled, remembering they’d both agreed not to reveal that yet. <br/></p><p>“I did&hellip;and then, I figured it was time enough for Richie and I to take it to the next level. So I pitched the idea of moving in together.” Eddie shrugged and Richie kissed his cheek. </p><p>“Booooo!! Sappy.” Bill and Ben booed them from the orange chair and Beverly slapped Ben’s knee. </p><p>“Congrats, my boys!” She held up her glass and everyone joined in before clinking them together. </p><p>“We’re for sure taking that groovy lamp with us.” Richie looked back at it and Mike slapped his arm as everyone dissolved into wonderful laughter.  Mike curled up against Beverly, who cuddled up to Ben. Bill ruffled their hair from his spot above them in the chair. <br/></p><p>Richie let Eddie fall into his side and Stan crawled over to lean on Eddie’s other side. And soon enough, everyone was just lying on everyone else, each of them going through all their memories in the apartment. Thinking about change. </p>
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<p>Y’all better reblog that Stan Uris music post or I’ll give you a dose of my real personality&hellip;.by crying. </p>
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<p><a href="https://monkees-on-the-line.tumblr.com/post/168804524876/george-harrison-is-extremely-attractive-i-say" class="tumblr_blog">monkees-on-the-line</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>“George Harrison is extremely attractive!” I say into the mic.</p>
<p>The crowd boos. I begin to walk off in shame, when a voice speaks and commands silence from the room.</p>
<p>“She’s right,” they say. I look for the owner of the voice. There in the third row stands: Jesus-No wait it’s just John Lennon</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="307" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/24481cc5ee47ab96cba027b0de41e301/tumblr_inline_p1c5q8eK011sqp8vu_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="307"/></figure><p>These are some of the Weird/Bubblegum pop songs I think Stan Uris would love and play all the time. If you want a Stan Uris vibe, here you go! </p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>Daddy’s Song - The Monkees</p><p>Diana - Paul Anka </p><p>How Do You Do It? - Gerry &amp; The Pacemakers</p><p>Dandy - Herman’s Hemits</p><p>Venus In Blue Jeans - Jimmy Clanton</p><p>Your Mother Should Know - The Beatles</p><p>Daydream - The Lovin’ Spoonful</p><p>D.W Washburn - The Monkees </p><p>Girl - Davy Jones </p><p>Three Cool Cats - The Beatles </p><p>I’m Henry the VIII, I Am - Herman’s Hermits</p><p>Mellow Yellow - Donovan </p><p>Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da - The Beatles</p><p>My Guy - Mary Wells </p><p>Puppy Love - Paul Anka </p><p>Rain On The Roof - The Lovin’ Spoonful </p><p>P.O. Box 9847 - The Monkees</p><p>Build Me Up Buttercup - The Foundations</p><p>Loves Me Like A Rock - Paul Simon </p><p>Mrs. Brown, You’ve Got A Lovely Daughter - Herman’s Hermits</p><p>She Hangs Out - The Monkees</p><p>These Boots Are Made For Walkin’ - Nancy Sinatra </p><p>Sugar, Sugar - The Archies </p><p>Echo Valley 2-6809 - The Partridge Family </p><p>Knock Three Times - Tony Orlando &amp; Dawn </p><p>All Together Now - The Beatles </p><p>Cuddly Toy - The Monkees</p><p>A Must To Avoid - Herman’s Hermits </p><p>Love Grows (Where My Rosemary Goes) - Edison Lighthouse </p><p>Cecilia - Simon &amp; Garfunkel </p><p> (I’m Not Your) Steppin’ Stone - The Monkees </p><p>Hold Me Tight - The Beatles </p><p>Crimson &amp; Clover - Tommy James &amp; The Shondells </p><p>Windy - The Association </p><p>Rainy Jane - Davy Jones </p><p>You’re A Big Boy Now - The Lovin’ Spoonful </p><p>Octopus’s Garden - The Beatles </p><p>When I’m Sixty-Four - The Beatles </p></blockquote>
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I’m going to the 1970′s. You guys want anything?

<br/></p>
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<p>Here are all my other blogs/websites/etc.</p><p><b>If you want some Star Wars hc’s/random mood boards:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNB_whB5-dXkJDMDr1mO1Xg">@magic-lava-lamp</a></p><p><b>If you want my Star Wars fics from when I only just started writing fanfiction and didn’t know what I was doing:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo">Here</a> </p><p><b>If you want Mclennon/Beatles fanfics:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely">My Wattpad for it</a></p><p><b>If you want Dolenzmith/Monkees fics:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith">Here </a>&amp; <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Monkees-On-The-Line">Here</a> &amp; also <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkBvlHNYnKHM5286TLq5-HA">@monkees-on-the-line</a></p><p><b>If you want my IT Wattpad:</b> <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom">Here </a></p><p><b>If you love me and want to be supportive, you can check out my website of original writing? It’d be a big help:</b> <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/">Here! </a></p>
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<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/168653674081/send-me-a-for-an-unpopular-opinion-u-can" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>send me a 🔪 for an unpopular opinion </h1>
<p>u can include if u want it to be about shipping or the fandom or reddie or the movie or whatever </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Send me your favorite 60′s-80′s band and I’ll tell you each of the losers favorite song by them!! </p>
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<p>Why is there not yet a feature on this site to allow people to just send me pictures of Luke Skywalker ???? <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mr_BTLFg8QzTPUMVSbe3vbg">@staff</a>  get on it </p>
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<p>I love that this blog is just me trying to combine all the other things I love with IT. Star Wars, Music, Friends etc. </p>
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<p>Setting the record straight: Richie Tozier&rsquo;s favorite Christmas song is &lsquo;Little Saint Nick&rsquo; by his favorite, The Beach Boys. </p><p>His second is 'Christmas All Over Again&rsquo; by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers.</p>
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<p>Man I didn’t want to see the IT deleted scenes or anything of the sort until I could watch it all for myself but it’s all over my dash now. </p>
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<p>Beverly has a bad day and is really upset. So she bursts from her house, a cigarette hanging from her lips as she marches down the sidewalk. She digs through her pockets when she comes across a payphone. She slides change in and dials quickly. </p><p>As soon as the call ends, she walks over and sits on the curb while she pulls her jacket tighter around her. Her legs are bouncing wildly, either to generate body heat or just because she’s anxious. </p><p>Richie comes bounding down the pavement and takes his place next to her. Beverly doesn’t mean to skip the greeting but she was just so upset that she launched right into it. Richie listens as she works herself up. He wants her to feel better but he isn’t the best at comforting people when their crying. </p><p><i>“I just want to be somewhere else, anywhere but Derry-”</i> Beverly shakes her head. <br/></p><p>And because wanting to make Bev happy combines with his lack of comforting skills, what does he do? </p><p><i>“I’d like to be under the sea, In an octopus&rsquo; garden in the shade&hellip;”  </i><br/></p><p>He starts singing Octopus’s Garden&hellip;he really didn’t mean to but it just popped into his brain. He’s about to stop but then he hears Beverly’s giggle and he is only encouraged. </p><p><i>“He&rsquo;d let us in, knows where we&rsquo;ve been, In his octopus&rsquo; garden in the shade&hellip;” </i>He continues and Beverly is finally starting to smile again. <br/></p><p><i>“I&rsquo;d like to be under the sea, In an octopus&rsquo; garden in the shade&hellip;” </i>They both sing this time, and it’s not very good but that doesn’t matter. Beverly starts to giggle and waves her cigarette around. <br/></p><p>“Think Ringo Starr was on to something?” Beverly asked, thinking about how ridiculous but good an octopus’s garden sounded in comparison to Derry. <br/></p><p>Richie laughed. “More like <i>on</i> something” </p><p>Beverly pushed him a bit and they sat their on the curb laughing and occasionally mumbling the chorus again. </p>
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<p>Just a second, I need to scream into the void </p>
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<p>Sometimes I am overwhelmed with the fact that Luke Skywalker was <i><b>that </b></i>beautiful. The most beautiful boy in the galaxy. </p>
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<h1>Can I suggest?</h1><p>The Losers at 30 in 1977, all going to see Star Wars for the first time in theaters. Ben knew he needed to see this movie as soon as he saw the first preview. So he called up all the losers and they all go as a big group. </p><p>~Richie and Bev share popcorn and keep getting shushed every five seconds because they can&rsquo;t help but talk. </p><p>~Ben is in love from the minute he sees the words, &lsquo;A long time ago, In a galaxy far far away&rsquo;. </p><p>~And when the movie is over, they all sit outside in the parking lot discussing it. After Richie pretends to have a lightsaber duel with Ben. </p><p>~Bill is the first to say that Luke is totally going to end up with Leia. But Mike disagrees, she is definitely going to end up with Han. </p><p>~Richie sides with Mike because Han was the cooler one and he is a little bit in love with him. </p><p>~&ldquo;Why does she need to end up with any of them? Can&rsquo;t she be independent?&rdquo; Beverly throws her popcorn kernels at them. </p><p>~Ben agrees with Bev. Leia was his favorite character, she kicked ass. </p><p>~To settle their argument, everyone turns to Stan &amp; Eddie, who stayed silent the whole time. </p><p>~They look at each other like 'Should you tell them or should I&rsquo;? </p><p>~Stan Finally clears his throat. &ldquo;Luke is totally gay.&rdquo; Eddie is nodding furiously behind him. </p><p>~&ldquo;And in love with Han.&rdquo; Eddie adds. </p><p>~And they argue with each other in the parking lot for thirty minutes. Eating popcorn and having so much fun that they don&rsquo;t want to leave. </p>
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<p>I am here to set the record straight everyone&hellip;..</p><p>As someone who loves Friends and doesn’t go a day without watching it and also loves IT and has for years now, I’m gonna tell you what Friends characters the Losers are:</p><p><b>.Richie Tozier is Joey Tribbiani </b></p><p>It’s easy to think Richie would be Chandler. But, I say Richie is more along the lines of Joey. Funny, sometimes a little oblivious but smart and super kind. Joey would do anything for his friends, like Richie. If anything, Chandler’s humor reminds me more of Stan (the offbeat stuff that masks pain). Joey does before he thinks which doesn’t always work for him which is in line with Richie’s character. Plus as Richie gets older, he becomes the party type who’s more on the confident side but still childlike, much like Joey. Here are some Joey quotes that I feel like Richie would say or just remind me of him: </p><p>~”The fridge broke, so I had to eat everything.” </p><p>~”I discovered I’m able to count all my teeth using just my tongue.” </p><p>~”So why don’t you come be a grownup and watch TV in the fort!”</p><p>~”Can I see the comics?” “This is the New York Times.” “Sorry, may I see the comics?” </p><p>~”You don’t own a TV, What’s all your furniture pointed at?” </p><p><b>.Stan Uris is Monica Geller </b></p><p>Monica is a perfectionist who has tendencies to be overly critical which reminds me a lot of Stan. They both have the best intentions but can sometimes succumb to their anxieties. Both of them can be really sweet and can take charge, much like Stan when he decides their going to clean the blood in Beverly’s bathroom in the book and gets the handle on the situation, like Monica. Here are some Monica quotes that remind me of Stan: </p><p>~”And remember if ‘m harsh with you, it’s only because you’re doing it wrong.” </p><p>~*While panicked, anxiously*: “I’m Breezy!” </p><p>~”Get out and stop annoying me!”</p><p>~”Welcome to the real world, it sucks! You’re gonna love it!” </p><p>~”I heard how dirty your apartment was and I couldn’t sleep.”

</p><p><b>.Eddie Kaspbrak is David, the scientist guy </b></p><p>This may seem like a weird one but I feel this in my heart. Eddie is a very anxious guy who is kind of panicky. David is very reminiscent of adult Eddie in the mini series. David’s lines are often punctuated by pauses and &lsquo;um&rsquo;s, which reminds me a lot of adult Eddie and his nervous tendencies. Here are some David quotes that remind me of Eddie: </p><p>~ <b>David:</b> ”I-I’m seeing someone&hellip;&hellip;.

well, it’s actually because of you, really, that we’re together, I mean, I saw what you had with that Mike guy, and I just said ‘Boy, I want that’,”    <b> Phoebe:</b> “

Mike and I broke up.

“   <b> David: </b> “You’re kidding me. Because I’m not seeing anybody, I’ve just totally made that up.”

</p><p>~”Yeah, I-I don&rsquo;t, I can&rsquo;t get away with stuff like that. I-I-It sounded sexy in my head, so I&hellip;”

</p><p>~”Damn it! I-I&rsquo;m sorry. I-I don&rsquo;t mean that. I-I want you to be happy&hellip; But only with me. No, that-that&rsquo;s not fair. Uh, who cares, leave him!. Oh, I don&rsquo;t mean that. Yes I do&hellip; I&rsquo;m sorry. Uhm, I&hellip; I think I should probably uhm&hellip; go&hellip;”

</p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Mike makes sure Eddie has a fun birthday at the train museum! </p><p><b>Words:</b> 945 </p><p><i>In which Eddie loves trains and Mike loves history, they will become a dynamic duo!</i></p><!-- more --><p>Mike put his elbows on the small fold out table and observed his friends as they kept up a conversation he’d faded himself out of. He could hear no more than just mumbles of ‘I Fought The Law’ from the outside radio speakers. He breathed in the smell, a little dusty but it was rich in history. He grinned to himself and rubbed under his chin. </p><p>“Man, It’s stuffy in here.” Stan scrunched up his nose and rubbed his sleeve under it. Mike chuckled from next to him. <br/></p><p>“I think that’s because we’re not suppose to just be sitting in an old ass train, Stanley.” Richie smirked and tipped his ridiculous train conductor hat. Stan rolled his eyes but smiled anyway.<br/></p><p>“I wonder wear our tour guide went&hellip;” Beverly looked down the aisles from the other tiny table for any sight of their group. <br/></p><p>“Gavin?” Ben offered his name and Beverly grinned and thumped her hand over her chest over her heart. <br/></p><p>“Yes, Gavin. I love him. How did he allow us to sneak back in here?” She shook her head and looked out the train’s window as Bill laughed. <br/></p><p>“Cause he wasn’t very good at his job?” Bill offered and Beverly looked mildly offended as she gasped for dramatics. <br/></p><p>“Don’t say that about Gavin!” She reached over and pinched him, hovering over Eddie’s lap who didn’t look too amused. Mike let his smile fade into a sad little line. <br/></p><p>“Do you even remember his last name, Bev?” Richie asked and she paused with thought, a confused expression took over her face. <br/></p><p>“Gavin&hellip;..the train museum tour guide?” She chuckled before she finished and pulled out her packed of cigarettes. Stan made a face at that. <br/></p><p>“You’re not smoking in this already stuffy aired old train.” He got up, with much needed effort as the seats were tiny. Beverly held up her hands in mock defense, also taking to stand. <br/></p><p>“I wasn’t going to, I’m going outside too. Who’s coming?” She asked. Ben, Bill and Richie all stood and clambered over each other. “Meet you guys soon?” Bev poked Eddie’s shoulder and he gave her a smile as he nodded. <br/></p><p>As the rowdy bunch exited through the trains small hall, Mike perked up across from Eddie with a grin. “You know, This train was built in nineteen-twenty-seven.” He reached out to poke Eddie’s arm. </p><p>Eddie looked up, looking interested. “I’m glad I wasn’t the only one who listened to Gavin.” He smiled slowly and Mike felt his chest warm. </p><p>“I like my history.” He returned the grin, nodding to himself and looking around the train again. “I’m sorry the others are rushing you&hellip;.and if they seem bored, they don’t mean to show it.” <br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, understanding. Mike reached out and poked his arm. “It’s not everyday that a guy turns eighteen, I’m glad you got to spend it learning about stuff you love.” Mike had always thought Eddie’s little love for trains was endearing. </p><p>Eddie sat up a little. “Thanks, Mike.” </p><p>“Now then&hellip;” Mike slapped his hands together and rubbed them as he licked his lips. “I’m buying you a pop, and you and I will tour the place ourselves. We’ll let the others mess around for a while.” <br/></p><p>Eddie’s grin got impossibly huge and Mike felt it tug at his chest. He stood and held out his hand to help the tiny kid out of his seat. And they strolled out, much slower than the others had. Mike pointed out all the cool little things he thought Eddie might enjoy. And Eddie felt better about going on and on about his train facts. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>There was something about that stuffy air of the train museum that was homey to Eddie. God, he loved it so much that it warmed his chest just to think about. He’d been more than just thrilled when his friends surprised him with the long drive here. </p><p>He had expected them to be bored&hellip;but it didn’t stop him from being bummed about it. But everything was coming around now. </p><p>He sipped his pop through one of those cute red and white straws while Mike took him to every plaque that stood in front of the trains. Eddie would then read them aloud and Mike would listen, actually listen. And he was interested too! </p><p>The soda sloshed in the bottle as he swiped sweat off his brow and followed Mike into the small gift shop. He just sort of shadowed him, still informing him about how the first American Steam Locomotive lost a race to a horse. Mike thought the story was hysterical and it made Eddie feel good about telling it. </p><p>Because Eddie was a speed talker, he didn’t even notice until they exited that Mike had bought anything. But the boy pulled out a shiny, little plastic blue train from his bag and handed it over to Eddie. “What’s this?” </p><p>“A stamper! Isn’t it cool?” Mike took it and ran it over his hand and it left a trail of stamped train tracks across his skin. Eddie laughed so hard, he almost fell over. Mike opened his palm and set it back in Eddie’s hand. <br/></p><p>“Happy Birthday, Eddie.” He smiled and Eddie threw his arms around him suddenly. <br/></p><p>“Thanks.” <br/></p><p>“Anytime, Good Buddy.” Mike let out the nickname from habit and patted the smaller boys back. That’s when they heard a loud crash. They pulled apart and their eyes landed on some idiots playing on the fake train playground&hellip;..their idiots. <br/></p><p>They doubled over with laughter and quickly ran over to them. </p><p>Mike decided that he would drive Eddie up to the museum anytime he wanted to go again. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie and Beverly prove once again, they have a solid and amazing friendship that can’t be beaten. (Takes place in 1964)</p><p><b>Ships:</b> Mentions of Benverly &amp; Reddie </p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t see the point.” Beverly sighed as she blew smoke into the air. The back of her head rubbing a bit into the sidewalk where she laid across. She could feel the tiny little pebbles pressing into her skin but she didn’t move. She just watched her cigarette jet out of her mouth, pointing to the clouds. </p><p>“What do you mean, you don’t see the point?” <br/></p><p>“I mean-” Bev sat up, legs curling up a bit, as if to block him from coming closer to her. “I don’t see the point in having this fight anymore, Richie. Nothings gonna change&hellip;.” She abruptly turned her head, staring off into the street and Richie knew it was because she felt tears sting her eyes. “Life isn’t going how I thought I could make it go. And it sucks.” <br/></p><p>Richie reached out to pat her knees, she sighed and laid her legs back across his lap and scooted closer. “You don’t have to take on the world all the time, Bev. That’s all I’m saying. I know that I’m not the best at giving advice&hellip;I mean, making jokes of every problem you have isn’t something to emulate, but I just want you to relax.” </p><p>Beverly chuckled and blew smoke from the corner of her mouth and tilted her head down to allow the tears to slide down her cheeks. The cigarette lit up her face with warmth, her freckles clouded over with the hues of orange. “How can I relax when schools over and I have to figure out where I’m going and what’s gonna happen with me and Ben and-”</p><p>Richie put his hands on her arms and flashed her a comforting grin, what he did best. She took a deep breath before he could even ask her and waited for him to speak again. But he just clasped his hands around her ankles, pushing her thick and fuzzy brown socks down a little. “Lets go for a walk.” He smiled, standing and reaching out for her hand. </p><p>She smiled, throwing her cig on the ground and stomping it out as she stood and gripped Richie’s hand. “Sorry, my hand’s sweaty&hellip;.” Richie chuckled and Beverly shook her head and swung their hands. </p><p>“So where are we going, buddy?” She asked, her hair flowing down her back, those little pebbles now sticking to her sweater. Richie gave her a charming grin and shrugged like he didn’t know exactly where they were going. <br/></p><p>“I’m sorry by the way.” Beverly piped up and Richie pushed his thick glasses up the bridge of his nose, curiously. “For getting carried away about my venting.” She shrugged, her tears now felt dry and tight under her chin. “I know you wanted to talk about stuff too.” <br/></p><p>Richie pinched her palm and grinned. “I like that you talk to me about shit, Bev. Don’t have to apologize. But you’re right, I did have some stuff to say.” </p><p>Beverly gave him a reassuring tug on his hand and he shook his head. “It’s nothing really. Just&hellip;.you think Eddie and I should break up?” Richie asked so suddenly that Beverly felt it punch her in the gut. </p><p>“No. Why? Are you planning to break up with him cause I think that’d be shitty-” <br/></p><p>“No, no Bev. I’m not.” He assured her as they came to stand under a storefronts awning. Just in time too, little droplets of rain were just starting to flurry down. They leaned back on the wall, hands still clutched together. <br/></p><p>“It’s just&hellip;.we can’t be like regular couples. People would treat us like shit. I don’t want to keep Eddie from having fun-”<br/></p><p>“You’re not babe, relax.” Bev took her other hand and patted it atop their grip. “You and Eddie, you got the real deal.” She gave him her kindest look and he grinned. <br/></p><p>“So do you and Ben, you’ll work out your situation in a jiffy.” He pushed up his glasses again and she shook her head. <br/></p><p>“And who knows? Maybe In a few years, people will wake up and realize men loving men and women loving women isn’t the end of the world.” Beverly sighed and gripped tighter. Richie squeezed back before a song started playing on the radio that was on the open window ledge. </p><p><i>‘Everybody loves somebody sometime, Everybody falls in love somehow&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>Richie smirked and pulled Beverly closer to dance while he readied his smooth Dean Martin impression. Beverly played along, as she always did with him. </p><p><i>‘Everybody finds somebody someplace, There&rsquo;s no telling where love may appear&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>Bev swung under his arm and laughed until she was hardly breathing. </p><p><i>‘If I had it in my power, I&rsquo;d arrange for every girl to have your charms&hellip;.’ </i>Richie sang along and tapped her nose teasingly. <i>‘Then every minute, every hour<br/>Everybody would find what I found in your arms&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>“Eddie is one lucky guy” She kicked his leg to tease him and he chuckled. <br/></p><p>“He is.” He teased back, in that smooth impression still as he fixed his collar and ran a hand through his hair. She smacked his arm and rolled her eyes. <br/></p><p>He laughed before tugging her in the store behind them. <br/></p><p>The record shop was on the small side but really nice and cute. Beverly smiled and shoved Richie into the side of the small doorway. “Hey! What was that for?” He asked, rubbing his arm. </p><p>“You always know where to go&hellip;.sentimental dork.” She reached out again and they entered together. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The two of them found themselves sitting on the carpet with a bunch of albums cradled in their arms. Beverly held up <i>‘England&rsquo;s Newest Hit makers: The Rolling Stones’. </i></p><p>“I have a feeling I’m gonna like this band&hellip;”</p><p>Richie raised his brow but nodded. “Not the most attractive bunch, are they&hellip;.not like me.” He laughed at his own joke and Bev pushed him over. She set the record down and sighed contently, leaning her head on his shoulder when he popped up again. </p><p>“Thanks for today, Rich.”<br/></p><p>“Anytime, Red.” He smiled and squeezed her hand. They sat there for a while before they sprung up, records in hand. Ready to go back to his house to listen to their new favorite songs. <br/></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> (In which no one sent me music + losers club requests/asks, so I did this tiny one shot myself). Richie gives Stan a gift that took a lot of string pulling.</p><p><b>Takes place in 1963!</b></p><p><b>Words</b>: 623 </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Stan and Richie friendship, mention of Reddie </p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Stan’s jeans were cuffed to his ankles, allowing an awkward little breeze he didn’t really appreciate. He scraped his shoe against the sidewalk and leaned on the school wall, he attempted to twitch his frozen nose. He was going to add five more minutes to the wait before he just gave up and walked home. As he was watching the hands of his wristwatch move, for a lack of something better to do, he felt a gentle tap on his shoulder. </p><p>Because he wasn’t pulled from his distraction by a jump-scare, he knew that it was not Richie. No, it was Eddie. Stan gave him a warm smile, trying not to look as irritated as he was that Richie was really making him wait. His thin lipped smile tasted of salt. </p><p>“You waiting for Richie too?” Eddie asked, tugging on his bag strap. Stan nodded. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, said he’d give me a ride. And he’d better hurry before I feeze out here.” Stan crossed his arms and leaned back again. Eddie chuckled and leaned back next to him. He watched Stan toss his hand through his curly pompadour with a sigh. <br/></p><p>“Might I say, you’re lookin’ good today, Stanley.” Eddie pinched his arm and Stan shook his head with that grin again. <br/></p><p>“Thanks, Edward.” Stan teased back and put his elbow where it could conveniently sit, Eddie’s shoulder. “So, since he’s your boyfriend-”<br/></p><p>“He’s really not-”<br/></p><p>Stan gave Eddie that knowing smile and Eddie pursed his lips in defeat. “Where on earth is Richie?” </p><p>Just as Eddie opened his mouth, a loud honk startled them both and they jumped. Richie was giving them a smug toothy grin from his car window. “Get in!” He shouted and Stan didn’t have to be told twice. </p><p>He strolled over and Eddie followed. Stan gave him that knowing look again as he offered him the front seat, which Eddie took begrudgingly. Stan lifted himself up and into the backseat with a chuckle. “Where the fuck have you been?” Stan threw his bag on the seat next to his. </p><p>“I skipped last period to get this for you so be thankful, Uris.” Richie twisted his body and held out a plastic bag. Stan took it curiously and gasped when he looked inside. <br/></p><p>He slid out a smooth and shiny black and white record. His grin was huge as he ran his fingers down the front. “Thank you, Rich.”</p><p>“Hey show the class!” Richie looked back at Stan and hit Eddie’s arm. Stan rolled his eyes but held out the record for Eddie to see. <br/></p><p>He was met with the four black and white faces of The Beatles, across the top read ‘Meet The Beatles!’ Eddie grinned too. “Can I see?” </p><p>Stan reluctantly handed it over. “Be careful&hellip;.it’s so pretty and clean.” He said longingly. Eddie was indeed careful as he traced it with his hand and flipped it over. “How did you get this? They didn’t even release it in the U.S.” Stan asked, amazed as Eddie handed it back to him. </p><p>Richie smirked, proudly. “I pulled some strings. Call it an early Hanukkah gift.” </p><p>Suddenly Stan unbuckled and slid to the edge of the backseat to throw his arms around the drivers seat and clasped them over Richie’s chest. “Thanks, Richie!” </p><p>Eddie giggled and Richie awkwardly pat Stan’s hand due to his position. “You’d better let us all come over to listen to it, Stanley. I mean it.” </p><p>Stan chuckled and let him go. “Yes definitely but Rich&hellip;.you love The Beatles, are you sure you wanna give this to me-?” </p><p>“Shut it, Stan the man. I know what I’m doing.” Richie laughed and pulled the car to the left. Stan quietly sat back and hugged the album close to his chest. <br/></p>
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<blockquote>
<p>Ok but Imagine….</p>
<ul><li>Stan Uris winding down after a particularly exciting Losers Club day out. He goes through his little routine, putting his things away and washing up for dinner in like two hours. And he curls up on his bed, silently pushing his headphones over his ear. He opens his drawer and drags his finger down his well organized cassettes before wiggling his finger over the one he’s really feeling, so he pulls it out. He flicks his Walkman open and pushes it inside, leaning against his wall and closing his eyes, thinking about all the adventures he’d had that day. Hearing everyone’s laughter and smiling to himself as Simon &amp; Garfunkel eases into his ears.    <b> <i>‘Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound, Home where my thought’s escaping, Home where my music’s playing, Home where my love lies waiting Silently for me.’ </i></b>
</li>
<li>Mike takes his time walking home. He decides to just walk his bike back because his legs ache from peddling all day. He even treats himself and stops to get a pop from the coke machine in town. As he sips at it, tilting it back as it glints from the sun, He hears his favorite song playing outside a corner store near the edge of Derry. He slows to a stop and leans his bike against the wall. He feels the pop fizz in his stomach as he quietly sings along. <i><b>‘

Bye, bye Miss American Pie Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry And them good ole boys were drinking whiskey and rye Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die This’ll be the day that I die</b></i>
</li>
<li>Ben clutches onto his backpack straps as he makes his way home and throws it back onto his bed. He pushes his shoes off and grabs his small radio off his nightstand, flicking it on as he crosses his legs. He switches from station to station until he catches a song he’s never heard before. But as he sits there, he really listens to the lyrics and they put the feeling of hope deep in his stomach. His smile grows and grows as he makes a note of the song title when the DJ announces it later. <b><i>‘

You can’t hurry love No you just have to wait She said love don’t come easy It’s a game of give and take’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Beverly avoids going home at first. She skids her shoes across the sidewalk and bites at her nails. She notices a hang nail and is about to peel at it when she makes her way into a store. Her attention is redirected when she hears a song playing over the loudspeaker that’s almost muffled by the customers speaking but she is able to hear it perfectly if she stands in the middle of the desk supplies aisle. She finders herself tapping her fingers together as if they were instruments.<i><b> ‘Come on baby, don’t fear the reaper Baby take my hand, don’t fear the reaper We’ll be able to fly, don’t fear the reaper’

</b></i>
</li>
<li>Eddie is still feeling the rush of jumping into the quarry in his gut, even swaying on his very much stationary bed. He has his headphones over his ears, unable to pick up the sounds of his mother scurrying through the medicine cabinet downstairs. He retraces his steps from the day in his mind and can almost feel the sunset warming the water on his back again. He feels untouchable in this moment as his smile grows larger and larger. <b><i>‘Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean to a Daydream believer and a Homecoming queen?’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Richie is guzzling down a sugary soda with his legs leaning up his wall while he hangs his head off his bed. He feels the blood rush to his head as his radio begins to transitions into another song, the other one fading out softly. He easily begins to tap his foot against the wall. One of his feet still in a shoe, the other just in a sock. He smiles and launches himself up to go into a classic rocker impression. He’s almost sad none of his friends are here to see it because he’s really nailing it right now. <b><i>‘Don’t waste your money on a new set of speakers You get more mileage from a cheap pair of sneakers&quot; Next phase, new wave, dance craze, anyways It’s still rock and roll to me’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Bill sits on the floor, leaning against his bed and biting on his thumbnail. He can’t help but stare across the ways into Georgie’s room, door somehow swung open. He feels his face screw up like he might start to cry but he pushes his headphones on and swallows deeply. He feels the music calm him and remind him of the fun day he had. He flickers his eyes up, takes a deep breath and reaches his leg out and kicks his door closed. <b><i>‘I’m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I’m learning again’

</i></b>
</li>
<li><i><b></b></i></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Just letting you guys know that I probably won’t be on Tumblr much Wensday through Friday! Because I do not want to get spoiled for Star Wars: The Last Jedi !! </p></blockquote>
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<p>You know that feeling when you’re really really sad but you make a killer uplifting music playlist and for a little while, everything&rsquo;s ok?? </p>
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Title: Picture this...
<p>Richie and Beverly go late night shopping cause they have both had a hard night. They hit up Target cause who doesn’t love walking around that place and dissociating with friends??? </p><p>Beverly is being practical, gathering things she needs. She has collected: fabric softener, some tea, a new mug, and a Yo-yo cause she deserves some fun.</p><p>Richie has thrown like ten CD’s into the cart, a toy Lightsaber for Ben, Reese&rsquo;s cups cause he’s hungry, and an umbrella (his broke in the last storm). </p><p>They are enjoying each others company and decide to call the others, to make their day even better. </p><p>And of course, they all show up and meet in the parking lot. When Richie has an idea. A terrible but good idea. </p><p>They empty the bags into Beverly’s car and push the empty cart to the lonesome looking area at the side of the building, Bill pulls out another cart along the way&hellip;.for cart races! </p><p>Richie hops in one, Bev is ready to push him. And Ben hops in the other, Bill ready to push him. </p><p>Ben is armed with his Lightsaber. </p><p>Richie has his umbrella. </p><p>Stan is convinced this is an awful way to get hurt but they are all having fun. So he’s just gonna let it happen. Eddie &amp; Mike are cheering and whistling on the red bench. </p><p>And they take off towards each other. </p><p>Ben wins! Knocking the umbrella to the ground. </p><p>They then just start to race each other. Eddie and Stan push Richie and Bev away for their race. </p><p>And as Beverly &amp; Richie are laughing and screaming their asses off while rolling down the small sloped sidewalk, they can’t even remember why their day was so bad to begin with. </p>
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<blockquote><h1>Give a Little Bit.</h1><p>Pairing: none.</p><p>Author: JJM</p><p>Rating: none</p><p>Summary: Bill has done everything in his power to break his studder, from tongue twisters, to speech impediment classes and nothing has helped. Frustrated and tired of being mocked after giving a fairly bad speech in class his friends decide to take him for a joy ride.</p><p> Bill threw the heavy wooden door to his social studies class open and sprinted down the hallway, laughter echoed behind him fading away till all he heard was his ragged breath and the squeak of his converse on the tile floor. He felt hot tears streak down his cheeks as he bounded down the staires and through the english wing of the school, he hiccups back a sob and rounds another corner. He slid to the floor tucking his knees into his chest, letting his tears soak into the knees of his jeans. He was use to his peers making fun of his studder, use to being called names for it, and expected it every single day he came to school. But to have a teacher shame you about it in front of your class, thats different.</p><p>He wrapped his arms tightly behind his head as memories from just moments before took complete control of his thoughts.</p><p>“Would you PLEASE, speak more clearly?”</p><p>“If you cant get through your presentation Bill youre going to have to sit down.”</p><p>“Thank you for wasting our time.”</p><p>Bill sobbed aloud now no longer able to keep how he felt in check, why couldn’t people be more understanding? Why could they cut him some slack? Why couldnt people have more patience with him? Hes trying his best</p><p>He jumped when he felt someone gently touch his shoulder, abruptly looking up face stained with snot and tears.</p><p>“Hey you okay big Bill?” Richie asked Stan and Mike standing close behind him, he shook his head feeling discouraged about his speech after what happened.</p><p>“Whats going on?” Stan asked concern growing evident on the boys face as he sat down next to Bill on the floor; follow suit with Richie and Mike.</p><p>Bill shook his head again face twisting into a pained expression, tears squeezed past his closed eyes as he was pulled into Stans embrace.</p><p>“We cant help you unless you speak up Billy” Richie commented rubbing the others back softly, Bill looked to Mike and Richie both eagerly waiting for him to spill. He turned and looked up to Stan who just nodded a little, he sighed and wiped his face with his sleeve telling them all about his oral presentation and what the teacher had to say about it.</p><p>“I-im so f-f-fucking sick o-of this! I-i did years! Y-YEARS of therapy t-t-to f-fix it a-and its just n-n-n-” he bite his lip hard not able to get his final words out, he shook with anger face growing red. “FUCK!” he yelled making all his friends jump back, “i-i just w-w-want to b-be normal!”</p><p>“Nope” Richie said standing up taking Bill’s hands in his making him stand too, he wrapped an arm around Bills lower back and started leading them to the front doors of the school. “I know exactly what will help in a situation like this” Richie beamed up at Bill pushing the titanium door to outside open, “Richie school isnt out for another 2 hours” Stan said from the door watching his friends head for the parking lot.</p><p>“Cant handle the heat get your ass out the kitchen” Richie said throwing a smile over his shoulder at the other.</p><p>“Were on a mission” Richie finished opening the passenger door to his truck for Bill, Stan rolled his eyes knowing exactly what that meant.</p><p>And thats how all 7 losers found themselves crammed into Richies 5 seat pick up, skipping class wasnt put of the ordinary for them but skipping class to driving out to the mountains was literally something they never did.</p><p>“I swear to god if the school calls my mom and tells her i was gone” Eddie said from his seat in Beverlys lap.</p><p>“Oh well be fine Eddie spaghetti” Richie said with a wide smile, gripping the leather of the steering wheel alittle.</p><p>“You think im kidding? Do you want a criminal record Richie? Cause my mom can make that happen.”</p><p>“I second with Eddie what exactly are we doing?” Stan asked.</p><p>“Youll see with time im just waiting for the perfect song.”</p><p>“The perfect song? I have an aux and my phone with me” Ben pitched in from the backseat, “no no this has got to be organic you cant forcing things like this.”</p><p>“… What?!” Stan yelled leaning from his seat towards Richie, “what the hell are you doing with us? Where are we go-”</p><p>“Oh! Perfect!” Richie yelled throwing the radio on full blast making Stan scoff and roll his eyes, superstamp blaring through the car filling in what little room was left in the car. “Oh i love this song!” Mike yelled from behind Richie, “oh here we go again!” Richie and Mike sang in unison nodding to the beat making Richies wild black curls bounce.</p><p>“Ill give a little bit of my love to you!” Beverly and Ben chirped in with the others, Bens hands clasping on Bills shoulders who had yet to drop his seldom face.</p><p>Stan rolled his eyes before breaking into a smile, shaking and dancing a little in his seat bumping into Bill as he did so making him smile just a little for a moment.</p><p>“Theres so much that we need to share so send a smile and show you care!”</p><p>Everyone sang looking down at Bill.</p><p>“Ill give a little bit of my love to you!” Richie sang over everyone poking Bill in the side making him laugh, “come on Billy i know you love this song!” He teased</p><p>“Give a l-little biiit, ill g-give a little bit o-of my life to you!” He finally sang making everyone in the car smile wide.</p><p>Bill closed his eyes focusing on the music suddenly appreciating Richies shenanigans, letting the music fill his head and take away all his bad thoughts.</p><p>Mike started to aggressively play the air guitar while Eddie and Richie badly mimicked the saxophone solo making some laugh while the others vocalized with the choir before breaking back into song all together Bill leading them all. “Nows the time we need to share so find yourself were on our way back home! Oooh were going home!” Bill sang everyone else suddenly quiet, he smacked a hand over his mouth eyeing the rest of the group who only beamed back at him either laughing or starting to sing along with the radio again.</p><p>“No studdering” Richie smirked to himself, “thank me later” he said giving Bill a small side glance and a smile before focusing on the road again. </p><p>Bill smiled at his friend it was rare for Richie to have a genuinly good idea but when he did… Bill all but threw himself at Richies side hugging him tight, “thank you-” he muttered into Richies shirt who just patted his shoulder a little.</p><p>Despite the fact that not even 10 minutes ago he was crying and miserable, Bill felt better, his day perking up a little as another classic he loved started to blare from Richies speakers.</p><p>For once Bill felt normal.</p><p>&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;&lt;&gt;</p><p>A/N: ugh this is way short and probably really bad but oh well! This is based off of ‘Give a Little Bit by: Superstamp’ if you didnt already know! I wrote this for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> who is actually one of my favorite blogs on this whole site aaah! SO I REALLY HOPE YOU ENJOY THIS ❤</p></blockquote>
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<p>One of my favorite running themes in IT is all the music references. Especially the fact that most of them come from Richie and Richie’s chapters. Because Richie Tozier loves music. </p><p>His chapters are full of music mentions like songs, artists and bands. Plus Richie has such a great music taste. </p><p>He loves and mentions things like Bruce Springsteen, The Who, Jimi Hendirx, John Lennon, Michael Jackson, James Brown, and Paul Simon. </p><p>Which is why I always say Richie loves Classic Rock, Psychedelic Rock, Folk, and stuff like that! </p><p>Here are some of Richie’s music mentions: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f49d65185c35400e644ce68c104b8e44/tumblr_inline_p0v6ejx0Pr1sqp8vu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>From all of his music mentions/associations, I formed what I think is an accurate music taste for him! </p>
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<p>It has come to my attention that I never really talk about this but, as we all know from the book, Eddie and Myra have every Barry Manilow record. Cheesy pop at it’s finest. Eddie is for sure thankful for the state-of-the-art sound system he bought because he loves listening to them (even if he says they are Myra’s albums). </p><p>Eddie comes home from a long day’s work and puts on a nice Barry Manilow record everyday. He loosens his tie, slouches in his love-seat and sips at his red wine, ’<i>Which in moderation, can be heart healthy’ </i>Eddie thinks to himself.<i> </i></p><p>He’s lucky that Myra is usually too tired to stay up and wait up for him when he has a late night, though that doesn’t stop her from trying. So he usually takes his shoes off and walks softly over their nice white carpet so he doesn’t wake her sleeping form on the couch. </p><p>He slides out the ‘Barry Manilow Greatest Hits’ album and his smile grows a bit. The shiny gold foil of the letters catches the soft lights around their living room and he admires the aesthetic for a moment. </p><p>He plucks the record out and sets it in the player, lowering the needle and carefully setting the volume on low. And he sits either on his love-seat or curled up on the carpet, in fear if he turns it up too loud, Myra will wake. </p><p>And Eddie enjoys the time to himself, humming along as he tilts his glass and the red wine hits his lips. </p>
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<blockquote><p>You guys have any ideas for any cool Music + Losers club posts I could do?? Or maybe requests like that?? I’m always curious what you guys would like to see!</p></blockquote>
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<p>Just letting you guys know that I probably won&rsquo;t be on Tumblr much Wensday through Friday! Because I do not want to get spoiled for Star Wars: The Last Jedi !! </p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b>The Losers reunite in the bathroom of some college party. Is it luck or pure miracle? </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Mostly just friendship. Hints of Benverly &amp; Reddie</p><p><b>Words:</b> 1,178</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Mick Jagger’s gritty vocals were muffled through the thick walls of the bathroom. Beverly’s feet hung out of the side of the tub, shoes on the edge of coming off as her ankles pressed against the cold porcelain.  Her chest was overheated but she raised her smoke back to her mouth anyway. Her head tilted back to let out a sigh, her hair fell off her shoulders and trailed down back. </p><p>She watched as the golden doorknob started to turn. She frowned. “Someone’s in here!” She shouted, sitting up. The doorknob just kept twisting, like the thorn in her side. She hauled her feet around and lifted herself out of the tub. She drew the door open after she unlocked it. </p><p>There stood the great mop-top of her life. “Richie. What do you want?” She crossed her arms, leaning on the doorway to see what she’d been missing at the party. It seemed to be nothing. Richie smiled and held out a water, which she took with an odd look. </p><p>“I’d give you a beer but I figured if you were locking yourself in the bathroom….” Richie glanced around the small room. “Getting drunk would be a bad idea. As it always is, anyway.” He shrugged, pushed himself inside and shut the door again. Beverly smiled, unscrewing the cap off the drink and sipping it. <br/></p><p>“A pothead who doesn’t drink, you’re a true hero, Rich.” Bev said sarcastically as Richie flicked his hair back teasingly. “I mean it actually. I think it’s great you don’t drink.” She offered a sip of the water. Richie shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Thanks. It’s not something I really miss.” <br/></p><p>“How long has it been?” Bev asked, tilting her head as she sat on the edge of the tub. Richie was across from her, on the toilet lid. He stopped to think, pushing up his glasses in a swift motion. <br/></p><p>“Last drink was…sixty-four. Our graduation party.” He smiled and flicked her drink. Beverly smiled, remembering that night. <br/></p><p>“So, congrats on four years then!” She clinked the bottle to Richie’s forehead due to his lack of a cup. He wiped the water from his skin and pinched her arm. <br/></p><p>“So…how have you been? Six years without a drink, I can live with that. But six years without you guys…sucked. So?” He kicked her shoe. Beverly felt her chest warm as they shared a genuine grin. <br/></p><p>“Ahhh well y’know.” She shrugged. “It’s been…pretty great. Studying fashion design.” She smiled and Richie happily nodded. “What about you? All I’ve been able to get from you tonight is that you’re a pothead who kept his promise to stop drinking.” She pushed his shoulder lightly. <br/></p><p>“College….it’s happening.” He shrugged. “The radio show is the best part.” He smiled, almost shyly. Bev’s face lit up. <br/></p><p>“A radio show?! Like you always wanted! Rich, that’s great. Give me the station and play me some Rolling Stones next time you’re on!” She chuckled and Richie wrote the station on her arm with an eyeliner he found in the bathroom drawer. <br/></p><p>“So besides me, you see any of the other losers here….like really see them?” Richie asked and Beverly slumped a little, leaning her head on the wall. <br/></p><p>“They’re all here but um, no just you.” She shrugged. They both stewed in the silence until the doorknob turned again. <br/></p><p>“In here!” They both shouted, then slapped each other for both speaking. <br/></p><p>“If you could make out somewhere like the bedroom, I’d really appreciate it. I have to pee and just because there’s candles in there, doesn’t make it romantic.” A familiar voice spoke through the wood and Beverly shot up, opening the door.<br/></p><p>“Stanley Uris.” She smirked and the man gaped his mouth before smiling. <br/></p><p>“Miss Beverly Marsh” He strolled in and closed the door behind him. He glanced down at Richie and his smile grew wider. “Trashmouth.” <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his eyes. </p><p>“I’m sorry…Mr. Trashmouth.” Stan corrected himself with a smirk and sat down against the cabinets, patting Richie’s knee who was fake laughing. “What are we doing in here?” Stan asked. <br/></p><p>“Well, Staniel. We’re thinking of starting a bathroom club, any name suggestions?” Richie asked and Beverly held up her hand. <br/></p><p>“Catching up….so lets us have it. How are you?” She grinned and Stan shrugged. <br/></p><p>“Great. Things are great. School and job wise. But ugh, missed you guys a lot.” He replied honestly and Richie exaggerated his ‘aww’ as he jumped right into Stan’s lap. “Some less than others.” Stan pushed him off with a large grin. <br/></p><p>The door was banged again. Beverly just knew now. It had to be one of them. This was getting too good. “Yes???” She asked in a sing songy voice. </p><p>“Sorry, didn’t think anyone was in there….I’ll come back.” <br/></p><p><i>Mike</i>. Beverly shot up. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>It didn’t take much time for all seven of them to be in a sort of circle on the bathroom floor. Richie on the toilet, Eddie between his legs on the tile, Beverly and Ben in the tub, Bill with his elbow resting on Stan’s shoulder, Mike playing with Beverly’s shoes that were hanging over the tub. He started to tie her shoelaces, which she didn’t even know were untied. </p><p>“How scary is it that we’re approaching the seventies??” Mike asked, waving his arms. <br/></p><p>“The fuckin’ seventies man!” Richie echoed, passing the joint he’d rolled to Bill. Who took a drag and shook his head. <br/></p><p>“We’re gonna get <i>old</i>.” He sang and laughed. Stan shook his head and shrugged Bill’s arm off of him. <br/></p><p>“We are old.” Stan frowned.<br/></p><p>“Yeah.” Eddie agreed.<br/></p><p>“We’re twenty two you dill-holes. That ain’t old.” Richie bumped Eddie with his legs. “And so we missed out on a couple years of our friendship….let’s fix that now.” He shrugged and everyone went silent. <br/></p><p>The fact that they were even all together now felt too much like a fever dream to them. Ben reached over and clasped his hand with Bev’s. “C’mon let’s not be asses about this. We can stay friends now.” Richie said stronger. Mike sat up. </p><p>“Richie’s right. So life got in the way for a few years. But by some miracle, we’re all here today-”<br/></p><p>“That<i> miracle</i> is a popular party in a college town.” Stan said, a little deadpanned. Richie reached over and flicked his cheek. He swatted him away. <br/></p><p>“It’s lucky s’all.” Mike shrugged. <br/></p><p>“I think we should make an effort for us. I don’t want to lose you guys again.” Ben looked at all of them and Bill snapped his fingers. <br/></p><p>“Exactly! It’s gonna work, I know it.” He smiled blissfully and Eddie smiled at his oldest friend. <br/></p><p>“Me too.” He sat back and Richie started to bend over, hugging Eddie at an awkward angle. He held it for much longer then he had too. <br/></p><p>Beverly held out her water. “To the Loser’s club, taking on the seventies.” </p><p>“Bev, we still have to go through next year before the seventies-” <br/></p><p>“I know Stan, but that sounded much better.” Beverly chuckled and everyone held out their drinks, or empty hands. <br/></p><p>“To the Losers.”<br/></p>
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<h2><b>The TV shows The Loser’s watch when they can’t sleep and are stuck watching the 3 am shows. (But they secretly love them).</b></h2><p><b>Beverly: </b><i><b>‘I Love Lucy’ : </b></i>What’s not to love about a strong and hilarious red head female lead? Beverly often finds herself awake at odd hours and every time she is, she looks all over for the show because it’s most definitely on somewhere. </p><p><b>Bill: </b><b><i>‘The Golden Girls’:</i> </b>Bill is a dork. Of course he watches this show. It’s sort of comforting. And Stan thinks it’s just about the funniest thing when Bill says he reminds him of Dorothy. </p><p><b>Mike: </b><i><b>‘Batman (1960s)’:</b> </i>Mike loves superheros&hellip;.and Eartha Kitt. He likes watching the cheesy show and knows all too well it’s not the most well done show in the world. But it makes him laugh. </p><p><b>Ben: </b><i><b>‘Friends’:</b> </i>Ben is a sweet boy. He loves this show cause it was always a dream of his to have a large friend group&hellip;and now he has one! So this show has a special place in his heart forever. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b><i> <b>‘The Monkees’:</b> </i>The show is cheesy and weird with 60′s pop music&hellip;Eddie loves it. It’s always on MTV whenever he can’t sleep. He ends up knowing all the words to the songs and has a big crush on Davy Jones (As I’ve said so many times that you guys probably hate me). </p><p><b>Stan:</b><i> <b>‘Frasier’ &amp; ‘The Nanny’:</b> </i>Stan likes options. Frasier is right up his alley. He likes the smart aspect to it and the comedy. His favorite character is Niles. In The Nanny, he loves that there is a strong Jewish lead, Fran, and loves the witty humor from Niles the Butler. </p><p><b>Richie: </b><i><b>‘Mighty Morphin’ Power Rangers’:</b> </i>Richie doesn’t care that it’s cheesy or for kids. You can bet that he loves this show. He definitely thinks about what color ranger each of his friends would be. Whenever he can’t sleep, he ends up watching the show. He likes the episodes with all the original rangers the best. </p>
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<p>Can you guys give me some feedback? Like on my writing, what you like or dislike? What you&rsquo;d like more of! And if I post too much music related stuff?? I could really use it!! </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166267978512/the-losers-first-celebrity-crushes" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Richie first celebrity crush was Jessica Rabbit no lie, he watched ‘Who Framed Roger Rabbit’ every chance he got. Little child Richie thought she was gorgeous and he thought he was gonna marry this cartoon rabbit, I swear. But as he grew up, Richie’s next celebrity crush was Kurt Cobain and you can bet he cried his eyes out when he died. </p>
<p><b>Eddie: </b>Eddie’s mom isn’t any fun so their TV only ever played Golden Girls and I Love Lucy. One day, Eddie was allowed to watch something of his own choosing (of their limited channel options) and he watched The Monkees re-runs. He swooned for the pretty boy, Davy Jones. Plus, Davy was pretty short too, which he related too. He grew to have a really huge crush on George Michael too.</p>
<p><b>Stan: </b>Stan’s first celebrity crush was DJ from Full House. He thought she was really smart and must’ve been really strong willed, what with having to deal with her annoying sister and terrible comic uncle Joey (Stan couldn’t stand him, Jesse wasn’t bad to look at though). He also started to have a tiny crush on Rachel from friends and could be found watching it in his spare time as a teenager. </p>
<p><b>Beverly: </b>Bev never really thought much about crushes but she had heard Robert Plant’s voice through one of her dad’s old radios when she was little and couldn’t stop smiling. She still has a small picture cut out of him from the 70′s hidden in her room. (She also found herself drooling over Pat Benatar on the occasion?)</p>
<p><b>Ben: </b>Ben’s heart was captured first by Carrie Fisher. He was a little nerd who loved Star Wars (and still does) and he admired Leia. He thought she was strong and deserved the whole galaxy. He was a little jealous that he wasn’t anything like Han Solo and wondered if he could ever get a girl quite like her. He also die hard loved Whitney Houston. </p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Bill was in love with  Ferris Bueller’s girlfriend, Sloane Peterson. He thought she was the coolest for going along with Ferris’s scheme and she was smart and sassy. He could have gone on for ages about why he loved her. (As he grew up, he loved to poke fun at Stan and tell him that was just like Ferris’s best friend, Cameron).</p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>Mike didn’t watch a lot of TV but he did watch some of those flashback channels on the occasion, which included his favorite show: the 1960′s Batman. And though Catwoman was played by two others, Mike thought the world of  Eartha Kitt, she was just too amazing. He’d sit so close to the screen with this shy little grin on his face. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers club, im reblogging cause i love this post, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial, it cast, the losers club head cannons

Post id: 168372625497
Date: Sat, 09 Dec 2017 18:48:17
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168372625497/shell-be-there
Slug: shell-be-there
Reblog key: SDrBaWmb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: She’ll Be There.
<p>Beverly’s red hair soaked up the rain and weighed her down as she exhausted herself. She felt her legs wobble and gave up her intention to walk until she dropped. Instead, she sat herself down on the wooden bench that sat in the far away corner of the park. Her state was anything but calm, she couldn’t stop her legs from bouncing so she just pulled them up and sat crossed legged. She ran her hand up and down her damp leg in a calming pattern, brushing over the soft stubble of hair. </p><p>Her heavy intake of breath made her chest rise and fall rapidly. For a lack of better things to do with her shaky hands, she ran them through her hair until it was pulled into a ponytail. Her cold fingers traced from the red strands, down her upturned jawline until she rested her head in her palms and her elbows balanced on her knees. </p><p>The air smelled of the rain while there was a less appealing earthy scent undertone. Her nose twitched, and she shuffled her position again. As her heavy hair plastered against her skin, she sighed. Deciding to get her mind off of everything, she tugged her Walkman from her bag and put the headphones over her ears. Most of her purse was just filled with all the tapes the Loser’s made for her. They all exchanged and made tapes frequently. </p><p>Her long nails were almost paper thin at the moment, they bent painfully as she dug around. She pulled out a tape quickly, one she couldn’t remember who made it for her. Any way, it would do. </p><p>She popped it in and settled herself in a momentarily comfortable position. </p><p><i>“When your dreams have died around you, She’ll be there. When you need a hand to guide you, She’ll be there…”</i></p><p>She sniffled, whether it was from the cold air or her watery eyes was unclear. </p><p><i>“And when you feel rejected, ‘Cause life is not what you expected. I know that she’ll be there…”</i></p><p>Beverly sucked in her breath and felt the first actual tear trail it’s way down her cheek. She shook her head and curled her sleeve over her fist to rub under her eyes. <br/><br/><i>“And if you don’t abuse her I know you’ll never, ever lose her. And she will always be there…”</i><br/><br/>She let her fist fall back into her lap and she just balled more of her sleeve in it as she let out a frustrated sob. As the song went on, Beverly was eased back into a calm state. She felt a weight fall off her shoulders when the tears finally stopped, like she’d been holding them back for far too long. She felt better. <br/><br/><br/></p>
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<p><b><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by">Part 1</a></b></p><p><b>Stan: &gt;
</b><i>‘Do what’s good for you, or you’re not good for anybody’..  </i>~James by Billy Joel<br/></p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You can’t please everyone, so you got to please yourself&hellip;’ </i>~Garden Party by Ricky Nelson</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie: &gt; </b><i>‘I can’t complain, but sometimes I still do&hellip;’</i> ~Life’s Been Good by Joe Walsh</p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘So take it from me, you&rsquo;ll learn more from your accidents than anything that you could ever learn at school&hellip;’ </i>~You’re Only Human by Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben:</b> <b>&gt;</b> <i>‘But when you know that you&rsquo;ve got a real friend somewhere,<br/>Suddenly all the others are so much easier to bear

&hellip;’ </i>~The Late Show by Jackson Browne </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘And when you feel rejected, &lsquo;Cause life is not what you expected. I know that, she&rsquo;ll be there&hellip;’</i> ~She’ll Be There by The Monkees </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike: &gt;</b> <i>‘Give a little bit, give a little bit of your love to me. I&rsquo;ll give a little bit, I&rsquo;ll give a little bit of my love to you. There&rsquo;s so much that we need to share. So send a smile, and show you care&hellip;’ </i>~Give A Little Bit by Supertramp </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘Old friends, memory brushes the same years, Silently sharing the same fears&hellip;’ ~Old Friends by Simon &amp; Garfunkel </i></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly: &gt;</b><i> ‘Yes, there are two paths you can go by, but in the long run. There’s still time to change the road you’re on. And it makes me wonder&hellip;’</i> ~Stairway To Heaven by Led Zeppelin </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You belong among the wildflowers. You belong in a boat out at sea. You belong with your love on your arm. You belong somewhere you feel free&hellip;’ </i>~Wildflowers by Tom Petty </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie: &gt;</b> <i>‘Well it&rsquo;s all right, even when push comes to shove. Well it&rsquo;s all right, if you got someone to love. Well it&rsquo;s all right, everything&rsquo;ll work out fine. Well it&rsquo;s all right, we&rsquo;re going to the end of the line&hellip;’</i> ~End Of The Line by The Traveling Wilburys </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘I don&rsquo;t need you to worry for me 'cause I&rsquo;m alright. I don&rsquo;t want you to tell me it&rsquo;s time to come home. I don&rsquo;t care what you say anymore this is my life. Go ahead with your own life leave me alone&hellip;’</i> ~My Life by Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill: &gt;</b> <i>‘And while the future&rsquo;s there for anyone to change, still you know it&rsquo;s seems, It would be easier sometimes to change the past&hellip;’ </i>~Fountain Of Sorrow by Jackson Browne </p><p><b>&gt;</b> <i>‘You&rsquo;re fooling yourself if you don&rsquo;t believe it. You&rsquo;re kidding yourself if you don&rsquo;t believe it. Get up, get back on your feet. You&rsquo;re the one they can&rsquo;t beat and you know it. Come on, let&rsquo;s see what you&rsquo;ve got. Just take your best shot and don&rsquo;t blow it&hellip;.’</i> ~Fooling Yourself by Styx </p>
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<p><a href="http://highway-stars.tumblr.com/post/166304178800/what-i-say-country-music-blows-what-i" class="tumblr_blog">highway-stars</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>What I say:</b> Country music blows</p>
<p><b>What I mean:</b> Modern country music, especially songs sung by modern male country artists, revolves around similar themes of toxic masculinity and nationalism. The recurrent lyrics referencing guns, trucks, beer and girls in short shorts are uncreative and not entertaining in the least. However, older country artists and folk rock bands such as Creedence Clearwater Revival and Johnny Cash have stronger, more diverse themes and often carry an overt anti-war message. I hate the fact that what was once an interesting and powerful genre of music has now been claimed by gun-toting conservative bearded dudes, and it hurts my heart to say I hate country music when there are so many country artists that I very much enjoy, but cannot state the fact that I enjoy country music without being associated with the aforementioned group. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168293352477/send-me-your-favorite-60s-80s-song-or-song-lyric" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Send me your favorite 60s-80s song or song lyric, if you want Reddie, Stenbrough, Benverly, a friendship or just one specific loser, and I’ll write you a Hc list based on it! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167665199197/the-losers-favorite-star-wars-characters" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Ben:</b> <b>Leia Organa.</b> She was one of the Rebel Alliance’s greatest leaders, fearless on the battlefield and dedicated to ending the tyranny of the Empire.

She’s strong, smart, fierce and doesn’t take shit from anyone.<br/></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <b>Ahsoka Tano. </b>She<b> </b>was the Padawan learner to Anakin Skywalker and a hero of the Clone Wars. Alongside Anakin, she grew from headstrong student into a mature leader. Beverly admires her strength and bravery to go her own path. </p><p><b>Bill: Obi-Wan Kenobi.</b> 

A legendary Jedi Master, he was a noble man and gifted in the ways of the Force. He trained Anakin Skywalker, served as a general in the Republic Army during the Clone Wars, and guided Luke Skywalker as a mentor. Bill admires his leadership, spirit and attitude. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <b>Luke Skywalker.</b> 

a Tatooine farmboy who rose from humble beginnings to become one of the greatest Jedi the galaxy has ever known. Eddie loves that Luke is emotional, adventurous, good at fixing things and smart. </p><p><b>Stan:</b> <b>Padmé Amidala.</b> She was a courageous, hopeful leader, serving as Queen and then Senator of Naboo. Stan loves her because she’s level headed, smart, a bad ass and she has killer clothes. </p><p><b>Mike: Han Solo.</b>  A Smuggler. Scoundrel. Hero. Han Solo, captain of the Millennium Falcon, was one of the great leaders of the Rebel Alliance. Though Han was sort of an outsider, he loved his friends and proved to be a hero who always came through. </p><p><b>Richie: R2-D2. 

</b>A resourceful astromech droid, R2-D2 served Padmé Amidala, Anakin Skywalker and Luke Skywalker in turn, showing great bravery in rescuing his masters and their friends from many perils. Surprising? Richie likes that R2 is the true hero even though he could sometimes be annoying. </p><p><br/></p><p>(I made this sort of modern just so I could include Ahsoka from the Clone Wars tv show cause lets face it, Bev would love her).</p></blockquote>
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<p>If you have any requests or questions, please send them my way!</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m coming in with some Buddy Morgan/Eric Forman HC&rsquo;s don&rsquo;t mind me&hellip;..</p><p> ~That first kiss in Buddy&rsquo;s car, fresh from the movie theater is what throws Eric. He&rsquo;s so shocked and has about a million thoughts running through his mind. And maybe it was insensitive, but the first thing he blurts out is &lsquo;You&rsquo;re gay?!&rsquo; </p><p>~Buddy is cool about it, Buddy is just that kind of guy which Eric always liked. <i>Liked</i>&hellip;now that was interesting. Eric wasn&rsquo;t one to let things go, no he usually did something stupid to worsen the situation. </p><p>~So when things blow over&hellip;and it looks like the situation is going to be forgotten, Eric does just that. </p><p>~He questions Buddy about why he likes him. And when he smiles and calls him cute, Eric just can&rsquo;t take it. For years, he got bullied and people made comments here and there about his sexuality. He never gave it the time of day, but here was this guy with just about the cutest smile he&rsquo;s ever seen. </p><p>~He looks around and no one&rsquo;s there&hellip;so he goes for it. And kisses him. It&rsquo;s different this time, considering he&rsquo;s the one who started it. </p><p>~Thats when it starts. Buddy &amp; Eric. Eric likes the sound of that. And Buddy seems thrilled. </p><p>~Eric doesn&rsquo;t want to hurt Donna, he&rsquo;d never dream of it. So he sits her down and breaks off what hadn&rsquo;t even started yet. Donna&rsquo;s hurt, he can tell. But the girls his best friend, he isn&rsquo;t going to lose her. He doesn&rsquo;t mention Buddy yet. </p><p>~Eric isn&rsquo;t sure how to bring up the Buddy topic, he&rsquo;d been hanging around him so often that his friends were sure to notice. </p><p>~Surprisingly, Hyde is the one to bring it up first. When he and Eric are watching TV in the basement. They&rsquo;re smoking, cause when are they not? And through the corner of his lips Hyde just goes &ldquo;The whole gay thing&hellip;.it&rsquo;s cool with me, you know?&rdquo;</p><p>~Eric swallows and nods. &ldquo;Oh cool&hellip;.&rdquo; </p><p>~It makes sense that Hyde would just know. Hyde is Hyde. </p><p>~The moment passes. And Hyde and Eric are still best friends. So Eric feels a little bit better.</p><p>~Eric and Buddy study together. This is how Eric discovers Buddy is quite literally the cutest human he&rsquo;s ever met. </p><p>~He gets sidetracked, balancing the pencil under his nose and telling Eric fun stories. Eric can&rsquo;t help but get sidetracked too. </p><p>~The first time Buddy comes to the basement while everyone else is there, Kelso asks Buddy why he didn&rsquo;t think he was cute. Eric is about to correct his insensitive behavior. </p><p>~But Buddy is quick to comment. &ldquo;You&rsquo;re just not my type&hellip;I have good taste.&rdquo; </p><p>~Hyde gives Buddy a high-five cause that was a good burn. And the group laughs together, Buddy feels accepted. </p><p>~Buddy, Fez and Jackie are a power team. Buddy helps Fez figure a lot of things out about himself. Fez is so grateful. </p><p>~Eric teaches Buddy how to do smoke rings. Although sometimes Eric can&rsquo;t do it. Maybe it&rsquo;s cause he&rsquo;s laughing too hard or just cause he forgot how. He was never good at that sort of stuff. </p><p>~They go on drives together. Eric always wants to take Buddy&rsquo;s cool car but Buddy loves the Vista Cruiser&hellip;it&rsquo;s just so <i>Eric</i>. And he loves it. </p><p>~They never really 'come out&rsquo; to the group, everyone just knows. Donna has a tough time at first but she is strong and recognizes a good guy when she sees one.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>I hope <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> doesn&rsquo;t mind the tag, but I thought you might like this?</p>
Tags: that 70s show, eric forman, buddy morgan, joseph gordon levitt, my head canons, not it related, donna pinciotti, jackie burkhart, michael kelso, fez, steven hyde

Post id: 168206559272
Date: Mon, 04 Dec 2017 22:11:03
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168206559272/rain-on-the-roof
Slug: rain-on-the-roof
Reblog key: 4dhdMH13
Reblog url: https://heavenlyuris.tumblr.com/post/168206294893/rain-on-the-roof
Reblog name: heavenlyuris
Title: Rain on the Roof.
<p><a href="https://urissistible.tumblr.com/post/168206294893/rain-on-the-roof" class="tumblr_blog">urissistible</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>This was inspired by the song “Rain on the Roof!” by The Lovin’ Spoonful.</b></p>
<p><b>dedicated to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>! Thanks for the prompt! &lt;3</b></p>
<p>Mike had a farm.</p> <p><a href="https://urissistible.tumblr.com/post/168206294893/rain-on-the-roof" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: this is too cute, i love it so much
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Reblog key: OUqIGupa
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a>, who is the best!! Thanks for the tag!!<br/></p><p>Rules: Answer these 30 questions about yourself and tag 20 people you wanna see do this too. </p><p><b>Nicknames:</b> James, and J.B (Pretty boring)</p><p><b>Star Sign:</b> Leo</p><p><b>Height:</b> 5′5?</p><p><b>Sexuality:</b> Straight</p><p><b>Time:</b> 6:34 pm</p><p><b>Birthday:</b> August 21st</p><p><b>Favorite band:</b> There’s so many??! I’d say The Eagles,The Monkees, The Beatles and REO Speedwagon are my top !!</p><p><b>Favorite solo artist:</b> Billy Joel !!! He doesn’t have a bad song!!</p><p><b>Song stuck in your head:</b> Tbh it’s ‘Come On Get Happy’ by David Cassidy </p><p><b>Last movie seen:</b> Star Wars: Attack Of The Clones </p><p><b>Movie I want to see: </b>I want to see Star Wars: The Last Jedi so bad!! </p><p><b>Last TV show watched:</b> Friends (My favorite show of all time!!) </p><p><b>Why did you create your blog:</b> I had just finished reading IT and I wanted to find more people who liked it too so I started my blog!! There were no IT blogs then, so it was pretty lonely.</p><p><b>Last thing you googled:</b> TBH it was ‘Pictures of George Harrison’ cause he’s my boy and I love him :)</p><p><b>Why the URL</b>: It is a quote from the book!!</p><p><b>I follow:</b> 427?? That’s a lot </p><p><b>Followers:</b> 2,546 !!</p><p><b>Average Hours of Sleep:</b> Probably 6-7 ??</p><p><b>Lucky Number:</b>  I don’t have one?? I don’t know why </p><p><b>Instrument:</b> Omg I used to pretend to play the flute in band. And I took ukulele lessons for a bit but I can’t play any instruments!</p><p><b>What are you wearing:</b> A giant green flannel and gray shorts !</p><p><b>Dream job:</b> I’ve wanted to be an author since I was in the 6th grade!!</p><p><b>Dream trip:</b> I want to go to Standin’ On A Corner Park in Winslow Arizona! It’s a public park, commemorating the song &ldquo;Take It Easy&rdquo; which was written by Jackson Browne and Glenn Frey, and, most famously, recorded by the Eagles

</p><p><b>Favourite food: </b>Man, I eat just about everything&hellip;.Seafood is probably my favorite!</p><p><b>Favorite song right now:</b> At the moment, I can’t stop listening to ‘Lyin’ Eyes’ by The Eagles </p><p><b>Top three universes:</b> Star Wars &amp; Marvel are all I can think of at the moment!!</p><p><b>Last book I read:</b> Infinite Tuesday by Michael Nesmith </p><p><br/></p><p>I’m not sure who to tag, so if you want to do this, go ahead!! </p>
Tags: tag, questions
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168151461462/guess-who-feels-really-bad-about-their-blog
Slug: guess-who-feels-really-bad-about-their-blog
Reblog key: hiO1EzMl
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Guess who feels really bad about their blog???? Hint: Me </p>
Tags: stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, the losers club, itmovieofficial
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Date: Fri, 01 Dec 2017 19:07:31
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/168093989672/any-last-words
Slug: any-last-words
Reblog key: RvTfXF7s
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168093703698/any-last-words
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: Any Last Words?
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168093703698/any-last-words" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/168093317385/any-last-words" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-to-go</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/168093107455/any-last-words" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://killerxqueer.tumblr.com/post/168093000377/any-last-words" class="tumblr_blog">killerxqueer</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>I was tagged by <a>@donvex</a> to post the last line I wrote and tag as many people in this as there are words in the sentence-</p>
<blockquote><p><b>“Bill thinks as he falls asleep that he might have to text Bev a thank you in the morning.”</b><br/></p></blockquote>
<p>But I don’t think I even know twenty two people to tag? So the only people I’m making suffer:</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m090nVc-zmbvm0I3hI6S6pA">@homokaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md4twpUTKpe1JtEKVRcRQiA">@bcckybeaver</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb-gg70OCPu6M5NrgmD4TqA">@losvcr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6uy7opzHFd55DYIfqlxLqQ">@toziertrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mE6SriGdzLIxBw0ribmZK7w">@waxagentwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_cqYyldeUqNCr032eQ_7Q">@bxxpbxxprichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRWDqifzpKa2daQ7kFoG03g">@that4amkick</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myWleFD9jyuiv9nPZfR_eAw">@reddieinthestars</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYBv8SpNpUOW2-idwGb_5uw">@ephemeralprince</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXXdgZJ7RYH_Bq-gQxJQ20Q">@glowpatrol</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNoXz7VJ0nlIWkli7cBPvlg">@reddietogo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w">@pastelstanuris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@oaf</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgAW2SK71LFdtMZLY18IJMQ">@pennylights</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p><b>“I don’t think I’ll ever have to wonder again”</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>9 words, nine people. Alright. </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@delicateloser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzGGPvqkbizuk0wQYp2Doqg">@tastes-like-cherry-coke</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXw9Rky6MIPNVWshumBO3uA">@strangrlosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkeL7iH8NnH8LSQokZbLAmw">@reddie-foranything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1uLeFoahvpm4lnY9I6Slhw">@gingerbreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w">@pastelstanuris</a> </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>
















“Eddie…”
Richie breathed out against Eddie’s lips</b>



<br/></p>
<p><b>

😅

<br/></b></p>
<p>7</p>
<p><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHfDGCxN28NLFjEVDmbajig">@smol-and-annoying</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-tP22aLhaqBnaKzekshxyQ">@longlostlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myl3TOCvV_FLKy3f0GGKWCw">@shark-club</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCyBD-urIsjKC6NkoNYcbhA">@windex-noises</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2F2KJjOB1cKrHTMTMgDSZg">@novaspeaks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_cqYyldeUqNCr032eQ_7Q">@bxxpbxxprichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maEH1bfg265ziFAigqACRmw">@tapetayloe</a></b></p>
</blockquote>

<p>“Oh god, we are so screwed.” </p>
<p>6….uhhhhh</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAuFX2x0oWXdMFldefzVMOQ">@bitchardtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8cb5BW0q5iz0OjckKFpIw">@edsrich</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjFWuS7zAk8Mr3s9--sElCg">@i-believe-in</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBdyLMLmREL9dstROB9L--A">@jollyjanehopper</a> </p>
</blockquote>
<p>

“I told you once, I’ve told you a thousand times….I’m never doing the Spider-man kiss.”

<br/></p><p>I don’t know enough writers so i’m going random, sorry omg: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84NDWxEKvs2e7EI-Bk5Fhw">@reddie-is-canon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfoyC5EcuDWqtSWUI64udLA">@reddie-set-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTjSR6lRYR-F2FYGeYWTPTQ">@reddie-to-diee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@letshearitforthe-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mULZN3mq_uU7ciWKYnItiKA">@biilldenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTTO_92ZV6bwwhw6PxpWERQ">@eddiesbadbreak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mq7ZDGwYuS1nOx4NeqlOe4g">@reddieforchristmas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMgr7oNkU1L581HK6KgvwLg">@beep-beep-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzGGPvqkbizuk0wQYp2Doqg">@tastes-like-cherry-coke</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w">@pastelstanuris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_cqYyldeUqNCr032eQ_7Q">@bxxpbxxprichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: rO8VCc8U
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: The Losers Club: More Music Hc’s
<p>~Eddie is definitely one of those people who has all the Beatles CD’s and is very proud of it. He even has the Beatles anthology CD set with all the outtakes, session scraps and tossed-off fragments. </p><p>~Stan rocks out when no one is around. He makes sure his door is shut and locked when he sings ‘Yer Blues’ by The Beatles into his hairbrush. </p><p>~Richie pretends to hate Eddie’s guilty pleasures of cheesy pop music. But he gets so into ‘Material Girl’ and ‘Heaven is a place on Earth’, it’s ridiculous.  </p><p>~Richie uses music as a sort of coping mechanism and whenever he’s feeling bad or thinks back to IT, he likes to turn on ‘It’s The End Of The World’ by R.E.M and just sing along. </p><p>~Mike and Bill are the kinds of people that whenever they’re sad, they’ll curl up on an armchair and listen to a Bob Dylan album. They will call the other and sit closer to their record player so they can both hear. Sometimes they’ll talk and other times, they just listen together.

</p><p>~All of the Losers music taste can bleed together, since they are around each all the time but some like one band or song more than an another. </p><p>~Ben is the one who is more into the modern/new stuff. He likes his boy bands and pop songs. </p><p>~Ben would never tell anyone, but he knows all the boy band dances.</p><p>~Stan and Eddie like to go on walks together, where they share the earbuds to Eddie’s Walkman and play the tapes they brought with them that day. They make sure to do this at least once a week, usually on a Friday. They each bring 3 tapes with them. </p><p>~It started as a good way to see how the other was coping after IT, based on their song choices. And they didn’t have to come out and ask the other one which was a bit uncomfortable. But it slowly just became a highlight of both their weeks. </p><p>~One week, Stan really seemed down so Eddie played his tape with ‘You’ve Got A Friend’ by James Taylor and said something stupid like <i>“This one’s for you, Stanley” </i>and Stan was so touched, he teared up. </p><p>~Mike really likes bands/artists like America, Crosby Stills &amp; Nash, The Doobie Brothers, Jackson Browne, Bob Seger &amp; The Silver Bullet Band and Jim Croce.</p><p>~Bill really likes stuff like: Folk and 70′s Soft Rock so he and Mike tend to be really similar in what they listen to. Bonding over Bob Dylan, The Eagles, etc. </p><p>~Beverly is big into 70′s-80′s classic rock. One of her favorite songs of all time is ‘Sister Christian’ by Nightranger</p><p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again: Stan’s favorite band is Simon &amp; Garfunkel. </p><p>~Richie and Bev stay up watching MTV almost every night. </p>
Tags: im sorry but music hc's are my favorite to do, music again, the losers club, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, richie tozier, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, itmovieofficial
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<p>I’ve had the same username since 2015 and I’ve always wondered if I should change it, cause even I get annoyed typing it all out, but I feel like I can’t? Because it’s sort of my thing?</p>
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Title: Albums the Losers love
<p>Based on this post:<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/private/168049666417/tumblr_o2exxgnNBr1qf20ya"> Albums </a></p><p>These are some albums that the Losers love so much that they played them over and over for a while. </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly:</b>  Sgt. Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band (The Beatles)

</p><p><b>

Favorite Song:</b> She’s Leaving Home<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie: 

</b>Full Moon Fever (Tom Petty)

</p><p><b>Favorite Song:</b> Free Fallin’ (He’d also love, Zombie Zoo) </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie:

</b>Abbey Road (The Beatles)

</p><p><b>Favorite Song: </b>Here Comes The Sun </p><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b>Bill: </b>One Of These Nights (The Eagles)</p><p><b>

Favorite Song:</b> Take It To The Limit <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan: </b>Turnstiles (Billy Joel)</p><p><b>

Favorite Song:</b> Summer, Highland Falls<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike: </b>Running On Empty (Jackson Browne) </p><p><b>

Favorite Song: </b>Running On Empty <br/></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p><b>Ben:  </b>Hangin’ Tough (New Kids On The Block)

</p><p><b>

Favorite Song:</b> Please Don’t Go Girl <br/></p>
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Reblog key: GukcsTIh
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, sometimes:</b> I put a lot of thought into this. And I think this head canon I came up with is really accurate and I&rsquo;m proud of it.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, usually:</b> Lol Eddie would like Thin Oreos more than normal Oreos </p>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, jack dylan grazer, itmovieoffical, it cast, it headcanons
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<p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_XiWLcK883c">Show Me The Way by Styx</a> is such a Bill song, I love it. </p><p><i>

Every night I say a prayer<br/>In the hopes that there&rsquo;s a Heaven<br/>And everyday I&rsquo;m more confused<br/>As the saints turn into sinners

</i><br/></p><p><b>Bill hopes there is some sort of Heaven or anything for Georgie, so his little brother can be happy and safe somewhere. </b></p><p><i>

All the heroes and legends<br/>I knew as a child have fallen to idols of clay<br/>And I feel this empty place inside<br/>So afraid that I&rsquo;ve lost my faith</i></p><p><b>Bill spent most of his child life, normally. But after Georgie’s death, things changed and people he looked up to/loved, his parents, dismissed him. </b></p><p><i>

Show me the way, show me the way<br/>Take me tonight to the river<br/>And wash my illusions away<br/>Please show me the way <br/></i></p><p><b>Bill just wants to know how to fight IT and how to keep his friends safe and prevent any other kids from going missing/getting killed like his brother. This could be him begging something, anything to show him how. If you read the book, you could see this as him maybe begging the Turtle. </b></p><p><b>The song is basically about the struggle to keep faith in a world so filled with hatred. Which I feel Bill had to go through. It doesn’t need to be interpreted in a religious aspect (I myself don’t interpret it as religious when I apply the song to Bill) , just Bill wondering how he is suppose to have faith in himself after Georgie is gone, still thinking of it as his fault. </b></p>
Tags: bill denbrough, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, jaeden lieberher, styx, music again, georgie denbrough, it cast
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<p><b><i>On this day in 2001, George Harrison passed away. </i></b></p><p>I like to think Mike and Eddie are big fans of his, so here are some songs I think they love that you might too!</p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=s-KAvPbO8JY">Give Me Love (Give Me Peace On Earth) </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zAVU3LNzsrw">Blow Away </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=peTMq9lVBoA">Love Comes To Everyone</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8qJTJNfzvr8">My Sweet Lord</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BU-RNjPxsXI">If Not For You </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3XFfUt7HQWM">What Is Life </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ItNsvINsm-4">Got My Mind Set On You</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CiR4UfXRKe8"> Here Comes The Moon</a></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bonus: George w/ The Traveling Wilburys</b>: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=L8s9dmuAKvU">Handle With Care </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xuvNTwk0xDk">Heading For The Light</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cwqhdRs4jyA">End Of The Line</a></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bonus: George w/ The Beatles:</b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=V0kHokSsokI">Here Comes The Sun</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VJDJs9dumZI">While My Guitar Gently Weeps </a></p>
Tags: george harrison, the losers club, the beatles, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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<p>i was tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> (who is one of my favorites and we should talk more!) </p><p>Rules: Answer 20 questions and tag ten people.</p><p> <b>Name</b>: Jaime!</p><p> <b>Nicknames</b>: James, J.B, </p><p> <b>Zodiac Sign:</b> Leo</p><p> <b>Height</b>: 5′5?</p><p> <b>Nationality</b>: American</p><p> <b>Favorite Fruit</b>: Oranges, I think:) </p><p> <b>Favorite Season</b>: Fall! It&rsquo;s my favorite time of the year!</p><p> <b>Favorite Book:</b> IT by Stephen King:) But I have like a trillion more!</p><p> <b>Favorite Movie</b>: Almost Famous !!!</p><p> <b>Favorite Flower</b>: Umm, Sunflowers maybe?</p><p><b> Favorite Scent</b>: Pine, Linen, Christmas tree scents and the such!</p><p> <b>Favorite Color:</b> Blue, Light Yellows and I think that&rsquo;s it? </p><p> <b>Favorite Animal:</b> Sharks :) </p><p><b> Coffee, Tea, or Hot Chocolate?:</b> Coffee, but I love them all so much!</p><p><b> Average Hours of Sleep?:</b> I have no idea! Probably 6-7 hours?</p><p><b> Cats or Dogs?:</b> Can I not say both? I don&rsquo;t care if I can&rsquo;t, I&rsquo;m saying both! </p><p><b> Number of Blankets You Sleep With:</b> 2!</p><p> <b>Dream Trip:</b> I want to go to &lsquo;Standin&rsquo; On The Corner Park&rsquo; in Winslow, Arizona! It is a public park, commemorating the song &ldquo;Take It Easy&rdquo; which was written by Jackson Browne and Glenn Frey, and, most famously, recorded by the Eagles!</p><p><b> Blog Created</b>: This blog was started in June, 2015?? I think!?</p><p><b>Follower Count:</b> 2,523!! And I love you guys!</p><p><br/></p><p> <b>Tags</b>: I really don&rsquo;t know!? If you haven&rsquo;t done it, you should!! </p>
Tags: 
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Title: Master list of my Music + Loser’s Club posts
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167199607677/master-list-of-my-music-losers-club-posts" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/163875435822/maybe-its-just-the-music-freak-in-me-but-i-was">My first Losers + Music Hc’s </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164187377117/more-music-canons">More music Hcs?</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337249582/songs-from-stanley-uriss-playlist">A song for Stan </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337408812/songs-from-beverly-marshs-playlist">A song for Beverly</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445798982/songs-from-richie-toziers-playlist">A song for Richie </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445916977/songs-from-bill-denbroughs-playlist">A song for Bill</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525467877/songs-from-mike-hanlons-playlist">A song for Mike </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525574922/songs-from-ben-hanscoms-playlist">A song for Ben</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525885177/songs-from-eddie-kaspbraks-playlist">A song for Eddie </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164865599672/songs-for-the-losers-club">Songs for the Loser’s club part 1</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164989111312/ok-i-dont-know-how-to-switch-to-my-actual-blog-to">Queen songs for the Losers</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165237179540/im-sorry-if-this-is-bad-but-forever-young-by">Forever Young + The Losers</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165346728132/songs-for-the-losers-club-by-my-sister-richie">Songs for the Losers club: by my sister </a>: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXsYabvwZd8Lr7soYRfUQtA">@sedanley-uris</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165444335602/the-losers-club-as-songs-elton-john">Elton John songs for the Losers</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">Neil Diamond + The Losers</a>  ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> wrote a good fic for this too!)</p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165624962902/songs-for-the-losers-club-part-3">Songs for the Losers club part 3 </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165654615367/ok-but-imagine-stan-uris-winding-down-after-a">One of my favorite posts: Music + The Losers</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165799301577/mmmmmm-i-love-listening-to-song-for-adam-by">Random Stan song</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165841741212/song-lyrics-for-the-losers-club">Song lyrics for the Losers</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165938913197/whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-eddie-being-so-out">All My Loving + Reddie </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165973442977/honestly-when-i-think-about-adult-richie-and">Reddie song </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166050962072/ok-hear-me-out-you-guys-so-imagine-the-losers">A 50′s/60′s party Hc’s </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166061171677/hnng-you-should-do-a-theme-song-for-the-losers">The Losers theme songs </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166081814317/the-losers-karaoke-songs">Losers karaoke songs part 1</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1">Reddie lyric </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Eddie’s crush on Davy Jones </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166314716232/albums-the-losers-have-bought">Albums the Losers have bought </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166413635977/ooohh-can-we-have-first-dance-songs-for-the-losers">First dances at Prom </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166433447972/reddie-a-playlist-by-jaime-burbatt-on-spotify">My Spotify link </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584555992/the-losers-favorite-music-genres-eddie-60s-pop">The Losers favorite music genres </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166605680437/the-losers-tunnel-songs">The Losers tunnel songs </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166685509527/random-specific-losers-club-song-rec">The Losers specific song rec </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166762886912/tell-me-michael-hanlon-wouldnt-love-this-song">Farm boy Mike would love this song</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by">Song lyrics the Losers live by </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167001112147/rainy-days">Eddie’s rainy day playlist </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167178187517/karaoke-for-the-losers-club-part-2">The Losers karaoke songs part 2 </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167235760672/i-wish-i-could-do-art-cause-i-have-this-picture">Mike + Blow Away by George Harrison</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167243274482/reddie-eddie-dying-i-know-im-a-monster">Songs for Reddie + Eddie dying </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167287446292/take-a-giant-step-reddie-dont-stay-in-your">Reddie + ‘Take A Giant Step’ Mood Board </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167418475727/songs-to-help-you-get-some-inspiration">Songs to help you get some writing inspiration </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167419191817/eddie-kaspbrak-yellow-lyric-from-rhythm">Eddie + Rhythm Of My Heart </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167523504897/beverly-marsh-pink-lyrics-from-scare">Beverly + ‘Scare Easy’ mood board</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167524173402/stan-uris-blue-lyrics-from-summer">Stan + ‘Summer, Highland Falls’ mood board </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167559660777/mike-hanlon-orange-lyrics-from-for">Mike + ‘For Petes Sake’ mood board </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167640230967/ive-said-it-before-and-ill-say-it">An analysis of ‘Laura’ by Billy Joel being perfect song to describe Eddies relationship w/ his mother </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167682844227/in-a-perfect-world">The Losers singing voices </a></p>
<p><a href="http://Bands/artists%20for">Bands/artists for Bill</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167742821997/bev-for-the-music-thing">Bands/artists for Bev</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743214832/stan-or-mike-for-the-music-thing">

Bands/artists for Stan &amp; Mike </a><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743353127/mike-or-ben">

Bands/artists for Ben </a><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743559562/eddie-or-richie-for-the-music-thing">

Bands/artists for Richie &amp; Eddie </a><br/></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167772549962/important">Mike + Come and Get Your Love</a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167803379712/the-power-of-love">Reddie + The Power Of Love</a> </p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167825295252/consider-you-didnt-have-to-be-so-nice-by-the">Benverly + You Didn’t Have To Be So Nice </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Steddie friendship + As We Go Along </a></p>
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167944367417/important">All Losers + What I Like About You </a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>*****Updated Version! I added my recent music posts!!*****</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(I went through my entire blog for this list which is still pretty big even though I left off any one shots based on songs and a lot of answered asks involving music + The Losers. If I had included those, this list would go on and on! Can you tell I love music????) </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Updated </b></p>
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Reblog name: georgiedenbroughs
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167567218985/stan-definitely-loved-paul-simon-and-he-and" class="tumblr_blog">stenbrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>stan definitely loved paul simon and he and patricia loved to dance to his old graceland record, especially <i>diamomds on the souls of her shoes </i>and<i> gumboots</i></p>
<p>even after stan was gone patricia kept them and she listens to them almost every day until the record is too warn down to play and shes too old to remember the words </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ive always thought stan would love paul simon, and simon & garfunkel, this is a fact
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Title: Important:
<p>Play this song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LAsmbwI8XTI">‘What I Like About You’ by The Romantics </a></p><p>And picture all the Losers dancing with each other and laughing until they are hunching over trying to catch their breath. </p><p>Imagine Richie doing the air guitar, immediately followed by the others doing the fast hand claps at the beginning. </p><p>Picture the cheesy dancing. Mike spinning Beverly under his arm like twelve times until she’s so dizzy. </p><p>Richie singing the “<i>Keep on whispering in my ear, Tell me all the things that I wanna&rsquo; to hear.” </i>Right in Eddies ear, who is trying his best to swat Richie away. </p><p>Bill and Stan are doing dances that don’t even really match the beat of the song but they don’t really care. </p><p>Ben dances with everyone at least once and has the biggest smile on his face the entire time. </p><p>They are all singing along with no problem, they know all the words. Richie, Bev and Bill are doing the main vocals and Eddie, Ben, Mike and Stan are doing the background vocals.</p><p>They all do the <i>‘Heys!’</i> <i>‘Uh-uh’s</i>’ together.</p><p><br/></p><p>Thank you</p>
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<p>Hey! Reblog this and I’ll send you a song to write a one shot based on!! My music taste runs classic though, so you can bet the song will be from the 60s-80s so if that’s up your alley, please reblog this!! I would love to read what you talented people write!! </p>
Tags: itmovieofficial, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, reddie, benverly, stenbrough, the losers club, stan uris, mike hanlon, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, richie tozier, it cast
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167890776232/just-letting-you-know-if-you-guys-are-ever-sad-or" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Just letting you know, If you guys are ever sad or anything…you can hit me up and I will supply you with some nice songs to listen to. Whatever you need: </p>
<p>~An angry playlist</p>
<p>~Sad playlist</p>
<p>~Calming playlist</p>
<p>~etc.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: the losers club, itmovieoffical, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, i love you guys, it cast
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Reblog name: 
Title: Indie Film
<p><b>Summary:</b> An evening with Stan and Eddie as they munch on chocolate chip cookies and listen to music. </p><p><b>Ships</b>: Stan and Eddie friendship </p><p><b>Words:</b> 1,027</p><p><b>Song mentioned:</b> <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J275iCGT6pg">‘As We Go Along’ by The Monkees </a></p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>“What are these?” <br/></p><p>“Basically just chocolate chip cookies.” Stan explained as he shut the lid once Eddie had pulled a crispy cookie from the container. Eddie hummed with satisfaction as he crunched. Stan smiled with a beam of pride. “Nutmeg&hellip;that’s the secret.” He said, finishing his cookie. <br/></p><p>“You can’t tell me the secret, what if I steal the recipe now?” Eddie chuckled and put on a mock smirk as he swallowed. Stan leaned back on the side of the pick up truck bed they were sitting in. <br/></p><p>“I doubt it, Eddie. You are my most trusted ally&hellip;besides Mike of course.” Stan shrugged and chuckled as Eddie kicked at his leg. The sun was just beginning to set on them. The air smelled of grass and that specific foreshadowing of rain. The boys had come out for a nice relaxing time. And their favorite place of escape: an old car yard that Eddie did a lot of car work in. Stan wasn’t sure he felt comfortable there the first few visits but Eddie sure made it pretty soothing. <br/></p><p>Eddie had cleaned up an old pick up truck for the mechanics shop owner and it was their favorite place to sit. “I like your pants.” Eddie smiled, tilting his head to the side. </p><p>Stan wiggled his legs, the pale blue pants were decorated with contrasting dark blue stripes and were cuffed up pretty high. “Yeah&hellip;they’re not too&hellip;?”</p><p>“No, they’re not too anything. They are very you.” Eddie leaned over and tapped his finger on Stan’s chin. Stan chuckled again, his face warming in the hues of orange from the sky. <br/></p><p>“Yeah I’m really coming into my own, huh?” Stan curled his legs up and rested his chin on his knees as Eddie opened up the container again, digging for another cookie. <br/></p><p>“Ok, I brought the snacks. What’d you bring?” Stan smacked Eddie’s shoulder and scooted to the edge of the car bed, hanging his legs over the edge. Eddie was soon to copy the action. With a cookie hanging out of his mouth, Eddie opened his jacket and slid his Walkman from his inside pocket. <br/></p><p>“I brought the entertainment.” He wiggled the object and smiled cheekily as he began to set it up before them, moving closer to Stan and avoiding getting crumbs on Stan’s canary yellow sweater. He crunched a final time and swallowed the last bit of cookie. <br/></p><p>“Don’t chew in my ear, Eddie.” Stan cringed and Eddie shook his head with a tiny grin as he held up Stan’s earbud, which Stan gladly took and stuck right in his right ear as Eddie stuck his into his left. <br/></p><p>“Ok little buddy, what have we got today?” Stan asked as Eddie fiddled with the player and his backpack. <br/></p><p>Eddie smiled as he shook the tape he was looking for, shaking the car a bit. Stan laughed, licking crumbs off his lips. “Because I’m not organized like you my friend&hellip;” Eddie tapped their shoulders and Stan hummed. “All the songs I wanted to listen to were on different tapes&hellip;.so I had to make a mix tape.” Eddie chuckled. </p><p>“Ohhh, Richie teach you how?” Stan teased and Eddie blushed and flicked Stan’s nose. Stan smacked his hand away as he laughed. “Ok ok, enough introduction&hellip;.lets hear it.” Stan smiled as Eddie placed the tape inside and they both sat back on their hands. <br/></p><p><i>‘I can tell by your face<br/>That you&rsquo;re looking to find a place<br/>To settle your mind<br/>And reveal who you are<br/>And you shouldn&rsquo;t be shy&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>Eddie looked positively giddy as the song went on. Stan just had to chuckle, which brought his smaller friend out of his little daze. “This is sooo indie film, Eddie.” He giggled into his hand. </p><p>“What do you mean?” Eddie tilted his head. <br/></p><p>“I mean, this is definitely in the soundtrack of some indie movie!” He smiled and Eddie frowned. <br/></p><p>“Does that mean you don’t like it?” <br/></p><p>“No, Eddie. I love it.” Stan genuinely smiled and Eddie returned it. <br/></p><p><i>‘Get up off your chair<br/>There&rsquo;s so much to do in the sunlight<br/>Give up your secrets<br/>Let down your hair<br/>And sit with me here by the firelight’</i><br/></p><p>At the same exact time, both boys sighed and slowly laid their backs on the car bed, still swinging their legs over the side. “You know Eddie. I always thought we’d be good indie film protagonists.” Stan turned his head and Eddie went to look at him. </p><p>“You do?” <br/></p><p>“Uh-huh. Soft yet strong gay boys dealing with the obstacles of life and complicated boyfriends.” Stan shook his fist in the air, freckles falling into his dimples as he grinned. “I’d watch that movie&hellip;.wouldn’t you?” Stan giggled and Eddie nodded, feeling the cool of the car against his hair. <br/></p><p>“Oh yeah. Wouldn’t miss it.” He chuckled at the ridiculousness of the conversation and Stan joined him. They went into comfortable silence again and both felt eerily, completely calm. <br/></p><p>“I’ve decided we need friendship bracelets.” Stan mumbled as he stared at the moving clouds. <br/></p><p>Eddie gasped with mock shock. “Are we ready for that type of commitment?” </p><p>Stan smacked him as he shook his head and laughed, a warm chuckle. “You are spending too much time with Richie.” </p><p>Eddie hummed. “Yeah, well” He shrugged and turned his head to the left to look at Stan. “I have ribbon in my bag from art class.” </p><p>“Color?”<br/></p><p>“Peachy.” Eddie shrugged and Stan considered it for a moment. <br/></p><p>“That’s perfect.” <br/></p><p>They both sat up and Eddie went to digging in his bag again until he pulled out the small circle of ribbon and a pair of scissors. He carefully cut the right measures and tied makeshift bracelets around their wrists. </p><p>They wiggled their wrists and giggled. “We’ll give the others theirs tomorrow.” Eddie nodded and Stan hummed in agreement. </p><p>“Or&hellip;we give them to everyone but Richie and see how he freaks out cause he’s the only one who doesn’t have one and doesn’t know what they mean.” Stan suggested and Eddie grinned, snapping his finger in his face. <br/></p><p>“This is why I like you, you’re an idea man.” </p><p>He chuckled and the Walkman faded into another song as the sun sunk lower and lower in a bed of golden yellows and blankets of pinks. <br/></p>
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<p>Just letting you know, If you guys are ever sad or anything&hellip;you can hit me up and I will supply you with some nice songs to listen to. Whatever you need: </p><p>~An angry playlist</p><p>~Sad playlist</p><p>~Calming playlist</p><p>~etc.</p>
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<p>This blog helped me realize that my favorite thing to write in this fandom is the Stan and Eddie friendship </p><p>Like I really want to write more fics involving:</p><p>~Them being baseball boys</p><p>~Sharing a similar music taste</p><p>~Bonding over their shared issues </p><p>~Talking about Richie behind his back</p><p><br/></p><p>The possibilities are endless!!</p>
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<p>The question I keep asking myself: Would I really be missed if I deleted??? </p>
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Title: 10 Questions Every Fic Writer Secretly Wants to be Asked
<p><a href="https://wyseink.tumblr.com/post/164167799585/10-questions-every-fic-writer-secretly-wants-to-be" class="tumblr_blog">wyseink</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>There are a lot of fic questions that float around online, but rarely do they ever ask specific questions about the fics themselves. Ask any writer one or more of these ten questions to learn more about the fic and show support.</p>
<hr><p>1. Of the fics you’ve written, which is your favorite and why?</p>
<p>2. Which scene was your favorite to write in [title of fic]?</p>
<p>3. Which part of [title] was hardest to write?</p>
<p>4. If you could change anything in [title], what would it be?</p>
<p>5. Did you make an outline for [title]? Did you stick to it?</p>
<p>6. Which scenes did you cut, and which were added in [title]?</p>
<p>7. Who was your favorite character to write in [title]?</p>
<p>8. Which came first, the title or the fic?</p>
<p>9. Which idea came to you first in [title]?</p>
<p>10. What are some facts readers may not know about [title]?</p>
</blockquote><p>Please do this? I know I only do one shots on this account really but I’d love it! And if any of you have ever read my long Mclennon stuff here: <a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.wattpad.com%2Fuser%2FYours-Sincerely&amp;t=NDMxN2VjZDMyNWFiMzQzMzAxZDA3ZWYzMTY0NTA5NTBkMmE2MGVhMCxUdW1ibHJcUG9zdEZvcm1hdFxGb3JtYXR0aW5nUmFuZ2VzXExpbmtGb3JtYXR0aW5nUmFuZ2U%3D">Yours-Sincerely</a>  feel free to ask about that too!!</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;ve made a post like this before but I feel like I need to come back to this. I have loved IT since I was 15 years old, I have read the book 3 times and soon four. Now, Reddie is the only ship that ever jumped off the pages to me. So of course, I ship it. That does not mean I&rsquo;m ignoring the other characters. </p><p>Never let anyone try and tell you that you&rsquo;re an awful person for just shipping Reddie. A lot of the ships in this fandom, I didn&rsquo;t get and had no idea where they came from. Now, That doesn&rsquo;t mean they&rsquo;re bad or I hate them and think everyone should stop shipping them. I&rsquo;m not about to let people tell me how much I love these characters because I love them all with all of my heart, and shipping Reddie does not mean I think less of any other Loser. </p><p>And since when did shipping become validation for a character? Like if I don&rsquo;t ship one of the Losers with someone else, it means I think less of that character/ignore them? I really don&rsquo;t understand that. </p><p>I love this book and all the Losers. And that stands strong. Ship what you want as long as it&rsquo;s healthy and happy. </p>
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<p>Consider: <a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=YpZI8biFsn8">&lsquo;You Didn&rsquo;t Have To Be So Nice</a>&rsquo; by The Lovin&rsquo; Spoonful as a Benverly song.</p><p> <i>'You didn&rsquo;t have to be so nice</i></p><p><i>I would have liked you anyway</i></p><p><i>If you had just looked once or twice</i></p><p><i>And gone upon your quiet way</i></p><p> <i>Today I said the time was right for me to follow you</i></p><p><i>I knew I&rsquo;d find you in a day or two</i></p><p><i>And it&rsquo;s true</i></p><p> <i>You came upon a quiet day (ooh)</i></p><p><i>You simply seemed to take your place (ooh)</i></p><p><i>I knew that it would be that way (ooh)</i></p><p><i>The minute that I saw your face (ooh)</i></p><p> <i>And when we&rsquo;ve had a few more days (when we&rsquo;ve had a few more days)</i></p><p><i>I wonder if I&rsquo;ll get to say (wonder if I&rsquo;ll get to say)&rsquo;</i></p><p>  Just Beverly thinking about how Ben goes out of his way to treat her so nice and he didn&rsquo;t have to do that because she would&rsquo;ve liked the quiet nerdy boy anyway. But that&rsquo;s just the way Ben is. </p>
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<p>These are Hc’s based on the song: ‘Power Of Love’ by Huey Lewis &amp; The News for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@letshearitforthe-boy</a> , I hope you like them!!</p><p><br/></p><p>~Richie first became aware of the fact that love wasn’t simply one straight up feeling, but a mixture of about 20 emotions when he was sixteen. </p><p>~As a child, he just thought that one day he’d simply feel the magic feeling with some girl when the moment was right. </p><p>~Richie came to realize that falling in love was different for some people. It made some people incredibly happy while others became upset or angry. He didn’t quite understand how anyone could be upset about falling in love until he fell in love for himself.</p><p>~With a boy, who was also his friend. Love wasn’t fair, he decided. But damn, it was strong. </p><p>~He couldn’t stop thinking about Eddie and it was simultaneously the best and worst thing. </p><p>~He was simply planning to ignore the feeling and die with it. But one day, Eddie made a move and he felt that tidal wave of love. It was so powerful, it knocked him over. Literally. Meaning, Eddie kissed him and he was so shell shocked, he tripped over the curb outside Bill’s house.</p><p>~Eddie laughed for about ten minutes on and off, that cute little infectious giggle that Richie wants to hear for the rest of his life. </p><p>~They make a date for Friday and Richie is over the moon. </p><p>~Friday rolls around and Richie is in his car parked outside on Eddie’s curb five minutes early. He is changing the station over and over until he lands on a damn good song. </p><p><i>~’The power of love is a curious thing. Make a one man weep, make another man sing. Change a heart to a little white dove. More than a feeling, that&rsquo;s the power of love&hellip;..’</i></p><p>~Richie starts singing along, drumming hard on the steering wheel and having the time of his life. </p><p><i>~’
Don&rsquo;t need money, don&rsquo;t take fame, Don&rsquo;t need no credit card to ride this train. It&rsquo;s strong and it&rsquo;s sudden and it&rsquo;s cruel sometimes But it might just save your life. That&rsquo;s the power of love, That&rsquo;s the power of love&hellip;.’</i></p><p>~Eddie suddenly throws the car door open with a smug smile but instead of being embarrassed, Richie keeps going but is now trying to serenade Eddie. </p><p>~Eddie thinks he is the biggest dork he has ever met and he loves it with all his heart. </p><p>~So they end up singing Huey Lewis &amp; The News the whole car ride there. It is one of Richie and Eddie’s favorite memories together. </p>
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<p>My favorite things to do are Music + Losers club HC&rsquo;s! So if you guys ever have any requests involving that, send them my way cause their my favorite!!</p>
Tags: the losers club, the losers club headcanons, itmovieoffical, richie tozier, mike hanlon, stan uris, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, stephen king

Post id: 167772549962
Date: Wed, 22 Nov 2017 12:14:06
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167772549962/important
Slug: important
Reblog key: mjynuph3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Important:
<p>~So Mike Hanlon is walking down the street, probably going to meet up with the Losers, right? And he’s got his Walkman with him, clipped to his pants and his the headphones are over his ears as he walks. </p><p>And he’s got the biggest smile on his face as he walks, getting more and more into the song as he walks. He starts snapping which escalates to an on-beat strut which quickly becomes dancing. Every fifth step is a spin now. </p><p><i>‘Hey (hey), what the matter with your head head<br/>Hey (hey), what the matter with your mind and your sign and a ohohoh<br/>Hey (hey) nothin the matter with your head baby find it, come on and find it<br/>Hey, with it baby cause you&rsquo;re fun and you&rsquo;re mine and you look so divine.’

</i><br/></p><p>He spins around and brings his cupped fist near his mouth as a substitute microphone. </p><p><i>‘Come and get your love<br/>Come and get your love<br/>Come and get your love<br/>Come and get your love’ </i><br/></p><p>The pure dork is strolling to the tune, kicking pebbles and singing along.</p><p><br/></p><p> And that was all, have a nice day. </p>
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<p>In memoriam of @/Sedanley-Uris who deleted her account because one person anonymously sent hate to her because she said &lsquo;Thanks for stealing my idea&rsquo; on one of my posts but it was only because she&rsquo;s my sister and was teasing me:) </p>
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<p>Send me a member of the Losers club and I&rsquo;ll give you a bunch of music artists/bands for them based on their taste/personality! </p>
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Title: In a perfect world
<p>where all the Loser’s had nice singing voices, here’s what I think they’d sound like….</p><p><b>Stan: Micky Dolenz. </b>Micky’s voice is soft + sweet and very pretty. As heard here: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=N9UgQuPj194">‘Sometime In The Morning’ </a>   <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ER_glhtbYcA">‘Take A Giant Step’</a> and his solo parts in ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=c_hlYgCNFZc">Riu Chiu’ </a></p><p>But he can also do some pretty quick and cool vocals as heard here in this song: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tM_uJpSFemY">‘Goin Down’ </a></p><p>I imagine that Stan would be just like that. His voice would be very soft and sweet but he can whip out really cool vocals sometimes and do a lot of fast songs. </p><p><b>Richie: Tom Petty. </b>In the book, Richie has a great music taste and frequently music/singers are brought up in his chapters so this was fun! Tom’s voice is pretty distinctive and I feel like Richie’s would be too considering his voices etc. </p><p>some examples:<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-LsnQPwHzI"> ‘Learning To Fly’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K28Lmt8wOyI">‘Scare Easy’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4XsufDwXu4w">‘American Girl’ </a>  <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nvlTJrNJ5lA">‘I Won’t Back Down’ </a></p><p><b>Beverly: Stevie Nicks. </b>Beverly I would imagine would have strong, versatile voice that’s husky, warm,  and velvety. Which is why Stevie comes to my mind for her. Plus, her voice works well with Tom Petty’s and I imagine Richie and Bev would like that. </p><p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K_PQ4fRQ5Kc">‘Landslide’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iLEMiDrdSKU">‘Leather and Lace’ (Duet w/ Don Henley)’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6UD0c58nNCQ">‘Stop Draggin’ My Heart Around’ (Duet w/ Tom Petty)’ </a></p><p><b>Bill: Cat Stevens. </b>This one I’m still a little unsure about. But, Cat Stevens has a soft baritone voice with good range. I feel like his style is similar to what I picture for Bill too. </p><p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dzy1O3NOE4s">‘If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aBccr-aLu4I">‘The First Cut Is The Deepest’ </a>, ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cd2jXsmSaKc">The Wind’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eaNtV_iU61U">‘Peace Train’ </a></p><p><b>Ben: Michael Buble. </b>This might be weird? But I feel like Ben would have more of a smooth pop sort of voice that could also work for a boy band style. So I feel like he might have this type of voice?? </p><p>Some Examples: ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oBpvsSeBh54">Just Haven’t Met You Yet’ </a> ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wHt-qfwUWGI">You Make Me Feel So Young’ </a></p><p><b>Eddie: Paul McCartney.</b> Most specifically, the soft tenor sort of voice Paul had in his early years. I imagine Eddie’s voice would also be sweet like Paul’s and have the ability to have range. </p><p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Eyet4WxAmpM">‘Goodbye’ </a> , <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iELGhAGwBdc">‘Here There and Everywhere’ </a>, <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nV4dODSrjzo">‘Yesterday’ </a></p><p><b>Mike: Ben E. King. </b>I picked him for Mike because I imagine Mike has a deepish sounding voice as he gets older that is really soulful. I like to think he’d sound really sweet like Ben in his Drifters days especially. </p><p>Some Examples: <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VJMH5508RwA">‘This Magic Moment’ </a> ‘<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hwZNL7QVJjE">Stand By Me’</a></p><p><br/></p><p>(This was all very spur of the moment so I might change my mind but?? This is literally in an AU where they’d all be great singers too and of course, Stan can still sound just like Paul Anka!).</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m doing my best,,,,,,,,,is it good enough?????</p>
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<p>In need of a story about two girls meeting in 1968 and falling in love?? Well, I’ve started working on one and you can check out the link to my website to see the Mood Boards I made for the characters here: <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/moodboards/">Sadie &amp; Carmen </a></p>
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<p><b>Ben:</b> <b>Leia Organa.</b> She was one of the Rebel Alliance&rsquo;s greatest leaders, fearless on the battlefield and dedicated to ending the tyranny of the Empire.

She&rsquo;s strong, smart, fierce and doesn&rsquo;t take shit from anyone.<br/></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> <b>Ahsoka Tano. </b>She<b> </b>was the Padawan learner to Anakin Skywalker and a hero of the Clone Wars. Alongside Anakin, she grew from headstrong student into a mature leader. Beverly admires her strength and bravery to go her own path. </p><p><b>Bill: Obi-Wan Kenobi.</b> 

A legendary Jedi Master, he was a noble man and gifted in the ways of the Force. He trained Anakin Skywalker, served as a general in the Republic Army during the Clone Wars, and guided Luke Skywalker as a mentor. Bill admires his leadership, spirit and attitude. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> <b>Luke Skywalker.</b> 

a Tatooine farmboy who rose from humble beginnings to become one of the greatest Jedi the galaxy has ever known. Eddie loves that Luke is emotional, adventurous, good at fixing things and smart. </p><p><b>Stan:</b> <b>Padmé Amidala.</b> She was a courageous, hopeful leader, serving as Queen and then Senator of Naboo. Stan loves her because she’s level headed, smart, a bad ass and she has killer clothes. </p><p><b>Mike: Han Solo.</b>  A Smuggler. Scoundrel. Hero. Han Solo, captain of the Millennium Falcon, was one of the great leaders of the Rebel Alliance. Though Han was sort of an outsider, he loved his friends and proved to be a hero who always came through. </p><p><b>Richie: R2-D2. 

</b>A resourceful astromech droid, R2-D2 served Padmé Amidala, Anakin Skywalker and Luke Skywalker in turn, showing great bravery in rescuing his masters and their friends from many perils. Surprising? Richie likes that R2 is the true hero even though he could sometimes be annoying. </p><p><br/></p><p>(I made this sort of modern just so I could include Ahsoka from the Clone Wars tv show cause lets face it, Bev would love her).</p>
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<p>~I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ALp9rfnPJ8c">‘Laura’ by Billy Joel</a> is the perfect song to describe Eddie’s relationship to his mother. Honestly it really hits the nail on the head. I pulled some specific lyrics from the song to explain myself: </p><p><br/></p><p><b>“I&rsquo;m on her side, why does she push the poison on me?” </b>this line really works for my point. Eddie is on his mothers side, meaning he loves her and understands her want to take care of him. But he doesn’t understand why she must push all this ‘medicine’, or dependent thoughts on him and make him feel like he is ill. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>

“Here I am feeling like a fucking fool. Do I react the way exactly she intends me to? Every time I think I&rsquo;m off the hook she makes me lose my cool. I&rsquo;m her machine and she can punch all the keys she can push any button I was programmed through.”  </b> Eddie feels like he is a machine sometimes that his mother can just control at will. <br/></p><p><i><b><br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>“All her questions will get sympathetic answers. I should be so immunized to all of her tricks. She&rsquo;s surviving on her second chances.”</b> </i>It is implied that Eddie’s mom probably uses sympathy to her advantage, using Eddie’s fathers death as a way to guilt him into listening to her. And sometimes Eddie falls victim to it even though he feels that he should be immune to her ‘tricks’ by now. He is constantly giving his mother second chances because he cares about her. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>“How can she hold an umbilical cord for so long?”</i> </b>How can Sonia manage to baby and smother Eddie for so long?</p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><b><i>

“She always says I&rsquo;m the best friend that she&rsquo;s ever had.” </i> </b>“You don&rsquo;t need any friends
except for your own mom.” (Quote from the Mini series that I don’t know if I quoted exactly right.) </p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p><b><i>

“How do you hang up on someone who needs you that bad?”</i></b> Despite her manipulation, Eddie isn’t sure he can leave his mom because she needs him.   <br/><br/></p>
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Tags: yes yes  yes yes, i welcome it, you guys are amazing, i would love any of this
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [Turning Christmas music on] </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> It&rsquo;s way too early for that.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Beverly, why are you trying to EAT Christmas?!</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167566800442/my-most-important-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167561797712/my-most-important-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hello everyone! So I have been taking a year off of college in order to start a website for my original writing! So I have a link for you guys to the first few stories I have up there! It would mean the world to me if you checked them out! The website has only just started so it’s pretty rough right now. </p><p>But if you like my writing and would like to read some short horror stories, Here you go: <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">My Website </a></p><p>Thank you guys so much! </p></blockquote>

<p>All that’s up are really short horror stories but please check them out!!! </p></blockquote>

<p>This is probably getting annoying but can I just add that I would love to have you guys send me feedback on the stories through my asks/messages! </p>
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<p>Thank you to the great, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> for tagging me! I really like this idea!</p><p>Rules: List ten of your favorite characters in ten different fandoms (in no particular order)</p><p>1.) Eddie Kaspbrak - IT</p><p>2.) Luke Skywalker - Star Wars</p><p>3.) Chandler Bing - Friends</p><p>4.) Peter Parker - Spider-Man </p><p>5.) Shawn Spencer - Psych</p><p>6.) Eric Foreman - That 70′s Show</p><p>7.) Salem Saberhagen - Sabrina The Teenage Witch </p><p>8.) Niles Crane - Frasier </p><p>9.) Michael Scott - The Office</p><p>10.) Aladdin - Aladdin </p><p>I tag (I don’t know who’s done this so I’m guessing?)  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzAGhDyMuD65dgJ_QhKrO8Q">@king-wheezy-trash</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a></p><p>(Man, I debated for like twenty minutes over Obi-Wan vs Luke Skywalker. This list really could’ve been mostly Star Wars characters.) </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167561797712/my-most-important-post" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hello everyone! So I have been taking a year off of college in order to start a website for my original writing! So I have a link for you guys to the first few stories I have up there! It would mean the world to me if you checked them out! The website has only just started so it’s pretty rough right now. </p><p>But if you like my writing and would like to read some short horror stories, Here you go: <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">My Website </a></p><p>Thank you guys so much! </p></blockquote>

<p>All that&rsquo;s up are really short horror stories but please check them out!!! </p>
Tags: stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, the losers club, itmovieofficial, please check it out my friends, writing is my passion, reading, writing, text post, writers

Post id: 167563561482
Date: Thu, 16 Nov 2017 15:27:04
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167563561482/wedding-day
Slug: wedding-day
Reblog key: ulerMlzE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Wedding Day
<p><b>Summary</b>: As requested by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6ii4xEX9iXmj3G7j1JZZMQ">@knfudenski</a></p><p>Here is another edition to my video camera series (<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> &amp; <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166829966392/making-memories">Making Memories</a>) but for a Reddie wedding! </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie</p><p><b>Word Count:</b> 1,648 </p><!-- more --><p>~REC~</p><p>“Richie stop shaking it! The red light is on!” The camera shook as it got a few action shots of Mike and Stan trying to pry it from the other mans hands. <br/></p><p>As Mike caught a steady grip, he focused the shot on himself and gave it a winning smile as he checked himself out. “Bill put me in charge of the camera while it’s in this room so&hellip;” Mike glanced up in the flip out screen just in time to see Richie strolling over, swirling a glass of wine. </p><p>“Richie where’d you get that?” Stan’s voice came from the right and Richie smirked. <br/></p><p>“Beverly gave it to me.” He smiled as Stan shook his head and ripped the glass from him, careful to avoid any splashing on his suit. Mike zoomed in on the two of them bickering. <br/></p><p>“Ahhh, nothing’s changed.” Just as he was about to turn the camera off, the door opened and closed. So he whirled the camera around and got Beverly in shot. Half her hair was in curlers and she was in a bathrobe. <br/></p><p>She give a pained look to the camera as it zoomed more tightly on her face. “I though Bill gave that thing away at that garage sale a couple years ago?” </p><p>“Nope!” Mike grinned and zoomed in closer. <br/></p><p>Bev heard the whizzing sound of the buttons and curtseyed. “Yeah, film the parts when I look like this.” She rolled her eyes. “Aren’t you supposed to just film the wedding?” </p><p>“Yeah but Richie’s nervous, we gotta get that on film.” Stan said as the camera came to face him, capturing his smirk. Richie gasped with offense he most surely hadn’t actually taken off camera. </p><p>And a small appetizer roll came quickly into shot as it thumped Stan on the head. Mike and Beverly laughed from out of shot. “That’s it, Trashmouth I don’t care if you’re getting married-!” <br/></p><p>The camera shook as Stan went to whirl past it, a smirk on his face.</p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>-”I don’t know, Bev said it was too dangerous to have in their room- oh hey, it’s recording.” Ben smiled as he lifted the camera to face his bright smile. Bill unknowingly, walked into the background stuffing a bread roll into his mouth. </p><p>“Bill those are for later!” <br/></p><p>Bill turned his head and let the roll fall out of his mouth and into his palm. “Oh the camera’s on.” He smiled, fixing himself. </p><p>“Primping yourself doesn’t work if you’re just ugly, Bill.” Came an irritable voice from the right. Bill gasped and turned, Ben turned the camera. <br/></p><p>Eddie stepped into view, pulling his suit jacket on. “Sorry to the folks at home, Eddie’s a little irritable today.” Ben chuckled as he moved the shot up and down to capture Eddie’s look. </p><p>“Amazing, iconic, b-e-a-utiful.” Bill happily strolled over to Eddie and waved his hands around him, as Eddie crossed his arms with amusement. “My best friend everyone.” Bill smiled and this time Eddie blushed. <br/></p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie rolled his eyes and smoothed his suit over with his hands. Bill took his hands and steadied them. <br/></p><p>“You look great&hellip;.come eat a bread roll.” Bill smiled and pulled his hands. <br/></p><p>“Hey! You can’t eat those yet!” Ben cried, camera wobbling as he zoomed in on the boys neglecting to listen to him. <br/></p><p>“Eddie’s nervous! Let him eat.” Bill giggled as Eddie nodded behind him. <br/></p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>The camera fuzzed into focus on Mike’s face as he made sure it was steady on the tripod he’d locked it onto. He smiled, pulled at his suit jacket and ran off to take his position again. </p><p>The camera looked over the well decorated hall that was filled with friends and family. Mike could be seen giving his grandpa a high five as he went back out the doors. </p><p>And soon enough, the music began. A soft instrumental version of ‘Here, There and Everywhere’ flowed over the room. </p><p>The losers walked down the aisle in pairs. Bev and Ben first, her long lavender dress glittered in the soft light as she gripped Ben’s arm. Stan and Mike came next, Stan taking his position as best man to Richie.  </p><p>And because Eddie spent a long time agonizing over who would walk him down the aisle considering his fathers passing when he was younger, Bill and Eddie walked with linked arms. Bill dropped Eddie off to face Richie as he took his best man position. </p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>“We shall proceed to the vows, Eddie?” <br/></p><p>Eddie was handed his small notes from Bill and nervously fumbled with them as he stood. “Richie, we’ve known each other since we were just kids and I thought my nervous reactions to your teasing was just because you annoyed me.” He paused as everyone let out a giggle. </p><p>“I never would have thought that I wouldn’t be able to imagine my future without your dumb jokes or nicknames that even though I say I hate, you have to know that I&hellip;.” Eddie closed his eyes, thinking how to finish “love them and you so much.” Eddie smiled. <br/></p><p>Richie almost looked like he might faint. “Eds,” he paused as the crowd laughed. “I’ve known that you were the person I was meant to spend the rest of my life with since I was that scraggly hair, buck toothed kid-” </p><p>Everyone laughed once more, the camera seemingly captured the warmth flawlessly. “So I’m gonna make this real short so we can get on with our future together, I love you and any shit we go through is worth it because you’re all I want.” </p><p>The crowd ‘awed’ in perfect harmony and the camera captured their kiss and Stan mouthing a quiet <i>‘wow’. </i></p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p><i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>~REC~</p><p>Beverly squinted as the camera fuzzed to life, Ben and Mike leaning into her as they studied the shot. “It’s recording!” She smiled and gave a thumbs up to someone out of shot before whirling it around to Stan who was standing.</p><p>Stan stood, clinking a small utensil to his glass of champagne. Everyone quieted. “Well, As long as I’ve been friends with Richie, I never knew anyone more suited for him then Eddie.” Stan began nervously, Beverly zoomed in shakily. </p><p>“In fact, Eddie is the only person I know who can make Richie shut up in seconds flat. He is totally whipped.” Stan chuckled and the crowd fell into laughter while Richie reached over and pinched him. <br/></p><p>The camera shook a little and fell onto the table. “Shit! wait wait! I dropped the camera in my food.” Beverly chuckled and wiped it down before pointing it back at Stan who was laughing too hard to finish. </p><p>So Bill stood and raised his glass too. “Eddie and I were the original Loser’s club and he was my first real friend.” Bill was already tearing up, which wasn’t great cause Ben and Mike were going to be set off soon too. </p><p>“And-” </p><p>Bev zoomed in as a single tear fell down his cheek, whispering a quiet <i>‘Dramatic’</i> to the camera. Ben giggled from next to her. </p><p>“I’m an ugly crier, so let me hurry this up and say I’ve never had better friends in my life then these six people. And seeing this&hellip;” Bill gestures to Richie and Eddie. “Makes me so happy because I set them up on their first real date.” He smugly raised his glass and everyone followed. <br/></p><p>“Cheers”<br/></p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>“Rich, where did you get the camera from?” Eddie’s soft voice asked as the camera focused on Richie’s large grin, Eddie swallowing down the last bit of his champagne on his right. <br/></p><p>“Bev gave it to me.” He grinned and set it down on the table. <br/></p><p>“You have to give it to someone, you can’t record our first dance yourself you idiot.” Eddie rolled his eyes as Richie pouted. <br/></p><p>“I love when you talk sweet with me.” He stuck out his tongue and Eddie did the same. Richie picked up the camera, filming himself as Eddie put his chin on his shoulder. They both sort of stared at the screen that showed their own faces. <br/></p><p>“We’re married now.” Eddie said dumbly and Richie glanced down. <br/></p><p>“Guess that means our relationship’s getting pretty serious, huh?” He chuckled as Eddie shoved him. <br/></p><p>&mdash;-CUT&mdash;&ndash;</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>“The shots shaky-”<br/></p><p>“Sorry my crying interferes with the shot, here you film it.” Ben interrupted Bill and handed the camera over to Bill just as the lights dimmed on the newlyweds. <br/></p><p><i>“Ooh baby I love your way every day. Want to tell you I love your way every day. Want to be with you night and day-”</i><br/></p><p>“Where’d Richie learn to slow dance-?” Beverly asked.<br/></p><p>“Guys I’m crying-?” Mike chipped in. <br/></p><p>“Anyone have tissues-?” came Ben. <br/></p><p><i>“But don&rsquo;t hesitate &lsquo;cause your love won&rsquo;t wait. I can see the sunset in your eyes. Brown and grey and blue besides. Clouds are stalking islands in the sun. Wish I could dry one out of season. But don&rsquo;t hesitate 'cause your love won&rsquo;t wait hey-”  </i><br/></p><p>The camera zoomed closer on the  soft beam of light that warmed the couple. They looked as if they were the only people in the room. </p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p><i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </i></p><p>~REC~</p><p>The camera shook as it captured whirls of the losers on the dance floor, occasionally switching partners and spinning around like nuts with ‘Wake Me Up Before You Go-Go’ playing in the background. </p><p>&mdash;CUT&mdash;-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>The next shot was the losers from the end of a red table as they dug cherry red spoons into ice cream. Bill happily pulled his hand away from the camera once the light turned on and swallowed a spoonful of his ice cream. </p><p>It was the end of the night, Bev’s hair was down, Mike’s tie was loosened and Richie and Eddie were leaning over each other. Mike waved at the camera with his spoon and a lazy grin. </p><p>It was silent for a while as the seven friends ate their Blizzards at Dairy Queen at midnight as they leaned on each other. </p><p>&mdash;-CUT&mdash;&ndash;</p>
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<p>Hello everyone! So I have been taking a year off of college in order to start a website for my original writing! So I have a link for you guys to the first few stories I have up there! It would mean the world to me if you checked them out! The website has only just started so it’s pretty rough right now. </p><p>But if you like my writing and would like to read some short horror stories, Here you go: <a href="http://www.jaimeritez.com/portfolio/">My Website </a></p><p>Thank you guys so much! </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> When your parents yell at you for literally nothing.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie&rsquo;s parents:</b> Don&rsquo;t eat that </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, putting a knife in his mouth:</b> What? Dad I&rsquo;m an adult</p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, reading his diary:</b> uh, awake at 5 am. Something&rsquo;s happened but what? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> 5:01..ah yes. An overwhelming sense of emptiness and despair.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> 5:07&hellip;this one&rsquo;s hard to read. Oh right! Wept uncontrollably! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> 6:15..All cried out, hungry now. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Ate an entire box of Frosted Flakes&hellip;They&rsquo;re <i>great! </i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e016ce3fa774c4cde70cd0ff60ce1c8/tumblr_inline_ozbhvdlvga1sqp8vu_540.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>idea from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8cb5BW0q5iz0OjckKFpIw">@edsrich</a></p><p>

I could go on forever but I don’t think anyone wants that! If you guys want a part 2, let me know and let me know how this works out for you if you listen to any of these! They really help me out when I write!

<br/></p><!-- more --><blockquote><p>Take It To The Limit - The Eagles</p><p>Vienna - Billy Joel </p><p>As We Go Along - The Monkees</p><p>Everywhere - Fleetwood Mac</p><p>America - Simon &amp; Garfunkel</p><p>Dear Prudence - The Beatles</p><p>My Sweet Lord - George Harrison</p><p>Love Grows (Where My Rosemary goes) - Edison Lighthouse</p><p>
White Rhythm And Blues - JD Souther </p><p>Temptation - Billy Joel</p><p> New Kid In Town - The Eagles </p><p> Take A Giant Step - The Monkees</p><p>Daydream - The Lovin’ Spoonful</p><p>Danny’s Song - Loggins &amp; Messina</p><p>Every Rose Has It’s Thorn - Poison </p><p>The Flame - Cheap Trick</p><p>Fire and Rain - James Taylor</p><p>Depending On You - Tom Petty </p><p>Show Me The Way - Styx</p><p>Forever Young - Rod Stewart </p><p>Give A Little Bit - Supertramp</p><p>God Only Knows - The Beach Boys</p><p>Here Comes The Sun - The Beatles </p><p>Operator ( That’s Not The Way It Feels) - Jim Croce </p><p>I’ll Be There - Jackson 5</p><p>It’s Raining Again - Supertramp</p><p>Leather and Lace - Stevie Nicks &amp; Don Henley </p><p>The Last In Love - JD Souther </p><p>A Matter Of Trust - Billy Joel </p><p>Michelle - The Beatles</p><p>Rhythm Of My Heart - Rod Stewart </p></blockquote>
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<h1>Fall/Winter Hc&rsquo;s</h1><p>~Between the four of them: Eddie, Stan, Ben and Mike, they have over 100 different sweaters. They even exchange them with each other. Eddie doesn&rsquo;t even care that he&rsquo;s smaller than them, he likes oversized anyway. </p><p>~Mike thrives when he wears burnt oranges, reds and warm yellows. He looks great, he serves looks™ every year. </p><p>~Stan knits sweaters too. He makes special ones for each of the losers during the cold seasons. They look forward to it every year. </p><p>~Richie can&rsquo;t make up his mind. This kid is too excited. One minute, he&rsquo;s dragging all the losers through the Halloween decoration aisles of stores. The next minute, he&rsquo;s admiring the set up of the Christmas display he&rsquo;d spent twenty minutes ranting about, on how it was &lsquo;Too Soon&rsquo;. </p><p>~Ben is the designated drink maker. He&rsquo;s everyone&rsquo;s favorite cause he&rsquo;s so extra. He puts little cinnamon sticks and sprinkles nutmeg over whip cream on their hot chocolate. </p><p><b>~Richie on October 31st: </b>Grinch Night<b>                Richie on November 1st:</b> How The Grinch Stole Christmas.</p><p>~The weather makes Ben want to curl up with a good book even more than he does in the other seasons. </p><p>~Bill is not as fashion forward as his sweater trading friends. No, he spends the seasons in his flannels and hand-me-down sweaters. </p><p>~Beverly wants to learn to cook and bake without burning her house down. So Stan teaches her some traditional Hanukkah food cause it&rsquo;s his speciality !</p><p>~They make a lot of desserts that are served at the Uris family dinner, all the Losers were invited over one night to eat. </p><p>~Eddie is in frickin&rsquo; love with string lights. That boy loves them so much and can have them set up in no time. He likes a tradition. So he impulsively buys colorful lights and white lights and the Losers string matching ones somewhere in their houses. </p><p>~Holiday music is on blast from Nov. 1st and onwards. </p><p>~They have cheesy holiday movie nights. Which is usually on the same day that Mike decorates his Christmas tree so all the losers can help.</p><p>~Richie puts mistletoe over every doorway.</p><p>~They try their best to get good Christmas and Hanukkah gifts with what little money they have but they always come through for each other and have the best time. </p>
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<p>Like my writing? Want some more? Want a band to get into? Well, I have the answer! Check out The Monkees tv show and music and then go to my blog <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkBvlHNYnKHM5286TLq5-HA">@monkees-on-the-line</a> !! I upload there sometimes when I&rsquo;m not on this account!! I take requests and questions just as I do here! </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Oh, I love making people laugh. To me, Humor is like medicine. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I Guess you&rsquo;re in the placebo group.</p>
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<p>I just worked really hard on some mood boards (that probably aren&rsquo;t even that good) that I can&rsquo;t post for a really long time and no one will ever really see cause they&rsquo;re  for my other blog for a fandom that is really dead!! </p>
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<p>Please feel free to ask me questions or send Hc list requests!! I like answering you guys and I&rsquo;ll have some free time today!! </p>
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<p>Would anyone be interested in me making a post of some of my favorite songs at the moment? With maybe a link to listen to them or something? Or would that bother anyone? I&rsquo;d go right back to the regularly scheduled IT content afterwards!</p>
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<p>Richie thrashed out of his prison of hot sheets and sat up in his bead, rubbing from his hair down to his eyes. He pressed hard, the black of his closed eyes splotched up with color. His ear perked at the sound of the telephone ringing down stairs and vaguely remembered how the phone had gone off at least twenty times in his dream. He threw his feet over the side of his bed and thumped his way to the kitchen. </p><p>As the phone died down again, he made himself a bowl of cereal and was about to make himself some coffee when his dad entered, hair a mess and in his robe. Richie looked at the clock and back to him with a wide smirk. “I don’t think that’s quite what the dentist office meant for casual day.” </p><p>His father looked confused for a moment before looking down at his robe and rolling his eyes and ruffling Richie’s hair as he moved over for the coffee. “You shouldn’t be drinking coffee, Rich.” He gave him a small glance and Richie shrugged. </p><p>He made them both a cup, Richie’s was decaf despite the protests. Just as he went to take a sip, the phone blared again. “Damn, the things been going off all morning.” Wentworth got up. <i>‘Oh so it wasn’t really the phone in his dream’ </i></p><p>“You can usually solve that problem by answering it.” Richie smirked again and his father gave him a small amused grin as he answered the phone. <br/></p><p>Richie went back to eating his cereal, dry he might add. He was playing around with the mini cheerios when he felt the phone being held out for him, the cord extending from the wall. </p><p>“Your little friends.” Wentworth shook the phone and Richie took it. His father ruffled his hair once more, murmuring <i>‘My idiot son.’</i> as he went off into the next room. <br/></p><p>“What’s the big idea guys. I know I’m desirable but calling me twenty times-?”<br/></p><p>“It’s snowing!” came Ben’s excited voice and Richie glanced up at his closed curtains. He put the phone down momentarily and opened the small kitchen windows curtains. “Huh.” He grinned and picked up the phone again. <br/></p><p>“Wow.”<br/></p><p>“Yeah! It’s early for snow but I didn’t want you to miss it-”<br/></p><p>“No, I mean wow, for the first time, <i>I’m</i> not the one annoying you guys.” Richie chuckled as he watched the flakes fall from the sky. Ben did a fake laugh and silenced, probably watching the snow too. <br/></p><p>“So are we going to have a snowball fight or what?” Richie asked, on his tip toes to get a better view. Ben chuckled again. <br/></p><p>“Yeah yeah. We fight at the barrens.” Ben laughed and Richie smirked. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Eds, can you even move?” Richie asked as he looked the smaller boy up and down, he was bundled up in the most. Coat, scarf, jacket etc. Eddie rolled his eyes but Richie went on. “If I push you, will you get stuck like that kid from ‘A Christmas Story’? “ <br/></p><p>“If you push me, I’ll kill you.” Eddie glared and Richie chuckled as he pretended to reach to push him. But Eddie quickly grabbed his arm and twisted it, mostly harmlessly. <br/></p><p>“Ow! Ok, ok ok.” Richie was let go and he looked at Eddie with a mixture of amusement and bitterness. He threw his arm around the boys shoulders and pulled them back over to their friends. <br/></p><p>They were in a small circle as Beverly and Stan rolled up some snow. “Are we fight or what?” Richie asked in some accent and Eddie rolled his eyes but didn’t move away. </p><p>“Fight is postponed.” Mike informed him as he kneeled down and helped roll up a smaller pile of snow with Ben. Richie frowned. <br/></p><p>“Sorry, We’ve got priorities. Stan’s never made a snowman before.” <br/></p><p>Richie gasped and fell down on the snow next to them, dragging Eddie down as well. “Stan the man, I am shocked.” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes. “I’m not a big fan of standing around in the cold by myself, making some snowman.” He shrugged as he handed Bill a rock. </p><p>The seven of them all began shaping the snowman and<i> so he had eyes of rocks instead of coal? </i>Richie shrugged, he still looked good. </p><p>they stood back and admired their work. “Ahhh, even the snowman&rsquo;s taller than you, Eds.” </p><p>Eddie didn’t hesitate to throw a snowball at him and so they ended up having their snowball fight anyway. </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b><b>Stan</b>:</b></b><b> </b>Which one of us do you think is the ugliest?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Me</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> You are not! I’m uglier than you!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> You are not, I’m the ugliest!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I’m the ugliest! It’s me, it’s me, it’s me!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Alright, I lose!</p>
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<p>Beverly had that annoying feeling of a clot of snow being pressed between her damp skin and the itchy sweater turtleneck she was wearing. She tugged on it slightly from her perch on a rock, as she bounced her legs. She turned as Mike sniffled, and wiggled her pink mittens at him. “Wanna wear them?” She teased but Mike only smirked. </p><p>“If you think I’m too proud to wear pink, you’re wrong. It looks dang good on me too.” He smiled and tugged them off her hands while Bev smiled, her freckles dipping into her dimples. They all sat outside their school, they had been ready to go home until Stan announced he had gifts. <br/></p><p>“Don’t worry, I’ll make you guys some hot chocolate when we get back to my house.” Stan piped up from his position on his own rock. He had a paper bag plopped next to him in the snow. <br/></p><p>“Thanks mom.” Beverly teased again, gripping his cheek and kissing it. He swatted her away and chuckled. He leaned over and looked into his bag. “Ok, so what’d you get us?” She squealed. </p><p>“Yeah, hurry up cause I’m freezing my ass off-”<br/></p><p>“Shut up, Richie.” Stan rolled his eyes and shifted his hand around in his bag. Bill patiently awaited on Stan’s left. Ben kept trying to take little peeks over Stan’s shoulder but was quickly swatted away. <br/></p><p>“Look, I know it’s lame but I know a big part of Christmas is sweaters so&hellip;” Stan faded his voice off as he pulled a sweater from his bag. It was a warm chestnut brown with deer on it. He held it out for Bill, who took it with a large grin. </p><p>“This is g-g-great! W-wa-where’d you get it?” Bill asked, happily examining his sweater and Stan blushed. </p><p>“Well, I knitted them actually. My mom taught me and I know it’s stupid-” <br/></p><p>“Oh shut up you knit wit and give me mine.” Richie wiggled his outstretched hands and Stan smiled a bit as he dug another out of his bag. This one was green and the design was clearly the Grinch. Richie’s eyes visibly brightened, causing Stan to widen his grin. “You know me so well!” Richie clutched it to his chest as Stan dug out the others. <br/></p><p>Mikes was a white turtleneck with red and gold designs, Ben’s was a classic red with snowflakes, Beverly’s was what you’d call a classic ugly but cute sweater that she absolutely adored.</p><p>Stan pulled out his last one and looked towards Eddie. “Here you go Eddie, I made it a little over sized cause I know that’s what you like.” Stan held it out for his smaller friend. </p><p>The sweater was indeed over sized and a light blue color with small snowflakes. Eddie broke out into a wide grin and launched himself onto Stan for a hug. Stan looked around in shock for a bit before patting his back. </p><p>“Hey! Stan I’m your best friend and you never let me hug you!” Richie pouted and Stan smirked, hugging Eddie right back. <br/></p><p>“Eddie’s my new best friend.” Stan let Eddie sit beside him and Eddie stuck his tongue out at Richie. Everyone chuckled. <br/></p><p>“That gives me an idea.” Richie said as he stood, taking his jacket off and putting his sweater on over his shirt, moving over to the nearby flag pole. Everyone gave each other curious looks. <br/></p><p>“I always wondered if that old myth was true&hellip;.” Richie said, looking up the pole and Beverly made a small ‘o’ with her mouth. Eddie looked from her to Richie and immediately hopped up. <br/></p><p>“Richard Tozier do not stick your tongue on that pole, I swear to God!” Eddie marched over to him with a scowl. Everyone got up and circled him with curiosity. <br/></p><p>“D-d-don’t do it.” Bill rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I have always wondered what would happen&hellip;.” Bev shrugged. <br/></p><p>“What do you mean<i> wonder</i>? He’s going to get stuck!” Eddie rolled his eyes and Stan shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, When your tongue touches the flagpole, the moisture on your tongue is robbed of heat. The temperature of the moisture drops. Water freezes inside tiny pores and surface irregularities on your tongue and the pole&hellip;&hellip;” Stan fades off as everyone glanced at him. “And then you're stuck.” He shrugged and wiped his glove under his nose. </p><p>“In other words, You’ve got to be the biggest idiot around to do something like that.” Ben shrugged and Richie gave him a shit eating grin. “Oh no.” Ben frowned, rubbing his forehead. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Ow!” Richie wailed as he pulled back, tongue out and a little red. Eddie rolled his eyes and went to dab it with a paper towel as Bev was awarded with ten dollars from Mike, who’d for some reason had faith Richie would’ve chickened out. She shook her head with a grin. <br/></p><p>“Wow, Tozier.” She giggled and Richie gave her the finger with a playful smile. <br/></p><p>Eddie slapped his arm. “If you get blood on my new sweater I’ll kill you so hold still.” He demanded and threw Stan an appreciative grin before slapping Richie again. </p><p>Richie cried out with minor pain. </p><p>“Ahhh, the sweet sounds of The Holidays.” Mike crossed his arms and looked off with a grin. Everyone broke out into laughter. <br/></p>
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<p>You guys can send me asks, questions and requests whenever! I love interacting with you guys ! And you have such great ideas and you&rsquo;re honestly the best!!! </p>
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<p>Eddie loves The Carpenters, ok? Some of his favorites include:</p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=tT86AoSGEL8">(They Long To Be) Close to you</a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=PjFoQxjgbrs">Rainy Days And Mondays</a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=__VQX2Xn7tI">We&rsquo;ve only just begun </a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=RR1v3MZcHDw">Yesterday Once More </a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=fTb9-eDmvKQ">The Rainbow Connection </a></p><p><br/></p><p>And they have some good Holiday tunes/covers  he&rsquo;s enjoys&hellip;.</p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=FcAp-ekbVuk">Home For The Holidays </a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=3gVhip38ZKU">Sleigh Ride </a></p><p><a href="https://m.youtube.com/watch?v=HsUDnEFr9-E">Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas</a></p>
Tags: the losers club, eddie kaspbrak, the carpenters, jack dylan grazer, jack grazer, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, stephen king, itmovieoffical, it cast
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Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167279714777/you-know-i-have-always-wanted-a-blog-where-people
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Reblog key: BpxqjRk6
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>You know, I have always wanted a blog where people interacted with me and requested things, so I&rsquo;m really thankful for you guys! Writing stuff for you guys is so much fun and I really hope you guys like it! </p>
Tags: the losers club, stephen king, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh

Post id: 167248242677
Date: Tue, 07 Nov 2017 18:37:25
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Title: 
<p>Honestly, never let anyone make you feel bad for shipping Reddie cause it&rsquo;s &lsquo;overrated&rsquo;. Like that really gets on my nerves. Reddie has legit backings to it from the book (obviously it&rsquo;s not confirmed though). Excuse me if I don&rsquo;t want to ship things just to ship them. I ship what I think has chemistry and the such. </p><p>But, that does that mean I think people who don&rsquo;t ship Reddie or ship something else are stupid? No! As long as what you ship is healthy and happy, go on! And don&rsquo;t let anyone shame you! </p><p>I spent forever in this fandom when there was only my like 3 of us with like 5 Reddie fics. Let us enjoy the content and don&rsquo;t shame us cause you think Reddie is overrated. </p><p>Also Remember: tag your ships correctly so people can find the kind of content they want please! That is a problem w/Reddie.  </p><p>Honestly, ship what you want! Stenbrough, Reddie, Stozier, Kaspbrough, Steddie, Stanlon, Benverly, etc!!!</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, bill denbrough, stan uris, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, honestly
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Slug: i-wish-i-could-do-art-cause-i-have-this
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<p>I wish I could do art cause, I have this picture:</p><p>~ Mike Hanlon among the dandelions in overalls on the green grass. Maybe he just got down working and is now just chilling with his Walkman. </p><p>~He&rsquo;s got his nice farm dog&rsquo;s head in his lap and he&rsquo;s petting him and occasionally cooing at him. </p><p>~And he&rsquo;s listening to Blow Away by George Harrison (very important). And he&rsquo;s softly singing along and looks down at his dog. </p><p>~He thinks for a moment and slowly takes off his headphones and puts them over his dogs ears because &lsquo;Hey, maybe he wants to listen too?&rsquo; </p><p>~He chuckles when his his dog gives him a look, he puts the headphones back on himself and picks a dandelion. He makes a wish and blows. </p><p>~He ruffles the dogs fur again before closing his eyes and enjoying the summer day. </p>
Tags: mike hanlon, chosen jacobs, the losers club, stephen king, stephen kings it, it by stephen king, itmovieoffical
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<p>Thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> for tagging me!! You&rsquo;re the best and Im really excited to do this! </p><p>Rules: list the top ten songs you&rsquo;ve been listening to lately! Then tag ten mutuals!</p><p>1. Sometime In The Morning~ The Monkees</p><p>2. Daydream~The Lovin&rsquo; Spoonful</p><p>3 .If You Want To Sing Out, Sing Out~Cat Stevens</p><p>4. Joanne~ Michael Nesmith &amp; The First National Band</p><p>5. Dirty Laundry~ Don Henley </p><p>6. She&rsquo;s Not There~The Zombies </p><p>7. You Look So Good To Me~Billy Joel </p><p>8.  Ruby Tuesday~The Rolling Stones</p><p>9. Monday, Monday~The Mama&rsquo;s and The Papa&rsquo;s</p><p>10. Rainy Jane~Davy Jones </p><p><br/></p><p>I tag: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXsYabvwZd8Lr7soYRfUQtA">@sedanley-uris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHAJkgYZXjMMB_17UKgbnmQ">@georgiesdenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> </p><p>I don&rsquo;t know if you guys did this but ??? Worth a shot !</p>
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Reblog key: i5j82Xss
Reblog url: 
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Are you free tomorrow?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> from my crippling anxiety and depression? No-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I meant to go for ice cream.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> oh yeah sure, you got a time in mind? </p>
Tags: my sister said this, the losers club, bill denbrough, stan uris, stephen king, stephen kings it, incorrect it quotes
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Title: Master list of my Music + Loser’s Club posts
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/163875435822/maybe-its-just-the-music-freak-in-me-but-i-was">My first Losers + Music Hc’s </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164187377117/more-music-canons">More music Hcs?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337249582/songs-from-stanley-uriss-playlist">A song for Stan </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164337408812/songs-from-beverly-marshs-playlist">A song for Beverly</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445798982/songs-from-richie-toziers-playlist">A song for Richie </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164445916977/songs-from-bill-denbroughs-playlist">A song for Bill</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525467877/songs-from-mike-hanlons-playlist">A song for Mike </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525574922/songs-from-ben-hanscoms-playlist">A song for Ben</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164525885177/songs-from-eddie-kaspbraks-playlist">A song for Eddie </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164865599672/songs-for-the-losers-club">Songs for the Loser’s club part 1</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164989111312/ok-i-dont-know-how-to-switch-to-my-actual-blog-to">Queen songs for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165237179540/im-sorry-if-this-is-bad-but-forever-young-by">Forever Young + The Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165346728132/songs-for-the-losers-club-by-my-sister-richie">Songs for the Losers club: by my sister </a>: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXsYabvwZd8Lr7soYRfUQtA">@sedanley-uris</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165444335602/the-losers-club-as-songs-elton-john">Elton John songs for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">Neil Diamond + The Losers</a>  ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4HQyBjvqX81Fa7m59XF-_A">@hanlonmike</a> wrote a good fic for this too!)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165624962902/songs-for-the-losers-club-part-3">Songs for the Losers club part 3 </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165654615367/ok-but-imagine-stan-uris-winding-down-after-a">One of my favorite posts: Music + The Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165799301577/mmmmmm-i-love-listening-to-song-for-adam-by">Random Stan song</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165841741212/song-lyrics-for-the-losers-club">Song lyrics for the Losers</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165938913197/whatever-you-do-dont-imagine-eddie-being-so-out">All My Loving + Reddie </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165973442977/honestly-when-i-think-about-adult-richie-and">Reddie song </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166050962072/ok-hear-me-out-you-guys-so-imagine-the-losers">A 50′s/60′s party Hc’s </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166061171677/hnng-you-should-do-a-theme-song-for-the-losers">The Losers theme songs </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166081814317/the-losers-karaoke-songs">Losers karaoke songs part 1</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1">Reddie lyric </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166246383527/davy-jones">Eddie’s crush on Davy Jones </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166314716232/albums-the-losers-have-bought">Albums the Losers have bought </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166413635977/ooohh-can-we-have-first-dance-songs-for-the-losers">First dances at Prom </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166433447972/reddie-a-playlist-by-jaime-burbatt-on-spotify">My Spotify link </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584555992/the-losers-favorite-music-genres-eddie-60s-pop">The Losers favorite music genres </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166605680437/the-losers-tunnel-songs">The Losers tunnel songs </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166685509527/random-specific-losers-club-song-rec">The Losers specific song rec </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166762886912/tell-me-michael-hanlon-wouldnt-love-this-song">Farm boy Mike would love this song</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166924633637/song-lyrics-the-losers-live-by">Song lyrics the Losers live by </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167001112147/rainy-days">Eddie’s rainy day playlist </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167178187517/karaoke-for-the-losers-club-part-2">The Losers karaoke songs part 2 </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167235760672/i-wish-i-could-do-art-cause-i-have-this-picture">Mike + Blow Away by George Harrison</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167243274482/reddie-eddie-dying-i-know-im-a-monster">Songs for Reddie + Eddie dying </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167287446292/take-a-giant-step-reddie-dont-stay-in-your">Reddie + ‘Take A Giant Step’ Mood Board </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167418475727/songs-to-help-you-get-some-inspiration">Songs to help you get some writing inspiration </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167419191817/eddie-kaspbrak-yellow-lyric-from-rhythm">Eddie + Rhythm Of My Heart </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167523504897/beverly-marsh-pink-lyrics-from-scare">Beverly + ‘Scare Easy’ mood board</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167524173402/stan-uris-blue-lyrics-from-summer">Stan + ‘Summer, Highland Falls’ mood board </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167559660777/mike-hanlon-orange-lyrics-from-for">Mike + ‘For Petes Sake’ mood board </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167640230967/ive-said-it-before-and-ill-say-it">An analysis of ‘Laura’ by Billy Joel being perfect song to describe Eddies relationship w/ his mother </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167682844227/in-a-perfect-world">The Losers singing voices </a></p><p><a href="http://Bands/artists%20for">Bands/artists for Bill</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167742821997/bev-for-the-music-thing">Bands/artists for Bev</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743214832/stan-or-mike-for-the-music-thing">

Bands/artists for Stan &amp; Mike </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743353127/mike-or-ben">

Bands/artists for Ben </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167743559562/eddie-or-richie-for-the-music-thing">

Bands/artists for Richie &amp; Eddie </a><br/></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167772549962/important">Mike + Come and Get Your Love</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167803379712/the-power-of-love">Reddie + The Power Of Love</a> </p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167825295252/consider-you-didnt-have-to-be-so-nice-by-the">Benverly + You Didn’t Have To Be So Nice </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167891707737/indie-film">Steddie friendship + As We Go Along </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167944367417/important">All Losers + What I Like About You </a></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>*****Updated Version! I added my recent music posts!!*****</p><p><br/></p><p>(I went through my entire blog for this list which is still pretty big even though I left off any one shots based on songs and a lot of answered asks involving music + The Losers. If I had included those, this list would go on and on! Can you tell I love music????) </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike hanlon, stan uris, bill denbrough, the losers club, the losers club as songs, itmovieofficial, finn wolfhard, jack dylan grazer, sophia lillis, jeremy ray taylor, Chosen Jacobs, Wyatt Oleff, jaeden lieberher, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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<p>I am constantly overwhelmed and can I get some ughhhhhhh- love &amp; support??? </p>
Tags: the losers club, oops personal, stephen king, itmovieoffical, stephen kings it, it by stephen king
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Title: Karaoke for the Losers Club Part 2
<h2><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166081814317/the-losers-karaoke-songs">Part 1</a></h2><p><b>Richie</b>: ~&lsquo;Do Ya Think I’m Sexy’ by Rod Stewart </p><p>~'Hungry Eyes&rsquo; by Eric Carmen </p><p>~'Hurt So Good&rsquo; by John Mellencamp</p><p>~'It’s The End Of The World As We Know It’ by R.E.M</p><p>~‘Owner Of A Lonely Heart’ by Yes <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie</b>: ~'Copacabana&rsquo; by Barry Manilow </p><p>~'Got My Mind Set On You&rsquo; by George Harrison</p><p>~'Pleasant Valley Sunday’ by The Monkees </p><p>~’Ruby Tuesday’ by The Rolling Stones </p><p>~’Take It To The Limit’ by The Eagles <i>(Literally the whole place goes dead silent for this performance)</i></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill</b>: ~'Dirty Laundry&rsquo; by Don Henley</p><p>~’It Don’t Come Easy’ by Ringo Starr</p><p>~’Magic’ by Pilot</p><p>~’Paperback Writer’ by The Beatles </p><p>~’Rainbow Connection’ by Kermit the Frog (oops)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben</b>: ~'Everybody Loves Somebody&rsquo;s by Dean Martin </p><p>~'Thank You For Being a Friend&rsquo;s by Andrew Gold (The Golden Girls theme song) </p><p>~'Wonderful Tonight’ by Eric Clapton</p><p>~’Haven’t Met You Yet’ by Michael Buble</p><p>~’Always Something There To Remind Me’ by Naked Eyes</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly</b>: ~'Get Over It&rsquo;s by The Eagles </p><p>~'Somebody To Love’ by Jefferson Airplane </p><p>~’Tell Her About It’ by Billy Joel </p><p>~’You’re So Vain’ by Carly Simon </p><p>~’These Boots Are Made for Walking’ by  Nancy Sinatra</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan</b>: ~'Yer Blues&rsquo; by The Beatles</p><p>~'Shiny Happy People’ by R.E.M</p><p>~’Vienna’ by Billy Joel </p><p>~’50 Ways To Leave Your Lover’ by Paul Simon</p><p>~’Wild World’ by Cat Stevens </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike</b>: ~'I&rsquo;ll Be There&rsquo; by The Jackson 5 <i>(the whole Karaoke place is moved by his performance) </i></p><p>~'Joy To The World’ by Three Dog Night </p><p>~’Kodachrome’ by Paul Simon</p><p>~’Small Town’ by John Mellencamp </p><p>~’Takin’ Care Of Business’ by Bachman-Turner Overdrive  </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Duets</b>: ~'I Got You Babe&rsquo; by Sonny &amp; Cher<i> <b>(Stan &amp; Bill) </b></i></p><p>~'Stop Draggin’ My Heart Around’ by Stevie Nicks w/ Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers <b><i>(Beverly &amp; Richie)</i></b></p><p>~’Ebony And Ivory’ by Paul McCartney &amp; Stevie Wonder <b><i>(Richie begs Mike to sing this with him)</i></b></p><p><i>~</i>’The Lady Loves Me’ by Elvis Presley &amp; Ann-Margret <i><b>(Richie &amp; Eddie)</b></i></p><p>~’Anything You Can Do, I Can Do Better’ from ‘Annie Get Your Gun’ <i><b>(Stan &amp; Richie)</b></i></p><p>~’Hold On’ by Wilson Phillips <i><b>(Stan, Bev, Eddie) </b></i></p><p>~’A Whole New World’<i> <b>(Ben &amp; Bev)</b></i></p><p><b>~ </b>‘I’ll Be There For You’ by The Rembrandts (The Friends Theme Song) <b>(All 7 of them)</b></p>
Tags: the losers club as songs, the losers club, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, stan uris, mike hanlon, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king
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Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167164279067/send-me-your-favorite-60s-80s-song-either-reddie
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/167164279067/send-me-your-favorite-60s-80s-song-either-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Send me your favorite 60s-80s song + Either Reddie or Stenbrough and I’ll do a little Hc list and mood board for you! I’ll be doing these later today so send in any requests! </p></blockquote>
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<p>(Yes I am combining my favorite Friends scene with IT because why not?)</p><p>this goes along with my other Friends + IT posts found here: </p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165802875862/ok-but-imagine-the-losers-club-but-instead-of">IT + Friends</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165952663147/the-losers-club-friends">IT + Friends</a></p><p>Instead of fighting a clown, they are just like Friends….</p><p><b>Something to picture:</b> ~The Loser’s club are all adults and Beverly has made the plunge and decided to quit her job as a waitress to go into fashion. </p><p>~Of course she gets a lecture to rival all lectures from one of the older waiters at  the Coffee house place she worked at. So you can imagine she’s a little on edge about her decision now. </p><p>~She comes home to the apartment she and Bill share. Bill and Stan are there doing the most with board games and all that jazz. Because it’s a sleepover and they are kids at heart. </p><p><i>~”Want some Tiki death punch?”</i> <b>- Stan</b></p><p>~”<i>What’s in it?” </i><b>- Bev</b></p><p>~<i>“Rum and-”</i></p><p>~Bev takes the blender and sticks a straw in it. <i>“ok”</i></p><p>~The credit card people are calling Beverly to make sure she knows of the suspicious activity on her card. Which is really just because she hasn’t used it in weeks because she’s saving money. </p><p><i>~”They’re calling to see if you’re ok Bev.”</i></p><p><i>~”Ok? Well, let’s see if I’m ok. For starters I moved out here because I wanted to get my dream job. And I ended up in a dead end job at the coffee house. Everyone I know is either getting married or pregnant or getting prompted and I’m getting coffee. And if that sounds like I’m ok, then sure tell them I’m ok!”<b> </b></i><b>-Beverly</b></p><p>~<i>”She’s not home.”</i><b> -Stan </b></p><p>~Oops the sleepover turns sad because Beverly accidentally bums them all out when they realize they don’t have exact plans for their futures. They are all slouched in the living room and discussing their worries. </p><p>~<i>”You’re just like Jack and the beanstalk. See he gave up something but then he got those magic beans!” </i><b>- Stan</b></p><p><i>~”Yeah but he gave up a cow, I gave up my only source of income.”</i> <b>-Beverly </b></p><p>~But then Richie, Eddie, Mike and Ben all come over and Richie of course suggests they play Twister. And things are getting better. They are all having fun. </p><p>~Ben lucks out cause all he has to do is stand normally on the Twister mat while Mike, Bill and Bev are in weird bendy positions. </p><p>~Stan and Eddie are operating the spinner and Richie is out because he fell out of his position and is now wandering about the apartment for food. </p><p>~The phone rings and Richie answers it. <i>“Bev it’s the credit card people.”</i></p><p><i>~”Ugh, can you take my place?” </i>She gestures to the mat as she stands up and walks over. </p><p>~<i>”Sure.”</i> He answers and goes back to the phone. <i>“Yes this is Beverly.”</i> He answers and she smacks him and takes the phone and he actually takes her place in the game. </p><p>~<i>”Yeah, yeah. I just haven’t been using it much. But no, I’m ok really….”</i> she trails off as she hears her friends laugh. The pile that was Richie, Mike and Bill falls off the mat and everyone laughs.<i> “I’ve got magic beans”</i> She grins.</p><p>~As her friends collapse with laughter, Bev hugs the phone to her chest and sighs. <i>“I’m fine.” </i>she grins. </p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Beverly takes some much needed time in a garage cleaning a car that isn’t hers with friends that are. </p><p><b>Ships: </b>mentions of reddie </p><p><b>word count: </b>1,131</p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Beverly hovered her face above her sink, face coated with milky soap that dripped and splashed onto the porcelain. Sometimes she caught herself gripping to hard on the sides of her sink and the water would bleed into red, staining the cool white. But then she would blink and it’d all be gone again. She cleared her throat and cupped her hands under the running faucet. She splashed it back on her face a few times before standing up straighter and blindly reaching out for the towel to her right. </p><p>The soft and previously used towel pat her dry as she rubbed extra hard at her eyes. She threw it back where she’d found it and reached for the lit cigarette she had left balancing on the small shelf that sat against the peeling wallpaper that she remembered picking at nausea when she was little. The paper would be shoved under fingernails for at least the rest of that day. She took a long drag of her cigarette, seeing exactly when the tip inflamed with red as she stared herself down in the mirror. She blew the smoke towards the ceiling and shook her head as she left the bathroom and went straight for the front door, jogging down the stairs. She didn’t even have to think of where she was going, she was almost always on autopilot. </p><p>She crossed her arms as a slight chill ran up her back. The garage door was open per usual and Bernie was cleaning around his small office, peeking into his mini fridge. She threw him a wave that he gladly returned before she strolled the length of the place until she found Eddie’s spot. He was leaning over the hood of the glittering red, anyone&rsquo;s wet dream of a car. She whistled and strolled over. Eddie must’ve jumped ten feet when she put her hand on his shoulder. </p><p>“Shit! I didn’t know you were here.” He chuckled and threw the towel he’d been rubbing his hands with over his shoulder. Beverly smirked at him before looking down at the car. <br/></p><p>“This is&hellip;a real beauty, Eddie. Really.” She inspected it while Eddie blushed. “This car has potential. It could be running smoothly in no time&hellip;..Why it could be-”</p><p>“If you finish that with Grease Lightnin’, Richie beat you to it.”  Stan Uris said as he popped up from behind the car, wiping it down with a wet rag. <br/></p><p>“MY GOD!” Beverly nearly fell as she jumped back with shock, hand over her heart. Stan smiled and waved as he leaned on the car. “Wow, ok. payback, huh?” She turned to smirk at Eddie who looked happy. <br/></p><p>“Seriously though, Richie did a full out performance of that today.” Stan said with a thin smile that showed it had been amusing. Beverly chuckled, <i>of course he did. </i><br/></p><p>“I’m sure Richie thinks that’s how fixing a car goes.” She chuckles. “But he took my joke so I’m gonna have to go a different route.” She shrugged and they looked up with interest. <br/></p><p>“You guys sing into your wrenches and I’ll walk in all Christie Brinkley style and you sing ‘Uptown Girl’.” Bev pointed behind her with a laugh. Eddie rolled his eyes and threw his towel at her, that she caught with a wicked grin. <br/></p><p>“Speaking of Richie&hellip;”Beverly started as she swiped her rag in a circle to clean off the car just as Stan and Eddie were doing. “How’s that goin’?” Bev asked, tilting her head and Eddie shook his head with a grin. <br/></p><p>“Considering that today he tried to serenade me with Grease Lightnin’?” Eddie asked and paused. “It’s great.” He chuckled with a loving looking grin. Stan and Beverly giggled and she felt her chest warm. <br/></p><p>She sunk down to sit cross legged in front of the tire, tracing her finger down the rubber. She knotted the rag in her hands and bit into her lip. “Do you guys&hellip;do you guys still see things?” She let the question run from the tip of her tongue before she could really think about it. </p><p>Both boys froze for a few seconds before the squeaking of Stan’s towel shook them. ”I-ugh, I do.” Stan started softly and swiped his rag across the car. “But&hellip;you can’t let it make you go mad or anything.” Stan shrugged and Beverly gave him a kind grin. </p><p>She caught sight of Stan subconsciously rubbing at his scars. She felt her breath hitch. “Yeah, I mean. It’s all over for now&hellip;.we should be fine.” Eddie shrugs, unsure that was really what he wanted to say. </p><p> “Battery acid, fucknuts.” Beverly whispered with a chuckle as she recalled Eddie yelling that in the sewers. Eddie and Stan started to chuckle with her. And they faded into a comfortable silence. <br/></p><p>“Ugh, we need something.” Bev shot up as the boys followed her with their eyes. “Bernie have any alcohol in that mini fridge of his?” She asked, stretching. Eddie and Stan stood and Eddie led her to the fridge in the small office. <br/></p><p>Bernie, the garage owner as usual left Eddie the keys to lock up before he’d left. He kneeled down and opened the fridge. There were various bottles of water and what looked to be half a salad. In the back was a half full beer can that Eddie had jokingly held out for Bev. She shook her head and kneeled down next to him. Stan leaned down from above them. </p><p>“Man, I could really use a shot right now.” She frowned and Stan rolled his eyes and pushed them aside to get thee bottles of water out. They both followed Stan to the desk with confusion. <br/></p><p>He slowly poured the tiniest bit of water in each of the three water lids and when he was done, he gave them a smirk. “Best we can do, plus it’s a healthy alternative.” </p><p>Beverly launched into laughter and took one, carefully as not to spill it.. And then the boys took their own, ready to throw back the water but Bev stopped them.</p><p>“We need to toast to something.” She grinned. <br/></p><p>Eddie smiled and raised his up. “To not going crazy.” He smiled and they clinked their lids slowly before each throwing back their water. </p><p>“Man, I love you guys&hellip; all six of you.” Stan smiled and Beverly held back her coo as she reached over to hug him. Stan awkwardly pat her arm before Eddie joined in and they held the hug for a few minutes. <br/></p><p>When they pulled apart, they all grabbed their bottles of water and headed out to work with the car without having to say anything to each other. </p><p>And maybe they accidentally spent the night asleep in Eddie’s car and Bernie came in the next morning and honked the horn to wake the sleeping teenagers. </p>
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<p><b>Chapter 3: </b>Seasons In The Sun </p><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie and Beverly might be a little homesick. Eddie is persuaded to face his feelings. Bill tries to do something about his. And Stan just wants everyone to be happy. </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie, eventual Stenbrough, Benverly.</p><p><b>Word count: </b>1,808</p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Richie would say he did this carefully if Beverly asked but really he didn’t give his safety a second thought as he balanced his feet on the arms of the backseat chairs. He stuck his body out of the sun roof and threw his arms out to his sides, the wind rushing over him, he needed this. Now, as if this wasn’t enough, a large trunk moved into the lane next to theirs and Richie smirked. He did his best to look at the driver and pump his arm a couple times over. Until, the driver pumped his arm and the loudest honk was sounded. Richie laughed with his success and threw his head back as the truck sped away. </p><p>“I’m not paying for your hospital bills, Tozier! Get in!” Beverly shouted as she slowed down and Richie begrudgingly bent down and crawled back in and over to his seat. <br/></p><p>“Sorry, sorry.” He bit his lip and reached over to grab the map, opening it every which way and looking over it. “We’re ten inches away from the next gas station!” <br/></p><p>Beverly rolled her eyes and turned the wheel. “Be serious.” </p><p>Richie’s smile was wiped away in an instant. “Ok, we’re five miles away.” He shrugged and stuffed the map back onto the dashboard. He kicked his feet up and lounged back in his seat, hovering his arm out the window. </p><p>“Are you still mad at me for saying The Rolling Stones were better than the Beatles?” Beverly sighed as she gave him a small grin but her companion only shook his head and bit at the skin around his thumbnail. She quirked her brow as she kept her eyes on the road. “Ok.” She sighed and drove on to the gas station.  <br/></p><p>“It’s just&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Beverly waited for him to continue. </p><p>“This feels wrong without everyone else.” Richie shrugged and looked off at the road. Beverly nodded.<br/></p><p>“I know what you mean&hellip;.I planned this for all of us. I’m kind of bummed too.” She sighed and Richie straightened with interest. “You thinking what I’m thinking?” She asked and Richie nodded vigorously. <br/></p><p>Beverly got them to the gas station but turned back the way they had come from once they pulled out of the parking lot. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“How much do you miss me???” Richie squealed annoyingly, Eddie held the phone away from his ear for a moment before returning once it was quiet again. As he did so, Stan refilled his glass of sparkling water. He smiled at him. <br/></p><p>“Not at all.” He shrugged even though Richie couldn’t see him and sipped the water with his act of indifference. <br/></p><p>“Now, I know that’s a lie. And you shouldn’t lie like that Eds. I could die out here and those would be your last words.” Richie chuckled and Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“That’s not funny-”</p><p>“Ohh that reminds me of a dear song, I know you love-” <br/></p><p>“Richie, I swear to God if you sing that song, I’ll kill you-”<br/></p><p><i>“Goodbye to you my trusted friend. We&rsquo;ve known each other since we were nine or ten. Together we&rsquo;ve climbed hills and trees, learned of love and ABC&rsquo;s, skinned our hearts and skinned our knees-”  </i><br/></p><p><i>“</i>Stop! You know that song gives me the heebie-jeebies! I’m going to hang up!” Eddie shouted but with a tinge of laughter that just encouraged Richie more. <br/></p><p><i>“Goodbye my friend it&rsquo;s hard to die-”</i><br/></p><p>Eddie hung the phone up with a grin on his face, shaking his head and expecting another call not too long after this one. He glanced up to find all his friends staring at him with that expression of expectant that he hated. He scowled and sipped his water. </p><p>“So, Eddie we were planing to watch-”</p><p>“When are you and Richie going to start dating?” Ben interrupted with an eager face as he leaned on the counter and Eddie choked on his water. Stan shot his head round and slapped his arm with a scowl. <br/></p><p>“We agreed on being subtle Ben! That was not subtle!” Stan huffed and hid his face. Ben frowned and seemed to second guess his burst but it was too late to do anything about it. <br/></p><p>“We don’t like each other like that.” Eddie growled and Stan gulped. “I’m sick of you guys bothering me about it, ok? It’s not going to happen. I don’t like him like that.” Eddie looked ready to burst. <br/></p><p>Bill glanced from him to Stan. “We’re s-s-sorry Eddie.” He rolled his lips together and reached over to pat his shoulder. Stan nodded from behind him. Eddie shrugged his hand off and fled away from them. Mike frowned. </p><p>“We c-c-can’t assume things. We can’t rush them.” Bill shrugged and they all nodded. He ran a hand through his hair. “I’ll go get him.” He pushed himself off the stool and in the direction Eddie had gone. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie sat on the edge of his bed, looking almost nervous when Bill walked in and stopped at the doorway. He knocked awkwardly on the doorway just to make sure Eddie wanted him to come in. And when the small boy shrugged, he walked in and sat on that desk chair. “So&hellip;you’re mad?”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “I don’t get it. Why does everyone think I like Richie?” he narrowed his eyes and Bill wanted to vomit. </p><p>“Well, I-I dunno. The way you l-l-look at him or maybe your guy’s f-fa&ndash;flirting.” Bill felt his eyes sting as he regurgitated all the reasons Eddie liked someone that wasn’t him. <br/></p><p>Eddie pursed his lips. “That’s just- It’s not flirting.” He scowled and shifted in his seat while his cheeks went red. </p><p>“There’s nothing wrong with being g-ga-gay, Eddie.” Bill desperately ached to get that sad look off Eddie’s face. The smaller boy didn’t look too convinced. He just shrugged and looked off into the corner of his room. “If it helps&hellip;I think I am too.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s head shot up and he stared daggers at him. “Really?”</p><p>Bill nodded with a small reassuring grin as he got up to sit next to his first friend. “Yeah, n-n-no big deal.” He shrugged. </p><p>Eddie’s eyes went gentle again. “How did you-how did you know?” </p><p>Bill rubbed his eye and grinned. “My first crush was Spider-man.” He chuckled and Eddie couldn’t help but laugh too. </p><p>“Really? Peter Parker?” He bumped his shoulder and Bill shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Shut up.” He laughed harder and soon they were both hysterical. <br/></p><p>“Funny enough&hellip;I think you were probably mine.” Eddie’s chuckle faded whereas Bill’s stopped dead in his throat. Eddie didn’t seem to notice. <br/></p><p>“It was only when were kids and it’s really dumb.” He chuckled but Bill felt that stab his stomach. <i>Dumb. </i>He took a deep breath and willed his leg to stop bouncing. <br/></p><p>“Can I tr-tr-try something?” Bill asked and Eddie looked at him with confusion. <br/></p><p>“Sure.” He shrugged and Bill leaned forward and smashed their lips together, putting his hands on Eddie’s cheeks. His stomach inflamed with nerves and Eddie let it happen for a few seconds before pulling away with wide brown eyes. <br/></p><p>He took a few wheezy breaths and Bill almost panicked but Eddie was able to calm himself down without an issue. “I have to go.” Eddie shot up and went darting for the door. </p><p>“But this is your house!” Bill got up and ran after him. Eddie stopped for a minute, considering that statement but then just shot out of his home, blowing past their friends. <br/></p><p>Bill slowed to a stop and Mike, Stan and Ben gave him confused looks. Bill took a deep breath and looked down at the floor. He put his face in his hands and Stan took it upon himself to stroll over. </p><p>“What ugh&hellip;what happened?” He asked softly as he plopped down next to his friend. Bill glanced up, meeting Stan’s eyes that were calm and gentle. <br/></p><p>“Nothing&hellip;I’ll f-f&ndash;fix it.” Bill dismissed him and stood up, taking off. Stan watched him go and looked towards Ben and Mike. <br/></p><p>“Guess we should get out of Eddie’s house then?” Ben asked, getting up and the three of them left. Stan felt compelled to do something. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>So Stan paged Beverly. He knew she cared around her pager and would most definitely have it on her. And luckily, she got to a phone not long after he beeped her. </p><p>“Alright, what was so important that Richie can’t be around?” She asked as she crossed her arms from behind the gas station. She twirled the payphone cord and kicked at a rock. <br/></p><p>“Hey&hellip;.Has Bill ever mentioned a problem he might have with Eddie?” Stan jumped right into it and Beverly nearly choked. <br/></p><p>“Why? Did something happen?” She asked with nerves and Stan made an indifferent sound. <br/></p><p>“Eddie was upset at us for bringing his possible feelings for Richie up and Bill went to talk to him but Eddie stormed off like ten minutes later. Bill seemed really off&hellip;” Stan frowned with concern. <br/></p><p>Beverly sighed and slammed her fist down on the booth. “Listen&hellip;.just hold off on doing something. Ok?” She asked hoping Stan would listen. She was not about to spoil the surprise but she needed to make sure she could talk to Bill before anyone else. </p><p>Stan seemed like he didn’t entirely want to agree with that. “Ok&hellip;.but are you sure?” </p><p>“Yes, Stanley. Tell the others I said-”</p><p>“Hi, yeah got it.” Stan hung up but he hadn’t sounded more than just a little indifferent. Beverly wrapped the phone cord around her hand until her skin was edged with white and red. She sighed and unraveled it, hanging up the phone and darting back over to where Richie was filling the gas tank. The nauseating green and white lights reflected in his hair. <br/></p><p>As she looked over him, she decided she never wanted to have to withhold information from her friends again&hellip;.except she would most likely have too again. She groaned and put her hand on the small of her back, Richie glanced up as he hung the gas nozzle back up. “Cramps?” He teased her. </p><p>“You’re the physical embodiment of a period cramp, Rich.” She shot back with a smirk and he gasped, slapping over his heart. She took the chance to climb back in the car and turn it on, the radio filling the space. <br/></p><p>Richie came round and sat in the passengers side, immediately fiddling with the radio. “I’m a little nervous&hellip;.”</p><p>Beverly didn’t much feel up for talking about this so she pretended to be oblivious. “About&hellip;?”<br/></p><p>“What if Eddie says no?” Richie asked, clearly embarrassed and Beverly wondered why she’d been cursed with such a friendly personality. <br/></p><p>“He’s not going to say no, Rich&hellip;..Here play your Zeppelin CD.” She dug it out from the glove box and tossed it to him ,he gladly took it. Shockingly, Richie remained pretty silent for a lot of the night. Apart from the occasional mumbling of lyrics and tapping on the window. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>those who wanted to be tagged: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@wintersember</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msdM03kymNgMAbAuTUG9z1Q">@474118</a></p>
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<p><b>Something to picture:</b> The Losers Club driving down a deserted street in the vintage car Eddie just fixed up. They aren&rsquo;t really going anywhere but just going for a drive. </p><p>&lsquo;Long Live Rock And Roll&rsquo; by Daughtry is on blast. </p><p>They&rsquo;re all singing along. </p><p>It smells like smoke mixed with the fresh laundry air freshener Eddie tied to the mirror. </p><p>The sun is setting and making the car sparkle with the orange and pink hues from the sky. </p><p>They have dinner in the McDonald&rsquo;s parking lot while they listen to the radio. </p>
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<blockquote><p>concept: beverly gets a peachy orange volkswagen beetle for her 17th birthday and names it candy. eddie always rides shotgun</p></blockquote>
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<p>Please send in questions, requests or anything else! I&rsquo;d love to do some stuff for you guys! </p>
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<p>I know my music taste is old and weird but I really love music and if you ever want a song to do a one shot on, hit me up cause I would love to give you some! Honestly, it makes me so happy! Shoot me an ask and I’ll send you one and you can tag me in your fic!</p>
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<p><b>Chapter 2: </b>How Do You Do It?</p><p><b>Summary:</b> Bill is battling himself over his feelings for Eddie and seeking out advice from Beverly. Beverly and Richie have some much needed ‘Girl Talk’ and is Banana Split a middle aged mom flavor of ice cream??</p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie, eventual Stenbrough, benverly </p><p><b>word count: </b>2,284</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie’s hands were wrapped around the folding edges of a newspaper as he pulled it from the small blue vending machine outside of the Dairy Queen. Once the damn thing was free, he pushed the glass door open. The bell rung over his head as he strolled inside the air conditioned ice cream joint. The red vinyl of the booth stuck to his skin as he slid back inside and pushed the newspaper across to Mike. He gave him a thankful grin and started flipping through the paper while they could hear Stan ordering everything. “What’s new in Derry, Mike?” Ben asked, leaning over his shoulder to read a few of the articles.  </p><p>As Bill went to listen, a red cup was placed in front of him. He looked up as Stan started sliding everyone their blizzards before sitting back down. He peeked over the lip of his cup and inspected his cookies and cream. He was just about to dig in when he heard the sweetest hum from his right. He turned slightly and watched Eddie pull the red spoon from his mouth, streaks of cream still on it. Bill’s breath caught in his throat. “You’re missing out, Eddie.” Bill heard Mike speak and thrust his head back towards him. </p><p>“Yeah, Banana Split is such a middle aged mom flavor.” Ben scrunched up his nose and dipped into his chocolate blizzard. Mike nodded in agreement as Stan shook his head. <br/></p><p>“I like banana split.” Stan stabbed his spoon into a particularly tough hunk of vanilla. Mike hummed, swallowing his spoonful before pointing his thumb at him. <br/></p><p>“See. That proves it.” <br/></p><p>Stan chuckled and shook his head, cleaning his spoon in seconds flat. “Yeah, I’m a middle aged mom and you guys are all my kids.” </p><p>The table burst into a joyous laughter before Mike set his paper aside and looked to Bill. “What’s your opinion on this ice cream discourse, Bill?” </p><p>Bill, who’d been subtlety staring at Eddie, quickly snapped out of his little daze and swallowed the bit of cookie he had in his mouth. “My m-ma-mom loves it, so&hellip;” He shrugged with a teasing sort of grin on his face. Eddie shook his head and stuck his foot on the other bench as a foot rest. </p><p>“Don’t knock it till you try it.” Eddie shook his head and shoved another spoonful into his mouth. He swallowed and looked like he was caught up in a thought. “Boy, it’s times like these where I’m thankful Richie isn’t around to take that as an invitation to eat right off my spoon.” <br/></p><p>Everyone chuckled, knowing that exact thing would’ve gone down, if they weren’t missing two of their friends. Stan turned up his nose at the thought. “I didn’t want to admit it, but it is sort of boring without them.” Stan shrugged. </p><p>“Man, that comment could go straight to Richie’s head.” Mike chuckled and Stan glared at him. <br/></p><p>“Somebody have change? We could call Richie right now and tell him that Stan misses him!” Ben laughed and moved to stand, Stan slapped his hand down on his shoulder. Mike pulled out his change though and took his ice cream with him as he darted outside before Stan could catch him. Everyone copied him, grabbing their ice cream and taking off after him. <br/></p><p>Everyone erupted in laughter, except for Stan who was glaring daggers at Mike. Stan could easily stop Mike if he really wanted but Stan was a simple man. He saw Eddie’s eyes light up at the thought of talking to Richie, he held back. He was a simple and good man. </p><p>Mike dialed one of the numbers the pair had given them and tapped the side of the booth. Bill looked down at the ground, hiding his frown. He didn’t not want to talk Beverly and Richie, he missed them. But that look in Eddie’s eyes was really making him dread it. </p><p>“Richie? Hi! Good news, Stan misses you!” Mike jumped a little and Stan rolled his eyes and stole the phone. <br/></p><p>“He’s stretching the truth a little Rich-”<br/></p><p>“Stan the man misses me? Don’t worry Stanley, I miss you too. And don’t you worry your pretty little head, I’ll be back before you know it!” Richie smirked to himself as Stan quite literally gagged. He silently handed the phone to whoever came to his left, which happened to be Eddie. <br/></p><p>Ben smiled and shook his head, mouthing something about giving them privacy. Mike and Stan were all for it but Bill didn’t really want to. “Maybe I want to t-ta-talk to Beverly. They’re not actually a couple, you guys.” Bill narrowed his eyes as he whispered and his feet stayed planted on the pavement, his cold ice cream cup clutched in his right hand. </p><p>Stan frowned, peeking over to see Bill’s blizzard melted to the point of calling it ice cream soup. “Yeah but everyone knows what it’s coming to&hellip;.” Stan shrugged, figuring everyone had known this since freshman year. </p><p>“Nothing’s set in st-sta-stone. And I’m not gonna accommodate to a relationship that hasn’t even happened yet.” Bill was uncharacteristically bitter. Stan was just about to say something when Bill whipped around and tugged Eddie’s sleeve. <br/></p><p>“I wanna talk to Bev?” Bill’s voice was much softer than it when it had been directed at Stan and Stan wasn’t dumb. He noticed. Eddie shrugged and said goodbye before handing the phone over. </p><p>The four others went back to the comfortable air conditioned inside as Bill started a conversation with Beverly. They awkwardly stood in place, rolling on their feet from ball to heel. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Beverly accepted the phone quickly and balanced the phone under her chin to place her hands back in place. </p><p>“Ca-can you talk to me for a few?” Bill asked and she hummed. <br/></p><p>“We were in the middle of something-.” Beverly answered as she looked down at her fingers lightly balanced on the planchette in the middle of the Ouija board. She felt a small push and whipped her head up to stare at Richie, who only shrugged with a suspicious grin. <br/></p><p>“Sure thing buddy.” She smiled and let go of the planchette. “What’s up?” <br/></p><p>“Bev! You’re not supposed to take your hands off until you say goodbye! We’re gonna get seriously haunted now!” Richie whined and Bill pursed his lips. <br/></p><p>“Any chance you can talk alone?” Bill asked and Beverly glanced at the rambunctious boy. She sighed and pulled the phone down a little. </p><p>“Rich, go get the snacks from your room.” <br/></p><p>Richie smiled and hopped off the carpet and strolled back next door. When the door closed, Beverly brought the phone back to her ear. “You have like five minutes while Richie secretly eats the best snacks when he thinks I won’t notice.” </p><p>Bill smiled a little despite the situation. “It’s just&hellip;h-how do you get over someone?” </p><p>Beverly sighed and leaned back on her bed. “Well, for starters. I never had too because I’m a catch so I wouldn’t know.” Beverly chuckled and Bill shook his head with a small grin. “Ok, so look. It’s gonna take a while. And try to hide the bitterness you’re feeling.”</p><p>Bill glanced back at Stan through the glass and sighed. “Ch-cha-check.” He made a check with his finger in the air. </p><p>“And you’re gonna want to-”<br/></p><p>Just as she was going into her next point, The door crashed open and Richie crashed back inside. He was playing the air guitar as he sang the lyrics to ‘Bad To The Bone’, he threw a dvd onto the bed.</p><p>“And tell Ben I’ll call him later, ok?” Bev sighed, and Bill got the message. Her tone and the sudden eruption of background noise helped. They said their goodbyes and she hung up the phone, turning to face her annoying friend. <br/></p><p>“That’s not snacks.” She pointed to the dvd with a frown.” <br/></p><p>Richie just grinned as he hopped onto her bed. “It’s our last night in the haunted motel, figured we could watch something spooky.” He waved the case and she swiped it. </p><p>“Christine?” She rolled her eyes and cleaned up the Ouija board. <br/></p><p>“Yeah! Eddie really digs it so I borrowed it from him.” He shrugged and Beverly set the board on her suitcase. <br/></p><p>“Speaking of Eddie&hellip;” She gave him an expectant look to which he returned with a shrug. “You changing up your plans or you just gonna use this trip as an excuse to prolong asking him out?” <br/></p><p>Richie chuckled. “You really think he likes me?” </p><p>Bev sighed and wondered how she got caught up in all of this. She sat down on the edge of the bed and tapped his knee. “If he doesn’t, then I’m crazy.”</p><p>He tilted his head and got ready to make a smart ass comment but she slapped his leg, hard. “Don’t” she warned with a grin. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The sun was shining the next morning and Eddie had a loose carefree smile on his face as he leaned on the payphone which was of course ruined by Richie. “-So, have any good dreams about me while I’ve been gone?” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and groaned. </p><p>“Ohhh, sounds like you’re having on right now.” Richie cackled and Eddie gasped. <br/></p><p>“If you were here, I’d be giving you the finger, asshole.” Eddie shook his head while his friend continued to laugh. <br/></p><p>“You love me.” Richie smiled as he swung his legs back and forth, laying on his stomach on Beverly’s bed as she took their bags out to the van. Eddie hummed. <br/></p><p>“Sure.” He mumbled and Richie chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Hey&hellip;Eds, you sure you can’t take off work? I mean we haven’t gone far yet and-”<br/></p><p>Eddie blushed and thanked god that he wouldn’t have to hide it. “And you’re suggesting that you’d come back for me?” He chuckled and Richie took a turn to get flustered. “Besides, I can’t take off work for a whole summer.” </p><p>“Yeah, I know. It was a dumb idea.” Richie rubbed the back of his neck. “Anyways, I should go but uhhh. Daydream about me while I’m gone?” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and looked up at the bright sun. “I wouldn’t waste such a good day daydreaming about your ugly face.” </p><p>Richie rolled off the bed while he laughed. “Goodbye, Eddie my love.” </p><p>“Bye, asshole.” Eddie hung up and lingered a little, licking his lips and smiling to himself. Richie hung up the phone with that dazed off sort of grin just as Beverly strolled in. At the sight, she leaned against the doorway and had to grin. She sighed and Richie hopped off the bed. <br/></p><p>“I was going to help when I was done on the phone, Swear.” Richie said as he looked around and noticed she’d brought all the bags to the van. She shook her head and ushered him out of the room and downstairs to the van. <br/></p><p>She shut the back doors and they both leaned against them for a few minutes, smoking. It was then that Bev couldn’t hold in her questions anymore. </p><p>“So&hellip;” Beverly started but wasn’t quite sure how to finish. She shook her cigarette and scolded herself as Richie waited with that grin on his face.</p><p> “We’ve missed out on years worth of quote unquote girl talk-” Beverly put air quotes on that and smirked. “So, catch me up? Talk to me about Eddie.” <br/></p><p>Richie shrugged with an embarrassed smirk. “What’s a guy to talk about?” </p><p>Beverly chuckled and took a long drag. “When did you first look at him and think ‘Man of my dreams!’ “ She teased with a silky pitched voice and Richie bumped her shoulder. </p><p>“I don’t know, you guys apparently just knew I had feelings for him, right?” <br/></p><p>“Sure&hellip;it wasn’t confirmed so we weren’t going to assume but&hellip;” She shrugged. “I don’t know, we just saw little things.” <br/></p><p>“Ok, so It’s the same for me&hellip;I just knew, I think.” He shrugged and Beverly nodded. She looked off in thought, carefully trying to think of her next question. <br/></p><p>“So, how did you know that it was different&hellip;.? Like how you felt about Stan, for example, wasn’t the same as the way you felt about Eddie?” Beverly gestured with her cigarette and Richie quirked his brow before chuckling. <br/></p><p>“Well, Stan’s my best friend&hellip;but Eds,” Richie rubbed the back of his neck, cigarette jetting out from his fingers. “Eddie&hellip;he’s my boy.” He shrugged and Beverly swore to God her heart burst right on the spot. She smiled. <br/></p><p>“Oh my God, Richie Tozier being sweet? Is that possible?” <br/></p><p>“This is why I didn’t want to have girl talk with you, Marsh!” Richie shouted and pointed his cigarette at her with a large grin, the smoke blowing in her face. “I’m gonna give our room keys back.” He smiled and patted her shoulder as he left. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Bill studied Eddie’s face as the boy was laughing, Ben having said something that he guessed was hysterical. He felt a little bad for missing it but he couldn’t help but get a little caught up in Eddie. He tilted his head to the side and leaned back on Stan’s couch. He had some song running in his head.</p><p><i>‘How do you do what you do to me, I wish I knew. If I knew how you do it to me, I&rsquo;d do it to you. How do you do what you do to me. I&rsquo;m feelin&rsquo; blue. Wish I knew how you do it to me but I haven&rsquo;t a clue&hellip;’</i><br/></p><p>He bit hard into his lip. <i>‘Story of my life. Maybe if he knew just how Eddie was capable of reducing him to a puddle just by laughing, he could do it too. And maybe then&hellip;.Shit. Get on something else, Denbrough.’ </i> He shook his head. </p>
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<p>Ok, continuing from my previous post! </p><p>~My point is that whenever you first start to ship something, for the first few HC&rsquo;s or fics or just in your mind, you always get who would pine over who wrong at first! It&rsquo;s like a rule, it always seems to happen! And I&rsquo;ll give you examples with some ships I&rsquo;ve had experience with! </p><p><br/></p><p>~<b>Reddie(IT):</b> the first few times you think about this ship or write for them, you think Eddie would be the one to pine for Richie. But it&rsquo;s definitely the other way around! You&rsquo;d think that Eddie develops the crush because of Richie&rsquo;s teasing. But there&rsquo;s a point where you realize that Richie is doing the teasing cause he&rsquo;s got it bad for Eddie and it&rsquo;s actually his way of flirting. </p><p>~<b>Mclennon (The Beatles):</b> a lot of people at first think Paul would be the one to pine for John. Because Paul&rsquo;s a lover at heart and likes romance. But the more you know, the clearer it becomes that it&rsquo;s actually John! Because Paul would have a tougher time dealing with internalized homophobia and trying to convince himself he&rsquo;s straight with having girlfriends. John would deal with that too but he would for sure figure out his feelings and try to keep it to himself. </p><p>~<b>Chanoey (Friends):</b> this is the one I see the most. People always start out thinking that Chandler would pine for Joey because of the running friends joke about Chandler&rsquo;s sexuality. But Joey would definitely be the one to pine so bad for Chandler. Because that man adores Chandler and Chandler, based on his family history, would have a really tough time coming to terms with his sexuality whereas Joey would be less stressed because he&rsquo;s more carefree in his nature. </p><p><br/></p><p>~I think it&rsquo;s partly because, we always think the more sensitive one or what fits that stereotype would be the one to pine.</p><p> But once you get to know the characters, there&rsquo;s always a moment where you&rsquo;re like &lsquo;huh, oh.&rsquo; and you just realize it&rsquo;s the other person and you switch.  </p>
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<p>It&rsquo;s like a rule that whenever you first start shipping something, you always get who pines over who wrong at first! Like there is clearly one person in each ship who would pine over the other. But when you first start shipping it, you always get it wrong at first. Like, Reddie. When you first start shipping them, you think Eddie would pine for Richie when it&rsquo;s the other way around! Richie would definitely be the one to pine over Eddie. </p><p>I have more examples but ????? Do you guys want me to go on?????</p>
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<p><a href="http://gazeboseddie.tumblr.com/post/167039971836/the-night-before-stenbrough" class="tumblr_blog">gazeboseddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Prompt: </b>The Night Before - The Beatles<br/><b>Requested?: </b>not really, but I was given this song<br/><b>ship: </b>stenbrough<br/><b>length: </b>500+<br/><b>warning: </b>none</p><hr><p>Reminiscing could be a soul-crushing thing. It could hurt you and there was nothing you could do about it. Stanley Uris found himself pacing his small apartment as he thought about what had happened the night before.</p><p><i>The Losers had gotten together to celebrate Eddie finally turning twenty-one, it was the last one to do so. Stan wasn’t one for drinking, but he wanted to catch up with his friends. Once they had become adults, they hardly had time for each other. He knew this was just an excuse to see each other again, they had all started drinking before they were twenty-one. Stan couldn’t complain much though, he missed all of his friends. His job was taking up so much of his time, and school on top of that. It would be nice to go out and have a little fun. But not too much fun or else he’d regret it.</i></p><p><i>And boy, did he regret it. It had started off well. Stan arrived at the small club in dark jeans and a nice button down. But before he knew it, Richie Tozier was handing him a shot and patting him on the back. “He’s already gone!” He was clearly talking about the birthday boy. Stan hoped that neither Richie or Eddie were driving tonight. Stan had decided to walk since he only lived a few blocks away. Richie guided him to the rest of the losers as Stan downed the shot, but not without making a face, Richie had given him.</i></p><p><i>The night after that had been a blur. Stan could only remember bits and pieces of it. But he could clearly remember following Bill to a back corner of the club and then making out. Bill had said he loved him. That he missed him. He called him cute nicknames and held his hands. But Bill was completely drunk. Stan doubted he’d even remember what he said.</i></p><p><i>Do you mean it?</i></p><p>The Losers had plans that day, mostly to make sure that none of them had gotten too drunk and embarrassed themselves. Stan was usually the one to tell them if they had gotten into trouble or if they fucked something up. But today he didn’t want to speak a word. He was afraid that Bill would remember what happened and say he didn’t mean all of it.</p><p><i>Were you telling lies, ah, the night before?<br/>Was I so unwise, ah, the night before?<br/>When I held you near you were so sincere<br/>Treat me like you did the night before</i></p><p>Stan dressed in khakis and a light blue button down. A sigh escaped his lips as he walked out of his apartment, Guess he was going to find out. He made his way to the diner they were supposed to meet at. His hands were in his pockets and he kept his eyes glued to in front of him. He entered the diner to see everyone waiting for him. He wasn’t late, he was right on time. He was surprised that everyone was here before him.</p><p>“Hey,” he greeted before taking a seat next to the birthday boy. “What I miss?”</p><p>“Oh, nothing,” Richie shrugged. “Just that I saw you and Big Bill over here making out last night.”</p><p>Stan’s face grew warm. But he didn’t say anything.</p><p>“S-So? He’s a g-g-good ki-kisser,” Bill stuttered out, his face as equally red. Stan couldn’t help the smile that tugged on his face.</p><hr><p>tag: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> <strike>idk if you wanted to be tagged or not but I did anyways</strike></p><p><strike>this is pretty shitty but oh well</strike></p></blockquote>
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<p>The small pellets of rain hit the chipping whit paint of Eddie’s window sill. With each splash, Eddie’s eyelashes would flutter and his chin would dip lower until his nose was just barely touching the glass. Each time he would breathe out, a small circle would fog up. He was close enough that he could feel the tiniest bit of water that escaped the crack on his window. Which had come from one of the very few times Eddie had been drunk in his life. He’d been so out of it that night that he apparently didn’t have the patience to wait until his shoe slipped off, so he’d furiously kicked it off and it knocked right against the window. Thinking about it now, he chuckled and the foggy circle from his breathe reappeared. </p><p>He sighed, blinking a few times and feeling the slight chill. He straightened himself back up and remembered that he was supposed to be on his way right about now. He grinned slowly and stood, stretching. He stole one last glance at the rain, droplets pooling in the holes in the wood of his window sill. He vaguely recalled something Richie used to say. </p><p><i>‘Rain makes Eddie boring.’ </i><br/></p><p>He chuckled as he could almost see his smaller self cooped up by any window whenever it rained. And he just sort of watched it fall from the gray sky with his wide brown eyes. Richie was right, he did get boring when it rained. But he liked it that way. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p><i><b>Eddie’s rainy day playlist:</b></i></p><p><i><b>1. ‘Rainy Days And Mondays’ by The Carpenters</b></i></p><p><i><b>2. ‘Monday, Monday’ by The Mamas &amp; The </b></i><b><i>Papas</i></b></p><p><b><i>3. ‘Rainy Jane’ by Davy Jones</i></b></p><p><b><i>4. ‘It’s Raining Again’ by Supertramp </i></b></p><p><b><i>5. ‘The Wind’ by Cat Stevens</i></b></p><p><b><i>6. ‘April Come She Will’ by Simon &amp; Garfunkel </i></b></p><p><b><i>7. ‘<i><b>The Times They Are a-Changin’ by Bob Dylan</b></i></i></b></p><p><b><i><i><b>8. ‘Yesterday’ by The Beatles</b></i></i></b></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The autumn winds blew in pitched whistles and the rain water pooled in the veins of the leaves that were now dead and burnt oranges. Eddie was burrowed in knitted scarf, just in case it ended up being too chilly like he warned Richie it might be. </p><p>Their hands were clasped together over the moist wood of the park bench as they waited for their friends to show up. Mostly because it was freezing and Eddie’s hands had gone an alarming pale color, Richie had gone and grabbed for one. Figuring, he’d warm him up a bit. And it did seem to make Eddie’s cheeks heat up, under his damp skin, it blossomed pink. </p>
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<p>Continuing, If you guys reblog my last post, I will give you a song to do your next one shot on! Can you tell I love doing this? I have tons of songs and would love to read your work! Please reblog my last post and I’ll send you a song and tag me in your one shot! </p>
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<p><b>Richie:</b><i><b> &gt;</b>“I&rsquo;d rather laugh with the sinners than cry with the saints. The sinners are much more fun&hellip;” ~</i>’Only The Good Die Young’ by Billy Joel<br/></p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We learned more from a three minute record than we ever learned in school.” </i>~‘No Surrender’ by Bruce Springsteen <br/></p><p><b>Beverly: &gt;</b><i>&ldquo;So often in time it happens, we all live our life in chains, and we never even know we have the key.&rdquo;</i>~ ‘Already Gone’ by The Eagles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“And I&rsquo;ll keep this world from draggin&rsquo; me down. Gonna stand my ground. And I won&rsquo;t back down.”</i>~ ‘I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers<br/></p><p><b>Mike: &gt;</b><i>“All these places have their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall. Some are dead and some are living. In my life I&rsquo;ve loved them all.”</i><b> </b>~’In My Life’ by The Beatles   </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“We were born to love one another, This is something we all need. We were born to love one another. We must be what we&rsquo;re goin&rsquo; to be, And what we have to be is free.”</i>~’For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees <br/></p><p><b>Stan: &gt;</b><i>“Nobody told me there&rsquo;d be days like these. Strange days indeed.”</i>~’Nobody Told Me’ by John Lennon</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”But we choose between reality and madness. It&rsquo;s either sadness or euphoria.”</i>~’Summer, Highland Falls’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>Eddie: &gt;</b><i>&ldquo;You can&rsquo;t always get what you want, but if you try sometime you just might find, you get what you need.&rdquo;</i>~ ‘You Can’t Always Get What You Want’ by The Rolling Stones</p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>”Keep pushin, well even if you think your strength is gone, Keep pushin on.”</i>~’Keep Pushin’ by REO Speedwagon</p><p><b>Bill: &gt;</b><i>“This is the time to remember cause it will not last forever. These are the days to hold on to cause we won&rsquo;t although we&rsquo;ll want to”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel </p><p><b>&gt;</b><i>“And when the night is cloudy, there is still a light that shines on me, shine on until tomorrow, let it be&quot;</i>~ ‘Let It Be’ by The Beatles </p><p><b>Ben: &gt;</b><i>“And in the end, the love you take is equal to the love you make.”~</i>’The End’ by The Beatles </p><p><i><b>&gt;</b>“You&rsquo;ve given me the best of you. But now I need the rest of you”</i>~’This Is The Time’ by Billy Joel <br/><br/></p>
Tags: the losers club as songs, the losers club, richie tozier, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, stan uris, eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, ben hanscom, another music post?, yes, finn wolfhard, sophia lillis, Chosen Jacobs, Wyatt Oleff, jack dylan grazer, jaeden lieberher, jeremy ray taylor

Post id: 166911816447
Date: Sun, 29 Oct 2017 09:49:37
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166911816447/squirrelstone-hey-can-i-make-fanart-for-your
Slug: squirrelstone-hey-can-i-make-fanart-for-your
Reblog key: Jz97jCeL
Reblog url: https://patrickhockstetter-moved-deacti.tumblr.com/post/166911657233/squirrelstone-hey-can-i-make-fanart-for-your
Reblog name: patrickhockstetter-moved-deacti
Title: 
<p><a href="http://squirrelstone.tumblr.com/post/154012035199/hey-can-i-make-fanart-for-your-fic-yes-hey" class="tumblr_blog">squirrelstone</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“hey can I make fanart for your fic?”<br/></p><p>yes</p><p>“hey can I make fic for your fanart?”<br/></p><p>yes</p><p>“hey can I-”<br/></p><p>the answer is yes and I’m probably screaming on my end of the computer because someone thinks my stuff is cool so please send me the thing you make</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Chapter one of Take It To The Limit. In this fic, Richie and Beverly have gone off on a road trip for the summer before their Senior year. Richie is battling the obstacle of trying to make Eddie aware of his feelings for him just as Eddie is with his own feelings for Richie. But Bill is dealing with his own unrequited crush on Eddie. </p><p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie, eventual Stenbrough, Benverly. </p><p><b>word count: </b>2,075</p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p><b><i>Chapter 1: Like A Rolling Stone </i></b></p><p>“I regret this entirely.” Richie spoke as his forearms pressed into the railing that circled the motel balcony’s. The night air was sucked in with his nervous intake of breath, it rushed down and dried his throat in the uncomfortable itchy way. He shook his head and pushed his cigarette to his lips like it might make it all better. He could almost hear the batting of Beverly’s eyelashes, that habit she had when she was annoyed. Instead, he only heard her drumming her chipped red nails on the metal. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, I expected that.” She spoke with a husky voice. She took another drag of her cigarette which Richie was sure wouldn’t help her slight cough. He glanced down at the pool, the florescent lights reflecting on it and bouncing phantom waves over the brick. Beverly flipped herself around and leaned her back on the railing, eyes darting to Richie’s face. He scoffed, flipping her the bird. She only smirked and smacked his hand back down. <br/></p><p>“I knew you would say some bullshit like that.” Richie rolled his eyes and pinched her arm. <br/></p><p>“Yeah? Cause I <i>did</i> know you’d regret this….Rich, It’s just who you are.” She shrugged and rolled her shoulders back. Richie shrugged, knowing deep down that she was right. She flipped herself back around again. <br/></p><p><i>“How does it feel, how does it feel? To be without a home, Like a complete unknown, like a rolling stone….” </i>She transformed her husky tone into one of Bob Dylan’s pitch. Richie pursed his lips and leaned his head on her shoulder. <br/></p><p>“You’re an absolute dork, you know that?” Bev asked, tilting her chin down in his hair. He nodded with his signature laugh. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, yeah I know.” He frowned and stood up straight again, jumping up to sit on the railing, leaning back on the small and thin support pole. Beverly visibly stiffened at the sight with her expression flowing into one of worry. “How do you think our boys are doing back at home?” He tilts his head with a crooked grin and Bev sighs, letting it go for a minute. <br/></p><p>“Well, they’ve gone a week without their two most entertaining members of the Loser’s club so…” She jokes with a little less ease then Richie might. She ponders on her next comment and grips hard onto the railing. “They’re doing just fine.” She shrugs. <br/></p><p>He nods silently, looking back over at the pool below them. Their trip was planned to last the entire summer before their senior year but not a week into it, Richie was homesick. Maybe homesick wasn’t the right word. He didn’t miss the shit-hole that was Derry. But the Loser’s they left behind. They’d extended their invitation to all of them but it seemed only Bev and Richie were able to go. </p><p>The rest of the Loser’s all had summer jobs to be responsible for. Beverly was in frustration from being between jobs, nobody seemed to take her application into consideration. And Richie had been fired from his job at the diner place a week before summer vacation had started. God, that had been a bummer. </p><p>“I think I’m going for a swim.” Richie hopped off the railing and started down the open hall. Beverly quirked her brow before shrugging and going back into her room. </p><p>Richie padded down the concrete stairs to the completely empty pool, there was a payphone just a few feet away from it. It was huddled together with the vending machines that were purring quietly. He kicked his shoes off and dipped his toe into the water. </p><p>“Oh!” He jumped back and away from the freezing water, cursing to himself as he shuffled over to the phone. He managed to find 50 cents in his pants and he leaned on the snack machine. He sniffled and unhooked the black phone, twirling it around in his hand. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie’s nose scrunched up when he was nervous, Bill noticed that a lot. His head was tilted to the left to glance at the smaller boy who was scribbling his English reading homework that was not due till next year down on the notebook on his curled up legs. They were laying across Eddie’s bed, as they so often did when they discussed heavy things. Bill clasped his hands over his chest and rolled his lips together when Eddie clicked his tongue. </p><p>-”So, I’m trying to say, I hope they eat cause Y’know Beverly and Richie sometimes forget they have to eat three meals a day. I mean, one time they shared an Oreo at eleven in the morning and claimed it was their breakfast.”</p><p>Eddie thumbed his pink tipped eraser on the notebook paper and looked over at Bill. “Are you listening?” </p><p>Bill widened his eyes for a second before realizing he needed to reply. He nodded. “Y-yeah, I am.”</p><p>Eddie looked suspicious but it wouldn’t stop him from ranting, it never did. So the boy went on and on, Bill was content to watch until the phone on Eddie’s bedside table rang. Bill frowned as he reached over to pick it up for him. Eddie leaned closer with interest and Bill’s cheeks went red. </p><p>“Hello?” Bill asked. <br/></p><p>“Big Bill! How you doing?” Richie’s voice came through happily even though Bill was definitely not who he’d called to speak to. <br/></p><p>“G-g-good! What about you guys?” Bill was very curious to hear about how the two of them were enjoying their time away, especially since he was jealous that he couldn’t join them. <br/></p><p>“Ohh things are beautiful Billy Boy. I’m pretty sure someone was murdered in this motel like six years ago-”<br/></p><p>“And you decided to stay?” <br/></p><p>“Yeah! Bev and I bought a Ouija board!” Richie chuckled and Bill rolled his eyes at his friend. Eddie knew for sure that it was Richie and not Bev just by that. “Anyways, Eddie there?” Richie asked, a little too excited. Bill frowned and forked the phone over to Eddie who smiled. He hopped off Eddie’s bed and sat on his desk chair as Eddie crossed his legs. <br/></p><p>He threw a small Rubix cube around in his hands as he blocked out entirely what Eddie was saying. He bit into his cheek as Eddie giggled and maybe said something along the lines of <i>‘Shut up’</i>. Bill was too focused on the way Eddie’s cheeks went to a dusty pink color. He mentally groaned and spun the chair around. “S-shit.” He cursed to himself and Eddie glanced up at him, phone down at his chin. </p><p>“You say something Bill?” <br/></p><p>Bill flung back around and waved the Rubix cube in his hand. “I just g-g-got the blue side, is all.” He plastered a small smile on his face. Eddie smiled back and went back to his phone call. </p><p>“Yeah, yeah. What are you guys doing?” Eddie asked softly and then started to giggle. Bill licked his lips and blocked out the rest of the conversation, only hearing the occasional oblivious flirty comment that he was well aware that Eddie didn’t quite know the extent of. <br/></p><p>He only glanced back up when he heard Eddie hang up the phone. Eddie smiled and gestured for him to come back. “Come help me with this. You’re no good if you’re just gonna sit there.” </p><p>Bill chuckled and plopped back down next to him on the bed, looking down at Eddie’s notes. Their close proximity making him a tad bit flustered, while Eddie remained completely clueless. </p><p>“You miss Beverly much?” Eddie suddenly asked and Bill lifted his brow. “I mean, you used to talk about her all the time, didn’t you like her?” Eddie teased, poking his arm and Bill was quick to stop the contact. <br/></p><p>“I d-d-don’t know about that.” Bill shrugged, blushing for all the wrong reasons, not that Eddie would know. Eddie started to laugh and Bill’s stomach fluttered. <br/></p><p>“W-wa-what about Richie?” <br/></p><p>Eddie’s laughter quickly stopped and he looked to Bill with confusion. “What about Richie?” </p><p>Bill shrugged, pretending like he didn’t have intentions. “Well, you asked me about Beverly so…”</p><p>Eddie looked down. “Do you think I like Richie?” </p><p>Bill knew. He fucking knew Eddie did. And it killed him. He didn’t say anything and Eddie looked off in thought. Bill internally cursed himself for bringing it up. He’d almost been hoping Eddie would have denied it. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie hung up the payphone and leaned back against the humming snack machine, enjoying the small vibration. His peace was short lived though. Beverly bounded down the stairs and slapped his shoulder. He jumped. </p><p>“Sorry, who’d you call?” She asked. Richie looked back at the phone and smiled. <br/></p><p>“Eddie.” <br/></p><p>She should’ve expected such. She almost made a smart ass comment but she decided against it and just slowly started to walk around the pool with Richie strolling with her to the right. “Y’know this whole trip really interferes with my plan to woo Eddie.” He sighed and chuckled, figuring Bev must know by now of his feelings for Eddie so he didn’t much care about admitting it. </p><p>Beverly shook her hair from her face and chuckled. “Yeah, being around the person does play a big factor.”  She faded off her laugh and looked over at the pool water, Richie cleaned off his glasses with his shirt, she felt a little bad. “I’m not saying it really makes a difference here though.” She shrugged and Richie glanced over. </p><p>“Eddie…he’s pretty into you.” She admitted with a sort of sad twinge to her voice that Richie couldn’t place. <br/></p><p>“You think so?”<br/></p><p>“Oh I know so.” Beverly knocked their shoulders together. Richie looked smug. <br/></p><p>“No one can resist me.” He looked so proud and hopeful that Beverly couldn’t help but beam back at him. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, you’re a real looker, babe.” Beverly wiped a spot on his glasses with her sleeve as they rounded the pool. Richie swatted her hand away. She crossed her arms and bit hard into her lip. “I hope you’re enjoying the trip though.” <br/></p><p>“Yeah, red. you bet I am.” He threw his arm around her shoulder and they rounded the next corner. The neon light from the sign was still burnt into his eyes and he’d been trying to blink it away for five minutes. “Being on a long road trip while controlling the radio? Paradise! Richie ‘Records’ Tozier and Beverly…” <br/></p><p>Beverly looked up with amusement as Richie searched the side of the motel for something. </p><p>“We’ll work on your nickname.” He shrugged and Beverly chuckled, throwing her head back. <br/></p><p>“We’d better.” She chuckled and they started going back towards the stairs. They climbed up and separated for their rooms that were right next to each other. <br/></p><p>As soon as their doors shut, they breathed out and looked towards their telephones. Richie strolled over, sitting on the edge of the bed and kicking his shoes off. </p><p>Beverly went over for the tan phone on her bedside table and picked it up, putting it just above her chin. She twirled the cord around her fingertips and waited. </p><p>“Hello?” <br/></p><p>“Hey, Bill. It’s Bev.” She clarified though there was no need to. Bill made a sort of <i>‘ohh’</i> sound. “Yeah, I’m calling because…I mean we all knew but Richie pretty much confirmed it to me that he likes Eddie and that he has a plan to woo him.”<br/></p><p>Bill’s end went silent and Beverly sighed, putting her head in her hand. “Look, Bill. I know you like Eddie.” She swallowed, looking towards the obnoxiously orange light to her left. “But I think it’s best for you to get over it….I’m sorry.” </p><p>“Y-yeah. I know.” Bill’s voice was soft and Beverly wanted to be there to comfort him. She felt her eyes water on his behalf. “It’s fine. I-I-I’m o-o-ok.” Bill’s stutter was worsening and she knew it was because he was probably tearing up and upset. <br/></p><p>“Sweetie, you’re gonna make me cry.” She sniffled and wiped under her eyes. Bill chuckled sadly. <br/></p><p>“I’m really f-f-fine.” Bill sighed and sucked in his breath. “I pretty much knew t-t-that f-f-f-from the start.” He shrugged to himself, having left Eddie’s pretty soon after Richie’s call. </p><p>Beverly sniffled again and stood, hand resting on her hip. “I’ll call you and give you the numbers you can reach us from, ok?”</p><p>“Sure thing, Bev. B-B-Ben’s been wanting to check in-”</p><p><br/>“I was gonna call him after this.” She grinned. “Ok, I’ll let you go.” She sighed and they said their goodbyes. After she hung up, she ran her hand through her hair and shook herself before dialing Ben up. <br/></p>
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<p><b>The main theme:</b> <a href="http://www.dailymotion.com/video/x31ki01">‘Take It To The Limit’ by The Eagles</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a3eE9g4z5gk">~’Like A Rolling Stone’ by Bob Dylan</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ygNNpvzuNFA">~’Summer, Highland Falls’ by Billy Joel</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FfruDTmFDUA">~’Me And Magdalena’ by The Monkees </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=M7u5SdjDSQQ">~’Daydream’ by The Lovin’ Spoonful</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Eyet4WxAmpM&amp;index=14&amp;list=PLQqB0wZ8n823PTUpznwvS66H3gLwZAxp9">~’Goodbye’ by Paul McCartney</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=45dibF8Tscg">~‘High On You’ by Survivor</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1lWJXDG2i0A">~’Free Fallin’ by Tom Petty </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_XkU893wCUw">~’Heartache Tonight’ by The Eagles </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XkSmLh2Hbi0">~’My Best Friends Girl’ by The Cars</a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ToRoOlrn-XY">~’You Wreck Me’ by Tom Petty</a> </p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5xgjtm4_M20">~’I Go To Extremes’ by Billy Joel </a></p><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Uu8A5gJNbhA">~’You’re Only Lonely’ by J.D Souther</a></p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> One shot based on ‘Heaven Sent’ by Trophy Eyes that I wrote for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@wyattghouleff</a> !</p><p><b>Ship:</b> Reddie</p><p><b>Song:</b> ‘Heaven Sent’ </p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s fingertip pressed deeply into Eddie’s arm, leaving trails of red in his sensitive skin. He licked his lips and concentrated, drawing some sort of outline of an animal he wasn’t quite sure of. He could tell that the chill from the sweat of the water bottle he’d previously been gripping was making the hair on Eddie’s arm stand up. When Eddie shuffled, moving to pull away, he pressed harder. But he was only more roughly shoved away. He fell back on his palms, they pushed into the slightly moist dirt. Eddie crossed his legs on the clean cut grass, the tree above them shading the contours of his cheekbones. </p><p>“Are you listening to me, Rich?” Eddie asked, exasperated as he leaned his elbow on his knee and ran his hand through his hair. He rubbed his palm against his forehead as if he had a headache, or maybe mentally preparing himself for one. <br/></p><p>“I’m listening, Eds. I just don’t see the point with this conversation.” Richie shrugged and leaned his head back a little so that his glasses would naturally fall back over his eyes.<br/></p><p>“I don’t want to hurt you, Richie-” <br/></p><p>“Ok! Great! So don’t fucking do this! Let’s go back to normal, ok? I could walk you home and maybe visit your mom-”<br/></p><p>“Shut up and try to listen to me, Richie!” Eddie burst the boys laughing and he clamped his mouth shut. Eddie swallowed painfully. “I’m only going to hurt you if we keep going the way we are&hellip;”<br/></p><p>Richie tilted his head to the side and scoffed. “Why do you say that?” He scooted closer, trying to hide the way his breath hitched when Eddie’s eyes darted right for his. </p><p>“I’m not good at this&hellip;I can’t be in a relationship with you. With any guy for that matter-” <br/></p><p>“What so you’re not gay? Is that what’s going on-?”<br/></p><p>“No! That’s not what I’m saying.” Eddie interrupted him again with heat in his eyes. He swiped his hand down his face from his hair and Richie shook his head and started pulling out the grass like he knew Eddie hated. <br/></p><p>“Then what <i>are</i> you saying?” <br/></p><p>Eddie looked back up at him and he watched his adams apple bounce. “I’m saying it’s too hard for me&hellip;I can’t-I can’t be gay. IT fucking used that against me cause it fucking knew before I did and I-” Eddie’s shoulders slumped. “It knew that being gay was terrifying for me.” He collected himself and stared at Richie’s large frames. </p><p>“So you’re ending things because that monster made you scared of being gay?” Richie asked and Eddie sighed. <br/></p><p>“I was already scared and IT knew that and-It’s not getting any better. I am terrified of what my mom’s gonna think of me and-and-” He stopped himself and rolled his lips together. “I don’t want to end up breaking your heart when it becomes too much for me, so I think it’d be better if you stayed away from me&hellip;.” <br/></p><p>“So, you’re just gonna give up? And be miserable for the rest of your life? That doesn’t fucking sound like you, Eds. Don’t feed me this bullshit cause I ain’t taking it!” Richie shuffled closer and Eddie went back. Richie scoffed and fell back on his legs. <br/></p><p>“I don’t want you to get hurt, ok? Being publicly gay is a fucking risk, Rich. And-and I’m worried I won’t be able to handle it and break things off later, which would mean I lead you on for who knows how long?” Eddie squeezed his eyes shut and Richie sighed, shaking his head. <br/></p><p>“Eds, look. I get what you’re trying to save us from. But breaking it off isn’t going to make me happy.” Richie pursed his lips together as Eddie let out his held breath. “You’re a fucking trooper if you were willing to be miserable for the rest of your life just to save me from the bullshit we’re gonna get.” Richie let a small grin come over his face as Eddie allowed the same. <br/></p><p>“I know this is difficult for you. But we’ll work it out. So&hellip;how are you feeling about it now?” Richie cupped Eddie’s cheeks and brought their faces so close that their noses were touching. <br/></p><p>Eddie drew in his breath and stared right into his eyes. </p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie gets a video camera and the memories are being documented. A prequel to this one shot: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors"> Seniors</a></p><p><b>Ships</b>: Reddie, Benverly, Stenbrough</p><p><b>Word count:</b> 1,822</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>The sun bounced flattering light over the glittering peach roof of the car which was seating Eddie Kaspbrak as he hung his legs over the front, brushing them against the grill. Stubbornly but patiently he waited. He threw open his yearbook and clicked his tongue. The glossy pages easily flipped and flung from his fingers. He smacked a page down, gliding his finger down the spine and landing it happily on top of the black and white fuzzy photo of him and his friends, just as the yearbook community had promised him would be there. He smiled to himself and snapped the book closed, laying it over his others on his left. </p><p>He only picked his head up when he heard the slapping of shoes on the sidewalk in front of the school and sure enough, Richie was bopping down the pavement. He was twirling Eddie’s keys on his finger and clutching his books in the other. <i>“Everybody loves a nut…the whole world loves a weirdo.”</i> Richie mumbled quietly in his sing song voice. He caught sight of Eddie’s annoyed eyes and flash him a bright grin, slowing the twirling keys to a stop. </p><p><i>“Brains are in a rut but everybody loves a nut!”</i> He finished the lyrics as he pinched and shook Eddie’s nose, rocking the smaller boys head back and forth. Eddie slapped his arm. </p><p>“Don’t steal my keys again, Tozier.” He glared and held out his hands. Richie beamed at him and laid the keys in the boys open palms. He then hopped off his hood with his books to his chest, coming up to the drivers side and throwing them inside on the passengers seat as he stepped in. </p><p>“Hey I’m not sitting in the back!” Richie pouted as he went over to the passengers side, gripping the door. Eddie smirked. <br/></p><p>“You’re not sitting anywhere. I’m not driving you.” He turned his keys and the car roared to life. He proudly slid his hand down the wheel and went to pull out but not before Richie just hopped over the door and plopped down onto his books. Eddie sighed, he should’ve expected such. <br/></p><p>“I didn’t steal your keys only to not get a ride.” Richie giggled and shoved Eddie’s books onto the backseat as Eddie pulled out of his spot. “So, where we going?” <br/></p><p>“<i>We </i>aren’t going anywhere.” Eddie rolled his eyes and kept his eyes forward. Richie shrugged and opened up the yearbook he’d been given. Eddie could here his quick page flipping and he tried to glance at him while he came up to a stop sign. He turned his head fully when Richie landed on a page he found interesting. <br/></p><p>It occurred to Eddie that Richie might be feeling a little anxious about school ending in a couple of days, not that he would ever admit that in his life. Richie wouldn’t be caught dead being sentimental about anything involving Derry. Eddie bit into his lip and turned the car into the parking lot of the convenience store. He skidded the car to a stop in a parking space, rocking Richie forward. </p><p>“What are we doing?” Richie asked. Eddie smiled and shrugged. <br/></p><p>“C’mon, let’s get snacks.” He hopped out of the car and Richie followed eagerly after him. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The convenience store lights flickered over the shiny tiled floor, Eddie slapped his feet against it as he shook their collected basket of snacks. He’d lost Richie somewhere in the toy section and found him staring at the small section of cameras and limited electronics. He quirked his brow and stopped in front of him. </p><p>“What are you up to?” <br/></p><p>Richie smiled as he pulled out his wallet and started to count up his money. A joyous smile took over his face as he reached up and got the best looking camcorder from the shelf. “We’re gonna make some memories.” He waved it happily before bounding for the check out. Eddie rolled his eyes and went after him. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p> ~REC~</p><p>-”Oh, I got it! Eds, look!” The camera shook and got a few glamorous shots of the interior of Eddie’s car and Richie’s lap as Eddie was looking through the viewfinder. </p><p>“Now what?” Eddie’s voice boomed. The camera whirled around to get a well framed shot of Eddie leaning his head back on his seat, holding a forgotten chip up to his mouth. <br/></p><p>“This is Eddie as he was in 1994, folks.” Richie narrated, zooming in close on Eddie’s face. Eddie scowled and reached over to slap him, the camera shook with him and the shot fuzzed a little. “Hey! Watch it, Eds. This cost me a pretty penny.” He chuckled and Eddie smiled, giving the camera the finger. <br/></p><p>“Charming, isn’t he?” Richie zoomed in once again while Eddie’s chuckle got louder and louder. The camera turned and shook as Richie’s hand came into the shot and opened the car door. The sound of the pebbles crunching becoming the main sound. <br/></p><p>He spun around to get the scenery in shot, the green of the forest preserve. Before he turned to face the front of the car. Eddie hopped out to join him. “What are you doing?” </p><p>“This is Edward’s car. He’s very proud of it.” Richie backed up to get as much of the car in shot as he can. Eddie shook his head and came forward. <br/></p><p>“Give me fifty cents.” He held out his hand and Richie pointed the camera down to shove a hand into his pocket. <br/></p><p>“He’s greedy.” Richie commented as Eddie strolled off to the payphone. He zoomed in as Eddie held the phone to his ear. <br/></p><p>“What is he doing?” <br/></p><p>-CUT-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>-”Bill, I swear if you break my new camera-” </p><p>“I w-wa-won’t, Richie. relax.” Bill spun the camera round to get a shot of Mike, Beverly, Stan and Eddie sitting on the hood of Eddie’s car. Beverly offered a wave, Mike struck a ‘casual’ lounging pose. “Where’d Ben go?” <br/></p><p>Out of shot came an excited sounding Ben. “Guys! come look at this deer!” </p><p>The camera shook again, capturing a few last seconds of the gang running over to where Ben’s voice had come from. </p><p>-CUT-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~ </p><p>-”I can’t believe you didn’t film Richie being chased by the deer!” Eddie’s exasperated voice came from the left of the shot. Bill tried to maintain the good shot he had of Bev and Ben racing to the tree way in the background. “Bill?”</p><p>Bill remained silent as he zoomed in. Eddie’s sigh was audible before he could be seen taking off after the racing couple and successfully creaming them both in the foot race even after being several paces behind them at the start. </p><p>“Woo-hoo! Get em’ baby!” Richie shouted from Bill’s right. As the race ended officially, Bill whipped the camera around to get Richie jumping and hollering for Eddie. Stan was plugging his ears and looking dead into the camera with annoyance. Bill was laughing so hard, he nearly dropped the camera.<br/></p><p>It dropped and caught Richie’s girlish shriek on the way down. Luckily, Mike caught it before it could hit the grass. He raised it, turning it to his own face. “Future me, I hope you’re still being the glue that holds this group together.” </p><p>He turned the camera to get a shot of Richie charging after their other friends with Stan nervously on his back. About halfway to the tree, Richie just started to spin around while Stan shouted at him from his perch on his back. </p><p>Bill looked nervous. “B-be careful!!!” He shouted before shaking his head and running after them. The camera followed him before turning back on Mike. </p><p>“That’s my cue.” He laughed and took off.<br/></p><p>-CUT-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>-”Bev?….Bev?….Bev?!” </p><p>“What?!” Beverly whipped her head around to look at Richie who was sheepishly sitting on Eddie’s car hood. Beverly was inside the car, manning the radio. <br/></p><p>“Can you turn it up?” <br/></p><p>Beverly rolled her eyes and turned the radio up. It was clear that Ben had the camera, considering for some reason he was the only one with steady hands. </p><p><i>“-

You got a smile so bright, You know you could have been a candle. I’m holding you so tight, You know you could have been a handle…”</i>The<i> </i>radio played an old 60′s song. </p><p>“Somebody dance with me! It’s an emergency!”</p><p>Ben whipped the camera around to view Richie with his arms open wide.  Everyone was silent for a few seconds and he frowned. But soon after, Bev skyrocketed into the shot by jumping unexpectedly into his arms, knocking them to the grass.  “Beverly you ass!” <br/></p><p><i>“Well you could of been anything that you wanted to I can tell, The way you do the things you do…”<br/></i></p><p>The camera was handed off to Eddie, who was still sitting on the hood of his car as Ben went over to dance with Beverly. Eddie giggled to himself while Bill was twirled under Mike’s arm and Stan was being spun at least a hundred times by Richie. “It is clear that Bev and Richie are the best dancers. I wonder if you still are.” Eddie wondered to himself as he spoke to the camera. Richie and Beverly went into the dance she’d made him learn for that talent show freshman year. </p><p>-CUT-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>The shot was grainy and fuzzy but clearly Stan didn’t care much. He continued to quietly film everyone. They were all in a circle on the grass, Bev and Ben leaning on each other and occasionally whispering to each other. </p><p>Richie’s head was in Eddie’s lap as Eddie was waving around and gesturing while he told some story. Richie’s legs were in Mike’s lap, who was drumming on them while he listened intently on Eddie’s story. </p><p>Finally, Stan glided the camera up and got Bill in shot, who was next to him. He panned down and zoomed in on Bill’s left hand that was covering Stan’s own free hand. Stan giggled to himself. </p><p>-CUT-</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>~REC~</p><p>The camera was balancing on Eddie’s dashboard to get a good shot of everyone stuffed in his backseat. Richie waved his arms around it from the passengers seat before deciding it was balanced well enough. Eddie was still parked and not going to move, considering the fact that Bill and Bev’s cars were still in the lot. </p><p>So everyone was just packed into his car for no reason. </p><p>The radio was still going but a little softer. That was until the beginning of a song faded after another. <br/><br/></p><p><i>“When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me<br/>Speaking words of wisdom, Let it be…”</i><br/></p><p>It didn’t take much longer for all of the Loser’s to be singing their hearts out and dragging each other into shot. The seven of them were screaming the lyrics in no time, passionately. They all fell on top of each other and had the biggest smiles on their faces. </p><p><i>“Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeah, let it be. There will be an answer. Let it be….”</i><br/></p><p>-CUT- </p>
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<blockquote><p>woah!! 500 followers!! guys this is CRAZY! i’m so very thankful to be a part of this amazing community on here and so insanely grateful for the friends i have made. every single one of you are so wonderful so thank you so much for following me! i don’t really know what else to say, so the movie rec and follow forever are below the cut! just like last time, <b>these are</b> <b>not in order of favorites</b>. i apologize for how many movies there are but if you’re bored you can binge them i guess lol. also,, this list is shortened from the original list i had and it’s still insanely long… you’ve been warned. </p> <p><a href="http://gazebros.tumblr.com/post/166804974154/500-followers-movie-rec-mini-follow-forever" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Aww thank you for tagging me!</p>
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<p><i>“Do you have the time to listen to me whine, About nothing and everything-</i>Shit!<i>” </i>Beverly interrupted herself with frustration as she flicked her lighter for what felt like the 80th time and her cigarette still remained unlit. She banged her shoe against the grill of the car. Richie slunk his body down next to her and watched her with growing amusement. <br/></p><p>“I don’t think that’s how the song goes, Bev.” He chuckled as she finally lit the damn thing. She shook her head with a tight annoyed grin and leaned back on her palms. “So, why’d you decide to give me a midnight booty call?” He poked her arm, her skin deepening and turning a little red. </p><p>She turned to him, offering her tilted smile with that sad sort of surrender in her eyes. “Oh, you know. The usual.” She waves her cigarette, trails of black and orange tipped ash falling as it went. “Didn’t want to be at home.” She shrugged and Richie couldn’t do much other than give her an understanding smile and sympathize.</p><p>“I’m not to upset that you got me out of mine either.” He shrugged. Beverly eyed him, cheek puffed out as she waited for an elaboration. “It’s not&hellip;bad or anything. But sometimes I don’t think my mom knows how to talk to me.” </p><p>Beverly nodded and blew smoke, it swirled away from her. “Like how?” She tapped her free hand over his and he shrugged again. </p><p>“It’s nothing really. But sometimes we just have these silences&hellip;and she just sort of doesn’t get my-ugh, antics-” Richie put air quotes over that “I guess you could say.” He reaches over and takes the cigarette to take a drag for himself. <br/></p><p>“Think she’d just get me better if I was a girl&hellip;which isn’t her fault I guess.” Richie puffed the smoke and looked back to Beverly like he was studying her. “Maybe she’d like you.” He grinned and she took the cigarette back. <br/></p><p>“My dad usually saves it by laughing at my jokes, tapping my head and calling me ‘<i>oh Idiot son of mine.</i>’ “ Richie chuckled as he looked off in thought. <br/></p><p>“And that’s a good thing?” Beverly furrowed her brows and Richie chuckled, shaking his head. <br/></p><p>“I know it sounds bad but it isn’t&hellip;it’s one of my favorite things about him actually.” Richie smiled and Beverly rubbed his hand. They went into a comfortable silence before Beverly hopped off the hood of the car and stomping the cigarette out with her sneaker. <br/></p><p>“We’re walking to the record store. I’ll leave my car here, it’s only like a block away and I could use the fresh air if I’m honest.” She grinned and Richie hopped up. <br/></p><p>As they walked Beverly got that clogging grotesque feeling in her throat that usually came after smoking. She tried to swallow it down but she found it hard once she started recalling what had happened at home not too long ago. She tried to drown it out with a favorite guitar riff. </p><p>Richie didn’t take long to notice Bev’s change in mood. He unhooked his hand to his pocket and bumped her’s until she allowed him to clasp their hands together. He swung them back and forth and gave her that cheesy grin. Bev felt much better in seconds flat. </p><p>Richie thought about the time he’d thought he’d been in love with Beverly. Of course he didn’t really know what love was and neither did Bev really. But he’d known that he really liked her. And Bev fancied herself some time without having to think hard about feelings&hellip;.and Richie was the perfect guy for that. And sooner or later, they were hanging on each others company more so than what had been the norm before. </p><p>They had never explicitly said so to the other but he knew as well as she did that they’d been expecting feelings to arise. But for all their similarities and mutual experience, their separate conclusions had been the same. There was no spark but for friendship. </p><p>Once the pair stepped up the steps to the record shop, the door flung open and nailed Richie right in the face. Beverly’s laugh was loud and joyous, so at least there was a bonus to his aching face. “Oops,Sorry.” Came the familiar sound of Stan Uris’s voice. </p><p>Richie pushed his glasses up his nose and smirked at his friend. “But are you really though?” </p><p>Stan smirked right back and shook his head. “Nah, you can always use a knock to the face, Rich.” </p><p>Richie punched his shoulder and they started a round of idiotic slapping. Bev watched for longer than she should have. “Ok, geez. Stop it girls, you’re both pretty, now can we go inside?” She tilted her hip and looked at them expectantly. </p><p>Stan let up and opened the door for them, it was mutually and silently agreed that Stan would join them. Beverly and Richie took in the large new aisles of records and wolf whistled. </p><p>“This place sure is looney-tunes.” Stan nodded and followed after the pair as they dragged their fingers down the labels and record spines, surely coating them in dust. Stan scrunched up his nose. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>How Bev and Richie had somehow ended up with armfuls of albums, Stan wasn’t sure. But he sure as heck wasn’t complaining as the three of them sat in his empty living room on the outdated carpet. His fathers record player sat in front of them. It was one of those moments where he just knew this would be a memory he’d think about often. </p><p>-”What do you mean?! Tom Petty is the obvious choice!” Richie punched Beverly’s shoulder. </p><p>“It’s our fantasy band, I can pick whoever I want numbnuts. And I want Eric Clapton for guitar.” She pinched him. Stan rolled his eyes but felt something tug in his chest. <br/></p><p>“Do you guys think we’ll be friends for much longer?” Stan interrupted their fighting. And they fell silent, he scolded himself for being such a fucking Debby downer. <br/></p><p>“Of course we will Stan the man!” Richie sat up, seemingly outraged at the thought of questioning the idea. Beverly and Stan looked at him curiously. “I know we will.” was the only elaboration they got from him. <br/></p><p>They fell silent again, leaning their heads on each other and listening to the record. </p><p><i>“-Cause you&rsquo;re the joke of the neighborhood. Why should you care if you&rsquo;re feeling good? Take the long way home, Take the long way home&hellip;”<br/></i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i>(Ok this is for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@wyattghouleff</a> . I felt bad that I couldn’t do the exact prompt you wanted so I got this out tonight and it’s for you! And please feel free to send me things because you’re the best! I hope this is ok even though it’s sort of short??)</i></p>
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<p>Does it bother anyone else that the IT and Stranger Things fandoms are molded together? Like, I like Stranger Things and all but I don&rsquo;t love having it all over my dashboard all the time. Like I&rsquo;m sure some Stranger Things fans don&rsquo;t like having IT all over their dash. And I mean, there isn&rsquo;t much you can do about it because people will blog about what they want but personally it just bothers me a bit that the fandoms are sometimes molded into one, does that make sense? Because not everyone who likes IT, likes Stranger Things and not everyone who likes Stranger Things , likes IT.</p>
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<p>Poll question, what would you guys be more interested in? A one shot for Stan and Eddie&rsquo;s friendship involving baseball? Or a one shot about Ben and Mike going to antique vintage places and having the time of their lives? Or Stan, Bill and Eddie going to a cool car show and Eddie is living for it? </p>
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<p>Send me some hc’s and I’ll give you my opinion on them! Plus I’m always open for requests that I’ll fill out soon! So if this appeals to you, go ahead and talk to me cause I’d love to talk to you!</p>
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<p>I’m for real like your guy’s grandma with that weird music taste you can’t relate to. Who’s blog is sort of sometimes oddly specific to my own tastes and has been here for a while. And I love and support you kind people with all my heart??</p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m not here to attack anyone for their head canons or anything. Because you can have your HCs and share them (and please do cause y'all have great ideas). But one of the little things that bug me is that in every fandom in a ship, people pick one of the people to be the sterotypical feminine one. </p><p>In this case, Eddie is always framed to be this tiny soft boy, and is given all the sterotypical feminine HCs. And it doesn&rsquo;t always necessarily fit his character. So that just sort of bothers me. But that&rsquo;s just my opinion.   </p>
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<h2>I collected all of the hc’s I came up with that I don’t think anyone else cares about. </h2><p>~Bill hardcore loves ‘Rainbow Connection’, you know that song that Kermit the Frog sings in the Muppets? Yeah he adores it. It’s really sweet. </p><p>~*Eddie’s first crush was on Davy Jones from the Monkees, fight me on this. He’s tiny, adorable and British. Eddie is head over heels for him. </p><p>~*Richie loves Micky Dolenz from The Monkees. He is hysterical, does funny voices, and is always talking or doing something ridiculous.</p><p>~While I’m at it…here are their favorite Monkees songs:</p><p>~Richie: ‘Your Auntie Grizelda’</p><p>~Beverly: ‘I’m Not Your Steppin’ Stone’ </p><p>~Stan: ‘Goin’ Down’ </p><p>~Mike: ‘I’m Gonna Buy Me A Dog’</p><p>~Bill: ‘Papa Gene’s Blues’ </p><p>~Eddie: ‘Daydream Believer’</p><p>~Ben: ‘I’m A Believer’ </p><p>~Stan knows all the words to ‘Goin’ Down’ by The Monkees because Richie told him that everyone needs a party trick. So he learned all the words and just whips out this talent whenever he can. </p><p>~Mike had a similar experience but he just sort of always knew all the words to ‘We Didn’t Start The Fire’ by Billy Joel?</p><p>~Eddie is a tiny little demon. That boy is fierce and head strong for someone of 5'5. He is known to be the grumpy loser.</p><p>~You know that 70′s aesthetic with groovy flowers, crochet, bell-bottoms, earth tones, tiny round sunglasses and more? Yeah, Stan loves that stuff. He lives for it and incorporates it all into his style. </p><p>~*Bill is a 70′s soft rock lover.</p><p>~Edward Kaspbrak and Stanley Uris <b><i>love</i></b> doo-wop music and 60′s love songs. </p><p>~Richie secretly ships Mclennon.</p><p>~Ben is such a Star Wars kid. He just loves it all so much. He’s smitten with Leia, and he geeks out over it all the time, knows all the cool facts, has picked out which Loser’s the most like what character and owns all three of the original trilogy. </p><p>~*Eddie and Stan collect colored, pictured and cool shaped vinyl and actually have a decent collection when they combine. They have obscure finds, heart shaped ones, glittered ones, tie-dyed ones etc. </p><p>~All of the Loser’s like to listen to old and classic music. But Ben is actually really into modern music and boy bands.</p><p>~Mike names animals with the old classics that no one actually uses anymore. Like, Fido, Rover, Spot, Bandit, Teddy, Patches, Buddy etc. </p><p><br/></p><p>(I had to put these somewhere, I starred the ones that I have previously posted about). These are just hc’s I think are too specific to my own taste. </p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m going out for a bit but once I get back I&rsquo;ll be doing my asks! I&rsquo;m really excited to do these ones cause I&rsquo;ve already got requests for amazing songs! Feel free to send them in, I&rsquo;d really appreciate it!</p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>(Send me the 60s-80s lyric or song of your choosing, whether you want a Hc list or oneshot , Reddie or Stenbrough, and I’ll do it!)</i></b></p>
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<p>Send me your favorite 60s-80s song lyric or song in general and I&rsquo;ll write you a one shot or Hc list based on it! </p><p><b><i>(Send me the 60s-80s lyric or song of your choosing, whether you want a Hc list or oneshot and I&rsquo;ll do it!) </i></b></p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165770424342/milk-cartons" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>It had all seemed to spiral out of control rather quickly, starting with one and building up to what felt like three missing kids a week. Richie wasn’t sure what to think of it and how serious could it really be if his mother was still willing to send him out to get groceries alone? No matter the weather, the temperature or number of kids missing, Richie was expected to go out and get what his mother asked. </p><p>It was one of those times, when Richie was strolling through the aisles of frozen food with a crumbled up twenty in his hand, that the seriousness hit him like a truck. He was maneuvering his way around the long legs of the adults that always seemed to be glaring at him. The last thing his mother had demanded him to get was milk. He was chasing the reflections of the lights on the tiles, trying to beat them and hop over to the next one. He would have missed the milk aisle had it not been for the strange sound he’d heard. He wasn’t sure what it was but he’d later describe it as the sound of someone rubbing against a balloon, he almost felt the static on his hands as he turned to glance up. </p><p>The milk cartons new design was disturbing, it was as if Richie had swallowed a ton of rocks from his backyard. He hiccuped as he read the large black and white print of ‘MISSING’. While that wasn’t the shocking part, Derry’s milk cartons were sadly commonly printed that way, what was disturbing to Richie was the picture. </p><p>Richie swallowed and pushed his large glasses up the bridge of his nose, rubbing his sweaty skin in the process.He was looking little Georgie Denbrough right in the eyes. His best friends brother. The kid had been missing as of the past few weeks and Richie had had his fingers crossed since day one that the little boy would be found somewhere by the sewer drains, messy and covered in shitty water was way better than dying. He felt his shoulders slump at the heaviness of recognizing a face on one of the dreaded milk cartons. He glanced up at the nearby adults, none of them were phased. They simply grabbed a carton and fled like it meant nothing. </p><p>Richie shoved the twenty into his pocket and strolled closer to the cartons, trying to talk himself up to find a different one. There was something awful about hoping their was one with some other little kids face on it but Richie couldn’t help it. He couldn’t eat his fucking Lucky Charms with milk that was poured from <i>this</i> missing little kids head. He pushed a few aside only to come in direct contact with one. The little boys face smiling and it felt like a punch to the gut. This was different then any of the other missing kids. </p><p>Richie knew this kid. Richie had told him to buzz off when he and Bill were reading comics, Richie had held the boys hand and walked him through Bill’s dark house when he was scared to go to the bathroom, Richie had made faces at this kid, He told him jokes, he….God, </p><p><i>Richie knew what this kids fuckin’ laugh sounded like. </i></p><p>He hadn’t even known that he pulled the carton from the shelf until he heard it slam on the ground, the cool white milk pooled at his sneakers. A worker was there in what seemed to Richie like ten seconds flat. He pushed Richie back with a grimace and went at the spot with a mop, murmuring with disgust under his breath “<i>Kids.</i>” as the large quantity of Georgie photos plastered on the aisle looked down at him. </p><p>Richie wanted to throw up. He wanted to throw up and pinch himself. Maybe if he pinched hard enough, he’d wake up and be back to sleeping over at Bill’s with Georgie safe in the next room. </p><p>He bought the rest of the needed groceries and went home as fast as he could. He gave his mom the change and told her the store was all out of milk. She shook her head, ripping the change from his hand and saying something along the lines of <i>‘Can’t trust you to do anything for me</i>.’ and shuffling off to the faded arm chair in the living room. </p><p>Richie ate his cereal dry for the rest of the summer. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b>Richie and Eddie discuss Lennon/McCartney as the Loser’s get high in Bill’s garage while ‘Hey Jude’ plays in the background. </p><p>(Aged up to 18)</p><p><b>Ship:</b> Reddie</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p>Richie blew smoke rings that floated and dispersed in the stuffy air of Bill’s garage. He laid his arm lazily over the arm of the horrid pea green sofa that was most likely a memento from the seventies. He wondered why anyone would ever pick out such a eye sore but as he picked at the thread, he found himself a little partial to it. The record on the player hit a small hiccup, it crackled. Richie hummed, tilting his head back and scrunched up his nose. <i>‘That had to be his favorite fucking sound on the planet.’  </i>He smiled to himself, freckles falling into his dimples as ‘Hey Jude’ kicked into the<i> ‘Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah, nah, nah nah’s’ . </i><br/></p><p>Shortly after, he could hear Paul’s shouts in the background. He chuckled to himself, throwing his head back. Eddie turned around from his spot on the shag carpet,his elbow resting on Richie’s knee and his eyebrow fish hooked. “What are you laughing at?” He asked, prepared to be annoyed with what he branded as ‘Richie’s odd sense of humor’ even though he fucking laughed at it too. ‘<i>Besides, Stan’s was weirder than his by miles’. </i></p><p>“Just didn’t realize how much of a screamer Paul was.” He waggled his brows and Eddie rolled his eyes. “John was a lucky guy.” He twirled his joint around in his fingers. <br/></p><p><i>‘Hey, Jude (don&rsquo;t make it bad, Jude). Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah, nah, nah nah, Hey, Jude (take a sad song and make it better)&hellip;’  </i><br/></p><p>“Don’t be so gross, Rich.”<br/></p><p>“Oh, so you think being gay is gross, Eds?” Richie teased, bumping his side with his leg. He felt Eddie pushed his legs away with all his strength. <br/></p><p>“You know that’s not what I meant, you dipshit.” He scowled and Richie smiled. “I just don’t think everyone wants to hear you talk about sex&hellip;especially sex that never happened.” <br/></p><p>Richie laughed again and took a drag of his joint. “Don’t be such a prude, Eddie my love.” He teasingly ran his hands through Eddie’s hair. The smaller boy allowed the contact for a couple seconds before shuffling away. </p><p>“They weren’t a <i>thing</i> anyway, Richie.” Eddie wasn’t willing to let the subject go. Richie found it adorable. <br/></p><p>“They were fucking soulmates, Lennon and McCartney.” Richie waved his palms around with wide and genuine eyes and Beverly chuckled from his left. Eddie titled his head back, hair brushing against the couch to follow Richie’s movement with his eyes. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, platonic soulmates.” He licked his lips and waved his fingers around. Richie hovered his head above his with that crooked grin. <br/></p><p>“Excuse me for believing in the romance of it all.” Richie tapped Eddie’s nose and rolled his lips together. Eddie blew air out of his nose and his nostrils flared. <br/></p><p>“Stan, help me out here?” Eddie looked to the boy who was caught up in some book. He looked up and set the book on the table next to him, shifting in the bright bean bag that Richie had insisted Bill get. <br/></p><p>“Considering the fact that neither John nor Paul have said anything to confirm Richie’s idea, I have to say Eddie’s right.” Stan gave the smaller boy a grin. Eddie’s head snapped back round to face Richie with a smug grin. Richie shrugged and bit into his lip. <br/></p><p>“All I’m saying is the chemistry that they had is not like anyone else’s I’ve ever seen or heard of. I believe it was John’s ex-wife who said <i>‘John never looked at anyone the way he looked at Paul’ “ </i>Richie batted his eyelashes and put on a feminine voice<i>. </i></p><p><i>“</i>I mean, that’s all I want for my romantic relationships.” Richie shrugged, Beverly suppressed an actual ‘awwww’ in her throat. <br/></p><p>Eddie tilted his head to the side and grinned. “That’s actually really sweet.” </p><p>“Are you gonna admit defeat yet?” Richie teased and Eddie’s smile wiped away instantly. <br/></p><p>“Way to ruin the one time you were actually cute.” He turned back towards the TV that wasn’t even on. Richie’s face turned a light shade of pink, he turned his head down to look at his lap. <br/></p><p>Beverly looked at Richie with amusement and rubbed his shoulder. “You’re such a romantic at heart.” She smiled. Richie grinned again. </p><p>“It’s a curse. I guess I’m just a sucker for friendships turning romantic.” He bit his lip and danced his eyes back over to Eddie. He took another drag of his joint.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, but you don’t seem to be doing shit about making that happen though, huh Rich?” Eddie turned his body to face Richie, a smirk across his face. The five of their friends all felt that burn and let out a simultaneous <i>‘Ohhhhh’</i>. <br/></p><p>Richie’s cheeks couldn’t get any hotter. He tried to smirk back but he kept faltering into an embarrassed and shy grin. “Ha, that was a good one, Eds.” He chuckled awkwardly. </p><p>“Tozier at a loss for words? I think I should get an award for this.” Eddie giggled and Richie flipped him the bird.  Eddie launched into hysteric laughter as did all their friends. Richie shook his head. <br/></p><p>“You wanna go on a date or what, Kaspbrak?” He interrupted and Eddie blushed as his laughter halted. <br/></p><p>“I’ll have to think about it.” Eddie scrunched up his nose and Richie scoffed, licking his lips and laughing. <br/></p><p>“Oh, you do?” <br/></p><p>“Yup.” Eddie nodded and they stared at each other for a few minutes. <br/></p><p>“Oh my God, Just say yes already!” Mike shouted and got up to get himself a drink from the mini fridge. Everyone chuckled and Eddie shrugged. <br/></p><p>“Alright, Friday, Tozier.” Eddie flicked Richie’s knee and turned back to his original spot. <br/></p><p>Richie looked at Beverly with a wide grin and quietly pumped his fist into the air. “Yessss.” He whispered and she gave him a high five. </p>
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<p><b>Beverly and Bill realizing they aren’t right for each other:</b> ‘If This Is It’ by Huey Lewis &amp; The News.</p><p><b>Richie and Eddie pining for each other:</b> ‘Is This Love’ by Survivor.</p><p><b>Ben being insecure about love, and how he feels after meeting Beverly:</b> ‘I’m A Believer’ by The Monkees.</p><p><b>Richie being secretly angsty and insecure:</b> ‘I Started A Joke’ by the Bee Gees.</p><p><b>Stan struggling with the pressures of life:</b> ‘Pressure’ by Billy Joel</p><p><b>Eddie dealing with the struggle of a relationship he has with his mom:</b> ‘Laura’ by Billy Joel.</p><p><b>The innocence of the Loser’s childhood being thrown for worry and fear during the Pennywise battle that made them grow prematurely</b>: ‘The Logical Song’ by Supertramp.</p><p><b>The Loser’s trying to convince themselves everything will be alright:</b> ‘End Of The Line’ by The Traveling Wilburys.</p><p><b>Mike’s 

optimism and thoughts on life: </b>‘For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees.<b> </b></p><p><b>Ben’s love and appreciation of his friends (That he’s never had before): </b>‘How Sweet It Is (To Be Loved By You)’ by James Taylor.</p><p><b>Eddie’s want to be loved despite being a little sensitive</b>: ‘Handle With Care’ by The Traveling Wilburys.</p><p><b>Beverly being strong af and acknowledging her struggle but not letting it ruin her: </b>‘Get Over It’ by The Eagles. </p><p><b>Bill trying to recover after Georgie’s death</b>: ‘Heart Of The Matter’ by Don Henley</p>
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<h2>Richie and Stan friendship hcs</h2><p>~Stan is known to be seemingly always annoyed with Richie. Constantly rolling his eyes, refusing high fives, and all that jazz. </p><p>~But Stan loves his best friend. He will always be there for Richie. Just like Richie will always be there for him. </p><p>~They play board games together while they watch ‘Pup Named Scooby Doo’. </p><p>~They like Monopoly and Life the best. Richie laughs for twenty minutes because nearly every time they play, Stan’s character ends up with like 7 kids. </p><p>~Richie could be losing throughout the whole game and still somehow come out on top. They don’t talk about the &lsquo;Stan flipping the board over’ incident. </p><p>~Whenever Richie is 'scared’ he likes to try and jump into Stan’s arms. (Stan never actually let’s him fall, on purpose anyway)</p><p>~Richie comes to Stan for most of his problems because that guy always knows what to do and he was his first best friend. </p><p>~Stan puts up with his long rants, actually listening to him too. </p><p>~He brings Stan tea everytime he comes over to rant. He tries to get him outside his comfort zone by bringing him new flavors each time. </p><p>~Stan was the first one he told about his crush on Eddie. And Richie was the first to know about Stan’s crush on Bill. </p><p>~They are a dynamic duo! </p><p><i>~“C'mon, Stan we are a dynamic duo! We can be called Bird Boy and Flameboy!” </i></p><p><i>~“Flameboy?” </i></p><p><i>~“I panicked!” </i></p><p>~Once they get their crushes, they’re constantly on double dates. </p><p>~For Richie’s birthday, Stan drew up a comic book of Richie’s idea, called 'Bird Boy and Flameboy’.</p><p>~He spent forever drawing it up and Bill helped him create a storyline. </p><p>~All the losers are in it, Eddie is Richie’s sassy love interest who secretly outsmarts them and is actually the villains sidekick, Ben is the brainy butler, Mike is their wise mentor, Beverly is the villain, and Bill is their police officer friend.</p><p>~Ben and Mike proof read it.</p><p>~Richie sobs his eyes out and there is no use in denying it cause everyone saw. </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164655581167/fair-trade">Fair Trade </a>(Bev and Eddie friendship)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165061667492/diner">Diner</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165243831612/wouldnt-it-be-nice">Wouldn’t It Be Nice?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165286043702/habits">Habits</a>  (Stan and Eddie friendship)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165352337567/seniors">Seniors</a> (Losers club hanging out with mentions of Reddie)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165415142582/a-bad-day">A Bad Day</a> (comforting Bill)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165475007967/after-prom">After Prom</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165558314367/dj-tozier">DJ Tozier </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165569180992/till-there-was-you">Till There Was You</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165776974757/cheerleading">Cheerleading </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165816358512/roller-rink">Roller Rink</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165834274967/apologies">Apologies </a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165917639047/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it">Friendship Is A Funny Thing, Isn’t It?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165946588812/abandonment">Abandonment</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165948077082/witchy-woman">Witchy Woman </a> (Bev and Mike friendship)</p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166009030602/coming-out">Coming Out</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166045619017/friendship-is-a-funny-thing-isnt-it-pt-2">Friendship Is A Funny Thing, Isn’t It (Part 2)</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166065881752/school-announcements">School Announcements</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166098771777/handle-with-care">Handle With Care</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166167048332/love-the-one-youre-with">Love The One You’re With</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166206893402/love-me-do">Love Me Do</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166233921052/free-fallin-sequel-to-abandonment">Free Fallin’ (Sequel to Abandonment)</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166290221637/homecoming">Homecoming?</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar">Dive Bar</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166594950457/friends-with-benefits">Friends With Benefits</a></p><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166608191492/love-marriage">Love &amp; Marriage (Sequel to Love The One You’re With) </a></p><p><br/></p><p>This list does not include one shots written from asks and a few wouldn’t link for some reason. But if you want to read all my one shots (including asks) please track the tag ‘my fanfiction’ on my blog and everything should pop up! Or I have everything on my Wattpad: StephenKingdom! </p><p>Everything is Reddie unless it says differently!</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165935551672/my-fanfiction-profiles-the-monkees-dolenzmith" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>My fanfiction profiles</h1>
<p>(The Monkees, Dolenzmith): <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(The Beatles, Mclennon): <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(IT, Reddie): <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom">https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>(Star Wars, Skysolo, Obikin): <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/post/166617160188/hi-guys-i-hit-200-followers" class="tumblr_blog">officiallyreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>In honor of hitting 200 I changed my url from eddierichiebabes to officiallyreddie. I ALSO WANT TO THANK MY MANY WONDERFUL FOLLOWERS FOR BEING SUCH SWEET BABES! Here is a post dedicated to my favorite mutuals/blogs that you should all give a follow!</p><p><b>LOSERS CLUB GC:</b></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5tzm46fFajHXNcGHSrhLcA">@gazebhoes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfQsLOEegXZGrSYulxVpsPQ">@strangerbeeps</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXfmyjC3e69-xtCEeHLrgRw">@xlosersclubx</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJ8lWiZnTEAZ7Wh-AX6R09A">@reddieornott</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNRYLpdnWWVEfq65Lbsn3jg">@ooftoziers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxZxa_GBBFN7NIH9nQMcoBQ">@eddie-kaspjack</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxOZ1rf3ZRTOAUGyTXNqqcw">@eddiekaaspbraak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTxSPh_HWLb4hgs-6xRObkw">@eddiekaspbraked</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH2D0oiEQbQJ5h34EHn-N9w">@my-son-richie-tozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3D0pEUdNv-znOLlObWDYjA">@wyttolff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/ma65Jl9KiIT4VwCExMn1Eyw">@kaspbrakrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPNQ_jnFPb7Vq6Z6vhfcYNQ">@wyatts-noodle-hair</a></p><p><b>FAVORITE BLOGS:</b></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8cb5BW0q5iz0OjckKFpIw">@edsrich</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md2-8E73UmR01OWM1obALHQ">@reddieaddict</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mMgr7oNkU1L581HK6KgvwLg">@beep-beep-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrZWobJusIW0MQMBk564D5A">@gazebo-party</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SfpOnI5TAn-p1qpGhE6AA">@polaroidreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzGGPvqkbizuk0wQYp2Doqg">@tastes-like-cherry-coke</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnGdJNS9A-UFcbalsrQTLqA">@trashmoutheddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/maqAEL0X98Bo2qQFlSiefww">@richie-from-derry</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mO7ju2pBbI9dLdTA0yytaCw">@richies–eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtxMoVSXN9_sh-mVz4H9wmw">@pastelreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWzYQsI8T7Ajpk7h-93XXTg">@miniserieseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9E0V_D9bVCeYBlEzNMqtIA">@kingkaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf6czD20XkaUhB9Rype0rvA">@babyeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6YS7b0Zl9-zBOacMV9YAzw">@loserlovver</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_vNe8fo6wTJJMeS7ygojIw">@eddiekaspbrk</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m7zRlNs8wLSFY56j-JeQ_DQ">@reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlY3cDjQXLW1u0keeGjB5VQ">@takerofgazebos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWVo3UUJsVZPAMsPf15GVIQ">@richietoziersgazebos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKQmaGYOd2qIzDcRVWuHaxg">@richietozivr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWxNPhzTLdZy3TlLlzReJ6g">@richieit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw7y5D9IthARymRrBSAcKgA">@eddie-spaghtti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi9lUuD-a2EF7kD_7RiM1fQ">@eddiesgazebos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moL05heBm4omm1lcZ-DN29Q">@plantwanderer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTjeETi-BcLSr75bvGFW7ZQ">@another-it-blog</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ3MUq9jtHI4uupVpmrY0wQ">@sadwolfhard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTfx-BbHx9v8JSZRMqI90Mg">@thelcsersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muQujJyf0L4yRMQmKDi5yvQ">@wolfhardsgrazer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDpmppG024jXEee8dIQrAiw">@stensbrough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIvUpqgR0xSQScn2IS1w6cg">@wecometothelosversclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlgPBCzZH-2em94ViZd_DiQ">@lcsversclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mA3RqSalk8KJ4CWIAeZi9Yw">@forstenbrough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUc7fvDMv-bmk4qsqhg3Bgg">@marshsbeverlys</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mL3JOl3eu5tGSucNJAnqfYQ">@ghoulishkaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjvDp207L46NnYitValOulQ">@love-for-stan-uris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZEANwL5kAXVaYN23nEJtfA">@lo-s-er</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m7Eamwa71tU9SmU9zxOujoQ">@stanleyyuriss</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBhloteAhdHg-vI1EiW2GAQ">@denborough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYquy_-o8u8FAoX2BkLW8jQ">@eddiesinhaler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTbf0ioHG8TXe50L65KDLgA">@you-suck-bowers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQ-JHnQSI06xFf2xTSTB2EQ">@derry-kids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-5l7ogUN4OJga1-wf6GInA">@jonstavk</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhQtneTEWJZfSAOKwVpiz8A">@jack-dylan-daddy</a> </p><p><b>I know there is so many more but thank you guys for getting my blog this far:’) Also thank you for being my mutuals and/or being an amazing blog to follow!</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: thanks for putting me in, <3
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Sequel to <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166167048332/love-the-one-youre-with">Love The One You’re With</a> . In which Beverly discusses her own distaste of a popular song. </p><p><b>Ship:</b> Reddie,  hints of Benverly</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p>Beverly figured Richie and Eddie needed some time to dodge each other and think what happened over. So she let them carry on with it for a week after the ‘incident’ before she decided she’d have to make the arrangement herself. </p><p>She picked under her fingernails, Eddie’s head resting on her stomach as  they laid across the grass and he stared up at the sky. She looked down with a grin as she realized he was most likely examining cloud shapes. She looked back up towards the blue sky and sighed, chest rising and falling to let Eddie know she was going to say something and he’d better listen to it. </p><p>His head turned against her stomach and he batted his eyelashes at her. “Been meaning to ask you, what brought on that song rant the other day?” She grinned. Eddie’s face turned a dusty pink. </p><p>“That song just irritates me, y’know? Why make a miserable life by settling for someone you don’t love?” Eddie shrugged, shoulders brushing against Bev’s t-shirt. She nodded, her scalp rubbing in the grass. <br/></p><p>“Has Richie seen Jeff since&hellip;?” Beverly didn’t mean to imply anything but Eddie’s head snapped up as he sat up and curled his knees. He stared down at her with fierce eyes. <br/></p><p>“I wasn’t insinuating that Richie was settling with that Jeff guy, ok? What would make you think that? I don’t like him <i>like</i> that.” Eddie scowled and Bev sat up, their faces pretty close. She grinned and picked at the tiny green blades of grass. <br/></p><p>“Ok, Squirt. I wasn’t implying that you did, I was just asking if you knew if Richie was still seeing Jeff. But you’re defensive jumpiness really helps your case.” She chuckled again  as she waved her hand around him and Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know. We haven’t been around each other, as you know.” He poked her shoulder and she smiled, tilting her head to the side. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, I know.” Her voice went a little husky as it did sometimes and she laid back down. Eddie waited to see if she was really done talking before deciding it was safe to lay down again. He nuzzled back into his spot and hummed quietly to himself. <br/></p><p>“I’ve seen the way you look at him, Eddie-”<br/></p><p>“I don’t want to talk about this, Bev please.” Eddie scoffed and felt Beverly sigh again. <br/></p><p>“You know what song <i>I</i> hate?” She changed the subject ever so quickly. Eddie planned to ignore her but he was kind of curious. He looked up and she smiled. <br/></p><p>“Love and Marriage by Frank Sinatra.” She nodded as Eddie raised his eyebrows. “I mean it is such bullshit that you can’t have one without the other. Marriage isn’t perfect. Plenty are unhappy marriages. And you can love someone without getting married.” She sucked in her breath. <br/></p><p>Eddie turned so his chin rested on his palm and he hovered over her. </p><p>“Not everyone <i>can</i> get married anyway.” She looked glumly up at Eddie who sighed at her implication, but let a small grin take over his face. <br/></p><p>“How do you know these things before I do? I mean-I never thought I was gay but&hellip;” Eddie blinked and shook his head. Beverly rolled up and soon they were sitting across from each other. <br/></p><p>“I don’t know anything. I’m not you&hellip;.maybe that was shitty of me to imply that you were. I just-God, Eddie I want you to be happy and&hellip;” She titled her head back. Eddie grabbed her hand and shook his head again.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know what i’d do without you, Bev.” He smiled and she let a guilty smile take over her face. “I’m so oblivious sometimes, even to my own sexuality.” He chuckles. Bev perks up a little, still Eddie thought, she was probably going to feel guilty about this for a while, knowing her. <br/></p><p>“There’s more.” She tapped his nose delightfully. “Ben’s told me that Richie’s been feeling like that for much longer than we thought.” She grinned and Eddie raised his brow. <br/></p><p>“It’s apparently been months.” <br/></p><p>“Wow. I feel a little shitty now.” Eddie grimaced and she thumped the side of his head. “Ow!” He laughed, rubbing the spot. <br/></p><p>“You didn’t know, It’s not your fault.” She reached over and rubbed the spot she hit. When she felt no bump, she pulled back. “Anyway-”<br/></p><p>“Beverly! sorry I’m late I was just-hey&hellip;” Richie skidded to a stop in front of them, looking down at Eddie curiously before grimacing. <br/></p><p>“Hey, Rich. I’m gonna get some ice cream, why don’t you wait here?” She asked, knowing the answer as she shot them both a wink and left them be. Richie watched her go before awkwardly placing himself in her spot. Sliding himself across the ground, grass stains covering the sides of his sneakers.  <br/></p><p>“So&hellip; whats up?” Richie chuckled and rubbed under his chin. Eddie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“Why didn’t you say anything to me?” Eddie asked gently and Richie cringed, leaning back on his palms. <br/></p><p>“Well, I didn’t think you would want me to&hellip;but your whole speech last week got to my head&hellip;so I just went for it&hellip;y’know?” Richie fumbled his speech and pulled at the toes of his shoes. Eddie nodded. <br/></p><p>“I feel so dumb for not noticing sooner.” Eddie mumbled to himself. Richie shook his head. <br/></p><p>“I’m really good at being secretive.” He chuckled but Eddie shook his head.<br/></p><p>“Not that&hellip;Not noticing that I’m frickin’ gay, Rich.” Eddie started to laugh his ass off and Richie shortly joined in. <br/></p><p>He rubbed a tear from his eye and looked at Eddie with genuine curiosity. “So&hellip;?”</p><p>Eddie nodded and threw himself into Richie’s arms, sending them both to the ground.</p><p>Beverly grinned to herself from afar. </p>
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<p>Inspired by ‘The Perks Of Being A Wallflower’.  A tunnel song is a song that 

 makes you feel infinite or free. </p><p><b>Richie:</b> ‘Into The Great Wide Open’~ Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers</p><p><b>Beverly:</b> ‘Landslide’~ Fleetwood Mac</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> ‘Abbey Road Medley (Golden Slumbers/Carry That Weight/The End)’~ The Beatles</p><p><b>Mike: ‘</b>Blackwater’~ The Doobie Brothers</p><p><b>Bill: </b>‘Heart Of The Matter’~ Don Henley </p><p><b>Ben: </b>‘Faithfully’~ Journey </p><p><b>Stan: </b>‘Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters’~ Elton John </p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Talking about Mrs. Piggy and Kermit The Frog leads to a much more serious discussion that Richie didn’t anticipate.</p><p>(In other words, the boys are oblivious)</p><p><b>Ship</b>: Reddie</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p>Eddie held out his frozen hands so Richie could play with them. He went from slapping his own hands against them, gripping them and swaying their clasped grip, or just toying with his fingers. </p><p>Eddie sniffled, trying to re-position his coat by shrugging his shoulders. Richie finished his round of one sided patty cake with an eager slap and grinned. Eddie didn’t feel the need to speak, just allowing Richie to move his hands to his cheeks. But it was much more than just going through the motions, somehow every touch from him still tingled under Eddie’s skin. Just like when he was a child and he had sat on his legs for far too long and tried to stand, only to get that slight numbness that turned into tickling. The first time it happened to him, his toddler self told his mother his leg was numb and boy had that been a mistake. Eddie spent that entire night in the emergency area of the hospital, Sonia trailing after the doctors with rushed annoyed words. </p><p>Eddie puffed his cheeks with a passive aggressive smile at the memory. Richie pulled back, furrowing his brows. “What?” </p><p>Eddie shook his head and raised his hand, waving it. “Nothing, just thinking.” He shrugged and Richie shrugged back and threw his arm around the smaller boys shoulders. He turned them forward so they could stare straight forward at Bill’s front door. Richie raised his wrist to his face, hovering it close to his coke bottle glasses. </p><p>“Five minutes.” He grumbled. Eddie raised his brow, looking up from the corners of his eyes. <br/></p><p>“That’s how long we’ve been standing out here?” <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his eyes. “<i>No</i>, that’s my Rubix’s cube record&hellip;..duh, that’s how long we’ve been out here.” Eddie elbowed him hard in the gut with a small grin. Richie hunched forward and chuckled. As his laughter faded, a silence clouded over. Which usually wouldn’t be a big deal but this time, it was awkward. And both boys could feel it but did nothing about it. </p><p>Just about three weeks ago in the very same spot, hands that were very much frozen at the moment had been knotting through Richie’s hair as the taller boy peppered small kisses on Eddie’s face. And the following days, they’d both done their best to avoid talking about it but that did not stop either of them from doing it again. In fact, it was sort of nice&hellip;having a best friend you could make out with on the occasion. But neither of them brought it out into the open, there was no discussion of it. And Eddie was <i>not</i> going to be the one who brought it up.</p><p>He tapped the tip of his pristine sneaker over a hollow covering of ice over a hole in Bill’s driveway. It broke, creating thirty different hairline cracks. He tilted his head to the side and pushed his shoe down again until it completely shattered. Richie’s head shot up, eyebrows furrowed. But before he could make some sort of joke, Bill finally came out of his home with a loud slam of the door. </p><p>“Ready?” He asked with a huge grin. Eddie nodded, already walking away. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, let’s go.” He threw the answer over his shoulder, hands shoved into his pockets. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“-All I’m saying is that Mrs. Piggy is independent and does not need Kermit, ok?” Beverly slapped her hand against her palm and leaned back on the couch, satisfied with the point she’d made. The seven of them engrossed in a conversation more suited to the thirteen year olds they used to be rather than the eighteen year olds currently sat around Stan’s living room. <br/></p><p>“That may be true but they were obviously written to end up together.” Stan twitched his eyebrow and threw a piece of popcorn into his mouth. <br/></p><p>“C-c-can’t argue that, Bev.” Bill added and she shook her head.<br/></p><p>“Wow, pulling out the childish TV show’s true intentions. I’m shaking.” She rolled her eyes and Ben burst into laughter. <br/></p><p>“It <i>is</i> a TV show made for children, Bev. I think that it’s safe to say that they’re going to be together.” Ben poked her shoulder and she shoved him off with a playful grin. <br/></p><p>“I’m rooting for them.” Eddie chuckled with a small grin, biting down on a piece of popcorn. Beverly shot him a grin. <br/></p><p>“I know that. I’m just saying she’s a strong character that doesn’t need that story line” She shrugs and pushes the popcorn bowl to the middle of the circle, Richie sits back down and reaches into it. He scrapes his fingers along the sides of the bowl and sucks the butter off his fingers. Stan and Eddie watch in disgust. <br/></p><p>“Why are we discussing a pig and frogs sex life?” Richie chuckled and Mike rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“We’re not talking about their sex life, you child. Just if they’re meant to be.” Mike smiled and scooted closer. Richie sat back on his hands and laughed. <br/></p><p>“There were like six wedding attempts by Miss Piggy on that show.” Stan piped back in. “She’s pretty smitten with that frog.” He shrugged and Beverly nodded. </p><p>“Yeah but she doesn’t take his bullshit. She knows he ain’t shit without her.” She stuck out her tongue. </p><p>“He has a pretty successful career as a manager of that theater house, doesn’t he?” Richie asked with a smug grin. Bev throws a fistful of popcorn at him. “Ah! Ok, ok I’m not denying Mrs. Piggy’s independence. I personally think they’re destined to be nothing more than friends with benefits.” He shrugs. <br/></p><p>Eddie’s head snaps up with interest, not that Richie noticed. </p><p>“Every time they try to do anything more, it flops. Plus, why ruin a good thing?” Richie wiggles his eyebrows and Mike smacks the back of his head. Eddie however scowls. He rolls his eyes and abruptly stands. <br/></p><p>“I’m going to the bathroom.” He makes an excuse and leaves in a huff. <br/></p><p>“How did you p-p-piss him off when we were talking about the Muppets?” Bill chuckles, knowing full well that Richie had a talent for that. Richie was still looking over his shoulder at the path Eddie had taken. <br/></p><p>He retraced exactly what the last few things he’d said were and widened his eyes. “Shit. I’ll be right back.” He scampers up from Stan’s white carpet and shuffles after Eddie. The others move on to another topic. </p><p>Richie can’t believe his own obliviousness sometimes. He thumped his fist on the bathroom door a few times and waited. </p><p>“I’m almost done.” Came Eddie’s annoyed voice. <br/></p><p>“Eds, It’s me. Open up.” Richie knocked again. He expected more of a fight but the door flung open to reveal a very confused looking Eddie. <br/></p><p>“Don’t call me that, Dick.” He said with his usual Eddie flare. Richie grinned and leaned on the doorway. <br/></p><p>“I didn’t think my Muppet talk would be taken so seriously.” He joked, tongue poking out of the side of his mouth. Eddie pursed his lips and shrugged. He scratched behind his ear and looked over Richie’s head, suddenly interested in the tiles. <br/></p><p>“Listen Eds-”<br/></p><p>“Look, It’s fine. I didn’t mean to be so fussy about it. We don’t have to talk about it.” Eddie waved his hands around, Richie followed every movement with a thoughtful expression. <br/></p><p>“I think maybe we do.” He tilted his head to the side and poked Eddie’s shoulder. “I didn’t bring it up before cause&hellip;huh- well cause I was a chicken, ok?”<br/></p><p>Eddie just looked more confused. </p><p>“Things were going really well and I was afraid that if I brought it up or suggested we labeled it, you might want to stop&hellip;I didn’t think it was bothering you this much.” Richie stopped making eye contact, looking awkwardly at his hands. <br/></p><p>Eddie chuckled and his head snapped up. </p><p>“Ohhh God, we’re dumb.” Eddie continued to laugh. <br/></p><p>“Let a guy in on the joke, Eds.” Richie frowned. <br/></p><p>“I didn’t say anything cause I thought you’d pull away.” He shrugged and Richie rolled his eyes, leaning back again. <br/></p><p>“We are dumb.” he agreed. They laughed for a few more seconds before Richie rubbed the palm of his hand on the back of his neck. “So&hellip;what now?” <br/></p><p>Eddie bit his lip. “I would think dating is the next logical step.” He teased with a shit eating grin on his face. Richie laughed, before rubbing his chin in fake thought.</p><p>“Interesting idea. Let me think it over..” He went silent for no more than five seconds. “I have thought it over and the answer is yes!” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and made a move to exit the bathroom. Richie trailed after him with a large grin. </p><p>As they sat back down, everyone turned their attention to them. Richie winked.</p><p>“I’ve decided there is hope for Piggy and Kermit after all.” He smirked, throwing his arm over Eddie’s shoulders as he so often did. <br/></p>
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<p><a href="https://sedanley-uris.tumblr.com/post/166592198588/the-losers-club-at-a-concert-headcannons-modern" class="tumblr_blog">sedanley-uris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>~It was Richie’s idea. They were driving to some place Bill was real excited about finding (It was literally just some clearing behind the school). Richie had the radio at the highest volume level and quite literally screeched when they announced the number to call to win tickets.</p><p>~He insisted that everyone call as many times as they could to win tickets. </p><p>~After a long cycle in which everyone is either hung up on or never answered, Stan’s phone call is answered. He does not want to speak on live radio and shoves the phone to Beverly. </p><p>~Beverly screams live on the radio and Richie’s cheap car radio lets out an awful screeching noise. Everyone covers their ears. </p><p>~So they all are super excited (Eddie and Stan are a little hesitant). And they make their way to the show a few weeks later.</p><p>~At the door, Richie realizes he does not know where his ticket is. “<i>Shucks, looks like Eddie and I are sitting this one out.”</i></p><p><i>~”Screw you, I’m going in!” </i>Eddie teases, running right in after everyone else. </p><p>~Richie’s ticket was in his back pocket the entire time, he comes in twenty minutes after everyone else. </p><p>~Ben gets lost. They spend twenty more minutes looking for him. </p><p>~Beverly goes to the bathroom and as she’s fixing her makeup in the mirror, she meets this really cool girl and they have a long conversation at the mirrors. </p><p>~Ben is found, after Richie finds a worker and is allowed to make an announcement. </p><p>~”<i>Ben Hanscom please report to the lobby, I don’t want to have to report you missing.” </i></p><p>~Once they get in the auditorium, Eddie is starting to panic about the crowds.  Richie whispers jokes to (<strike>give him something else to be annoyed with)</strike> calm him down during the wait. </p><p>~When the band takes the stage, Beverly recognizes the girl from the bathroom. <i>“Wait a minute, I talked to her in the bathroom!”</i></p><p><i>~”Sure, Bev.”</i></p><p><i>~”I did!”</i></p><p>~Mike gets backstage passes and just assumes everyone else did too. So after the show they all get separated and he’s just chilling back stage with the band. After twenty minutes he notices none of the other loser’s are actually around. </p><p>~He feels bad….he goes out to find them after ten more minutes. </p></blockquote>
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<p>IT fans are now called Itty Bittys, sorry I don&rsquo;t make the rules. </p>
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<h2>The Loser’s as things my family’s said</h2><p><b>Richie:</b> “I wish I was in a harness that was attached to the ceiling at all times.” </p><p><b>Beverly:</b> “I can’t believe you don’t remember the lesbians from Charlie Brown.”</p><p><b>Stan:</b> *annoyed squinting* &ldquo;Why does the sun follow me every where I go?”</p><p><b>Ben:</b> *I can’t say dam, that’s a bad word* “Hey! Lets build a darn!”</p><p><b>Bill:</b> 
“Imagine the song ‘Bad Moon Rising’ playing, but it’s sped up and high pitched and playing in 30 different tabs, that’s how I feel”

</p><p><b>Mike: </b>“I don’t just like sheriff Woody because he’s handsome….he’s also a great guy.”</p><p><b>Eddie:

</b>“Time moves too slow when I’m not constantly moving at the speed of light.”

</p>
Tags: richie tozier, beverly marsh, stan uris, stanley uris, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, the losers club head cannons, stephen kings it, stephen king, it by stephen king, itmovieofficial

Post id: 166584555992
Date: Thu, 19 Oct 2017 18:59:50
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166584555992/the-losers-favorite-music-genres-eddie-60s-pop
Slug: the-losers-favorite-music-genres-eddie-60s-pop
Reblog key: r8Bjl9aq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>The Loser&rsquo;s Favorite Music Genres</h2><p><b>Eddie: </b>60s Pop Music,50s Doo-Wop, Love Songs, 80s Pop.</p><p><b>Favorites</b>: The Monkees, Herman&rsquo;s Hermits, The Lovin&rsquo; Spoonful, Madonna, early Beatles, Elton John, George Michael/Wham!</p><p><b>Bill: </b>70s soft rock, Country rock, Folk.</p><p><b>Favorites: </b>Bob Seger, The Eagles, Jackson Browne, Bruce Springsteen, America, transitional Beatles (Beatles for sale, Rubber Soul).</p><p><b>Beverly: </b>80′s Rock, Hard Rock, Classic rock, Psychedelic Rock. </p><p><b>Favorites: </b>Led Zeppelin, AC/DC, Foreigner, REO Speedwagon, Cheap Trick, late Beatles, The Rolling Stones, Fleetwood Mac, Pat Benatar. </p><p><b>Richie:  </b>Hard Rock<b>, Classic Rock, </b>80′s Rock</p><p><b>Favorites: </b>The Beatles, Pink Floyd, AC/DC. David Bowie, The Doors, The Rolling Stones, Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers. </p><p><b>Mike: </b>70′s soft rock, Folk, Country, Country Rock. </p><p><b>Favorites: </b>Bob Dylan, Johnny Cash, The Eagles, Jackson Browne, Fleetwood Mac, He’s real big on all the Eagles solo work too. </p><p><b>Stan:</b> Contemporary, Soft Rock, Pop Rock, </p><p><b>Favorites:</b> Elton John, <b>Billy Joel</b>, Simon &amp; Garfunkel, James Taylor, Phil Collins, early Beatles, Chicago, Neil Diamond. </p><p><b>Ben: </b>Love songs, Pop, Pop Rock, Boy Bands. </p><p><b>Favorites: </b>Paul McCartney, Ringo Starr, New Kids On The Block, Stevie Wonder, The Cure.</p>
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<p>Eddie loves George Michael. Sorry I don&rsquo;t make the rules. </p><p>This boy is a sucker for Wham! And looks up to and loves George Michael. He hides his Wham!/George albums at first cause he&rsquo;s afraid Bev or Richie will make fun of him.</p><p>And yeah, Richie cracks a few jokes when he finds them but he is just loving that Eddie is super passionate about music like he is. </p><p>One of Richie&rsquo;s favorite memories is singing along to Faith with Eddie in his beat up truck after a rough day at school. </p>
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<p><a href="https://fuck-bowers.tumblr.com/post/166560625297/things-im-interested-in-knowing-what-eddie-is" class="tumblr_blog">fuck-bowers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Things I’m interested in knowing: <br/>
• What Eddie is looking for<br/>
• Why Patrick Hockstetter doesn’t feel heat<br/>
• Who Stephen King thinks he is</p></blockquote>
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<p>I was tagged by the great, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> ! Tag 10 followers you want to get to know better!</p><p><b>Name: </b>Jaime</p><p><b>Gender:</b> Female </p><p><b>Star sign:</b> Leo</p><p><b>Height:</b> 5'4</p><p><b>What images do you have set as your desktop/cell wallpaper?:</b> On my old phone, it was a picture of Micky Dolenz as the home screen and Chandler &amp; Joey from Friends as the lock screen. My new phone is too difficult so it&rsquo;s just the default!</p><p><b>Have you ever had a crush on a teacher?:</b> No, not that I can think of. </p><p><b>What was your last text message?: </b>Me to my sister: I saw multiple pictures of the Monkees today, that could be you but you&rsquo;re still asleep. </p><p><b>What do you see yourself doing in ten years?:</b> Writing! I should hope I have published works/books by then. I see myself as an author.</p><p><b>If you could be anywhere else right now, where would you be?:</b> Honestly, California at the moment because two of the Monkees are performing together and I&rsquo;d kill to see that.  </p><p><b>What was your coolest Halloween costume?:</b> Ugh, maybe my Indiana Jones costume that I threw together the night before Halloween? It turned out pretty great!</p><p><b>What is your favorite 90s show?:</b> Friends is my favorite show of all time so, Friends. </p><p><b>Who was your last kiss?: </b>I don&rsquo;t know, I don&rsquo;t kiss people frequently.</p><p><b>Ever been stood up?:</b> Nope.</p><p><b>Favorite ice cream flavor?:</b> Pistachio for sure! So underated!</p><p><b>Ever been to Las Vegas?:</b> Never</p><p><b>Favorite pair of shoes?:</b> My Keds that look like baseballs!</p><p><b>Favorite fruit: </b>Oranges</p><p><b>Favorite book?:</b> Surprise, surprise it&rsquo;s &lsquo;IT&rsquo;</p><p><b>Stupidest thing you&rsquo;ve ever done?:</b> Ugh, standing on the edge of a coffee table when I was a child, I knocked my front teeth out. </p><p><b>What loser?:</b> I don&rsquo;t know the context for this but I&rsquo;m picking my boy, Eddie.</p><p>Ugh I&rsquo;ll break the rules, I&rsquo;m just gonna say do this if you want cause I&rsquo;m not sure who to tag!</p>
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<p><a href="https://sedanley-uris.tumblr.com/post/166304063308/throwback-to-when-the-ship-was-called-richeddie" class="tumblr_blog">sedanley-uris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>throwback to when the ship was called richeddie and there were like 3 fanfictions on AO3</p></blockquote>
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<p>Beverly and Eddie have a choreographed dance to &lsquo;Hold On&rsquo; by Wilson Phillips. Sorry I don&rsquo;t make the rules.</p><p>One time, Bev was picking all the losers up to go somewhere and the song came on the radio when it was just her and Eddie. The sun was shining through the windshield and they burst into laughter as they sung along. (Their hearts just swelled with love for their friends). </p><p>At the red light, Bev thumped the wheel and they sang to each other with exaggerated gestures and grins. </p><p>Before the song ended, they picked up Stan and they were both shook™ when he sang along with them. </p>
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<p>I remember the days when Reddie was called RichEddie and there were exactly four fanfics for them (I read them all the time). Becuase barely anybody knew of the ships existence. Now there is constant content and it makes me so happy. </p>
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<p><a href="https://wyattghouleff.tumblr.com/post/166541307801/mike-takes-care-of-eddie-at-hs-parties-even" class="tumblr_blog">wyattghouleff</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>mike takes care of eddie at hs parties (even though eddie can totally take care of himself) and he has an arm around him at all times and introduces eddie to all of his friends and grabs him extra drinks and makes sure no one pulls him on the dance floor or anything and when the crowd gets too crazy because parties aren’t really eddie’s thing, they sit in mike’s car parked outside and have silly conversations and mike shows eddie pictures of the farm animals on his phone and eddie comes up with names for them</p></blockquote>
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<h1>One Of Those Nights </h1><p>Eddie&rsquo;s body was hit by another shiver as he sat up in his bed, just staring at his feet on the other side, little triangles under the patterned blanket. A bead of sweat slipped down his temple as he took in a shaky breath. It was one of those nights. One of those fucking nights where he couldn&rsquo;t sleep. Because somewhere in the back of his mind he&rsquo;d convinced himself that if he did fall asleep, he&rsquo;d only be woken up by the mild headache he&rsquo;d had all day turning intense or waves of nighttime nausea. </p><p>He dragged his legs against the cool fabric of the blanket to cross his legs, slouching and rubbing at his forehead. &rsquo;<i>This is ridiculous. You&rsquo;re not sick. Get over it and go to bed.&rsquo;</i> Eddie tried to reason with himself. </p><p>He laid back down and stared at the blinds covering his window, orange light from the neighbors across the street&rsquo;s Halloween decorations peeked through. He was hit with another wave of nausea and threw himself up again, wanting to cry in frustration. But he held back the urge, knowing his mother would somehow hear and burst in. </p><p>&rsquo;<i>Its not fucking real, Kaspbrak. Get a hold of yourself.&rsquo;</i>  </p><p>He swallowed and took a few deep breaths like it might be a secret remedy he hadn&rsquo;t thought of.  A few seconds went by and he was ok but it didn&rsquo;t last long. He threw his blanket off and started pacing because if he moved, it didn&rsquo;t bother him as much. </p><p>He knew he was doing this to himself, too many years being forced to swallow the fake, made up &lsquo;fact&rsquo; that he was Ill took a toll on him. He was doing it to himself but he still couldn&rsquo;t fucking stop it sometimes. It was like he had the ghost of an illness, it was there but it was not real. </p><p>He wanted to sleep but he didn&rsquo;t want to wake up nauseated and sick. So he kept pacing. His bare feet sunk into the blue carpet, a small soothing feeling. He looked over at his bed, pretty pristine looking for someone who&rsquo;d just hopped out of it. He let out a strained sigh and cursed to himself. </p><p>He thought about that morning when he had made the bed, tucking the blanket into the corners. He&rsquo;d picked up a few things from his mother. Like her eye for detail, and worst of all, her paranoia.</p><p>He&rsquo;d been glad to have been freed of her placebo bullshit not that long ago but he still caught himself making excuses. <i>'I can&rsquo;t do that&hellip;I&rsquo;m too delicate&rsquo; 'I can&rsquo;t sleep because I&rsquo;m sick&rsquo;. </i></p><p>It killed him to know that sometimes that voice became his own instead of his mothers, like it used to be. </p><p>He wiggled his toes, cracked his neck and was about to go back to bed before his mind wondered about when he&rsquo;d wake up this time. 3 am? 5? </p><p>He scowled and quietly walked over to his phone. His mother had only just allowed one to stay in his room. It was cherry red. </p><p>He dialed and starting twirling the chord around his finger. </p><p>&ldquo;if this is a booty call, I&rsquo;m too tired. Try again tomorrow.&rdquo; Richie&rsquo;s voice came over tired and faded off. </p><p>&ldquo;Richie. It&rsquo;s Eddie..-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;and it&rsquo;s Richie. A very tired Richie.&rdquo; He chuckled. &ldquo;What&rsquo;s up, Ed&rsquo;s?&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie let the nickname slide. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m going nuts here, Rich. I can&rsquo;t sleep and I need someone to rant to.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie chuckled again and it eased Eddie&rsquo;s stomach a little. &ldquo;I get enough of that in the daytime.&rdquo; He laughed and Eddie didn&rsquo;t answer.</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m joking..-ha, anyways I&rsquo;m all ears, Ed&rsquo;s.&rdquo; Richie laid back on his bed, phone to his ear. Eddie grinned and began explaining his hypochondriac issue.</p><p>&ldquo;the way I see it, Eds. You just gotta do whatever it takes to tell yourself it isn&rsquo;t real. Because it isn&rsquo;t, you&rsquo;re in perfect health.&rdquo; Richie put on a calming tone and Eddie nodded. </p><p>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re not your mom either. Trust me, I&rsquo;d know-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;shut up.&rdquo; Eddie cut off whatever mom joke that was going to be and Richie laughed again, nozzling his head back into his pillow. </p><p>Eddie curled up in his desk chair. </p><p>&ldquo;All I&rsquo;m saying is it&rsquo;s not real and you are a-okay to sleep.&rdquo; Richie smiled and Eddie chuckled. &ldquo;I bet Stan&rsquo;s got better things to say to help you.&rdquo; He rubbed the back of his neck.</p><p>&ldquo;Stanley&rsquo;s good at this, bet he&rsquo;s got some tea or aromatherapy thing to help you.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie chuckled, knowing Richie was most likely right and he&rsquo;d have to ask Stan some other time. &ldquo;I called you cause I know you&rsquo;ll make me feel better.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie broke out into a huge grin. &ldquo;Aww that&rsquo;s adorable Eddie Spaghetti. Tell me more-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Just make me laugh you asshole before I regret making this call.&rdquo; Eddie concealed his giggle. </p><p>The boys talked until they both fell asleep. Eddie didn&rsquo;t really care enough to think about how sleeping in his desk chair might hurt his back. Richie was holding most of his attention until both their voices became whispers and yawns. </p><p>Eddie slept happily through the night. </p>
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<p>Me: *posts a story I&rsquo;m really proud of*</p><p>Me: *re-reads it*</p><p>Me: &ldquo;I&rsquo;m the worst writer. Why do people follow me? They deserve better.&rdquo; </p>
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<p><a href="http://buttercup-irwin.tumblr.com/post/166517223467/it-2017-netflix-series-petition" class="tumblr_blog">buttercup-irwin</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>The fandom of IT Movie (2017) | Stephen King is organising a petition for a TV SERIES (Spin-Off) of the movie, we really love the characters/cast of the movie, and we all need to see the characters of the movie in a Spin-off from the movie before IT:Chapter² happens.

A lot of bad things are going to our favourite characters so we would be so happy if a spin-off from The Losers Club really happens and also if we could enjoy a little more from the characters in a tv-show!

Thanks with all the love and care from IT(2017) FANDOM! <br/></p>
<p style=""><br/></p>
<p>
<a href="https://tmblr.co/mgo-KjhCqweAislLDKBN_xw">@rwchietozier</a> and
 I have taken it upon ourselves to start a petition for an IT Netflix 
series. We know how many people have been discussing this and want 
this to happen, so if you agree and want a marvellous series of these 
beautiful characters, please sign this petition <a href="https://www.change.org/p/stephen-king-we-need-a-spin-off-from-it-movie-2017">here</a>

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>(as requested, here’s Reddie + ‘Hello, Goodbye’, I hope you like it!)</p><p>~Richie and Eddie had that easy sort of chemistry where they bickered like nuts but actually worked well together. </p><p>~They were sort of the opposites attract kind of thing. Eddie called it a cliche but Richie liked classic™ much better.  </p><p>~So these boys are in the car, probably on their way to meet the losers. Richie’s driving and has had the same station on the radio the entire time because they’re playing ten Beatles songs starting at Ten o'clock. </p><p>~Richie loves the ten at ten radio special and is a huge Beatles fan, so win win. </p><p>~Eddie is staring out his window and minding his own business when &lsquo;Something’ fades out. </p><p>~When Paul’s voice kicks in, Richie happily thumps the wheel and intends to bop around in his seat. </p><p>~Eddie can be heard going ’<i>Richie calm down and drive the car!’</i></p><p>~Richie sings the first lines of 'Hello, Goodbye’ before turning to Eddie with a shit eating grin at a stop light. Eddie looks at him like he’s nuts.</p><p><i>~“This is officially our song, I’ve decided.”</i></p><p><i>~“You can’t just pick it yourself-” </i></p><p><i>~“But it’s about us! Listen- I say high, you say low, You say why and I say I don’t know, oh no. You say goodbye and I say hello!” </i></p><p>~Eddie can’t help but giggle a bit at Richie’s enthusiasm. He finds himself starting to sing along too.</p><p>~Sooner or later, they’re both enthusiastically singing along and laughing their asses off, pointing from themselves to the other to match up with the lyrics. </p><p>~Richie mimes the drum beat and Eddie does Paul’s vocals before they kick back into the chorus. </p><p><i>~“You say yes (I say yes) I say no (But I may mean no) You say stop (I can stay) and I say go go go (Till it’s time to go), oh…” </i></p><p><i>~“I don’t know why you say goodbye, I say hello hello.”</i></p><p>~They both hold a frozen position for the false ending before moving again for the-</p><p><i>~“Hela heba helloa, Hela heba helloa, cha cha cha, Hela heba helloa, wooo!” </i></p><p>~Their singing voices crumble into laughter and they go silent when the next song starts. Eddie smiles, turning his head to the side.</p><p><i>~“so which one are you?”</i></p><p><i>~“You say stop and I say go,You say goodbye and I say hello, Eds.”</i></p><p>~Eddie raises his brow and knocks his foot off the dashboard. As if to say 'what makes you so sure?’ </p><p><i>~“I’m the optimistic one!”  </i></p><p>~Eddie rolls his eyes but doesn’t challenge him further, instead he just reached over and clasped his hand around Richie’s that was resting on the arm of his seat. </p>
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<h2>Send me a Beatles song + whether you want a head canons list or a one shot + Reddie or Stenbrough and I’ll write it for you!</h2>
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<h2>More Random Loser&rsquo;s Club HC&rsquo;s </h2><p>~Richie loves to play improv games and he&rsquo;s always trying to get the losers to play with him. He loves giving them crazy situations to act out. </p><p>~Mike loves the fall. This boy rocks flannels and is always insistent that the losers buy and carve pumpkins. Even though he&rsquo;s not too good at carving and always goes for the reliable triangle face.</p><p>~Bill really loves the movie &lsquo;Jaws&rsquo;. </p><p>~So one time, the losers were cramped at this diner real late and they&rsquo;re all dead tired, right? Bill just sighs and starts singing to himself&hellip;&ldquo;<i>S-Show me the way to go home&hellip;&rdquo;</i></p><p>~Mike and Richie starting tapping on the table <i>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m tired and I wanna go to bed-!&rdquo; </i>And then everyone is singing and tapping the table.</p><p>~Eddie is a little dork who loves going to the Train Museum a few town&rsquo;s over. He can spend ages walking through old trains. (Richie always comes home with an annoying train whistle). </p><p>~Richie watches The Mighty Morphin&rsquo; Power Rangers every morning. </p><p>~Ben loves the winter time. He loves snow and curling up under blankets. And he is always watching things like 'The Great Christmas Light Fight&rsquo;. </p><p>~Bens favorite activity in winter is taking long walks with the Losers through the neighborhood and point out all the nicely decorated houses. </p><p>~Stan washes his hair with baby shampoo. </p><p>~Stans doodles are always weird little creatures and oddly well drawn pictures in the corners of his neat notes. </p><p>~Beverly mentally prepares everytime she wears a band t-shirt for some obnoxious person to ask <i>&ldquo;Do you actually like that band? Name 5 songs!&rdquo; </i>Even though she doesn&rsquo;t need to.</p><p>~Bev’s earbuds are always either: Lost, tied up or tangled, broken, or only one side works. </p><p>~Mike and Ben collect pine cones but then don&rsquo;t actually know what to do with them. Stan stopped appreciating it after a bug crawled out of one once. </p><p>~Stans socks always match. And he always hand sanitizer on the ready.</p><p>~One of Richie&rsquo;s most played albums is Supertramp&rsquo;s 'Breakfast In America&rsquo;. </p><p>~Eddie is the official fixer upper™ of the group. Every time someone breaks their bikes or anything, they go to him. He uses this to his advantage cause he is not dumb. </p><p>~Ben loves to watch game shows, he can keep up with Jeopardy with no struggle at all. </p><p>~Bill collects pins, he likes to pin them to his jackets and had has a cork board full of different ones. Ones with sayings, pictures and different shaped ones. </p><p>~Richie drinks Kool-Aid out of a wine glass. </p>
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<p>Ok but I love every version of Reddie with all of my heart. Book, Mini Series and New Movie.  I want all the content for every version.</p>
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<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/166485878095/can-yall-bitches-stop-making-reddie-fucking-cheat" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Can y'all bitches stop making reddie fucking cheat on each other </h1><p>Because they would never ok </p></blockquote>
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Title: Dive Bar
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166400620922/dive-bar" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>~The whole idea of became a sort of joke between the seven of them when Richie doodled a note, rolled it into a ball and threw it at Beverly in detention once. The paper read his bright idea ‘We should start a band!’ </p><p>~Beverly thinks it’s hysterical and makes up mock band t-shirts that the seven of them wear all the time. People eventually start asking them if The Losers Club™ is a real band. </p><p>~Richie gets everyone pissed when he says yes and ‘accidentally’ books them a frickin’ gig that’s in 2 months. </p><p>~They’re not about to cancel so they start going to practice in Bill’s garage to work with what they got. Richie can sort of play the guitar, Beverly has decent pipes, Stan can play the keyboards, Bill is learning the bass, Mike is rhythm guitar, Ben is the manager because he is <i>“Actually responsible, Richie!”</i></p><p>~I’ve seen this before and I agree with my whole heart, tiny feisty Eddie is working the drums! The boy is pounding out all his stress. (He’s doing his best to learn all he can about the drums in 2 months).</p><p><i>~”If you can’t catch the sticks, stop throwing them Eddie.”</i></p><p><i>~”You have to learn by practicing, Stanley.”</i></p><p>~They have to make a small set list and they can’t agree because they are seven dorks. Finally Ben has to come in and settle everyone by calling for a round of voting. </p><p>~The finalize their list, practice their asses off, Stan ‘quits’ 8 times, Mike masters how to actually look cool when performing. </p><p>~Richie gets real jealous of that.</p><p><i>~”From the very beginning, we said I’m the front man and you’re the guitarist with mystique. That’s the dynamic we agreed on!” </i>Richie quotes one of his favorite movies. </p><p><i>~”Stop quoting ‘Almost Famous’ at me and just step up your game!” </i>Mike teases. </p><p>~The gig rolls around and Eddie is supremely ready to back out because he has not practiced anywhere near long enough to hold an entire show. Bill does his best to calm the guy because they’re about to go on. </p><p>~Richie lives and breathes stage performance. This boy is having the time of his life taking the stage. Eddie playfully tells him that he looks like <i>“If Mick Jagger got electrocuted!”</i></p><p>~Beverly is much more calm and aloof. She owns the place just by looking at the audience. </p><p>~Bev and Richie knock their duet out of the park. </p><p>~Beverly clutches the mic stand and smirks as she sings with Stevie Nick’s voice playing in her mind,  <i>“Baby you’ll come knocking on my front door, Same old line you used to use before. I said ya, well, what am I supposed to do, I didn’t know what I was getting into-”</i></p><p>~Richie uses all his rocker impressions combined to establish his own style to join in <i>“So you’ve had a little trouble in town, Now you’re keeping some demons down-”</i></p><p><i>~”Stop draggin&rsquo; my, Stop draggin&rsquo; my, Stop draggin&rsquo; my heart around”

</i></p><p>~Stan slays the keyboards and there is thunderous applause.  </p><p>~Stan gets the chance to rock the place with ‘Pressure’ by Billy Joel (He is freaking out with nerves the entire time but he is amazing).</p><p>~Mike just has to wink at the audience and they just lose their minds, honestly this boy. </p><p>~During a break, someone asks Richie if he and Beverly are dating and he can’t stop laughing. So when they go back on stage, Richie makes it very clear that they aren’t by basically making out with Eddie. </p><p>~They have a big finish with Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreaker’s ‘Even The Losers’</p><p>~They bring Ben on stage it literally just becomes a mess of the seven of them just having the time of their lives. Bill likes to hang back though just in case Eddie feels left out behind the drums. </p><p>~Ben starts planning more gigs for them.</p>
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<p>Ok, expanding a little on a previous Head Canon I made. Bill, Stan and Eddie go to car shows all the time. And Eddie likes to explain all the mechanical things to the boys and talks with the owners of the cars. Stan and Bill are clueless™ on cars but love to listen to Eddie talk about them and look at all the pretty ones. </p>
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<p>How to win my heart: Call me by my first name, link me to those fake losers club social media profiles, say something nice about my oneshots, be nice to me, I love you </p>
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<h1>Random Loser’s Club Head Canons</h1><p>~Mike actually really loves going record shopping with Beverly and Richie. They hit up all the cool thrift places in Richie’s cruddy little car. </p><p>~Mike treasures his albums and he and Beverly really like Fleetwood Mac. </p><p>~Ben is a lover of Star Wars. He is always trying to get the losers to watch all the movies in order with him. </p><p>~Eddie agrees to watch them if they can watch the Prequels. (This is because he has a major™ crush on Ewan McGregor).</p><p>~Stan is constantly pointing out that Richie and Eddie are just like C-3PO and R2-D2, always bickering but always next to each other.</p><p>~Mike and Ben like to go around town explore antique places and the such to find cool vintage pieces of any kind. They can be found having playful fights over items all the time. </p><p>~They bought Richie this cool Jean jacket with vintage patches (Coca-Cola logos, car logos, band names etc.) All over it and Richie was touched beyond belief. </p><p>~Bill, Eddie and Stan like to go to cool car shows, not because they know too much about cars but they love to look at all the 50s-60s cars. (Eddie loves the pastel 50s cars so much).</p><p>~As we know, Beverly is super talented at the yo-yo. She has a few collected, some wooden ones, plastic and shiny Duncan yo-yos. She is so excited Everytime she masters a trick, immediately trying to teach it to Richie too.</p><p>~Richie calls Mike, Micholas </p><p>~Eddie and Bills first kiss was each other and they are super embarrassed about it. Richie still gets a little intimated by Bill, even though Eddie tells him it’s ridiculous. </p><p>~Stan and Richie can’t help but watch all those cheesy movies together. Like poorly executed romance, anything with talking dogs,  Disney movies. </p><p>~Mike is the best gift giver in the entire world.</p><p>~Richie is in fickin love with those 90s cool colored, weird patterned wind breaker jackets. Eddie has a few that are just plain colored baby blues. </p><p>~Mike and Ben always search for cool vintage pop machines cause Mike has always wanted one. So the Losers all pitch in on this old Coca-Cola machine and buy it for him. </p><p>~Stan carries around a little stress ball with him everywhere cause it calms him and the losers know never to steal it or mess with it. </p><p>~Richie bought a stress ball shaped like a blue bird for Stan once. Stan got misty eyed but will tell no one. </p><p>~Eddie and Stan have a plethora of cool tie dyed, colored records. Some of them have pictures on the vinyl and are literally to die for. </p><p>~They have heart shaped records, Glitter records, Tie Dyed records and They bought an E.T soundtrack album with a picture of the bike crossing the moon on it for Bill. </p><p>~Staniel and Edward are proud of their collection, Richie and Bev are so jealous of the aesthetic.</p>
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<p>1990&rsquo;s Reddie makes my heart so full! Adult &amp; Tiny them!</p>
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<p>I gain ten™ years on my life everytime you guys call me by my first name</p>
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<p><a href="https://beepbeep-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/166417429037/beepbeep-trashmouths-follow-forever" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>so these are some of the blogs/humans i freaking l o v e and sorry if i tag your main and side blog it just means i love you double <strike>also i have no idea which side blog belongs to which main</strike></p>
<p>in order of alphabet:<br/></p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="http://.tumblr.com">@</a><a class="tumblelog" href="http://.tumblr.com">@</a><a class="tumblelog" href="http://.tumblr.com">@</a><a class="tumblelog" href="http://.tumblr.com">@</a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmA_9it3E9e2j4ckSsv1nIA">@80srichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHLOnzfAj9v89PiR2VCwh3w">@arthoebyers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/me1YZUoF-S0-b0jiEK2zvdw">@ashyfear666</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlxVJa30Vs6D8tzhZryF8dQ">@badassbeverlymarsh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGM5kxMmBxBoodupL9lb-Jg">@beepbeepsunshine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMgbhb2RZUkuI34vBqrPB_A">@beepsrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDvotEEoG8jnshyWrx9Mhbg">@benverlyharsh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0jlhG3m7L3FAKFMsrcbq4A">@bigbill-denbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mULZN3mq_uU7ciWKYnItiKA">@biilldenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mD2SQZXpsuzK-86yfBSmeIg">@bikingthroughhawkins</a> 
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<p>i’m sf sorry if i forgot you i love you all so much honestly</p>
<p style="">thanks for putting up with me! &lt;3</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: thank you for putting me in, <3
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<p>y’all… u dont understand how much writing in the tags of someone’s creation means to them.. whether it’s fanart, a graphic, fanfic..,, there’s a 99% chance that person looks through their tags and a single opinionated comment in the tags can rlly brighten their day it’s just a rlly wonderful thing to see<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>

<b>summary:</b> The summer of 1989 was something Bill had not thought about in years. The people. The places. The Loser’s. But when he runs into an old friend at the bar, it’s like he’s there all over again. <br/></p><p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie</p><p><b>Song:</b> ‘Piano Man’ by Billy Joel</p><p>(IT happened but Bill runs into someone before the 2nd showdown)</p></blockquote><!-- more --><p>Bill Denbrough had been many things when he was the bright age of ten. A friend, a brother, a son but it seemed by the time of his most recent age of twenty-nine, he was none of those things anymore. The worst part of it was that he could barely remember the time when he was those things but his stomach still ached with guilt and had him waking up in a heated sweat at least once a month. He was driving himself crazy and had been attempting to fix it, but sometimes he entertained the thought of just allowing himself to sink. Because was it really worth the effort if he had no one else? </p><p>He swiped his hand over his 5 o'clock shadow, feeling the stubble that he’d just been neglecting for the past few days. He thought about the deserted baby blue razor that was resting on the pure white porcelain counter in his hotel room. He made a note to himself to pick the damn thing up when he got back and get the peppering of hair off his face. He dragged his feet into a kind looking dive bar for a hardy dose of alcohol related amnesia. If he was honest, he was looking forward to it all day. </p><p>The place was crowded with the kind of people Bill assumed were regulars. He felt out of place from the minute he stepped inside. He strolled over to the bar and took the stool next to an old man who’s clothes shadowed his former young self. He was nursing his drink, swirling it and taking few sips as if wanting to make it last. Bill wanted to stare curiously but he held the urge back. The cheap light bulbs that were screwed into cones of emerald green, heated the back of his neck and he took off his jacket. Settling himself in. </p><p>Bill was not an impatient person so he took the time in which he waited to drag his eyes over every inch of the cozy bar. He was narrowing his eyes to focus on an old black and white photo when somebody tapped on the bar. He whipped his head around and saw the face of a man, leaning down only slightly. His hair was a curled pitch black. </p><p>“Something I can get you?” He asked, a smile spreading easily over his face. Bill felt a flicker of recognition that was gone in a flash. <br/></p><p>“An Old Fashioned?” Bill decided before he could really think about it. The man nodded and went to work. Bill watched him, trying to figure out why he was so interesting. <br/></p><p>“Y’know my dad used to drink this.” The man said in passing as he slid the drink over and leaned on the bar in front of him once again. Bill hummed and took a sip. <br/></p><p>“I’m more of a colorful drinker myself.” He chuckled, and God that laugh was something, Bill swore on it. The man sipped at some nauseated pink drink. “But you seem like the boring type.” <br/></p><p>“Beep Beep.” Bill rolled his eyes but froze completely. <i>‘Where the fuck did that come from?’. </i>It seemed whatever it was that he said, cause the man to freeze too. He didn’t look fearful, as Bill must’ve but rather <i>interested.</i> He was tapping his fingertips in a pattern over his chin with a crooked smile. <br/></p><p>“Does that mean something to you?” Bill asked, knowing it must have meant something to him or else he wouldn’t have let it slip. <br/></p><p>“I would say so, sir.” He responded with a spot on British accent. “Takes me right back-”<br/></p><p>“To when?” Bill interrupted as he was starting to retrace his whole life to place this guy. <br/></p><p>“Well, I don’t know but it does.” He shrugged with amusement. <br/></p><p>It was his attitude that helped Bill start to connect the dots…to a kid he swore he didn’t remember until this very moment. <i>‘But it couldn’t be. all his voices sounded the same-’ </i>“Richie Tozier?”</p><p>“The one and only.” He smirked but quickly stopped to look Bill over. “Well, by golly! You must be…Bill Denbrough?” He snapped his fingers in Bills face. Bill chuckled and slapped his hand down. <br/></p><p>“How did you know?” <br/></p><p>“Came to me in the moment.” Richie shrugged and Bill felt a tug in his chest. “God, How are you?” <br/></p><p>Bill could have lied but his mind flashed, <i>‘C’mon this is Richie. Don’t lie to him’ </i>and though he was only barely recalling him, he agreed.<i> </i>“Can’t say too well, Rich. You?” </p><p>Richie looked around the bar and shrugged, throwing a towel over his shoulder. “Ah, you know me Big Bill. I make every place better just by being there.” He chuckled again. Bill couldn’t help but laugh with him, their laughter mixing was so familiar it hurt. </p><p>He took out a lighter and waved it at Bill who nodded though he hadn’t smoked in ages. He took an offered smoke and Richie lit it for him, the red reflected warmly in his eyes. He pulled back and let Bill have room to blow his smoke. </p><p>Richie slid someone else their drink and seemed to make some sort of joke, waving his hands about and laughing like it was hysterical. Though he slid right back over to Bill and the smile just ran away from his face. </p><p>“You know, I think this is killing me, Bill.” Richie laughed but it wasn’t funny. Bill frowned. <br/></p><p>“What are you saying Rich?” <br/></p><p>“I’m sure that I could be making it big, knocking em’ dead y’know? You remember how my voices used to sound, right?” Richie asked and he nodded even though he didn’t really need an answer. “Trust me, they’ve improved…but I just can’t get out of this fucking place.” He shook his head and bit into his lip. <br/></p><p>Bill’s heart plummeted. Richie was a people person as long as he’d known him, of course he’d get attached to some ol’ dive bar like it meant the world to him. “You spoken for, Bill?” Richie spoke again before Bill could say something. </p><p>He smiled, shaking his head. “No, not yet…you?” He returned the question. Richie shook his head just the same. Bill felt a little surprised, like he expected him to say he was. And Bill wasn’t sure why. He could’ve sworn Richie had something special going on the last he’d seen him…</p><p>“I thought…well I’m not sure what I thought actually.” Bill chuckled and Richie looked at him curiously. But Bill felt as if he was suddenly just attacked with memories. Of his six friends, he saw all of their faces for a quick second. He heard each of their laughter. And he saw the fiery red head, Bev…gripping onto Ben’s hand, He saw Mike riding no-hands on his bike proudly, he saw something he could only describe as beautiful, Stanley Uris laughing his ass off. And he saw the smile of his first best friend, <i>Eddie..kasp-? Kaspbrak! </i><br/></p><p>“Do you remember Eddie?” Bill asked, excited. Richie pulled back for a second. He looked as if he was being hit with everything like a wall of water, Bill assumed he’d looked just the same not a moment ago. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, Yeah I remember him…” Richie was gripping onto what was only a ghost of a memory. “What happened-?” <br/></p><p>“I don’t know, I haven’t thought about him in ages.” Bill shrugged, wondering just why Richie looked so guilty. </p><p>Richie twisted the towel on his shoulder as he was trying to focus on the faint echoes of someones giggling playing on sudden repeat in his head. <i>‘There’s so many things you should’ve told him…’ </i>he said like a reminder to himself. “Shit, Eddie…he-We were something weren’t we?” <br/></p><p>Bill didn’t know the answer but he nodded anyway because it felt right. Suddenly Richie looked sick to his stomach. His eyes looked wildly back and forth, mouth a little agape. Bill looked back at the man playing piano in the corner of the place and felt a chill run up his spine like he should be remembering something traumatic but just couldn’t pick up on it. </p><p>Richie took a long sip of his nausea in a cup and tried to focus. He remembered the way the small boy’s hand fit into his first. And then his laugh, his eyes and the way they’d roll whenever Richie opened his mouth, the way his nose scrunched up whenever he was disgusted and if Richie was correct, he did that a lot. He stood up straight, putting his hands on his hips. “How do you forget being in love like that?” He shook his head, mocking an amused smile this time. </p><p>Bill couldn’t answer because he didn’t know. </p><p>Richie laughed again and it would’ve haunted Bill if he could remember it after he left. “Maybe getting out of Derry isn’t all it cracked up to be?” </p><p>“Don’t say that Rich, that place was awful and-”<br/></p><p>“But it had you guys, and I remembered shit there.”<br/></p><p>Bill got a chilling feeling in the pit of his stomach “Maybe it’s better off if we don’t remember whatever happened that summer-”</p><p>“I want to fucking know who Eddie is, but for some reason, when you walk out of that door, I know it’s all going to go away. I can barely remember it now. I haven’t thought about him in forever, but just now…when I remembered him, shit I felt something that made me feel worth it, Bill.” <br/></p><p>“It’s like I finally know what ‘Baby, I love Your Way’s about.” Richie added with a genuine laugh. Bill smiled and chuckled. <br/></p><p>“They all look at me like <i>‘God, what are you still doing here?</i>’ “ Richie looked over his Saturday crowd with a fond look in his glossy eyes and started wiping down the counter. <br/></p><p>“You deserve better, Rich. You’re the funniest guy I know-”<br/></p><p>“Yeah, until you walk out the door.” Richie added with a smug look and Bill had to laugh because it was true.  He finished his Old Fashion and knew it was time to go. <br/></p><p>“Maybe I’ll see you again?” Bill asked, hoping for a ‘yes’. <br/></p><p>Richie smiled. “Yeah, I’d like to think so.” He shrugged again. Bill reached over and hugged him. Richie sniffled and Bill gripped harder, not wanting to let go. He treasured the faces of his friends once more. Strong Beverly, Genuine Ben, Proud Mike, Beautiful Stan, and Richie&amp;Eddie’s blushing faces. </p><p>They were right, When Bill walked out that night…everything faded again. It got even worse when Bill flew home. </p><p>But it was after there little run in, that Richie got himself out of that bar, making sure it was in good hands and into the DJ scene with major success. </p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://softserve-and-fannypacks.tumblr.com/post/166352684430/i-feel-like-we-often-forget-this-through-the" class="tumblr_blog">softserve-and-fannypacks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I feel like we often forget this through the punk!richie au and the portrayal or richie as a suave flirty bad boy (which is fun and i love it) but id like to remind you all, RICHIE TOZIER IS A FUCKING GEEK. He wears 4 inch thick glasses, does stupid voices, can’t tell a joke that doesn’t involve an insult, and talks about dicks a lot. he’s a fucking nerd. you think he’d be able to pull off a punk look in the canon book/movie? HA that bitch would be looking like a dog in a halloween costume. He wears his dumb tee shirts and old jeans and dirty converse and keds and we should romanticize that a little more cause i think thats fucking cute. Two dorks fuckking falling for each other. yes please. </p>
<p>Richie glasses bumping eddies forehead when they kiss, but that stubborn bitch not wanting to taken them off cause then he won’t be able to see eddie. richie doing a lame ass english accent and stumbling over his words trying to flirt with eddie. Richie having acne and braces when he’s like 15 and getting shit for it but eddie still swoons for him.  richie giving up with flirting because he’s just so bad at it and literally just pining and being a shy nerd. richie being gangly and clumsy because he’s so tall an skinny and he shot up too fast. richie loving star wars and star trek and comic books because! he is a nerd! richie being shocked when eddie likes him because????? he is such a fucking nerd???? and cute ass eddie can do so much better??? than his acne plastered ass??? but eddie being like??? i too am a nerd richie, we are, by definition, losers, but ur my dork. I just wanted to share my love for canonically geeky Richie thx for tuning in folks.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Fuck yes</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i>🎶Pennywise is in my sewer and in my drain, there beneath the streets of Derry, Maine🎶</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>“Is it on?” </p><p>“Don’t you <i>see</i> the red light?” Bill shook his head and thumped his hand on the side of the bulky camera. There was a few seconds of frizzling sounds before it beeped awake. He looked through the viewfinder and was able to get a slightly foggy vision of their classroom, he moved slightly and it zoomed right in on Richie’s gigantic glasses. </p><p>“Get my good side Bill!” Richie chuckled as Bill tried to figure out how to zoom out. </p><p>“You don’t have one!” Came Stans voice from his desk to the right. Bill followed the sound and focused directly on him. Stan was sitting at his desk with folded hands over his color coded binder. He avoided looking at the camera entirely. Bill looked down at the blinking year in the corner and smiled. </p><p>“Where d-do you think you’ll be in t-ten years, Stan?” Bill asked the one question he’d been assigned to ask his senior class. Though he knew he would end up without much footage of anyone else besides the losers club.</p><p>“Hopefully I won’t know Richie anymore.” Stan joked and Richie objected loudly from his desk. Bill zoomed in on Stan writing his name in the corner of his paper, writing the date of their last day of high school. “I don’t know…a teacher maybe?” He shrugged. The bell rang momentarily and Bill moved to get some shots of the approaching senior class. Their teacher hopping directly out of shot. </p><p>“A-and there s-s-she is, finally.” Bill teased and moved the camera onto Beverly, five minutes late. She curtsyed and gave him the finger. She narrowed her eyes at the camera and inspected it. </p><p>“What’s with the camera?” She crossed her arms. </p><p>“He’s filming the last day of high school cause he’s a dork!” Richie shouted once again from his desk and Bill got a beautiful shot of Beverly throwing her head back in laughter. She glanced back at the camera from over her shoulder. </p><p>“W-where ya gonna be in ten years, B-Bev?” </p><p>She tapped her chin in thought and licked her lips. “Well I’d like to be in art…Y'know drawings good.” She shrugged, a little awkwardly. And Bill took the opportunity to zoom in on her. She glared at the sound and pushed him away. The screen going black. The last thing heard was a teasing “Fuck off Bill”</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>The fuzziness focuses to the setting of the lunch room, Bill twirls the camera around to spy on fellow students before he heard a voice call to him “Get footage of the cutest couple in the school!” so Bill turned back and adjusted the camera to capture Mike giving him the thumbs up as he leaned in front of Richie who had his arm slung over Eddie, dragging a pen across an open yearbook. </p><p>“What are ya d-doing, Rich?” Bill asked and zoomed in on the fast moving pen. <br/></p><p>“Signing Eds yearbook.” He smiled proudly and held up his work, The camera caught it before Bill could process what it was and what it was, was a crude inappropriate drawing. He quickly pulled the camera away, landing it on Ben who was working hard on decorating his graduation cap as a<i> ‘Ah Jeez Richie, you couldn’t just sign it could you?, you shit!’</i> could be heard in the background.</p><p>“A-and w-where will you be in ten years, Ben?” Bill made sure to show off Ben’s handwork on his hat. Bev was curled up on the seat next to him, watching over his shoulder with a neglected peanut hanging from her hand, pointing towards her mouth. <br/></p><p>“Hopefully in architecture….”Ben glanced up at Bev when he thought she wasn’t looking, Bill caught the flicker in which Ben thought <i>‘And I hope she’s with me’. </i>He smiled proudly at the shot. <br/></p><p>“Mike, t-ten years?” Bill moved over to get Mike in shot, who was throwing peanuts into Richie’s mouth. He made a long shot and smiled triumphantly. <br/></p><p>“With you guys, for sure.” Mike said without even a thought and tossed another peanut and the six of them ‘aw’d’ simultaneously. Bill couldn’t hold back his huge grin, but the camera blocked most of his face from his friends. He followed a lone peanut as it soared into Richie’s mouth. <br/></p><p>“R-Rich, Eddie, ten years?” <br/></p><p>Richie pulled Eddie close to his side. “With Eddies mom for sure.” Bill zoomed in close to get a tight shot of Eddies face and quickly had to zoom out to capture him pushing his side and knocking Richie onto the lunchroom floor. </p><p>“If i’m still dealing with him in ten years…”Eddie looked dead into the camera with a begrudgingly happy annoyed face. <br/></p><p>“You’ll be one happy man, Eds!” Richie shouted from the floor. The camera faded to black to the sounds of their laughter. <br/></p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>The shot was a close one of Stan’s lightning fast hand, turning his lock to get into his locker. “H-he gets it right every time, folks.” Bill chuckled as he spoke to whatever audience was ever going to see this. “Never f-f-forgot his combo…n-never been locked out.” he continued as Stan urgently threw the door open to block Bills shot of him with a smile.</p><p> “Him however….” Bill turned around and zoomed in one Richie trying to jerk his locker open with Eddie opening his like it was no problem at his side. Bill laughed to himself. Stan closed his locker door and started off to his class, Bill quickly chased after him. </p><p>“A-a-any comments, S-stanley? I mean it’s your last day of high school?” He poked the camera in his face as Stan laughed. <br/></p><p>“Get that shitty thing out of my face!” He pushed Bills shoulder and the camera faded to black once again. <br/></p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>—”Ok, ok but what about you Bill?” Mike asked from his desk, pushing aside a textbook with an interested face. Bill shrugged to show him he needed to elaborate. Mike reached over and took the camera, capturing a few blurred whizzes around the classroom. He focused on Bill, behind him on the chalkboard were their last assignments as seniors. “Ten years…go” Mike captured the rolling gesture of his hand. Bill laughed in thought. </p><p>“A writer…y’know t-t-those stories you a-all like so much. Maybe you’ll read them in a b-book someday.” He said with a mocking gusto. Mike chuckled and was able to capture the last bell of their school days. They gave each other the biggest grins and Mike zoomed in on the students passing the open door, all pushing against each other with excitement and shouting. At some point the kids in the hall seemed to split to opposite sides. Bill and Mike gave each other confused looks until…..<br/></p><p>Richie whizzed down the hall and through Mikes shot on a small skateboard shouting along the way <i>‘We’re fuckin done here! after four years, woooooo’ </i>Following after him, on running feet, were Beverly, Stan, Ben, and a very annoyed Eddie. </p><p>“C’mon!” Mike handed Bill his camera and they both ran out to catch up. <br/></p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Bill was zoomed on rattling keys that were being shook in front of him. “Eddie’s letting me drive!” Richie shouted as he zoomed out to get a full shot of the group in front of Eddies car. </p><p>“No he’s not!” Eddie shouted back, out of shot. Ben stuck his finger in his ear and cringed. <br/></p><p>“For such a small guy Eddie, you sure can yell.” He chuckled and Eddie snorted. Bill panned the camera to get a shot of each of his friends. Beverly stuck her tongue out, Mike pointed the classic finger guns, Ben just smiled, Stan looked away with a grin and chuckled, Richie winked and pulled Eddie into the view, who nodded with a smirk as if to say <i>‘Yup, this is my life right now…and I love it.’</i> <br/></p><p>—Cut—</p><p>The rest of the film Bill shot were odd clips of them in the car together. One of Beverly and Richie screaming the lyrics to ‘Back In Black’ </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Stan gazing happily out the window, quietly mouthing the words to ‘Imagine’ as his curls blew in the wind from the slightly cracked window.</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>Mike reaching over his seat to shove Richie after some Joke he must’ve made and then Richie proceeding to grab his arm to pull him over the seat and onto Beverly, Stan and Himself. </p><p>—-Cut—-</p><p>Ben waving his finished product, his decorated cap with a plaster picture of the seven of them, under it read ‘The Losers club’. A chorus of <i>‘yeahs!</i>’ followed. </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>Eddie playing it off like he wasn’t just passionately singing along to ‘Daydream Believer’ and shoving the camera away at the stoplight. </p><p>—Cut—</p><p>half of one of Richie’s jokes</p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>all of them in hysterics, laughing so loud at god knows what. Beverly knocking her head back against the seat. Mike falling down to a laying position, undoubtedly clutching his stomach.  </p><p>—Cut—-</p><p>A shot of Bill, and everyone trying to squeeze in behind him at some gas station. </p><p>the camera fades to black. </p><p>—Cut—</p></blockquote>
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<p>Sometimes people think Richie is more badass than he really is, that boy wishes he could be Hyde from That 70s show but he is definitely Kelso, sorry I don&rsquo;t make the rules. </p>
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<p><b>Eddie:</b> ~The Best Of Herman’s Hermits </p><p>~Wham! Make it big</p><p>~Pieces, Aquarius, Capricorn &amp; Jones LTD. (The Monkees) </p><p>~Abbey Road (The Beatles)</p><p>~The Stranger (Billy Joel)</p><p><b>Beverly</b>: ~Hi Infidelity (REO Speedwagon)</p><p>~Led Zeppelin IV</p><p>~Sgt. Pepper&rsquo;s Lonely Hearts Club Band (The Beatles)</p><p>~4 (Foreigner)</p><p>~Cheap Trick At Budokan</p><p><b>Bill:</b> ~Hold Out (Jackson Browne) </p><p>~Eagles Their Greatest Hits</p><p>~Rubber Soul (The Beatles) </p><p>~Born In The USA (Bruce Springsteen) </p><p>~Bob Dylan Greatest Hits</p><p><b>Mike:</b> ~On The Border (The Eagles)</p><p>~Running On Empty (Jackson Browne)</p><p>~Rumors (Fleetwood Mac)</p><p>~Moondance (Van Morrison)</p><p>~Thriller (Michael Jackson)</p><p><b>Stan Uris:</b> ~Paul Simon </p><p>~Cold Spring Harbor (Billy Joel)</p><p>~Bridge Over Troubled Water (Simon &amp; Garfunkel)</p><p>~Cat Stevens Greatest Hits</p><p>~Elton Johns Greatest Hits</p><p><b>Richie: </b>~Full Moon Fever (Tom Petty)</p><p>~Some Girls (The Rolling Stones)</p><p>~Buddy Holly’s Greatest Hits</p><p>~Let’s Dance (David Bowie)</p><p>~Back In Black (AC/DC)</p><p><b>Ben: </b>~Breakfast In America (Supertramp)</p><p>~Guys &amp; Dolls (original play cast album)</p><p>~Hangin&rsquo; Tough (New Kids On The Block)</p><p>~

Wings at the Speed of Sound (Paul McCartney &amp; The Wings)</p><p>~The Bodyguard: Original Soundtrack Album (Whitney Houston) </p>
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<h1>In Case You Forgot </h1><p>-Richie is smart </p><p>-Eddie can run and do gym class</p><p>-Mike is <b>greatly</b> important </p><p>-Stan is <b>not</b> a coward</p><p>-Ben has more characteristics than just pining for Beverly</p><p>-Thank you and goodnight</p>
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<p><a href="https://goshdarndiddlyheck.tumblr.com/post/166303380283/rb-if-you-protecc-you-attacc-but-most-importantly" class="tumblr_blog">goshdarndiddlyheck</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Rb if</p>
<p>You protecc </p>
<p>You attacc</p>
<p>But most importantly </p>
<p><b>Do not ship Fack</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://edsrich.tumblr.com/post/166298976223/guys-what-is-your-own-tunnel-song-i-think-mine" class="tumblr_blog">edsrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>guys what is your own tunnel song??</p><p>I think mine is either:</p><p>You by The 1975</p><p>or</p><p>Hey Jude by The Beatles !</p></blockquote>

<p>Mine are &lsquo;Into The Great Wide Open&rsquo; by Tom Petty &amp; The Heartbreakers or The Abbey Road Medley (Golden Slumbers/Carry That Weight/The End) by The Beatles</p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/163875435822/maybe-its-just-the-music-freak-in-me-but-i-was" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Maybe it’s just the music freak in me but I was just thinking about a modern au and the music that the Losers Club would listen to in during their high school years and….</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Richie</b>:  -Is here for classic rock and for sure still has a record player that he lugs with him. </p>
<p>-He loves trips to the thrift stores where he definitely makes all the losers help him sort through the 45′s. </p>
<p>-Has a thing for old comedy albums. </p>
<p>-Loves Elvis, Buddy Holly, The Beatles, Little Richard, Bruce Springsteen</p>
<p>-Buddy Holly for sure makes him feel better about wearing his glasses.</p>
<p>-Favorite Beatles album is ‘Help!’</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Beverly:</b> -Hardcore fan of Nirvana but also loves classic feminism pop/rock. </p>
<p>- wishes she was Pat Benatar at times.  </p>
<p>-will sing ‘I am Woman’ at the top of her lungs when it comes on.</p>
<p>- Her favorite song changes every other day but at the moment it is ‘She’s Leaving Home’ by The Beatles. </p>
<p>- Her favorite Beatle album is ‘Sgt. Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club’ </p>
<p>-Her and Richie hardcore love AC/DC</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Bill: -</b> Loves the<b> </b>classic southern rock genre and is here for 70′s soft rock.</p>
<p>- Obsessed with The Eagles, Jackson Browne, Bob Dylan and Tom Petty.</p>
<p>-Low key wants to learn to play ‘Let it Be’ on the piano</p>
<p>-Discovers a new song every week and plays it over and over much to the Loser’s club’s annoyance. (This week it’s ‘Amie’ by Pure Prairie League)</p>
<p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Rubber Soul’ </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Stan</b>: - He is a ball of anxiety that gravitates to slow soothing music.</p>
<p>-BILLY JOEL &lt;3, Elton John, bonds with Bill over Jackson Browne. </p>
<p>-Sucker for Beatle ballads.</p>
<p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Let it Be’ </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: -Loves classic rock and enjoys going to Richie’s house to listen to records.</p>
<p>-Believer in the rule ‘His car means he controls the radio’</p>
<p>-LOVES THE MONKEES</p>
<p>-Loser’s tease him about his love for Herman’s Hermits even though they all secretly like them. </p>
<p>-50′S DOO-WOP IS A MUST</p>
<p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Abbey Road’ (Lowkey obsessed with George Harrison)</p>
<p>-Surprises everyone (Except Richie) when any Rolling Stone song comes on and he knows every word.)</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Ben: </b>-All over the place </p>
<p>-Lowkey is trying to get Beverly to listen to James Taylor with him. </p>
<p>-what even is his music taste???</p>
<p>-Probably into Electric Light Orchestra and Supertramp.</p>
<p>-Fvorite Beatle’s album is ‘The White Album’ </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>Mike: </b>-Loves classic rock like everyone else basically. </p>
<p>-’What a Wonderful World’ by Louis Armstrong is his favorite song. </p>
<p>-He and Richie are big Jimi Hendrix’s fans.</p>
<p>-Lowkey knows every word to ‘We Didn’t Start the Fire’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is also ‘The White Album’ </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thottiewise.tumblr.com/post/166053714696/softhanlon-2017-stan-who-are-you1990-stan-im" class="tumblr_blog">thottiewise</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://softhanlon.tumblr.com/post/166053683020/2017-stan-who-are-you1990-stan-im-you-but" class="tumblr_blog">softhanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>2017 stan</b>: who are you</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>1990 stan:</b></b> i’m you, but actually  developed as a character </p>
</blockquote>

<p>2017 Mike: Who are you?</p>
<p>1990 Mike: I’m you but not some token poc who gets their traits passed on to white characters. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>2017 Beverly: who are you</p>
<p>1990 Beverly: I’m you but I had a well developed relationship with the other losers </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Fun fact: If Stan Uris was in modern times and was a viner, he&rsquo;d be just like Gabriel Gundacker. That weird sense of humor that makes everyone just go &rsquo;?????&rsquo; but it&rsquo;s also so unexplainably funny?? </p>
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<p>(Credit for prompt: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXsYabvwZd8Lr7soYRfUQtA">@sedanley-uris</a> )</p><p>Richie was keeping his his mind off the intense nerves he felt by stretching off to the sidelines. Though he didn’t count on his loose shoe flinging off when he did his toe touch and whacking Marcy Donahue’s side. He snapped his leg down and awkwardly chuckled as she returned it to him, ponytail swinging to waterfall over her shoulder. “Loose something?” She smirked, popping her leg out and wiggling the shoe to tease him. He snatched it back and bent down to tie the sucker extra tight. “Y’know if you’re nervous you can just tell me.” She giggled in that cheerleader giggle that Richie still couldn’t quite manage. </p><p>“Let’s not have this conversation when I’m not bent down in front of you, Marcy.” He pulled his shoelaces and felt the tongue press down on his foot achingly tight. He did up the bow and stood, shaking his foot to check. “Are we getting this show on the road or what? We all know what most of these teenage boys came here to see-”<br/></p><p>“Shut up, Richie.” She rolled her eyes and pulled her uniform down with a watchful eye to the bleachers. <br/></p><p>“I was going to say me cause let’s face it, I smoke all of you bitches.” Richie tilted his chin down to look at her and she scoffed. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw the rolled up light purple poster that he’d worked forever on, he still was finding glitter in his hair. He bit hard into his lip and crossed his arms. He wasn’t all that nervous about cheering at his first game during halftime, but asking Eddie to Homecoming was a different story. He was an impulsive little shit, so he’d done nothing to actually tell Eddie he liked him yet until now. <br/></p><p>“So where is the guy we’re asking?” Marcy stands on her tip toes and searches the home team bleachers. <br/></p><p>“<i>We’re</i> not asking anyone. And over there.” He points, she tries to follow it. “The small one, dark hair&hellip;lots of eyebrows, looks permanently disgusted?” <br/></p><p>“Oh! Yeah. And listen, <i>we’re</i> helping you out here, we get credit for something. Don’t we?” Marcy gestures to the team before strolling off, probably to practice her poorly executed standing back handspring. Richie chuckled and rubbed under his chin. Thinking about a time in which he didn’t know cheerleader lingo. <br/></p><p>He’d felt left out when all the Loser’s were discussing their after school activities and sports, so he decided to outshine them all and join the flashiest thing he could think of, Cheerleading. He’d gone to the try out without telling anyone. He felt pretty confident., and his mouth ran that up and down the gym. By the time he was to show the coaches his cheer, he’d already cracked jokes with all the varsity girls. </p><p>He remembered that day clearly cause it was the first time he’d done his standing tuck&hellip;and it was by accident really. He was always a hyper person, so it didn’t shock him that his stunts had landed him a spot on the team and a love/hate relationship with the team. He liked to think it was more love though. </p><p>He went to stand next to his large sign, picking at it nervously and pulling at his uniform. The uniform he’d insisted on, he was not wearing that plain shit he’d seen other male cheerleaders wear, no his was gonna be just as flashy as the girls. He even insisted he get a bow too, though obviously he couldn’t wear it in his hair, he had it hanging on the zipper of his backpack. Occasionally, when the seven of them were walking home together and Eddie’s short legs had him falling behind, he could feel Eddie flicking it and playing around with it. He grinned. </p><p>“Richie! C’mon, we’re about to go on.” Marcy shouted, nose in the air and he chuckled as he jogged over. <br/></p><p>They took to the field and did their routine smoothly and Richie had almost forgotten what he had planned but as it became the time to do it, he felt like throwing up. He was given the sign and was then thrust up into the air, the girls in his stunt group holding him as usual. Marcy’s stunt group went up to his left, she wobbled slightly and Richie felt his stomach flip. But she kept balance and together, they unrolled the sign. </p><p>Richie looked away because he was just too nervous, he would never mention that to anyone though. The crowd fell silent for a few seconds but it felt like an eternity to him. </p><p><i>‘Eddie, Will you go to Homecoming with me?</i>’ was written across the length of the poster (in glitter, He’d like to add).<br/></p><p>When the crowd let out a collective <i>‘awww’</i>, Richie finally looked up and caught sight of Eddie trying to rush his way down the bleachers without falling. He grinned and his team brought them down. As soon as he was on the ground, Eddie rushed over, standing firmly in front of him. “What do you say, Eds?” </p><p>“I-ugh,did not expect this&hellip;” Eddie glanced at Richie’s teammates who were trying to act like they weren’t awaiting his answer. Richie was just as eager and nervous as they were. <br/></p><p>“You gotta expect the unexpected with me, Eds.” Richie gave him a sideways grin, ready to ramble on if Eddie didn’t speak up. <br/></p><p>Eddie returned the smile, cheeks turning a dusty pink. “I should know that by now, shouldn’t I?” Eddie’s smile got wider as Richie nodded. “Hell Yeah, I’ll go to Homecoming with you!” </p><p>Richie felt the weight fall off off his shoulders, he impulsively picked Eddie up off the ground and spun him around, the crowd cheered. A certain red-head darted down the bleachers and onto the field. </p><p>“Hey! Congrats! It will be a crime if I don’t get a cute picture for Instagram!” Beverly held out her hand and Eddie grinned, handing over his phone and Richie slapped his down too. <br/></p><p>The girls sent up two stunt groups and unrolled the sign again for Richie and Eddie to stand under it. Bev snapped the photos on their phones and one on hers because they were just too cute. </p><p>Eddie had to follow her back to the bleachers and Richie was to go back to the sidelines. He leaned down and kissed Eddie’s temple before the boy ran after Bev. Two versions of that photo went up that night on Instagram. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie’s,<b> [Eddie.Kaspbrak</b>]<b>: Can’t wait for Homecoming with my favorite Trashmouth! </b></p><p><br/></p><p>And Richie’s&hellip;<b>[Bichie.Tozier] : I only asked him because his mom said no :)</b></p><p>Richie’s comments were spammed with ‘Beep, Beep’ Richie’s from all the Loser’s club. While Eddie’s were blowing up with hearts and heart eye emojis. </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Me: I just hit two thousand followers-! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>My sister:</b> Well, I just hit 1 follower so who&rsquo;s the real winner here? </p>
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<h1>The Loser&rsquo;s as conversations I had with my sister</h1><p>Richie *driving*: &ldquo;Can you get me a water bottle out of my trash can in the back seat?&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie: &ldquo;Eww, I&rsquo;m not digging through your trash!&rdquo; </p><p>Richie: &ldquo;It&rsquo;s not dirty trash!&rdquo; </p>
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<p>Stan and Richie&rsquo;s friendship really reminds me of the dynamic between Kelso and Eric in &lsquo;That 70s Show&rsquo;. They seem very different, one being reckless and the other being a 'square&rsquo;. But they&rsquo;re actually close friends. </p>
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<p><b>Richie:</b> Richie first celebrity crush was Jessica Rabbit no lie, he watched ‘Who Framed Roger Rabbit’ every chance he got. Little child Richie thought she was gorgeous and he thought he was gonna marry this cartoon rabbit, I swear. But as he grew up, Richie’s next celebrity crush was Kurt Cobain and you can bet he cried his eyes out when he died. </p><p><b>Eddie: </b>Eddie’s mom isn’t any fun so their TV only ever played Golden Girls and I Love Lucy. One day, Eddie was allowed to watch something of his own choosing (of their limited channel options) and he watched The Monkees re-runs. He swooned for the pretty boy, Davy Jones. Plus, Davy was pretty short too, which he related too. He grew to have a really huge crush on George Michael too.</p><p><b>Stan: </b>Stan’s first celebrity crush was DJ from Full House. He thought she was really smart and must’ve been really strong willed, what with having to deal with her annoying sister and terrible comic uncle Joey (Stan couldn’t stand him, Jesse wasn’t bad to look at though). He also started to have a tiny crush on Rachel from friends and could be found watching it in his spare time as a teenager. </p><p><b>Beverly: </b>Bev never really thought much about crushes but she had heard Robert Plant’s voice through one of her dad’s old radios when she was little and couldn’t stop smiling. She still has a small picture cut out of him from the 70′s hidden in her room. (She also found herself drooling over Pat Benatar on the occasion?)</p><p><b>Ben: </b>Ben’s heart was captured first by Carrie Fisher. He was a little nerd who loved Star Wars (and still does) and he admired Leia. He thought she was strong and deserved the whole galaxy. He was a little jealous that he wasn’t anything like Han Solo and wondered if he could ever get a girl quite like her. He also die hard loved Whitney Houston. </p><p><b>Bill:</b> Bill was in love with  Ferris Bueller’s girlfriend, Sloane Peterson. He thought she was the coolest for going along with Ferris’s scheme and she was smart and sassy. He could have gone on for ages about why he loved her. (As he grew up, he loved to poke fun at Stan and tell him that was just like Ferris’s best friend, Cameron).</p><p><b>Mike: </b>Mike didn’t watch a lot of TV but he did watch some of those flashback channels on the occasion, which included his favorite show: the 1960′s Batman. And though Catwoman was played by two others, Mike thought the world of  Eartha Kitt, she was just too amazing. He’d sit so close to the screen with this shy little grin on his face. </p>
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<h1>Ask me questions, about IT or anything because I love answering stuff! </h1>
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<p><a href="http://beetzbyschrute.tumblr.com/post/107149714232/send-me-a-in-my-inbox-and-i-will-put-my-music" class="tumblr_blog">beetzbyschrute</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Do it I’m super bored</p></blockquote>
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<p>The Loser’s club were all perched on different seats in Bill’s living room. Ben and Beverly were sharing the pea green soft chair, Stan sat straight on the left end of the couch, Mike was in the middle and Richie on the other end. Which left Eddie and Bill sitting against the couch on the floor. Eddie picking at the strings of the carpet, occasionally getting static shocked. </p><p>Richie could barely keep his head up, his chin falling off his palm for the 80th time that hour. He whistled in boredom until Mike passed a elbow in the gut from Stan with a chuckle. “Put something on TV Big Bill.” He sighed deeply, stretching his head back and groaning. </p><p>Bill rolled his eyes and flicked the channel once more, a few bars of static color covered the screen for a few seconds. “I’ve been trying to do that for ten minutes Rich.” He rolled his eyes and pouted once more as thunder cracked over their heads. </p><p>Bill flicked the channel once more to MTV, before departing for his bathroom, leaving whatever was on. Eddie scooted over to take the remote but his hand hovered over it for a few seconds as they all watched the TV. There was a small English guy with a clipboard talking to some blonde chick on her porch but for some reason, it was interesting. </p><p><i>“-

Uh, pardon me, miss, uh. I’m from the TV poll taking service. I was wondering, uh, what TV program are you watching?” </i></p><p><i>‘Yup, definitely English. ..’ </i>Eddie watched as the camera panned over to the same boy and he bit his lip. <i>‘He was cute.’ </i>He snapped his head up as if he was afraid someone had read his mind or something. Bill plopped back down and took the remote, ready to change it until Beverly stopped him. <br/></p><p>“Hey! This is interesting.” She took the remote from him, turned up the volume and sat down on the floor. Eddie gulped, pulling at the collar of his sweater. </p><p>The show continued and he could vaguely hear everyone chuckling along. Richie really seemed to get a kick out of it. And then the theme song kicked in&hellip;.<br/></p><p>“<i>Here we come, walkin&rsquo; down the street, We get the funniest looks from everyone we meet&hellip;

Hey, hey, we&rsquo;re the Monkees And people say we monkey around But we&rsquo;re too busy singing to put anybody down!” </i><br/></p><p>“Oh! My dad loved this show!”<i> </i>Ben crawled down to sit on the floor next to Beverly. “It’s that show about that band-”<br/></p><p>“Is it The Monkees? I didn’t quite get that from the theme song, Ben.” Richie chuckled and tugged his feet onto the couch, crossing his legs. Everyone chuckled. But Eddie was stirring awkwardly on the carpet.  <br/></p><p><i>‘God, whenever they showed that short guy, he swooned a little.’  </i>Eddie batted his eyelashes and blinked to see if he’d snap out of whatever trance he was in. <i>‘He didn’t like boys&hellip;.this was wrong.’ </i>He frowned but came aware to the fact that this episode was about that short guy-<i>’Davy! God, that was a cute name’  </i>Eddie nearly choked on his spit at his own thought. <br/></p><p>

The only way for this Davy guy to date some guy’s daughter is to hold a chaperoned party&hellip;.Eddie tilted his head and bit harder into his lip. He almost burst entirely when a song kicked in and the lead singer just so happened to be this Davy Jones. The four band members were trying to set up for this party. The whole romp made him giggle. </p><p>“Micky’s my favorite.” Richie said as he climbed down to shove himself between Eddie and Bill. </p><p>“No surprise t-t-there R-R-Richie. He’s the funny one after all.” Bill chuckled. “I like Mike.” </p><p>“And that’s not obvious? He’s their leader!” Richie pointed his finger in Bill’s face. </p><p>“I like Mike too!” Ben defended. </p><p>“I agree with Richie, Micky’s the best.” Beverly chuckled at something that happened on screen. </p><p>“I like Peter.” Stan quirked his head to the side and climbed to the floor, Mike following after him. Richie rolled his eyes. </p><p>“He <i>is</i> the weird one.” </p><p>Stan slapped the back of his head. Mike chuckled. “I like Peter too.” He shrugged and took a handful of the popcorn that was in Bev’s lap.  Richie poked Eddie’s shoulder, who flinched. </p><p>“What?” </p><p>“Who’s your favorite, Eds?” He pointed at the screen and Eddie sunk down a little, embarrassed. He swallowed and shrugged, picking at the skin of his fingers. </p><p>“I dunno, I like Davy.” He mumbled and Richie got a shit eating grin. </p><p>“That’s cause he’s tiny<i> and</i> he’s the cute one&hellip;like you!” He reached over to pinch Eddie’s cheeks only to get slapped away. Eddie’s cheeks turned pink as everyone returned their attention to the screen when another song kicked in. </p><p>He had a war going on in his head. He had never looked at a boy like that before, at least he didn’t think so. He scowled. ‘<i>Of course he’d figure this out over some 60′s TV show in front of all of his friends&hellip;with their presence, he can’t even pace like he liked to do when he was frustrated.’ <br/></i></p><p><i>“Though you&rsquo;ve played at love and lost And sorrow&rsquo;s turned your heart to frost<br/>I will melt your heart again&hellip;.” </i>The song cooed. But he couldn’t fully listen,<i> ‘this couldn’t be happening to him. He’d just assumed he was straight&hellip;wasn’t that what he was suppose to be? God, he felt like throwing up.’</i><br/></p><p>He felt Richie elbow his side to point at the screen as his favorite character, Micky was dancing around in a wig and he thought it was hysterical. So Eddie glanced up and dragged his eyes over to Richie. His head thrown back as he couldn’t stop laughing. </p><p><i>“-

Come with me, leave yesterday behind and take a giant step outside your mind.”</i><br/></p><p><i>

And for once, Eddie allowed his thoughts to flourish&hellip;<i>’Richie was adorable.’</i>

<br/></i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>and that’s how it became a tradition for the Loser’s to curl up and watch The Monkees every Friday night. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(Sorry but I love this idea and I want to write more but I probably won’t cause no one asked for this. Anyways all the Monkees episodes are on Youtube if you’re interested. The episode used in this was ‘The Chaperone’. The songs mentioned in it were ‘This Just Doesn’t Seem To Be My day’ and ‘Take A Giant Step’ please let me know if you’d like more of this:’)</p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You see, Bill? You tried to do a nice, thoughtful thing, and you screwed yourself. It&rsquo;s all about expectations, man. Like, I&rsquo;ve taught Eddie to think I&rsquo;m rude and inconsiderate. I can&rsquo;t disappoint him, because I&rsquo;m always disappointing him!</p>
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<p>Abandonment: <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165946588812/abandonment">https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165946588812/abandonment</a></p><p><br/></p><p> Eddie was bundled up in Richie’s large jean jacket, the one with the furry collar that he liked so much. He sat on the edge of a rickety bench with the big neon IHOP letters reflecting a blue and red shadow over him. He kicked his legs back and forth and tried to remember the last time a  near summer day had been so cold. The chime of the over door bell got him to pick his head up. Richie approached him with that casual grin, though this time it looked nervous. </p><!-- more --><p>He brought with him that smell of the same cologne he’d been wearing since he was fourteen, one Ben had given him if Eddie remembered correctly. He looked like he might try and lighten the mood with a joke but psyched himself out at the sight of Eddie’s face. “Something wrong?” </p><p>Eddie contemplated the question before shrugging. “No? Not really&hellip;it was probably just Stan and I worry over nothing but-” </p><p>“Eds, what are you talking about?” Richie poked his forearm that was now laying across the back of the bench. <br/></p><p>“I over heard you and Bev making plans to leave town after graduation&hellip;I guess we were just worried you guys were just gonna desert us or something&hellip;” Eddie chuckled as if the idea was ridiculous, because it really was. But the more time that passed where Richie didn’t laugh the more worried Eddie got. “&hellip;Ok you’re not laughing.” Eddie bit into his cheek and swallowed. <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his lips together and sighed, rubbing the side of his nose like he usually did when he was nervous. </p><p>Eddie took a deep breath, pointing his chin down. His chest tightened as he sucked in all the air he could before letting it go. “You two were just going to leave us without saying anything&hellip;that’s-well that’s just wonderful, Rich.” </p><p>Richie shivered. “It wasn’t like that Eds. We were going to come back. It was just a trip&hellip;just to get out for a little while, ok?”</p><p>“Bullshit, Richie. That’s just Bull and you know it. The two of you would get one taste of the air outside of Derry and understandably, you wouldn’t want to come back. And you both know that.” Eddie balled his hands into fists and his face looked devastated. Richie went through a million things that he could possibly say but nothing seemed good enough. <br/></p><p>“You’re not my mom Eddie, you can’t just assume that shit from me. I’m not an ass, y’know?” Richie settled on anger. Eddie narrowed his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I never thought you were but&hellip;” Eddie shrugged. “If it was an innocent trip, why couldn’t you tell anyone? Why weren’t we invited? Why were you just gonna take off after the graduation ceremony and not tell anyone?” </p><p>Richie clamped his mouth shut and slouched against the bench. Eddie didn’t look surprised at all. “Why on earth would you start whatever this is..” Eddie gestured in the air between them “If it wasn’t going to hold any weight to you?” </p><p>Richie’s face looked offended. “Don’t say that Eddie. You know I’m crazy about you.” <br/></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, not convinced. “So you’re still gonna go?” he asked, standing in front of the bench. </p><p>Richie looked down at his hands in his lap. Eddie crossed his arms and popped his leg out. “Why can’t we all go?” </p><p>Richie swallowed and fussed around like he might pull out a cigarette, Eddie glared at him. “Bev and I had this planned out&hellip;we-It’s just not your thing, Eds.” He tried to explain. Eddie slid his tongue across his teeth, catching the canine and biting it down. </p><p>“It’s exclusively yours and Bev’s thing to want to leave this shitty town? That’s rich, asshole.” Eddie’s voice was venomous but he couldn’t help it. This was killing him. “Maybe you should’ve started something with her instead.” He shook his head. <br/></p><p>Richie hiccuped. “Come on Eddie-”</p><p>“I don’t know what we are Richie, I don’t but if you were just going to leave me behind, I don’t think it means shit to you.” Eddie swallowed and made the move to go back inside where their friends were celebrating the end of their Senior year with breakfast. Richie reached out and grabbed hard onto his hand. <br/></p><p>“I’m not good at this Eddie you know that. Ok so we didn’t explicitly say what we are but&hellip;I want to be with you.” He was started to stumble on his words. Eddie fought back tears. <br/></p><p>“Making future plans that don’t involve me, doesn’t show that well. Does it?” He narrowed his eyes. “I think it’s an awful thing to just leave town without telling any of us. I think it’s a good thing for you, for all of us, to get out but that’s just shitty.” Eddie ripped his hand away and stormed back inside the IHOP. Richie sunk back down on the bench, face in his hands. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie walked his way back to the table, eyes slightly red but nothing too noticeable. He smiled at them, best he could. “Hey, I better get going&hellip;Ma’s gonna want me home. I’ll see you at graduation.” He threw his bag over his shoulder and gave his share of the pay to Bill. </p><p>“Y&ndash;ya-you sure?” Bill asked, mouthful of pancake. He nodded and did his best not to look at Beverly. He sniffled, Stan’s head shot up. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, Bye guys-”<br/><br/></p><p>“Wait! Can I get a ride?” Stan stood from the table and everyone frowned, not expecting to lose two of them so soon. He gave his share of the pay to Bill too, who took it with a sad frown. Eddie nodded and they shot off. <br/></p><p>“Where’s-?” <br/></p><p>“On the bench outside. I really don’t feel like seeing him again, lets go out the other door.” Eddie pulled Stan away from the door and towards the other. Stan looked back with a frown. <br/></p><p>“It didn’t go well?” <br/></p><p>“It was awful. They were going to leave, we were completely right and I’m pissed.” Eddie tried to sound more angry but his voice wobbled. Stan interlocked their arms and tried to calm him. <br/></p><p>“Wow&hellip;I really thought we’d be wrong.” Stan’s own voice started to sound sad. Eddie led them to his car and they hopped in. He started the car and they just both sat back. <br/></p><p>“Are we being completely selfish?” Eddie thought out loud. Stan looked at him and shook his head. <br/></p><p>“It’s an asshole move not to tell us&hellip;.that’s why were mad.” Stan shrugged and pulled his legs onto his seat. “If they want to leave, the should.” <br/></p><p>Eddie let out a sob and tried to cover it up as a cough to avoid embarrassment. But Stan reached over and rubbed his back anyway. “I just thought he’d want me to be with him when he did.” </p><p>Stan wasn’t sure what to say, so he just rubbed circles on his back until Eddie was ready to drive again.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie’s tassel hung to close to his eye, he blew it and shook his head. He’d done it. He’d walked across the stage and graduated. The seven of them were standing around outside and trying to ignore the slight tension they felt between Stan, Eddie,Bev, and Richie. </p><p>As expected, They all rode together except for Bev and Richie who took his van to the ceremony. Eddie tried not to think about too much. Richie wasn’t doing well. He couldn’t stand the fact that Eddie wasn’t speaking to him. </p><p>While Stan was fussing with Bill’s tassel, Richie swooped over and took Eddie’s hands. “Richie-?”</p><p>“I gotta show you something.” He tugged his hands and Eddie just followed. They made their way to Richie’s van and he regretted it immediately. <br/></p><p>Richie opened the drivers side as the car a few parking spots down turned up their radio. <i>“-

There&rsquo;s a freeway runnin&rsquo; through the yard. And I&rsquo;m a bad boy, &lsquo;cause I don&rsquo;t even miss her. I&rsquo;m a bad boy for breakin&rsquo; her heart&hellip;”</i></p><p>Richie pulled back out with a a bundle of roses in his hand. He nervously walked back over and bit into his lip. “Listen, I feel really shitty about this. Bev does too. I was planing to do this after I got back but I guess I can push it to now.” </p><p>Eddie quirked his brow but took the flowers when he held them out for him. “Richie what are you-?”</p><p>“Bev and I are coming back, Eds. I swear. We didn’t say anything yet because we were going to tell you guys today..after all the celebrating. Honestly, we were afraid you guys would be pissed&hellip;.and I guess we didn’t fix that problem.” He shrugged.<br/></p><p>“Bev wanted to get some time to think things over about Ben and Bill and she needed to do some soul searching I guess&hellip;?” Richie fumbled on his words.</p><p> “And I just wanted to get out for a bit, it seemed right. And I know for a fact that none of you guys would come. Bill’s taking as many shifts at his job so he can chip in on college, Mike’s working his ass off on the farm, Ben’s all booked up at the library, Stan’s trying to focus on his summer college program and you&hellip;” Richie frowned. <br/></p><p>“Ok&hellip;maybe I needed to soul search too.” Richie bit into his lip. <br/></p><p><i>“-

And all the bad boys are standing in the shadows. All the good girls are home with broken hearts&hellip;”</i></p><p>Eddie tilted his head to the side. “You wanted time to think about-?”</p><p>“Us? Yeah&hellip;” Richie nodded, licking his lips. “Just to figure out if I was good enough for you.” </p><p>Eddie sighed. “You don’t get to drive away from me to wonder that! Richie, just talk to me. I know you’re good enough&hellip;.more than good enough. You said you want to be with me, so be with me.” Eddie gestured to himself. </p><p>Richie smiled despite the water in his eyes. He reached into the flowers, pulling out a silver ring. Eddie’s eyes widened. “It’s a promise ring&hellip;I was going to give it to you before we left&hellip;” Richie held out his hand and for a moment, Eddie stuck out his before pulling away, tears spilling down his cheeks. </p><p>“Rich, if this ring means what I think it does&hellip;” He hiccuped. “If you’re leaving and I’m promising to wait up for you&hellip;I can’t take it. I can’t promise that.” Eddie shook his head. Richie looked distraught. </p><p>He tried to hold back his tears and looked to be searching for a light hearted joke. “I just have this sinking feeling that if you go, you won’t come back.” </p><p>Richie looked back at the van and down at the ring and then to Eddie. His beautiful boy, standing there in his graduation gown. “Man, screw this trip. Eds, I don’t need it. I don’t need to soul search, I fucking know I want to be with you.” </p><p>Eddie lowered the roses and looked skeptical. “Richie-”<br/><br/>Richie rushed forward, picking Eddie up and smashing their lips together. Breaking the kiss a couple times to whisper <i>‘I love you’ *‘I love you’ *‘I really fucking love you.’</i></p><p><i>“And I&rsquo;m free, free fallin&rsquo;, Yeah I&rsquo;m free, free fallin&rsquo;. “</i></p><p>Eddie felt relief wash over him as he curled his arms around Richie’s neck. “What took you so long to realize that?” He whispered into Richie’s neck. </p><p>“I don’t know but I can’t stand the thought of not having you in my life forever, Eds.” His voice was wobbling again and Eddie kissed behind his ear. </p><p>“I didn’t know you could be so sappy, Tozier.” Eddie hopped back to the ground and smiled up at him. </p><p>“Yeah, I usually save that for your mom-ow!” </p><p>Eddie punched his shoulder. “We’re ok, Richie.” He grabbed his hand and Richie never felt so relived. “You should probably explain this to everyone though, talk to Bev&hellip;.I wanna talk to her too.” </p><p>Richie nodded, kicking his door shut and tightening his grip on Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“I’m not making you stay even though you want to go, right?” Eddie asked, scared. <br/></p><p>“No, Eddie. We’ll leave Derry when we’re ready, together.” He swung their hands back and forth. <br/></p><p><i>“-

Yeah I&rsquo;m free, free fallin&rsquo;. Oh! Free fallin&rsquo;, Now I&rsquo;m free- Oh! Free fallin&rsquo;. “  </i><br/></p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m telling everyone right here, right now that if any of the Losers was a cheerleader in high school it&rsquo;d be Richie. </p><p>Stan &amp; Eddie are the Baseball boys</p><p>Ben is a Track star</p><p>Mike is our Football boy</p><p>Bill plays Tennis  </p><p>Beverly smokes behind the bleachers </p><p>And Richie&rsquo;s a cheerleader</p>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> The losers spending time with each other in a diner.</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 2,703</p>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12171714">ao3</a></b></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> I got this from <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> post about the losers in a diner listening to the juke box (<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">x</a>). Also, there aren’t any prevalent ships in this fic, a few are implied, but nothing outright. (It’s weird to post writing because I haven’t posted any writing in so long.)  </p>
</blockquote>
<p>It was a small diner. It was a town over from Derry in a
different small Maine town. It was one that the losers loved, because they
weren’t losers there. They were the group of teenagers who went to the public
places and were a little louder than the workers would like but not too bad
because they tipped (unlike most teenagers) and were nice to the people they
encountered. </p> <p><a href="https://hanlonmike.tumblr.com/post/165694483182/sweet-caroline-the-losers-club" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: gotta love it, too good to not reblog again

Post id: 166222865457
Date: Mon, 09 Oct 2017 13:32:53
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222865457/random-reddie-lyrics-1
Slug: random-reddie-lyrics-1
Reblog key: jQSQqZYC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Random Reddie lyrics #1
<blockquote><p><i>&ldquo;Goodbye to you my trusted friend&hellip; We&rsquo;ve known each other since we were nine or ten. Together we&rsquo;ve climbed hills and trees. Learned of love and ABC&rsquo;s, Skinned our hearts and skinned our knees
Goodbye my friend it&rsquo;s hard to die&rdquo;~ </i>‘Seasons In The Sun’ by Terry Jacks</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, the losers club, stephen king, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, reddie lyrics, I want to keep doing these but does anyone want that ???, finn wolfhard, jack grazer

Post id: 166222553647
Date: Mon, 09 Oct 2017 13:22:23
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166222553647/show-me-the-way-by-styx-is-definitely-bill-the
Slug: show-me-the-way-by-styx-is-definitely-bill-the
Reblog key: xh5V4S3i
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>‘Show Me The Way’ by Styx is definitely Bill @ The Turtle</p>
Tags: the turtle, stephen king, stephen kings it, bill denbrough, jaeden lieberher, it by stephen king, the losers club

Post id: 166218987877
Date: Mon, 09 Oct 2017 11:17:33
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166218987877/im-jealous-of-people-who-can-make-these-really
Slug: im-jealous-of-people-who-can-make-these-really
Reblog key: QsKNK8fl
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://marvelkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/166215726341/if-i-had-a-quarter-for-every-time-someone-called" class="tumblr_blog">marvelkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>if i had a quarter for every time someone called the it fandom creepy for simply liking the book/miniseries/movie i would be so fucking rich rn</p></blockquote>

<p>but seriously THINK about it. the harry potter series is quite literally based off of a group of kids. not only have people majorly stanned hp since it came out but they shipped the kids and ran blogs about the books/movies ?? this isn’t new shit and yall are making it sound like it’s up there with pedophilia because we’re enjoying a franchise</p></blockquote>
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<p>The chilly air bit at Richie’s nose as he shivered, feeling it tingle down his spine. He rolled his shoulders back, tugging a little at the strap that connected him to his guitar. He’d only bought the thing a few weeks ago and had been teaching himself all that he could, what with his lack of resources. And maybe practicing when his rough, blistered fingers were going to get frostbitten added to their list of defects wasn’t his smartest idea. But he’d gotten the chords down to play ‘Love Me Do’ and he wasn’t one to <i>not</i> show off when he could do something cool. He would show Beverly but he anticipated she’d say something about how ‘Love Me Do’ was not one of the Beatles coolest songs. He’d come back to her when he could master something more of her taste. Which lead him to Eddie, <i>the</i> number one sucker for love songs. </p><!-- more --><p>He strummed the whole way there, just to make sure that he hadn’t just suddenly lost the ability to do it. His mind was quickly swept up in all the synonym possibilities for strum that he could use to trick Eddie into thinking he was more familiar with playing than he actually was&hellip;. <i>Finger picking, Plucking,&hellip;come to think of it, maybe there wasn’t as many as he thought-</i>he tripped an hit a sour note. He wobbled, making sure his guitar was ok before bopping his way across Sonia Kaspbrak’s neatly trimmed lawn. </p><p>He chucked a few pebbles at Eddie’s window and stood firmly in his spot, nervously re-arranging his guitar every few seconds. He shot his head up with a wide grin as he heard the window thump open and Eddie stuck his head out. “Let down your hair, I am hear to save you from this prison castle!” He shouted, leaning forward so one of his legs were out stretched behind him. </p><p>“What do you want from me?” Eddie shouted back, sinking down so his forearms laid crossed over his window sill. Richie smiled even wider and looked like he might start climbing up the side of his house and honestly, Eddie would have been prepared for that with how often Richie did scale his home. But he looked down at his instrument and decided against. <br/></p><p>“Wanna go for a walk?” He shouted. Eddie looked reluctant but shrugged.<br/></p><p>“Give me a second to unlock my shackles.” He teased along with that Rapunzel joke as he went to walk away. <br/></p><p>“Kinky.” Richie shouted back, Eddie briefly stuck out his middle finger before closing the window, muffling Richie’s hysteric laughter. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“I’m telling you, I had this down&hellip;I just-” Another sour note came out of his guitar and Richie cringed. Eddie was some inches below him, walking next to him with an amused grin. Richie paid that no mind and finally seemed able to play through the song. “G&hellip;.C&hellip;G&hellip;C&hellip;-” Richie’s whispering was interrupted by his tiny friend. </p><p>“It’d be so much better if you sang the song, Rich.”</p><p>Richie grinned, shaking his hair and setting up once more. <i>“Love, love me do<br/>You know I love you, I&rsquo;ll always be true. So please, love me do. Whoa, love me do.” </i></p><p>Eddie actually looked sort of impressed for a minute as they slowed their pace. “See, a regular Paul McCartney I am.” Richie stuck his thumb into his chest as he did a questionable Liverpool accent. </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes as he looked at him from the corner of his eyes. “You’re more like Ringo. Y’know, the less attractive friend.” Eddie clicked his tongue, obviously proud of himself. Richie plucked a few random strings and chuckled. </p><p>“The ability to play an instrument sky rockets a persons hotness level, Y’know. Someone like you Eddie my dear, could really use that.” Richie leaned close to his ear. Eddie playfully shoved him away. </p><p>“Talk to me when you can play more than one song.” Eddie chuckled.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>It was after a few months that Richie was able to speak to Eddie again, not that he hadn’t spent nearly every waking moment with him in between the time anyway. </p><p>The seven of them were huddled around each other on the bleachers, eyes focused on Richie with his beat up acoustic guitar in his lap. His fingers moved like magic as he played what was requested. Eddie’s head was resting comfortably in Stan’s lap with Mike’s Letterman jacket hung over his cold shoulders.  </p><p>“Ok, I think we’ve hear enough, it’s time to go home.” Beverly hopped up. </p><p>“Oh come on! Just one more song?” Richie pleaded, pushing his glasses up his nose. </p><p>“You said that twenty minutes ago, besides Eddie’s getting chilly.” Mike pointed at the small boy with a teasing grin. Eddie shivered but rolled his eyes, stuffing his hands into the pockets of the jacket. </p><p>Bill tried to pull Richie up by his arm but the boy wiggled out and started strumming again. “I didn’t even show you the best one yet.” </p><p>Everyone groaned. Eddie looked up them and chuckled. They all wanted to hear Richie play. But understandably, they all wanted to go home. “I’ll humor him, you guys go on.” Eddie scooted himself off Stan’s lap and plopped across from Richie. </p><p>They smiled gratefully and all started to leave. Bev tapped Richie’s shoulders just before hopping down. “Show it to me tomorrow Rock star.” </p><p>Richie beamed. Mike looked over his shoulder. “I’ll take the jacket back tomorrow!” He grinned and Eddie smiled, snuggling into the warm coat. As they all left, Eddie tilted his head and smirked. </p><p>“Ok, go ahead, Tiger.” Eddie let out an uncharacteristic nickname that made Richie beam again and he started strumming once more. </p><p>Richie played to his hearts desire and Eddie found himself giving him his undivided attention. Richie lived for Eddie’s little comments of <i>‘Wow’ ‘That was really cool, do it again!’ ‘Stop trying to sound like them, just sing it like yourself, you goon.’</i></p><p>Richie reluctantly put his guitar down and rubbed the side of his nose. “You’re one lucky guy, Eds. One day people’ll be paying to see me.” </p><p>“The first Rock and Roll singer from Derry.” Eddie quirked his brow cheekily and Richie reached over to pinch him. “You’ll sure be busy, being a DJ, an impressionist and a Rock star&hellip;” He teased and Richie seemed to be holding back a giggle. <br/></p><p>“And what about you? A train conductor, maybe?” Richie poked him and Eddie swatted him away. <br/></p><p>“That’s what I said when I was twelve, Richie.” He rolled his eyes. “I don’t know&hellip;” He shrugged with a half smile. Richie couldn’t help but admire him. <br/></p><p>“My mom said I’d be a good pharmacist.” Eddie chuckled but couldn’t help but feel a little worried that that’d be where he ended up. “She said my long skinny fingers would be good for picking up small pills.” Eddie wiggled his fingers, making Richie laugh with a roll of his eyes. He slapped Eddie’s hands down. <br/></p><p>“They could be good for playing something.” Richie suggested. “I hear music is a good stress reliever&hellip;.you need that in your life.” <br/></p><p>Eddie punched his shoulder but smiled none the less. “I can’t play the guitar, Rich.” </p><p>“You have options&hellip;.the ukulele? It’s tiny like you.” Richie teased once more and Eddie hit him harder.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p> “Y-y-you can’t be serious?” Bill asked as he followed Eddie into the music store, stopping at Eddie’s direction and chuckling. Eddie huffed and waited impatiently for him to stop. <br/></p><p>“It’s not funny Bill.” He scowled and Bill quieted himself, kicking his sneaker against the static blue carpet. He took a long look of the beautiful instrument and couldn’t help but admit to himself that it was rather cool. <br/></p><p>But the fact that the thing was nearly larger than Eddie himself, Bill couldn’t help but laugh again. Eddie kicked his shin.</p><p>“I showed you first cause I trusted you, asshole.” Eddie huffed again and Bill sat on a nearby stool, next to the large rainbow stringed Harp. Eddie sat on his own stool and Bill cringed as he set the instrument to lean on his shoulder. But Eddie didn’t crumble under the weight. <br/></p><p>He wiggled his fingers and then started to pluck a few simple chords. His fingers were long and spindly as he plucked. His face was concentrated. Bill was amazed. </p><p>Eddie pushed it back up again and looked at him expectantly. “Mr. Walsh has been letting me practice here, God knows my mom would hate it if she found out.” He cringed.</p><p>“That was amazing!” Bill gushed and Eddie blushed. <br/></p><p>“I can’t really play a full song or anything yet but-” Eddie turned to look at the instrument and smiled. “Kicks ass right?” <br/></p><p>Bill broke into hysteric laughter, never having heard someone describe the harp as kick ass. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie had saved up his babysitting money and his paychecks from the shitty diner place to buy the Harp. Of course, he couldn’t keep it at home so Bill offered to keep it in his garage. Eddie lit up like a Christmas tree. </p><p>He’d been scribbling down his homework when he heard the thumps of pebbles against his window. He sighed and set his stuff aside and through his window open. </p><p>Richie was waiting below, but he wasn’t shouting up obnoxiously like usual. Eddie furrowed his brows. “Richie are you-?”</p><p>“Wanna go for a walk?” <br/></p><p>Eddie looked back at his homework and shrugged, nodding down at the boy and closing the window again. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie had his hands shoved into his pockets, teeth gritted and was eerily silent. Eddie had a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach. </p><p>“You gotta help me out Rich, I’ve never seen you so&hellip;distant.” Eddie spoke up, a little nervously as they walked side by side. <br/></p><p>“Just&hellip;I don’t know. Ok? My mom and I were talking and it was nice, actually nice. But then she just got on this long rant-” Richie rubbed over his mouth and under his chin “about how she really wanted a daughter and she wouldn’t let it go, why the fuck would I wanna hear about how I’m not what she wanted?” Richie laughed in a scary way. Eddie swallowed, nodding his head. <br/></p><p>“Hey, I have something that might cheer you up if you want-?”<br/></p><p>“Yes please.” <br/></p><p>So Eddie led Richie towards Bills hose, the taller boy following in confusion as Eddie threw pebbles at Bills window. Bill popped out with confusion too. </p><p>“I gotta use your garage!” Eddie hopped like it might help him be heard. Richie cracked a small smile. Bill rolled his eyes but threw down his keys. <br/></p><p>Eddie yelled a thank you before speeding over and opening the garage door. Richie ducked under the still opening door and was still confused. </p><p>That is, until Eddie hopped over to a large&hellip; Harp? He laughed at the size difference. “Ha, you’re right&hellip;I feel better.” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and pushed Richie’s shoulders down so he’d sit on the old floral couch. He set himself on the stool and lowered his harp. Richie almost looked nervous for a second. </p><p>But as Eddie played the only song he could, which funny enough was a Beatles tune, Richie calmed and almost looked completely blissful. Eddie smirked, having rendered Richie into such a state. </p><p>After he was done, Richie beamed. “That was some beautiful shit Eds. We can be a duo&hellip;Tall and Small, we could call it!” </p><p>Eddie threw a pillow at him, Richie caught it in his laughing state. “Seriously, Eds&hellip;that helped. Can you play some more?” He asked, curling up on the couch. </p><p>“I only know one song Richie.” <br/></p><p>“So I’d like to hear it over and over and over-” Richie rolled his hand in the air, eyes closed. Eddie shut him up by playing some more. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Bill found the boys curled up on the couch the next morning.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(This was based on a great post by @<a href="http://the-tempus-eatass-rerum.tumblr.com/post/166192393099">the-tempus-eatass-rerum</a> !!!) </p>
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<blockquote><p>what she says: I’m fine</p><p>what she means: Why did the losers have to forget everything all over again after they defeated IT for the last time. The curse should be lifted and they should be able to remember each other and the love that they all had for each other-</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 166197632922
Date: Sun, 08 Oct 2017 20:03:10
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166197632922/the-stephen-king-stories-ive-read
Slug: the-stephen-king-stories-ive-read
Reblog key: cFzuhNw7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>The Stephen King stories I&rsquo;ve  read </h1><p>(I felt the need to type this out) </p><p>1. IT x 3 </p><p>2. 11/22/63</p><p>3. Mr. Mercedes</p><p>4. The Girl Who Loved Tom Gordon</p><p>5. The Body </p><p>6. The Long Walk</p><p>7. Rage </p><p>8. The Shawshank Redemption</p><p>9. On Writing</p>
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<p>Fun fact: I wrote one of my English papers Senior year about Chris Chambers and Gordie Lachance having romantic chemistry and my teacher loved it !</p>
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<p>Ray Garraty and Peter McVries from The Long Walk by Stephen King were in love with  each other, sorry I don&rsquo;t make the rules! </p>
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<blockquote><h1>Cute Reddie shit tbh</h1><ul><li>Richie would play on a beat up acoustic- all kinds of sappy love songs with lots of wailing and scrunched up noses and sweaty hairlines playing hard and loud for the whole neighborhood to hear </li><li>Eddie would roll his eyes but within minutes he’d be supporting and singing with him because who doesn’t have starry eyes for their musician boyfriend</li><li>Inspired by Richie, Eddie picks up a string instrument of his own, the HARP!! He plays very well with delicate fingers and thick perfect nails.</li><li>They have an actually very affectionate relationship. Richie loves to tease and pick on his boyfriend, and Eddie reciprocates with nagging and name calling back but they giggle and link hands or hit each other playfully.</li><li>They write music together and play to each other, and with the Loser’s Gang they’re open and friendly and make sure everyone gets attention- that they don’t block out the people they care about just because they have each other. </li><li>Eddie steals Richie’s shredded band T-shirt’s and wears them, and Richie takes Eddie’s sweaters because even though he’s lankier they fit him alright and they smell like peaches and sanitizer.</li><li>Whenever Eddie has asthma attacks, Richie insists he gives him the inhaler for him, and whenever Richie has panic attacks, Eddie plays harp and makes him hot tea to get him to breathe.</li><li>Lots of hands in each other’s back pockets, butt and thigh pinching, grabbing each other by their belt loops to pull them along. GROSS PDA and public makeout sessions.</li><li>Richie smokes a LOT especially with Beverly, and while it makes Eddie sneezy, he insists to be around Richie no matter what. One time he stole a cig from Rich and even though he choked on it he said he liked the warmth.</li><li>Richie panics and hates that Eddie doesn’t mind smoking so he switches to pot since it’s healthier and the boys get BAKED</li><li>Richie is a calm happy boy when high, giggling softly and being cuddly, loves listening to classical music. Eddie is the opposite! Laughs loudly and dances wildly. Loves thrashing to garage punk and making out sloppily. </li><li>Just. Opposites attract and they bring out the best in each other but they don’t abandon their friends just because they find each other.</li></ul></blockquote>

<p>Can I please write a one shot where Richie plays the acoustic guitar and Eddie plays the harp because I&rsquo;m so in love with this???</p>
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<blockquote><p style="">So I’ve been thinking about a college AU where Richie and Eddie have a radio show together on their school radio station and Richie does a lot of requests with special messages for people. Then suddenly he starts to get anonymous requested love songs for HIM. I wonder who those could be from. Would anyone be interested in reading this? it’s most likely be multi chaptered<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>Mmmm good content!!!</p>
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<p>“No no..Shit!” Mike chuckled as he once again didn’t pull away quick enough in the game of hot hands and Stan slapped 

the backsides
of his hands. Stan laughed in his eleventh victory and rubbed under his nose, scrunching it slightly as thought of the dust build up in Bill’s garage. <br/></p><p>Beverly crossed the dusty floor and flicked the radio dial all the way up and as the song kicked in, she grinned from ear to ear. “<i>Monday, Monday, so good to me. Monday mornin´, it was all I hoped it would be.” </i>She twirled on the tip of her black boot and fell into the cushion next to Mike with a wicked grin. She held out her hands, palms down. He grinned and moved to play the game against her as Stan fell back with an amused but bored smile. </p><p>“We can’t just sit in here all day.” Stan whined and Bill chuckled from his seat on some old floral chair. Beverly pulled her hands away before Mike could slap them. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, Stan got a new outfit that he wants to show off.” She giggled as she pointed at Stan’s put together look, little reflective round sunglasses on the bridge of his nose. He rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>Everyone’s attention shifted as someone entered through the gaping garage door, which ended up being a scowling Eddie. Beverly shot up from her seat and ruffled her hand through his hair. “What’s up squirt?” </p><p>Eddie frowned and shook his hair, which had been growing and curling this past summer. “It took me fifteen minutes of convincing my mom to get here.” He rolled his eyes and huffed. “Which I guess is an improvement from the twenty minutes it took me last time.” </p><p>Beverly smiled kindly at him. “See! Could be worse!” She took the moment to spontaneously jump on Eddie’s back like she’d done to Mike and Bill in the past. Eddie wobbled a bit but stood fine. He even hiked her up a bit. She had her mouth agape for a few seconds before laughing. </p><p>“I’m surprised you didn’t crumble Kaspbrak.” She teased. Eddie tried to glance up at her with a neutral face. <br/></p><p>“Having the weight of all my moms paranoia and worry piled on my back for years, gives a little strength.” He said in a monotone voice. Everyone burst into immediate laughter. Eddie basked in it for a second. <i>‘This must be how Richie feels….speaking of-’ </i>“Wheres Richie?” he asked, Bev hopped off his back and shrugged. </p><p>“Hasn’t shown up yet.” She frowned, sitting down next to Ben who was making conversation with Stan. Eddie copied her, frowning as he plopping down next to Bill. Just as the boys were caught up in a conversation about weather Pop Tarts were better than cereal, Richie ran under the doorway, threw his bag onto the old bean bag chair and threw <i>himself </i>to Bill’s left on the table, almost knocking the radio off in the process. <br/></p><p>Bill looked him up and down, his lips were red and his hair disheveled. “W-where were you?” </p><p>Stan snorted from his place on the obnoxiously patterned couch, glasses falling to the tip of his nose. “Shelly Lumis’s car. I’m willing to bet twenty dollars, He’s been hanging around their place for too long.”</p><p>Richie cracked his neck and shot him a smug smile. “A man doesn’t kiss and tell.” He shrugs. Beverly throws him the cigarette she’d saved for him, he slid it into his shirt pocket. “Which is why Jeff Lumis won’t be telling his sister what we did in <i>his</i> car.” </p><p>Stan rolled his eyes as Beverly let out a mock gasp. “My oh my, That’s scandalous Richie.” She waggled her eyebrows. Richie smiled. “So, how long have you been involved with this Jeff?” She asked. </p><p>Eddie suddenly wished they could get off this topic, he scowled. Richie shrugged. “Dunno, I’d say…four weeks tops.” </p><p>Mike hummed. “Interesting, and do you intend to keep seeing him?” </p><p>Richie chuckled, tilting his head back to the ceiling. “Is this an interrogation?” </p><p>Beverly’s smile faltered slightly, she twirled her necklace. “Well, You know Rich, after that last guy-” </p><p>Richie tilted his head back down, black hair curling against the fluffy collar of his jean jacket. He saw the faces of his concerned friends and shook his head. “Look, I’m fine ok? I’m not a complete dunce.” He frowned. Ben hopped up, feeling a little disconnected from his spot. </p><p>“So, this Jeff is special?” Ben asked, not quite sure how to phrase it. He’d seen all the doe eyed looks Richie had given Eddie all summer. Now that the season had turned, Richie had seemed to lose hope. It sounded rude but Ben hoped he’d given up because he didn’t think he had a shot with Eddie, he was just too oblivious. <br/></p><p>“I mean…he could be- I don’t-ugh”. Richie shook his head again and didn’t look open to talking about it as much as he’d been five minutes ago. Beverly clicked her tongue and smiled.<br/></p><p>“Ohhh, he’s flustered now.” She teased and Richie blushed. “And he’s blushing”<br/></p><p>If you asked Eddie, which no one did, He’d say Richie was just blushing from the sudden attention directed at him. He blew a piece of his hair out his eyes and pouted. He glanced at Richie, who looked like he was going to burst.</p><p>“Rich! I bet I can beat you in hot hands!” Eddie’s voice suddenly broke through everyone else’s and Richie grinned. <br/></p><p>“You’re so on Eds.” He hopped off the table, pushed Bill aside and planted himself next to Eddie, who’s hands were out with his palms facing downwards. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Shit! C’mon, another round.” Richie insisted, Eddie chuckled and hovered his hands under Richie’s. He psyched like he was going to move them and Richie flinched. His tongue poked out of the side of his smile as he did it again, but this time teasingly slapped Richie’s cheek. “Oh! You’re gonna pay for that Kaspbrak!” <br/></p><p>Richie suddenly launched himself on top of Eddie on the table and tickled his sides with a wicked smile. Eddie crumbled under him, laughing and swatting at him. </p><p>Richie couldn’t stop himself, Eddie was too adorable. He found himself blushing again and his heart was melting at Eddie’s giggles. But as he glanced up, he caught Ben’s concerned eyes and he backed off immediately and regretfully. He knew Ben knew. And it killed him. It was embarrassing. </p><p>Eddie sat back up, wiping tears from his eyes and smacked the back of Richie’s head. Richie chuckled as Bill turned the radio back on. A soft song flooded the garage. <i>“If you’re down and confused. And you don’t remember who you’re talking to. Concentration slip away. Because your baby is so far away…”</i></p><p>Richie took a few seconds to identify it as it played on. He shrugged to himself and rubbed the side of his nose, turning slightly and raising an eyebrow as he noticed Eddie’s annoyed face. “Eds-?”</p><p><i>“-And if you can’t be with the one you love, honey Love the one you’re with. Don’t be angry - don’t be sad. Don’t sit crying over good times you’ve had-”</i><br/></p><p>“That’s such Bullshit.” Eddie rolled his eyes and everyone quieted with curiosity. “If you can’t be with your true love, you should just settle? What a shitty life.”</p><p>Bill quirked his brow. “W-w-well Eddie, Do you think sitting around pouting about it is a good life?” </p><p>Eddie sat back on his hands and scoffed. “No but it’s shitty to just settle for this other person just because you can’t have who you really want.” </p><p>Richie gulped and nearly choked as his own spit went down the wrong pipe. Stan shook his head.</p><p>“Eddie, If you tried pursuing this other person and you couldn’t get them-” <br/></p><p>“Well what if they didn’t try hard enough? You know, love songs are full of cowardly leads.” Eddie shrugged. “I’m just saying. If you stick to pining after someone and not doing anything, of course nothing’ll happen and you’ll end up settling.” <br/></p><p>Richie bit hard into his lip and contemplated Eddie’s words. He glanced at Ben who looked concerned again but Richie couldn’t really find the time to care about what might end up being rejection, especially not after what Eddie just said. </p><p>“Hey Eds?” He asked, uncharacteristically quiet. <br/></p><p>“What is it Rich-?” <br/></p><p>Richie crashed his lips onto Eddie’s, bringing his hand over to caress his cheek. He could almost hear Ben’s worry from across the garage. Everyone went dead silent. </p>
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<p>~Richie loves music as we all know. But he also just genuinely appreciates music as a whole and when any of the Losers get into an artist or a band, no matter who it is, they’ll go to him. </p><p>~He may tease them at first if it’s something like New Kids On The Block or Neil Diamond or anything like that. but he will literally spend all the time they want discussing the music. He’s always up to driving them places to look at the albums and explains different ones to them.</p><p>~He once spent the whole day taking Ben out and talking about music with him. He teasingly kept suggesting boy band albums to him. But he also seriously recommended him stuff he thought he’d like. </p><p>~Richie knew that he had to move his ass and ask Eddie out when the Loser’s were all hanging out and chilling in this nice grassy area. </p><p>~Eddie’s wearing this over sized white sweater with flowers embroidered on it, his hair is getting curly and his cheeks are slightly pink from the chilly air.</p><p>~But he’s got his headphones on, plugged into his Walkman and he is hardcore singing all the lyrics to ‘Paint It Black’ by The Rolling Stones. </p><p>~Richie just about freaking dies.</p><p>~Richie practiced for like months so he could be able to balance a baseball bat on his finger and then flip it to catch it again. Once he got it right, he showed Stan with the biggest grin on his face. </p><p>~Stan actually gave him a high-five for that.</p><p>~If someone can’t pay for something, he’ll buy it or chip in.</p><p>~He has a journal of all his jokes, practice jokes and rejects. </p><p>~He tries his jokes out on Stan first because he knows he’ll be honest.</p><p>~He loves horror films (His favorite is ‘Nightmare On Elm Street’) but he knows Eddie isn’t crazy about them. So whenever the idea for a horror film is suggested, Richie somehow gets everyone set on something more like ‘BeetleJuice’. </p><p>~He really really loves to hear Bill’s stories whenever the chance comes. He’ll stay up late with him as he throws ideas at Richie and reads some stuff outloud to him. </p><p>~He and Mike love taking long walks through Derry, Richie always puts on a tour guide voice and explains spots differently in his own special Richie Tozier way.</p><p>~He buys Mike a pop, Mike buys him a comic. </p><p>~Richie gives Beverly piggy-back rides whenever she’s tired and she returns the favor when he’s tired too. </p>
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<h1>Bill and Bev are Eddie’s parents, he is there soft gay son</h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(sometimes I make draft posts in the middle of the night about one shot ideas and this is from like 2 am ??? Honestly I can’t wait to write it though)</p>
Tags: reddie head cannons, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, finn wolfhard, jack dylan grazer, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, sophia lillis, jaeden lieberher, the losers club, itmovieofficial, stephen king

Post id: 166125519137
Date: Fri, 06 Oct 2017 20:17:00
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166125519137/patrick-and-sam-from-perks-of-being-a-wallflower
Slug: patrick-and-sam-from-perks-of-being-a-wallflower
Reblog key: ocGPGIJh
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://aestheticrichie.tumblr.com/post/166124892430/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-patrick-and-sam" class="tumblr_blog">aestheticrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/166116028357/patrick-and-sam-from-perks-of-being-a-wallflower" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Patrick and Sam from ‘Perks Of Being A Wallflower’ are definitely the teenage Richie and Beverly and I can’t be convinced otherwise!!!!</p></blockquote>

<p>au where instead of charlie and sam end up together it’s charlie and patrick aka richie and eddie</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tastes-like-cherry-coke.tumblr.com/post/166117580956/imma-make-this-real-simple-shipping-fack-no" class="tumblr_blog">tastes-like-cherry-coke</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>I'mma make this real simple: </h1><p>Shipping Fack : No Bueno👎🏼</p><p>Shipping Reddie : Bueno🤙🏼</p><p>Sexualizing Fack : No Bueno👎🏼</p><p>Sexualizing young Reddie: No Bueno👎🏼</p><p>Ageing up Reddie: Who cares? (Bueno)🤙🏼</p><p>Wanting to fuck the child eating sewer clown: NO FUCKING BUENO👎🏼👎🏼👎🏼</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/166117904436/whispers-but-with-a-lot-of-meaning-please-stop" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>*whispers but with a lot of meaning* <i>please</i> stop shipping finn and jack</p></blockquote>

<p>This is so important though</p></blockquote>
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<p>Patrick and Sam from &lsquo;Perks Of Being A Wallflower&rsquo; are definitely the teenage Richie and Beverly and I can&rsquo;t be convinced otherwise!!!!</p>
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<p>No offense but Richie, Stan, Bev, Mike and Bill bring their Gameboys (of all different colors)  with them places and have full out battles and play Pokemon. Eddie and Ben definitely play Dogz and you can fight me on this!! </p>
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<blockquote><p>Why does everyone claim that Richie is the one who fights Henry Bowers or some other bully when they pick on Eddie</p><p>Eddie doesn’t take shit from anyone he’d break a nose he’d be more worried about having blood on his hands than actually drawing blood Richie would be the one fawning over his brave boyfriend</p></blockquote>
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<p>“What’s on your mind babe?” </p><p>Richie’s voice burst through Eddie’s thoughts but he didn’t feel like replying yet, so he let the boy think he was still lost in thought. His chin rested on his shaky palm as his eyes welled up. He didn’t think it would bother him as much as it did but his stomach was twisting and turning in pain from the rush of awful anxiety that he had felt when he stared at the name tag on that shitty red vest. He blinked and tried to calm himself down. <br/></p><!-- more --><p>“Eds? You in there?” Richie poked his forehead and Eddie decided to pull himself out. <br/></p><p>“Yeah?” He asked, pretending to be a little out of it&hellip;.at least he thought he was pretending. Richie cocked his head to the side and gave him a kind smile. <br/></p><p>“What was on your mind?” He repeated his earlier question and Eddie took a deep breath before plastering a fake smile on his face. <br/></p><p>“You. You run circles through it so often, I should give you a medal.” Eddie stuck his tongue out of the corner of his mouth, genuinely meaning those words but his anxiety was still killing him. So he copied his usual actions when he teased Richie to the best of his abilities. Richie hummed and sipped at the pop he’d settled for because they lost the ability to get shakes. <br/></p><p>Eddie took in a strangled breath as he went through the events once more.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ </p><p>“<i>C’mon, Eds! This is our big date! Not every couple makes it to six months! Let’s celebrate while we can-!” </i><br/></p><p><i>“That sure is romantic, Rich-”<br/></i></p><p><i>“I’m sorry did I over hear that you’re on a date?’ came the waitress from the other side of the bar, her name tag pinned straight through her dusty red vest and into her striped shirt. Eddie stopped their friendly bickering and Richie decided to take the moment for himself. <br/></i></p><p><i>“Yes! The big six months so-” <br/></i></p><p><i>“Well, I’m sorry but we have the right to refuse service and your relationship interferes with our beliefs here at ‘Micky’s diner’  so you’ll have to leave.” Her smile went askew as she wanted to turn it to a scowl but wanted to keep up their good image. <br/></i></p><p><i>The boys froze for a while and Eddie became aware that Richie was putting up some sort of fight for them but all he could focus on was the fact that he felt like crying in frustration. His body heated up with anxiety and grabbed Richie’s hand, he thought he whispered something about making a scene but he couldn’t really recall.</i></p><p><i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>“Ok, come on Eds, I can’t be running that fast.” Richie tapped the top of Eddie’s head and he swatted him away with a small smile. <br/></p><p>“Look, if this is about earlier-” <br/></p><p>“No, I told you&hellip;I don’t care about that.” Eddie sighed and Richie pursed his lips. He raised his eye brow and deflated in his seat. <br/></p><p>“Eds, It’s fine if it does it was a really shitty thing-”<br/></p><p>“It’s fine Rich. I said that twenty times.” Eddie rolled his eyes and sucked on his straw. Richie leaned forward and started to nuzzle into the crook of Eddie’s neck. Eddie sighed and pulled himself to the left so he his chin would fall. “Can we not do that here.” <br/></p><p>Richie sat up and looked around the small restaurant they were sat at. They were sitting on the same side of the corner booth. It was literally near deserted. He scowled and slid himself out of the booth, standing just under the hanging emerald green light. Eddie scrunched up his nose. </p><p>“What are you doing?” Eddie frowned and Richie rolled his eyes as he slid into the bench across from him. <br/></p><p>“Sitting somewhere where I won’t bother you.” Richie shrugged and Eddie crossed his arms, slapping his back against the booth with a sigh. <br/></p><p>“That’s a low blow, Richie. Y’know you don’t bother me. It’s just-” <br/></p><p>“Everything I do, I get it.” Richie interrupted with an annoyed smirk. Eddie balled his fists and looked out the small window next to them.  <br/></p><p>“Can you just not do that right now?” Eddie scowled out the window and Richie snorted smugly as he slid closer to the wall to rest his arm on the window ledge.</p><p>“And I don’t bother you?” He challenged Eddie once again, who looked as if he might turn red. <br/></p><p>“Stop fucking trying to.” Eddie growled as their waitress came over, clad in her green uniform, her apron tied around her waist, the tray rested on the knot of it. She set down a plate of fries with a grin before leaving. The boys looked at each other bitterly, not wanting to have to accidentally make hand contact. <br/></p><p>Richie caved first, shooting his hand out and snatching a few to keep him busy. Eddie cleared his throat and took a few of his own, setting them on his napkin. He played with the frayed corner of it to satisfy his need to fidget. “You know I don’t like pda, that’s all it is.” </p><p>Richie looked up at his voice and rolled his eyes, Eddie wanted to throw his fricking fries at him. “You were mad before that.” </p><p>“I was not.” Eddie scowled again. <br/></p><p>“Yeah you were.You pretended like you didn’t hear me in favor of staring into nothing, I was just gonna let it go-”<br/></p><p>“Oh you were gonna let it go? And not use to spite me later like you are right now? Sure I believe you.” Eddie nodded with a deep set frown. Richie let out a loud scoff and shook his head as if he couldn’t believe he’d said that. <br/></p><p>“Can this just be done now?” Richie sighed, placing his clasped hands on the table and Eddie looked horridly offended. <br/></p><p>“Sure, it’s as good as done.” Eddie scoffed and sipped his drink once again. <br/></p><p>“You don’t have to be so bitchy about it.” Richie pushed his glasses up his nose and Eddie’s jaw hung open as soon as he’d said that. Richie’s face flicker to guilty in seconds flat. <br/></p><p>“I want you to take me home.” Eddie looked down at the table, voice clearly offended. Richie opened and closed his mouth a few times, not sure what to say. <br/></p><p>“Hey, Eds. Look I’m sorry. We were gonna drive on that deserted road, listening to music and I haven’t even given you your gift yet.” Richie’s voice was mildly panicked and he could get worse any minute. <br/></p><p>Eddie shrugged, swiping his thumb over the corner of his salted mouth. </p><p>“I don’t understand why you’re so mad.” Richie huffed and leaned back. Eddie looked up, eyes glossy. It made Richie stiffen up. <br/></p><p>“Look, I wasn’t mad&hellip;It’s just God, this is really getting to me, Rich. People treat us like shit, we can’t even go to that diner anymore and you fucking loved it there!” Eddie shouted and than collected himself in embarrassment. “And I don’t want that for us, y’know?” He was starting to sound sniffly, he wiped his sleeve over his face. <br/></p><p>“Neither do I Eddie but people are gonna be shit sometimes, You can’t take it personally and let it ruin things for you, you can’t let it ruin relationships either.” Richie slammed his fist on the table before calming down a little and tapping his fingers before sliding his hand back into his lap. <br/></p><p>“It’s just so hard.” Eddie whimpered and tried to suck it up but he just kept thinking about that flicker of sadness on Richie’s face when they were kicked out. <br/></p><p>“You know what Eds? I’m not having you feeling like this on our anniversary, ok? No ones miserable when they’re with Richie Tozier.” Richie grinned and got up to pay their bill. Eddie sniffled, wiping his sleeves under his eyes and clearing his throat from the mucus build up. <br/></p><p>Richie darted back over to him and held out his hand, wiggling his fingers. Eddie gave him a small smile and took it, eyes red and puffy with streaks of tears down his cheeks. </p><p>They trailed out of the small place and to Richie’s car. He opened the door for him and eased Eddie inside before hopping into his own seat. He started it, backed up and headed for their favorite little road that was always empty. Richie felt a tug in his chest every time Eddie sniffled or hiccuped. </p><p>As he turned down the barely lit road, he flicked his radio on and started to slow the speed until they were parked on the side of the road. The car light flickered on and Richie took a deep breath. “I’m gonna give you your present now, if that’s ok?” </p><p>Eddie nodded, still trying to calm his breathing. Richie grinned and leaned over to open his glove box and pulled out a small mix tape. He waved it around before giving it to Eddie. Written in sharpie across the label was ‘<i>Eddie’s Rockin playlist.’ </i>He smiled and shoved it into Richie’s player. </p><p>Richie chuckled and scooted closer to him on the bench and threw his arm around him, kissing his temple. </p><p>As the tape faded into the second song, Richie took a deep breath and Eddie quirked his brow. “You didn’t think that was all you were getting did you?” </p><p>Eddie gaped his mouth as Richie pulled out a small rectangular box. He opened it to find what looked to be a charm bracelet. He pulled it out, inspecting the charms. </p><p>An inhaler, a pair of glasses, a small circle that read ‘<i>What’s a nice kid like me, doing in a place like this?’, </i>a record, a book, a Handle with care logo, a baseball, a blue bird, a Gameboy, and a yellow flower. </p><p>“The Losers and I went nuts at this little thrift place while you were deemed to sick to hang out last week.” Richie chuckled and Eddie recalled that awful week. </p><p>“We picked these out for you, can you believe they had an inhaler? It was too good to pass up and you can buy more and fill it up-”</p><p>Eddie shut him up by gently crashing their lips together for a doozy of a kiss, pulling back and putting their foreheads together. “I love it and I love you.” <br/></p><p>Richie snapped his mouth closed, they’d yet to say that to each other and it made his stomach flutter. “I love you too Eds.”</p>
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<p><a href="http://eddiesangels.tumblr.com/post/166083744675/richie-we-should-go-to-a-straight-up-cemetery" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesangels</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>: we should go to a straight up cemetery, like a real one </p><p><b>Ben</b>: I wanna find an abandoned building.. </p><p><b>Stan</b>: why don’t we.. kill our selves ?  </p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> A-a-re they flirting?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I think so. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No, we are arguing!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> No, we are flirting! </p>
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<p><b>Richie Tozier: </b>~‘Africa’ by Toto</p><p>~ ‘Never Gonna Give You Up’ by Rick Astley</p><p>~ ‘Don’t You Want Me’ by The Human League (Totally doesn’t sing to Eddie) </p><p>~ ‘That’ll Be The Day’ by Buddy Holly </p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak:</b> ~’Wake Me Up Before You Go-Go’ by Wham!</p><p>~’Girls Just Wanna Have Fun’ by Cyndi Lauper <i>(Duet with Bev)</i></p><p>~’Daydream Believer’ by The Monkees</p><p>~’(I Just) Died In Your Arms’ by Cutting Crew</p><p><b>Beverly Marsh</b>: ~’Alone’ by Heart </p><p>~’One Way Or Another’ by Blondie</p><p>~’You Don’t Own Me’ by Lesley Gore </p><p>~’Bad To The Bone’ by George Thorogood &amp; The Destroyers </p><p><i>~Bonus + ‘Tough Guys’ by REO Speedwagon</i></p><p><b>Bill Denbrough:</b> ~’Boys Night Out’ by Timothy B. Schmit </p><p>~’I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty </p><p>~’Glory Days’ by Bruce Springsteen</p><p>~’Don’t Stop Believin’ by Journey <i>(He’s definitely the person who sings this even though it’s sung like 80 times a night, cause it’s an overused karaoke song).</i></p><p><b>Stan Uris: </b>~’Centerfield’ by John Fogerty <i>(This is too adorable to picture) </i></p><p>~’All Star’ by Smash Mouth <i>(just to spite Richie)</i></p><p>~’Hip To Be Square’ by Huey Lewis &amp; The News</p><p>~’Diana’ by Paul Anka <i>(people swear he sounds just like Paul Anka).</i></p><p><b>Mike Hanlon:</b> ~’We Didn’t Start The Fire’ by Billy Joel </p><p>~’I Want You Back’ by The Jackson 5</p><p>~’Bad, Bad Leroy Brown’ by Jim Croce</p><p>~’Hey Jude’ by The Beatles <i>(everyone rolls their eyes at the overused song but Mike <b>always</b> gets everyone singing along, brings the house down!) </i></p><p><b>Ben Hanscom:</b> ~’Don’t Go Breaking My Heart’  by Elton John and Kiki Dee <i>(Duet with Bev, Richie tried really hard to convince Eddie to sing it with him too).</i></p><p>~’Please Don’t Go Girl’ by New Kids On The Block </p><p>~’Total Eclipse of the Heart’ by Bonnie Tyler

</p><p>~’Tubthumping’ by Chumbawamba

</p>
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<p>Richie ran along the sidewalk that circled around the plain, tan school building, his backpack hung off his shoulder and smacked against his back as he transferred smoothly into a sprint. Normally, Richie would never be in such a hurry to get to school but as of the last month he’d been given the opportunity to do the announcements by the schools media teacher, the only teacher who liked him, <i>‘meaning they were the only teacher with their head on straight’</i>. Richie chuckled and shoved past his classmates. </p><p>He smacked his hands against the double doors but failed to remember that the ‘Watch your step’ sign was sitting just above the small step into the building. Richie tripped right over the small yellow pain in the ass and kissed ground. He hissed but just had to chuckle at the fact that he’d managed to hop easily onto the small platform but nailed right into the warning sign for it. He pushed back up, dusted himself off and kicked off again. </p><p>He slid right past the office, catching himself by grabbing the doorway and pulling himself backwards. He caught his breath for a moment before shooting and pouncing onto his assigned wheely chair. He slid himself too far, crashing into the wall before he managed to get into the proper position. “Meryl, Leslie, Anna!” He shot unappreciated finger guns to the secretaries who shook their heads and went back to their desk work. He glanced up at the fuzzy security cameras and watched students flood in just before the bell. </p><p>He waited patiently until the end of the Pledge of allegiance before he was given the ok. </p><p>He pulled his tiny xylophone from the desk drawer and tapped out his signature four warning dings before speaking into the old microphone. “Good morning Ladies and Germs, it is I, Richie Tozier with your morning announcements.” He hummed happily, looking up at the surveillance tvs of the classrooms. The kids were all rolling their eyes. He chuckled.</p><p> “I’ll hold for your groans of annoyance.” He paused for a few seconds before launching into the list he’d been given of topics for the day. But once he ran out, Richie went into his own script per usual.</p><p>“Anyways, my best friend, Mrs. Harper is holding book club after school in room 202! Be there or be square.-Speaking of square! Stanley Uris this is your official invitation to battle me at lunch. You may be good at Monopoly but let’s see how you fight-” <br/></p><p>Richie pulled back as he got tapped on the shoulder and was mumbled something. He nodded with a smile, giving the principal an ‘ok’ hand signal. </p><p>“I’ve just been informed that I can’t challenge you to an actual fight on school grounds so Stan, I’ll see you at lunch for our Pokemon battle.” Richie corrected himself and waved cheekily at the principal before moving on. Stan was glaring up at the speaker in his science classroom. <br/></p><p>“If you weenies have any school spirit, you’ll come cheer on the baseball team after school today for the big game! Which reminds me! Number 7, 

Are you in the outfield? Because you’re an angel.” Richie giggled as he looked to the screen that showed him the classrooms. <br/></p><p>Eddie’s cheeks turned pick as he sat in his chair, baseball jersey with the big black 7 written across the back. His classmates laughed and wolf whistled. </p><p>“Ha, in all seriousness-” Richie paused. “I think I’m falling in glove with you.” <br/></p><p>Richie swore he heard the collective groans of his classmates and laughed his ass off. </p><p>Eddie glared at the security camera, mouthing something. Richie narrowed his eyes and spoke. “What was that Eds? I can’t read your lips from this fuzzy tv.” </p><p>He watched Eddie’s classroom burst into laughter and Eddie slammed his head down on his desk. The principals hand clapped down on his shoulders and signaled that he was done until the afternoon announcements. He chuckled and signed off before making his way to first period science. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie bopped down the hall, half a sandwich hanging out of his mouth as he crossed through the doorway into the office. He shot a goofy smile to the secretaries before plopping down in his chair. He swallowed his food and twirled his xylophone stick around before turning on the speaker and banging out his rockin’ four dings. He shook his hand, waving the rock n roll sign. </p><p>“Aaaaaand DJ Tozier is back and better than ever!” He shouted and chuckled to himself. Anyway, Mr. Willis wanted me to say that he knows people are smoking in the bathrooms and anyone who’s caught will be put in detention.” Richie paused to find the right screen. <br/></p><p>“So Beverly, our meeting is postponed until farther notice.” Richie chuckled as Beverly rolled her eyes and shot a finger gun into the security camera in her class. Richie smiled at the principal, who looked like he was about to come get him until Richie waved the list in his hand, mouthing that he’s almost done. <br/></p><p>He skimmed the list with his eyes and opened his mouth like he might read something from the bullet points but he wasn’t one to do what he was suppose to do. “Attention everyone in classroom 105, there is a cheater among you.” Richie put on a serious tone, the teacher in the classroom looked over the test taking class nervously. </p><p>“Michael Hanlon, you know you cheated at Life last night when you should’ve had a fifth child and I want a rematch. You left that poor blue peg child to live alone in the orphanage which is just a dick move-”<br/></p><p>Richie had to stop himself before he choked on his own laughter when Mikes teacher looked momentarily relived only to glare up at the speaker with intense rage. Principal Willis looked like he’d had enough and got up to tear Richie away. </p><p>He pushed Richie’s chair to the right, and leaned into the microphone “This has been your afternoon announcements-”</p><p>“Oh shout out to my boy Ben who’s in the library right now cause he’s a nerd-!”</p><p>Principal Willis chuckled begrudgingly and continued. “Remember to be prepared daily, have a good attitude, set goals for yourself-</p><p>“Give Richie Tozier the answers to Mrs. Duncan&rsquo;s test-” Richie tried to but in once again. <br/></p><p>“Follow your dreams-”<br/></p><p>“Does that mean we can sleep in class-?” <br/></p><p>“Richard Tozier!” Mr. Willis rolled his eyes and Richie put both hands in the air in mock surrender, pushing away in his wheely chair. Mr. Willis deemed it safe enough to return. “That’ll be all for today-”<br/></p><p>“Wait!” Richie cried and the exasperated man turned around. <br/></p><p>“What is it Richie?” He asked and Richie reached over to his xylophone and hit it in his signature 4 dings. <br/></p><p>“Ok, we’re done now.” He smiled. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(This was based on a post by the amazing, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6uy7opzHFd55DYIfqlxLqQ">@toziertrashmouth</a> ! I hope this was ok?? I just loved this idea and I almost want to do another one but ??) </p>
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<p>~Richie Tozier has been out of town for like a week for the holidays. The boy’s having the time of his life at his Aunt’s making all his cousins laugh at the jokes that completely flop at home with his parents. <br/></p><p>~So Eddie has just been gallivanting with the Losers per usual, just minus his excitable boyfriend (who texts him all the frickin’ time).</p><p>~ <i>‘Hey, Eds! Can I send you a joke and you’ll tell me what you think??? I really want Aunt Dorris to squirt wine out of her nose, so it’s gotta be good!!!!’</i></p><p><i>~</i>But since Richie’s gone, some boys decide to take advantage of the fact that  the adorable Eddie Kaspbrak is suddenly boyfriend less. </p><p>~He gets asked out like five different times during the week. Beverly thinks it is about the funniest thing she’s ever seen because Eddie isn’t the best at dealing with the attention.(He can either get very flustered or real sassy).  </p><p>~So the other Losers start a <i>‘Letting them down easy’</i> service. So, whoever happens to be with Eddie at the time, can swoop in and help him.</p><p>~ Beverly wants to make something like one of those wooden lemonade stands and charge quarters. </p><p>~But one day, Eddie is chilling in this cute little diner alone, his sweater paws around a strawberry milkshake as he waits to meet up with Richie, who’s returning to Derry very soon. </p><p>~He catches the eye of this dude sitting at a booth, who then proceeds to move to sit right next to Eddie. </p><p>~And this dude is annoying, like ‘middle school boy who sits behind you and has a crush on you annoying’. </p><p>~He just keeps on poking Eddie’s arm and trying to talk to him. But Eddie is a master at the sassy fiery comments. </p><p>~ The guy just calls him hard to get and continues provoking him like there’s no tomorrow. Eddie is about to channel his inner rightful bitchiness when he hears the bell over the door and in walks Richie, he smiles and speaks to his boyfriend through facial expressions. (They are masters at this).</p><p>~Richie takes one look at the guy and goes through about 50,000 different levels of Richie annoyance and picks one as he takes Eddie’s seat, who moves back with his shake. The guy turns red with embarrassment. </p><p>~Richie will not shut up and talks this guys ear off, mostly about how lucky he is to have Eddie. The guy wants to die about now. </p><p>~Eddie is just chilling, spinning on the stool with the strawberry shake shooting up the striped straw in the corner of his mouth. He gives the boy a cheeky wave as a song runs through his mind. </p><p>~<i>“My boyfriend&rsquo;s back and you&rsquo;re gonna be in trouble<br/>(Hey-la-day-la my boyfriend&rsquo;s back)<br/>You see him comin&rsquo; better cut out on the double”

</i></p><p><i>~ </i>As the last straw, Richie bums a quarter off Eddie and plays the song from the jukebox. He smirks as the guy takes the chance to run out the place during the chorus. </p><p>~Eddie and Richie give each other proud smirks and an air high five from across the room as Richie leans on the jukebox and Eddie slurps down the last of his shake. </p>
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<p><a href="http://tozierstrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/166057402216/thanks-for-900-followers" class="tumblr_blog">tozierstrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1157" data-orig-height="900" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a98c769827edd0627c921e9e246fd11a/tumblr_inline_oxbofudZuz1t37h48_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1157" data-orig-height="900"/></figure><p>So I still can’t believe 900 of you think I’m worth your time but here we are! I love all of you guys so much legit reach out whenever I’m here! ･ﾟ✧ Also s/o to everyone for putting up with my new hyper-fixation on It (2017) and also the It fandom itself I love y’all</p>
<p>Here are some of the beautiful people who make tumblr as great as it is (mutuals are <b>bolded</b>):</p> <p><a href="http://tozierstrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/166057402216/thanks-for-900-followers" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Me: *Cries in joy every time people shout me out*</p>
Tags: honestly i love all of you guys just so much???
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<p>You know something? Eddie Kaspbrak is always gonna be one of my favorite fictional characters. Because sometimes my anxiety is just off the charts and I will convince myself that I’m sick. And I will start to feel it too, it’s usually nausea.  And sometimes, even though I know<i> I’m</i> the one creating it, it’s hard to stop. </p><p>But when I first read IT, I immediately connected with Eddie and it made me feel so much better to relate to a character, who’s brave as shit and can push through his own hypochondria and anxiety issues. </p><p>So sometimes, whenever I start to feel like that or go through a period where I think I’m sick all the time, I pull out my copy of IT and just sort of flip through my bookmarks and read lines and think about how Eddie kicked ass. </p>
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<p>Oni, for the name playlist!!</p><p><br/></p><p>O: &lsquo;Octuopus&rsquo;s Garden&rsquo;~The Beatles </p><p><br/></p><p>N: 'Nothin&rsquo; But A Good Time&rsquo;~Poison</p><p><br/></p><p>I: 'I Don&rsquo;t Want To Be Alone&rsquo;~Billy Joel </p>
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<p>So I’ve been taking a year off before I start college so that I can manage and create a website/blog for all my original writing! So whenever I finish it up and put some of my, books, stories and short horror stories up, I would love it if even just a few of you guys check it out! It would mean the world to me! </p>
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<p>Eddie tapped his fingers impatiently against the chipped red and white trimmed table. The booth seat stuck to what little exposed skin he had. Raindrops splashed onto the wide windows, dribbling down and running into each other. He was reminded of the cold, slimy eggs he’d stabbed his fork into that morning. The yolks were runny. The yellow squirted out and clouded over the blooming bushel of painted roses that covered the majority of the delicate plate. He shivered, almost getting the taste again from the vivid memory of his mothers handiwork. </p><p>He was pulled out of his thoughts when Bill plopped down into the other side of the booth, that dopey smile on his face that he wore a lot more these days. Eddie had almost lost hope of Bill being anything but melancholy. So Bill’s smile was one of his favorites. He attempted to copy Eddie, just staring out the window but sometimes too much silence just got to Bill. “I j-j-just ordered. H-ha-hopefully I got everyone’s orders right. T-the last thing we need is for R-R-Richie to send us back.” Bill chuckled and Eddie smiled, chin resting in his hand. </p><p>“As long as you got him extra pickles, we should be fine. It’s the only green thing the dipshit will eat.”  Eddie chuckled and Bill tilted his head, remembering just how well those two seemed to know each other these days&hellip;at least he thought it was ‘these days’ but he wondered if it had started before he realized it. </p><p>“I-i-s Richie your best friend?” Bill heard the question before he even noticed that he’d asked it. Eddie cut off his laughter and furrowed his brows. It was a look Bill had seen multiple times during the course of their friendship which had begun, what seemed like an eternity ago. </p><p>Eddie played with that Captain Midnight ring that he still wore on his little finger. “You’re all my best friends.” He shrugged and Bill bit into his lip, he’d expected that but he was feeling a little selfish all of the sudden. </p><p>“Remember w-w-when it was j-j-just the two of us?” Bill asked, feeling a little rude about asking it but sometimes he just got too sentimental about things, maybe people too. Eddie was right, he had six best friends but there were many occasions that Bill found himself dissecting the side friendships going on within the group. And of course he was guilty of it too,<i> ‘if it was something to even feel guilty about?’</i> He spent a lot of his time tagging along Stan and Mike recently. Just as he noticed Richie and Eddie. He remembered introducing them and they’d bickered all day. He knew it was childish but he was a little envious that they hung out so often, just the two of them.  <br/></p><p>Eddie smiled with a nod. “Yeah, the two of us were never going to build that dam by ourselves.” He laughed, Bill joined. “Those were good times too.” He shrugged, as if sensing Bill’s jealousy. </p><p>Bill had always thought of Eddie like a brother and maybe he clung harder onto that idea after&hellip;<i>Georgie. </i>He was protective of him, and sometimes he got jealous that Eddie might think of someone else like a brother and not him. </p><p>Eddie once again seemed to pick up his thoughts and gave him a slanted grin. “Are you jealous?” He asked, secretly a little giddy that Bill might be, for Gods sake, he worshiped the ground Bill walked on so he was going to make a big deal out of this. Bill rolled his eyes. “You were my first friend Bill, that means a lot to me. You’re like my cool ‘older’ brother” Eddie toned his teasing tone to one of appreciation. </p><p>Bill grinned, feeling a little childish for bringing this up. </p><p>“You definitely don’t have to worry about Richie taking that role.” Eddie shivered like he was disgusted and Bill raised his eyebrow. “Richie’s&hellip;he’s different. I guess you could say.” He shrugged and Bill pursed his lips before smiling. <br/></p><p>“Ohhh.” He smiled and Eddie scowled. <br/></p><p>“Don’t ‘ohhhhh’ like you know something I don’t Denbrough.” Eddie cast him his best glare but Bill couldn’t help but chuckle. <br/></p><p>“You <i>like</i> him.” Bill poked him from across the table and Eddie smacked his hand away. <br/></p><p>“Shut up, I do not-”<br/></p><p>“Will you guys still have time for your d-dear friends once you’re b-boyfriends? Can I be your Best Man at the Wedding-?” <br/></p><p>“Shut up Bill!” Eddie kicked him from under the table and Bill stopped teasing, just giggling. He crossed his arms and turned back to the window like a small child, Bill finally stopped laughing. ‘<i>He should’ve known’ </i>he smiled to himself. <br/></p><p>“I think you should a-ask him out.” Bill smiled and Eddie whipped his head around, looking at him as if he thought he was stupid. <br/></p><p>“I think you should-”<br/></p><p>“S-s-shut up? I get it. Is this h-h-how Richie feels?” Bill chuckled again. Eddie didn’t look as amused though. He was going to apologize when a large cardboard tray was smacked down between them full of their greasy food. Eddie scrunched up his nose in slight disgust. <br/></p><p>Bill slid out of the booth with the food and Eddie followed. As they got into Bills car, Eddie clicked his seat belt on, shuffled a little and gave Bill an insecure look. “Do you really think I should?” </p><p>Bill felt a tug in his chest, Eddie was looking at him with so much trust, like a brother might. “Yeah, I really do.” He nodded and Eddie smiled. </p>
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<p> Eddie had known there was something that was different about him ever since the day that Beverly had sunbathed in front of them, clad in her underwear. And what popped into his mind, as he stared was <i>‘I wonder what we’re having for dinner tonight?’ </i>As he looked around at his friends, it occurred to him that they we’rent thinking the same thing. No, their batting eyes, sharp intakes of breath, and parted mouths told otherwise. So Eddie tried to keep staring, just to make sure he hadn’t missed something. But Beverly started to turn her head and his time was up. He was immediately flustered and snapped his head back around like he was burned. </p><!-- more --><p>Though there had been no time at all to put himself under the microscope to figure out what exactly that meant. Because being chased by a disgusting demon clown didn’t offer up much free time. Not that he thought the thirteen year old version of himself would be able to figure it out. The sixteen year old version of himself could barely figure it out. He had to bite his tongue last week in the theater to keep himself from audibly fawning over Indiana Jones.</p><p>He thought about telling his friends one by one, maybe at least starting with Beverly but that would mean he’d have to go through the process more than once. So he was planing to just to get it over with and tell all of them at once. He was thinking this all over while he sat in Bill’s passenger seat, his friends all packed in the back. And he wasn’t quite sure why but his thoughts were interrupted with what sounded like his mothers oven timer going off in his head. saying<i> ‘It’s time! It’s time!’ </i>“I have something to tell you guys!” He shouted, impulsively. He knew that he had no time to back out when the whole car quieted, even Richie shut up for him. </p><p>Eddie played with his fingers in his lap and tried to think of something he could use as an excuse. “I…well I just wanted to say-”

<br/></p><p>The radio let it’s last song fade out, the previously soft tone was replaced with it’s bursting new song choice. “I’m Coming Out!” Chimed the radio in Diana Ross’s voice. The car went silent. Eddie took the leap, knowing this way he wouldn’t have to actually say it. </p><p>“That! I wanted to say that!” He pointed his finger at the radio like a child. He felt everyone’s confused eyes and was not looking forward to having to actually explaining himself. But before he could open his mouth, Beverly started. <br/></p><p>“That&hellip;.you’re coming out?” she asked, a small smile starting at the corner of her lips. Eddie could hear a pin drop, it was so quiet. So he just nodded&hellip;..profusely. And suddenly, it was ok to laugh because that’s what everyone did, apart from Eddie who was sure they were laughing <i>at </i>him. <br/></p><p>He was wondering if he could make the jump if he just opened the door and barreled out and was debating if the injuries were worth it, when Bill slapped his hand down on his back as the car rolled to a stop. “It’s o-o-ok Eddie. This doesn’t c-c-change anything. We still love you.” </p><p>Eddie breathed a little sigh of relief and nodded. “So you love me anyway?” He voiced his paranoia one more time. Everyone’s faces seemed to look concerned before Ben decided to speak up. </p><p>“We don’t love you <i>anyway</i>, Eddie. We just love you.” <br/></p><p>Eddie was touched and bit into his lip as he gave Ben an appreciative smile. The car went silent again until&hellip;</p><p>“Damn, we’re such sentimental bastards.” Richie chuckled and everyone promptly slapped him. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Coming out had most definitely agreed with Eddie. And it was pretty obvious, in more ways then one. There was the good. Which included, Eddie being a lot less mousy and skittish as he’d been in the last few months. The boy was practically glowing. He’d even let Beverly paint his nails, a creamy citrus orange color that was easily removed. It was easily one of Eddie’s favorite memories and he knew it before it was even over. </p><p>~~~~~~~~</p><p><i>Beverly capped the polish and leaned back on the tree next to Richie as Eddie examined his nails. He glanced up at Richie, looking close to apologetic. “Sorry, Rich. That was a pretty gay hour we spent.” Eddie was still getting use to being out. And for some reason, he was still apologizing for it. </i></p><p><i>“I can think of a much better way to spend a gay hour with you, Eds.” Richie smirked suggestively, crawling over. Eddie rolled his eyes and put his entire hand over Richie’s face and pushed him backwards with laughter. <br/></i></p><p><i>~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>Eddie smiled at the memory. But the obviousness of the situation was not only a good thing. There was a bad side that almost made Eddie regret even coming out. Everyone in the school seemed to just know too. He wasn’t sure how but he was sure it was not in the school syllabus that was sent home. No, he didn’t think that right by the parents signature the flyer read <i>‘And by the way, Eddie Kaspbrak’s gay!’ </i>But it almost seemed plausible the more he thought about it. </p><p>He scratched under his chin and tried to focus on his science project and not the fact that his partner was inching farther and farther away from him. He tapped his pencil before glancing at him, his name was Trevor. And he was biting on the eraser of his pencil, Eddie cringed as he thought of all the germs he was biting into. And maybe Trevor mistook his cringe as a look of interest, though Eddie wasn’t sure why&hellip;maybe he was just paranoid like all the other boys were around Eddie. </p><p>He quickly pulled the pencil end from his mouth like it burnt him and glared at him. Eddie bit so hard into his cheek, it drew blood. He glanced up at the clock and tried not to let it get to him. He shouldn’t care what his frickin’ lab partner thought about him, but he did. And it hurt. He broke his pencil in half, the wood stuck out and snapped. “Shit.” He whispered and hopped out of his seat, taking note of the fact that Trevor moved to the side as he breezed past him. </p><p>He marched himself to the bathroom, after asking of course. He slapped his hands on the heavy door, it swung open and slammed against the wall. Thankfully, no one was inside the blue and gold tiled shit hole. He gripped onto the cool sides of the sink and sighed. He mentally went through every occurrence within the past few weeks where some guy had purposefully hopped away from him. It was like they thought it was fuckin’ contagious or something. Eddie glanced up, taking in his appearance in the mirror. He spent too fucking long convinced he was sick, he wasn’t going to be made to feel like shit about this. </p><p>He took another deep breath and marched back out.</p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“So I said to him- I says-” Richie starts out his story in some sort of greaser voice that Eddie had been known to call ‘A knock off Danny Zucko speaking during a trip through a blender’. Eddie chuckled. Richie proceeded to throw his arm around Eddie’s shoulder without a blink of his eye.<br/></p><p>Richie had always been the touchy type but Eddie had convinced himself that when he came out, Richie might stop doing things he used to do. That’s just what happened, right? All the boys in school gave him dirty looks and moved away from him. But his friends, the Losers club, didn’t change one bit. Stan still corrected Eddie’s body to show him how to crack the baseball the best, Bill still gave him piggy-back rides, Mike still gave him boosts to reach high places, Ben still sat close to him when they studied and Richie still pinched his cheeks. Eddie had never been more thankful for that in his life. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Other people though, were not as thankful. In fact, they looked at Richie like the boy had gone nuts. Every time he put his arms around him or set his chin on Eddie’s head or squished Eddie’s cheeks, nearby students seemed to try and give him a silent signal. One that read <i>‘Watch out, He’s gay!’ </i>but Richie never seemed to be looking back. </p><p>So it was up to them to formulate a plan to warn Richie. Before it was too late. In Mrs. Roshner’s history class, a group of students voted Skippy Peterson as the chosen one. He was the one who supplied Richie with smokes in the bathroom during the day anyway. </p><p>When Richie took off to wait for him, Skippy was pushed out of his seat and excused for the bathroom. He tapped his pocket, whistling as he slapped the door open to find Richie sitting on the edge of the sink. </p><p>“Ah! Skippy my boy! Skipping class, huh?” Richie chuckled at the bad joke before gesturing for him to come over. Skippy shook his head and handed him a cigarette. He flicked the lighter in his hand and a reflection of red filled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“You’re close to the Kaspbrak guy, right?” Skippy asked, a little nervous when Richie gave him a heated look, breathing out smoke. <br/></p><p>“Yeah.” <br/></p><p>“Y’know&hellip;he’s gay right?

Aren’t you worried he’ll think you’re flirting with him? What if he thinks he has a shot with you?” Skippy was fidgeting now as he was getting more and more curious and worried, on Richie’s behalf. Richie, shoved his lighter back into his pocket and looked Skippy up and down. <br/></p><p><i>“</i>I sure hope he does. I’ve been flirting with him since we were like six. He could’ve had me back then. We could’ve been holding hands at recess if he wanted.” and then he spun out the door, leaving Skippy feeling dumb. 

<br/></p><p>Skippy watched the door close as he tried to wrap his brain around that. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Richie hopped happily out of the bathroom and smoked down the halls like it was no big deal. He rolled it to the other side of his mouth and felt the warmth in his chest as he bounded towards his favorite place in the entire school to linger. But as he approached, there was a tall figure standing at Eddie’s locker, fidgeting a little. </p><p>He stopped and leaned on the wall behind him as the bell rang overhead and people poured from the classrooms. Eddie’s tiny little figure came bopping from his nearby class towards his locker and that boy. Richie scooted to the best position so he could hear them but they couldn’t see him. </p><p>

“Hey, Eddie right? I saw you with your friends the other day but I was a little nervous to talk to you then.” The boy was shuffling on his feet and stroking his own hair like it would improve his looks. Richie rolled his eyes.<br/></p><p>

“Why would you be nervous Connor? I have those notes you wanted in my locker, if you would’ve asked I would’ve given em’ to you.” Eddie shrugged as he opened his locker. 

<br/></p><p><i>‘Ahhh, so Connor was the boy band member knock off’s name’. </i>Richie scowled. <i>‘And my oh my was his boy oblivious’. </i></p><p>Eddie stood on his tiptoes and Connor decided it was the best time to drag his eyes up and down him, a twinkle in his eyes. And Richie wanted nothing more than to knock the twinkle right out. So he bounded over and threw his arm around the smaller boys shoulders. “How ya doin’ Eds?” He ruffled his hair and gave Connor his best ‘back off’ glare. Though, Beverly once told him that she could kick his ass at that. </p><p>

<i>“</i>Don’t call me that- Oh here you go, Connor.” Eddie handed him the notes and he looked like he might say something else to Eddie but then took another glance at Richie and decided against. Eddie pretended that Richie’s hands roaming on his ticklish sides were irritating, but he flourished at the attention. <br/></p><p>Connor gripped the notes and took off. “Huh, wonder where he’s going so fast?” Eddie frowned and held his books to his chest. Richie put his chin to rest on Eddie’s head and hummed. </p><p>“Probably off to flirt with all the other boys.” He felt Eddie try and look up at him, his hair tickled under his chin. <br/></p><p>“He was <i>not</i> flirting with me.” Eddie furrowed his brows, that cute wrinkle forming on his forehead. Richie put on a smug smile and leaned on a neighboring locker. <br/></p><p>“Please, He had his eyes all over you, Eds. His flirting isn’t as good as mine though, Right?<i>” </i>Richie stuck his nose in the air. Eddie gave him a confused look.</p><p>“How would I know?” Eddie crinkled his nose, Richie sighed. <br/></p><p>

“Because I’m always flirting with you…..is this not as clear as I thought?” Richie asked in exasperation. Eddie’s eyes widened and he started to chuckle awkwardly, trying to pass the moment by as one of Richie’s weird comments.</p><p>“Do you have the psych notes cause I left mine-?” <br/></p><p>“Eddie.” Richie interrupted him with an expectant thin lipped smile, Eddie clamped his mouth shut and looked at him. “I’m not joking.” Richie put it simply and Eddie nearly just dropped his books and ran. <br/></p><p>“Ok, you flirt with me but it’s just what you do I know you don’t mean it” Eddie ran his fingers down the sleeve of his sweater. Richie pursed his lips and shook his head. <br/></p><p>“Oh no, I mean it. I always have. Even when we were six and I pushed my block tower on you&hellip;.do you remember that? Because that was hysterical, I think that’s why you didn’t talk to me again until we were ten-” <br/></p><p>“What are you saying, Richie?” Eddie interrupted him with urgency and Richie felt heat crawl up his neck and hit his cheeks. <br/></p><p>“I’m saying&hellip;we’re great friends but if you asked me to make out with you, I would.” Richie shrugged, explaining it in a way that only he could. Eddie took a breath and bit into his cheek.<br/></p><p>“Huh.” <br/></p><p>“Huh? That’s all I get, Eds? Be a little more creative than that. Y’know? a ‘fuck off, Richie’ or a ‘Shut up Trashmouth’ are some gems-” <br/></p><p>“Richie!” <br/></p><p>Richie hopped back slightly, not expecting Eddie to shout. He tilted his head and waited for him to say something. “Give me time to have this sink in, ok?” Eddie said with a breathy sigh. Richie nodded. </p><p>“Sure, take your time. I can stay away from you for a bit if you want. Give you some space-”<br/></p><p>“It sunk!” Eddie shouted again and hopped up to Richie, hands boosting himself up from Richie’s shoulders. Their lips met for a few seconds, the best few seconds of Richie’s life. <br/></p><p>“You adorable little bastard.” Richie scrunched up his face as Eddie kept on giggling. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>For those who wanted to be tagged: <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a> @gazebros <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIbIYOOGBUj9MNp691D_erg">@deliicateloser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEVoQSuehK6YRpFn8xdKL0A">@iammcclame</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@im-not-psychotic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKmoEVXsShpP8XTnIfeccqA">@thatonewhereshetries</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj18_fcluHzVs6IkraD0RIg">@okayscorbus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mncS_m9ySYEATd_zMsMndag">@acidic-oblivion</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mL-YykUuUreG68QLBOa6FFw">@spicyymoon&ndash;lovve</a>   (I hope I got everyone)</p>
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<p>It seems like we&rsquo;re losing the amazing Tom Petty. So if you guys are ever looking for good music, check him out! He was taken off life support earlier today. I&rsquo;ve included him in my Losers club + music posts before and I love him so much! </p>
Tags: tom petty, textposts, not it related, no one likes my personal posts but im a sad grandma, the losers club

Post id: 165973442977
Date: Mon, 02 Oct 2017 12:01:45
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165973442977/honestly-when-i-think-about-adult-richie-and
Slug: honestly-when-i-think-about-adult-richie-and
Reblog key: AKSGf2j7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Honestly, When I think about adult Richie and Eddie reuniting for the first time, only one song plays in my mind. Which is ‘(Just Like) Starting Over’ by John Lennon. Because I mean the lyrics are just&hellip;.</p><p><i>

‘Our life together<br/>Is so precious together<br/>We have grown, we have grown<br/>Although our love is still special<br/>Let&rsquo;s take a chance and fly away<br/>Somewhere alone’</i><br/></p><p>Can’t you hear Richie thinking this? </p><p><i>‘It&rsquo;s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one&rsquo;s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It&rsquo;s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It&rsquo;ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Hmmmm, meeting up again and falling in love all over again?? Wanting to rekindle and have it be like starting over??? Interesting. Let me just skip ahead a bit in the song&hellip;</p><p><i>‘Why don&rsquo;t we take off alone<br/>Take a trip somewhere far, far away<br/>We&rsquo;ll be together all alone again<br/>Like we used to in the early days<br/>Well, well, well darling’<br/></i></p><p>Sounds an awful lot like them meeting up and making plans to leave after they defeat IT for the second time (Although we know how that goes&hellip;) doesn’t it??? </p><p><i>‘It&rsquo;s been too long since we took the time<br/>No-one&rsquo;s to blame, I know time flies so quickly<br/>But when I see you darling<br/>It&rsquo;s like we both are falling in love again<br/>It&rsquo;ll be just like starting over<br/>Starting over’</i><br/></p><p>Anyways, I just thought I’d share because I am emotional.</p>
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<p>Forever Mood: Paul McCartney’s inflection on the “Oh! Darling’s” in ‘Oh Darling’ by The Beatles.</p>
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<p>~ Ok so this is based on the episode called ‘The One With The Flashback’</p><p>~ This takes place early on. Before Richie + Eddie and Ben + Bev get together. </p><p>~ So Eddie is dating this girl that the group has a love, hate relationship with. (Richie can’t stand her though&hellip;wonder why?) And they’re all hanging out in the Coffee shop, just chilling. Stan is taking his break just to hang. </p><p>~ And the girl, lets call her Layla takes a sip of her coffee before asking a question that she’s always secretly wondered. <i>“Who of the seven of you has slept with who of the seven of you?”

</i></p><p><i>~ “Wow, It’s like a dirty math problem.” </i>Richie chuckles and Stan rolls his eyes and jabs his elbow in his stomach.</p><p>~ <i>“I-I-I’m sorry the answer there w-w-would be&hellip;none of us.” </i>Bill answers for everyone. </p><p>~ <i>“Come on over the years, none of you ever y'know, got drunk and stupid?” </i>she asks, fluttering her eyelashes.</p><p>~ <i>“That’s really a different question.” </i>Richie snorts. “<i>In that case, I have plenty of stories!”</i></p><p><i>~ “Okay, okay, well then answer me this. Have any of you ever&hellip;. almost?” </i>She rearranges the question and suddenly everyone is flustered and trying to make a new conversation. </p><p>~ Suddenly Stan has to go back to work, Mike sees a cute dog outside that he just has to pet, Beverly needs to order a drink, Bill has to use the restroom, Ben forgot to return his library book that’s late today, Richie is suddenly late to work??</p><p>~ Eddie is left alone with Layla, chuckling awkwardly.</p><p>~ And then cue the flashbacks! </p>
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<p>“Are you sure it’s healthy to just want to be with someone because you’re as <i>fucked up </i>as them?” <br/></p><p>Beverly hangs her cigarette out the window and rolls it around in her grip. She glances over at Mike, who’s driving the car and lowering his voice so he doesn’t wake up their five sleeping friends in the back. “I dunno, listen don’t take my words out of context..” She giggles. “Cause when you repeat them, they sound dumb.” She takes a puff of her cigarette. Mike chuckles and turns the car slowly down the dark road ahead of them. She huddles her legs off the dashboard and sits cross legged on the passengers seat. </p><p>“Though if that were the case&hellip;they wouldn’t be too focused on the fact that I’m messed up cause y’know? They’d be too.” Beverly tried to explain as Mike slowed at the stop sign. <br/></p><p>“You’re not messed up Bev. And you shouldn’t be with anyone if that’s what they tell you or make you feel like that.” Mike said in his soothing tone. Beverly bit into her lip and smiled, tapping ash from her cigarette out the window. <br/></p><p>“You always know what to say, Mike. Do I tell you I love you enough?” She said in a genuine voice, reaching over to tap him lightly. Mike licked his lips and smiled. <br/></p><p>“You don’t have to tell me, I know.” <br/></p><p>“Oh my God, you’re such a nice guy Mike. That’s why I trust you, ok?” She turned back to look out the windshield. Mike glanced at her from the corner of his eyes and hummed. “So&hellip;help me out here? Do you honestly think&hellip;I mean, ugh.” She freezes her hand gesture with an embarrassed grin. Mike chuckles. <br/></p><p>“We only have until we get to Bill’s and everyone wakes up, Bev.” He smiles and she’s suddenly ok to speak again. <br/></p><p>“What do you think of Ben and Bill?” She sighs as the question leaves her lips, relief cuddles around her instantly. Mike widens his eyes a little. He didn’t expect to be the one Beverly talked to about this, but he was flattered none the less. “For me, I mean.” She feels the need to clarify when Mike doesn’t speak for a few minutes. <br/></p><p>“Well&hellip;” Mike begins carefully, wanting to get this right. “It’s up to you. It’s not something you should make yourself paranoid about either. When the time comes, You’ll know. Could be Ben or Bill or someone else or maybe you’ll just be independent.” Mike says with a proud smile, pride directed at the headstrong girl next to him. She smiles and takes a deep breath. “Don’t feel pressured to make a decision.” He adds. <br/></p><p>“Thanks, Mike.” She rubs his arm and leans over to flick the radio on, softly so the boys don’t wake up. <br/></p><p><i>‘

Raven hair and ruby lips, Sparks fly from her fingertips..”</i><br/></p><p>Beverly grins and hangs her hand out the window again, the smoke trailing out of the cigarette and into the night air. “I love this song.” She whispers and moves her hand around in the wind outside. Mike turns it up a little bit more for her. </p><p><i>“

Echoed voices in the night, She’s a restless spirit on an endless flight. Wooo hooo Witchy Woman see how high she flies. Wooo hooo Witchy Woman she got the moon in her eye.”</i><br/></p><p>Beverly sang along to one of her favorite songs, knowing deep down that Mike was always right. She felt a small weight lift from her shoulders.</p>
Tags: mike hanlon, Chosen Jacobs, beverly marsh, sophia lillis, the losers club, itmovieofficial, my fanfiction, do people like these short drabbles???, pennywise the clown, Stephen kings IT, IT by stephen king, stephen king, it remake

Post id: 165946588812
Date: Sun, 01 Oct 2017 17:13:53
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165946588812/abandonment
Slug: abandonment
Reblog key: VYAHRhgM
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Abandonment
<p class="MsoNormal">The night air sent a chill up Eddie’s spine as he tossed a
baseball a few times, landing it perfectly in the middle of his mitt. He
sniffled, dragging the dirt and not picking up his feet as he walked. It left a
jagged line in the dirt. He glanced over and unsurprisingly, Stan’s nose was
crinkled. He quickly picked up his feet and bounded over to the pitcher’s
mound. Stan waved his bat around and stretched his shoulder out before patting
the ground and getting into position. Eddie shook himself before putting the
ball to his mitt and raising his leg. His chin was in line with his uniform
covered knee. The stripes down the side were the schools proud colors that
Richie had once described as ‘Piss colored.’ 
He corrected himself and kept his head still. He followed through, and
let the sucker fly out.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">Stan swung and cracked the ball. It soared fast and far.
Eddie watched it go, whistling as it rocketed over him. Stan sauntered over,
bat over his shoulder and held out his hand, Eddie instinctively slapped it in
a high five. The boys were silent as they took note of where it landed, both of
them slowly started to stroll over. Eddie thought it was as good a time as any.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“You’re Richie’s best friend, right?” He asked, staring
straight forward at where the ball had landed. Stan glanced at him before
answering.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“I guess you could say that.” He agreed and bit into his
lip. Eddie let out breath as he felt the grass scratching at his exposed
ankles, he knew there’d be red lines over the sensitive skin tomorrow. He
licked his lips.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“I overheard Him and Bev talking about leaving Derry after
graduation&hellip;” Eddie trailed off, picking at the small rip on his mitt. Stan
hummed, not sure how he was supposed to respond. He glanced up at the minimal
lights around the field.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“You know them, they’ve had their minds set on leaving since
they were like twelve. I wanna say I believe them but I almost think maybe
they’ll chicken out-”</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“They packed Richie’s van on Tuesday.” Eddie interrupted and
suddenly the air was thick on this Thursday evening. Stan snapped his head over
to face Eddie as they came to a stop over the ball that neither of them bent
down to get. “I guess they’re just planning to desert after the ceremony. “ He
shrugged.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“Just them? He didn’t ask you to&hellip;?” Stan let the question
fade off, sort of embarrassed to even ask it in the first place. Eddie took a
deep breath and looked just as puzzled as Stan.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“No&hellip;He didn’t ask you&hellip;?” He returned the question like
a’ cousins birthday gift that Stan did not want back. He shook his head,
suddenly a little numb. He got the same tingly feeling he got when his legs
were asleep.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“No….No he didn’t ask me either.” He swallowed his answer
like it hurt because it fuckin’ did. “Bev-?”</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“No&hellip;Not a word from her either.” Eddie interrupted, voice
sounding small and devastated. “I don’t think any of the guys know about it. At
least I don’t think so. How could they just leave us in the fuckin’ dust like
that?” Eddie turned his whole body to face Stan. “Are our lives just not fucked
up enough to get the invite to leave this shithole too? Assholes&hellip;” Eddie
shook his head, tears threatening to spill. Stan&rsquo;s heart wrenched. He knew
Eddie would regret saying that soon enough.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“I mean I don’t really know what Richie and I were but I
thought at the very least it was enough of a something to be wanted around.”
Eddie sounded completely miserable and honestly, so did Stan.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“They’re abandoning us.” Stan whimpered and dropped his bat
even though he felt like whipping it away. Eddie felt his chest tighten so he
reached over to rub Stan’s arm. “Bill’s not been invited either?” Stan wiped
his tears and Eddie shook his head.</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“And Bev’s just gonna leave Ben behind? He hasn’t even told
her he loves-”</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">“I know. And Mike’s been nothing short of an amazing friend.
The guy’s gone out of his way to be there for us. For them. And&hellip;” Eddie felt
his lower lip tremble. Both boys knew internally that they were freaking out
over mere speculation but neither of them were champions of their anxiety yet.
<i>‘But why wait until the fuckin’ last minute to invite your best friends?’</i></p>

<p class="MsoNormal">Eddie wiped down his face and sighed. “I just thought&hellip;God,
it sounds selfish but I thought Richie loved me.”</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">Stan interlocked their arms and started walking them both
back across the field towards the bleachers. “Listen, Eds. Think about this
logically. Richie and Bev would not just leave us behind like that. We’ve got
to be blowing this out of proportion.” Stan skimmed over his paranoid side to
find his logical side. He glanced at his miserable companion. “And Richie’s
been in love with you since you guys were twelve. So jot that down.”</p>

<p class="MsoNormal">Eddie chuckled a bit, Stan took that as a win as they
plopped down on the bleachers. “We know them. They wouldn’t even think about
leaving us. None of us. “Stan tapped Eddie’s knee reassuringly, convincing
himself as well. The boys each took a breather and stared out at the field.</p><p class="MsoNormal">For a moment, both boys wondered if they were being selfish&hellip;<i>’Maybe it was selfish to expect an invitation. Who were they to throw a hissy fit about their friends actually being able to leave the shitty town?’</i></p><p class="MsoNormal">“We’ll talk to them about it tomorrow, Eddie. Have the air cleared and all that jazz.” Stan smiled warmly and hopped up. “Now, we came to practice so?” <br/></p><p class="MsoNormal">Eddie shot a smile back, rolled his shoulders back and hopped up to join him. </p>
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<p><a href="https://eddie-and-richie.tumblr.com/post/165936655047/1-5-favorite-movies-2-5-favorite-tv-shows" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-and-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>1.  [5] favorite movies<br/>2. [5] favorite tv shows<br/>3. [5] favorite books<br/>4. [5] favorite female characters<br/>5. [5] favorite male characters<br/>6. [5] favorite relationships<br/>7. [5] favorite friendships<br/>8. [5] favorite actors<br/>9. [5] favorite actresses<br/>10.[5] favorite singers<br/>11. [5] favorite bands<br/>12. [5] favorite music videos<br/>13. [5] favorite youtubers<br/>14. [10] current celebrity crushes</p><p>I’m really bored so send me a number and I’ll answere it :) </p></blockquote>
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<p>Whatever you do, Don&rsquo;t imagine Eddie being so out of breath from crying that every breath he takes is a whiny struggle. His forehead flat against Richie&rsquo;s, who is begging him to look at him and not to let them end this way. Their hands are clasped and sweaty. </p><p><br/></p><p>Imagine Richie not knowing what on Earth he&rsquo;s suppose to say cause he&rsquo;s never been good at that. So quietly he begins to whisper, in a strained singing voice. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;Close your eyes and I&rsquo;ll kiss you&hellip;&rdquo;</i> </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie feels tears start clinging to his eyelashes as he finally looks in Richie&rsquo;s eyes. </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;<i>Tomorrow I&rsquo;ll miss you&hellip;.&rdquo;</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie doesn&rsquo;t want to break down because he knows it&rsquo;ll only make Eddie breakdown too. He drags his hand into Eddie&rsquo;s hair, rubbing circles on the back of his neck. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;Remember I&rsquo;ll always be true&hellip;and then while I&rsquo;m away&hellip;&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie takes a deep breath as he hears Eddie&rsquo;s breathing hitch, he buries his face into the crook of his neck and continues to sing into his ear. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>&ldquo;I&rsquo;ll write home everyday-&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;you better, asshole.&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie chuckles &ldquo;<i>and I&rsquo;ll send all my loving to you.&rdquo; </i></p><p><br/></p><p>The boys continue to stand in the middle of the sidewalk, clutching each other and slowly swaying back and forth.</p>
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<p>The street lights were glaring through the smudged windshield. Richie had been told to clean the thing at least on twenty different occasions, none of which were from the mouths of his parents. No. They were all from Stan. Sometimes he didn’t know whether to call him his friend or his substitute mother. He flicked his turning blinker on and sat back at the light. Though, maybe he shouldn’t even call Stan his friend….because sometimes he thinks Stan doesn’t want him too. </p><!-- more --><p>He looked out of the corner of his eye to catch a glimpse of the curly haired boy in his passenger seat, trying to make the glance anything but obvious. </p><p>Stan was leaning his forehead on the closed window, blinking slowly and biting into his lip with frustration. It was a subtle and classic Stan way to say, without speaking, that he was mad. That’s why it stung so much when not but a few minutes ago Stan had yelled…actually <i>yelled </i>at him. Richie had just froze, gripping onto the wheel while internally debating if he should just open the door and barrel out. ‘<i>God, he felt like shit right now and he wondered what he was suppose to-’</i></p><p>“The arrow’s green, if you’re ever planning on moving.” Stan said in a monotone voice. Richie shook himself and hit the gas, turning the wheel instantly. He left a more populated road for a side street. He was trying the best he could to just bite his tongue and keep his damn motormouth closed. ‘<i>But it was fucking hard’.</i></p><p>He ran over and bump in the street and it rattled his car all over. “How old is this thing anyway?” Stan asked, no telling emotion is his tone at all. </p><p>Richie swallowed and shrugged. “I dunno. Got it from some old guy, so It’s not anything special.” He didn’t mean to sound so hesitant but somehow, it became clear to Stan that he was. He saw the boy shake his head and start turning towards him, as much as the seat belt allowed him at least. </p><p>“Look, Richie. I..I didn’t mean to yell at you like that…can we just forget it happened?” Stan asked, sounding hopeful and almost embarrassed. Richie shrugged again, reaching to turn the radio on. It started to blast some loud AC/DC song that Stan didn’t recognize. “Sure thing, Stan the man. It-”<br/></p><p><i>‘Richie can you just shut up for like five seconds!? I don’t want to hear anymore of your middle school garbage!’ </i>echoed in his mind. <br/></p><p>“Never happened.”<br/></p><p>Stan sighed, leaning back on the car seat. “C’mon Rich-” He cut himself off as the song seemed to get louder, shaking the car. He frowned and impulsively leaned over and shut the radio off entirely. Richie snapped his head over to look at him as he paused at the stop sign. “Are we ok, or are we not? It’s a simple question Richie.” </p><p>Richie felt himself start to want to cry or something. He swallowed bitterly and shrugged-</p><p>“No, a shrugs not an answer-” <br/></p><p>“You’re not my frickin’ mom, Stan. I don’t have to answer you.” Richie snapped. Stan sighed and took a mental step back. <br/></p><p>“No, Richie you don’t have to. But I’d appreciate it, if you did.”Stan gave a glance to the rear view mirror to make sure no cars were behind them. Thankfully, the street was deserted. <br/></p><p>“Why do you give a shit? Don’t you hate it when I talk anyway?” Richie spat and Stan blinked, stomach dropping. The tension was filling up the car and the air was heavy enough to choke him. <br/></p><p>“You know that’s not true.” Stan said in a much softer voice and Richie pushed up his glasses. <br/></p><p>“Really? Because when you were yelling at me like ten minutes ago, you made that point very clear.” Richie wanted to sound angry but it mostly just came out like a blubbering mess. Stan took a deep breath. “Man, I get enough of that at home…can you just honestly tell me if you even want to be friends anymore?” <br/></p><p>Stan’s heart broke at that. He felt guilty and offended at the same time. “Why would you ask me that-?” </p><p>“I notice the eye rolls and all that little stuff you do after I speak, Stan.” Richie let a tear roll down his cheek. “I mean, I thought it was just what we did, y’know our thing? But I didn’t know you <i>actually</i> hated it.” Richie bit his nails and stared forward. <br/></p><p>“Listen, Richie. It <i>is</i> our thing. And I love that about our friendship. It’s just that sometimes, like ten minutes ago, I want silence. And I just got overwhelmed so I yelled and I’m sorry.” Stan hoped if he stared at him long enough, Richie would look him in the eyes. <br/></p><p>Richie sniffled and looked down at the wheel. “I don’t want to think that I’ve just been this shitty friend to you this whole time and didn’t notice.” </p><p>“Rich. You’re my oldest friend. Do you honestly think I would’ve stuck with you for so long and through thick and thin if I thought you were a shitty friend?” <br/></p><p>Richie wiped under his eyes and finally turned to face Stan. “I don’t know Stan, you’re a good guy…maybe you just didn’t want to hurt my feelings.” </p><p>Stan had never seen Richie so insecure in their whole friendship. “You’re my best friend, you idiot. And I could really use one of your jokes right now to lighten the mood.” </p><p>Richie smiled slowly and nodded. “I love you, Stanley!” He exaggerated a woman’s voice and fell into Stan, gripping him in a hug. Stan shook his head with a grin and patted his back. But slowly, he felt Richie actually start to relax. The boy sniffled again. <br/><br/></p><p>“I mean it ok? I know it might not seem like it sometimes…you’re my best friend too.” Richie said softly and Stan nodded.<br/></p><p> “I know you too well Rich, I knew that and I always will know that.” <br/></p>
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<blockquote><blockquote><p><b>Summary</b>: When the two boys find themselves at Prom, without dates, what will they both do to keep themselves entertained?<br/></p><p><b>Warning(s)</b>: Teen!Richie/Eddie, extreme fluff, the slightest bit of angst (it’s barely anything), its hinted that both Richie and Eddie are in love with eachother</p><p><b>A/N</b>: Okay so I totally didn’t inspire this from the dance scene in The Perks of Being a Wallflower at all???? *COUGH* living room routine *couGH* For fluffiness I highly recommend listening to <i><b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jC1vtG3oyqg">Come on Eileen by Dexys Midnight Runners</a> </b></i>as this song is featured in the story, as well as I think it fits? I kind of imagine Eddie to be ‘Eileen’. Also, right click on the video and press Loop! </p></blockquote><p>Eddie was the perfect definition of a wallflower at this years prom, as of course, most of his friends had dates or at least <i>someone</i> to tag along with. Eddie? No one, not a single person offered to take him- nor did he have any confidence to ask anyone.</p><p>Eddie leant against the wall in his neatened suit, which his were sleeves and pants were too long for his small 5′4 frame. He held a red cup in his hand, listening to a casual slow song play throughout the stadium, watching those sway side to side with each other. </p><p>He noticed Bev and Bill sway rather awkwardly with eachother, the both were fond for eachother ever since they apparently shared a kiss after the incident a few years ago. Ben watched, dancing with a small frail girl that Eddie didn’t know the name of, possibly someone to keep him company whilst he swooned over Beverly in her purple dress in envy of Bill. Stan was stood with Mike who was actually the ‘DJ’ for the school disco, Stan keeping him company.</p><p>Eddie lifted the plastic cup to his lips, taking a sip from the flat soda which wasn’t as cold as it once was when he first got a refill- the warmth from his small hands had heated the drink up and removed the soda bubbles completely.</p><p>He kicked away a balloon that hovered near his foot, slightly frustrated from being alone whilst all of his friends were seeming to have a better time than himself. In that moment, he couldn’t help but think ‘<i>why didn’t I skip prom with Richie?</i>’ Eddie began to regret his decision on even bothering to show up, what was the point in coming to Prom without a date or at least a few friends? Well- he did have friends, but they were busy elsewhere.</p><p>In all honesty, Eddie was lonely.</p><p>It was almost as if everyone was rubbing it in his face that he had no other option but to lean against the wall filled with signs saying ‘Prom - 1992!’ and ‘Don’t forget to vote for your prom king and queen!’.</p><p>“You look like you just realised I fucked your Mom, what’s up?” <br/></p><p>Eddie was almost startled, jumping a bit and looking to his right to see no one other than Richie Tozier with a smug grin on his lips. Not to mention his hair messy as ever, with his coke bottle glasses laying on his face as always. His suit was the usual black, except it fitted him perfectly unlike Eddie’s did. His tie was messy and very much so loose, with two of his top buttons undone carelessly. Richie stood at around 5′9, quite lanky for his age as well as thin.</p><p>Everything about Richie Tozier’s appearance was the complete opposite to Eddie’s.</p><p>“Dude, what are you doing here?” Eddie asked, avoiding Richie’s question and finding himself fixing his bowtie.<br/></p><p>Richie’s grin widened as his bony finger pushed up his spectacles, “I decided to come and watch how pathetic people are at dancing, of course.” Richie looked around for a moment before chuckling and using the same finger to point out to Bill, “Look at him, he looks as if he’s just took a massive dump in his pants and he’s trying to dance with it in there.”</p><p>Eddie fought back a grin as well as a small giggle of amusement, but instead rolled his eyes.</p><p>“At least he has a dance partner, where’s yours?” <br/></p><p>“Where’s <i>yours</i>?” Richie retorted back, his dark eyebrows raised.<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, going to take a sip from his cup but only to find nothing was in fact left for him to consume. “I don’t have one and I don’t want one.”</p><p>Richie could read Eddie like a book. especially when he was lying. Whenever Eddie would lie, his eyes would flicker down for a few seconds before looking elsewhere. His fingers would also rub against each other or rub at his outer thigh; this is what he was doing now.</p><p>“Oh, really now?”<br/></p><p>“Yes, really. I don’t dance.”<br/></p><p>“So why did you come here, Eds?”<br/></p><p>Eddie frowned, looking up at Richie, “Don’t call me Ed’s - and I came here to…” Eddie trailed off, searching his mind for an excuse, “To drink free soda.” He lifted his cup up, in a ‘cheers’ motion.</p><p>The slow music continued to elegantly play out whilst the two had their conversation.</p><p>“I’m sure so.” Richie grinned, before looking off and snorting to himself as he mentally insulted people’s dancing skills.<br/></p><p>Eddie noted this, watching how Richie’s lip corners twitched into smirks and snickers left past them as his eyes trailed over others in a teasing manner.</p><p>“If you’re so judgemental over everyone dancing, why don’t you go up there and dance? You might win Prom King.” Eddie spoke sarcastically, his orbs staring at Richie.<br/></p><p>Richie snapped his gaze away, furrowing his eyebrows to Eddie. “I have no one to dance with, especially not to this shitty music playing.” Richie then snickered, “besides, I’m already a fucking King.”</p><p>As if on queue, the song switches which causes some to leave; sitting down and some to join dancing to the new song which Eddie recognised straight away. </p><p>‘Come on Eileen’ was playing, which was a fantastic song to dance to at a night such as this one. Eddie’s eyes brightened as he heard the tunes of the melody swing in his ears and around the gym stadium. Richie couldn’t help but notice how Eddie’s big soft eyes brighten at seeing the stadium dance in excitement, which caused a thought to appear in his mind.<br/></p><p>“Do you want to dance, Eds?” Richie spoke in a fake British accent, smirking more.<br/></p><p>“Dance? Well-”<br/></p><p>“Nevermind, you’re too slow at answering. C’mon, midget.”<br/></p><p>Richie grasped the much smaller boys hand in his bony one which cut off a protest of his, pulling him along to the middle of the crowd- pushing past many which caused a bit of disturbance but Richie didn’t care in the slightest. Eddie, on the other hand, was confused and flustered at this sudden action.</p><p>“Richie, I-I, I dunno if I can-”<br/></p><p><i><b>Come on Eileen!</b></i></p><p>“Who cares? Let loose pretty boy.” Richie grinned before pushing people back, “Move! Move! Get out of the way, get out of the way!~” With this being said, Richie grabs both of Eddie’s hands and swings him around- as well as himself, to create a large empty space for the two to dance.<br/></p><p><i><b>Come on Eileen!</b></i></p><p>Eddie’s anxiety quickly flares, his cheeks heating even more as he was much weaker than Richie to even bother to stop him from these silly actions. But as soon as the lyrics kicked into the song, so did Richie’s dance moves.</p><p><a href="https://68.media.tumblr.com/0364f3476f7f3788f83a8648aa195448/tumblr_os42udXx831w3v11mo1_500.gif">Richie began to move across Eddie over and over, kicking his arms and legs out repeatedly, his fingers spread out into the air and grasping at the oxygen around him.</a> His confidence was wild compared to Eddie’s, which once again, was another difference. Richie kept his smile there, whilst looking completely serious in his silly dance moves- causing a laugh to erupt from Eddie’s lips.</p><p>Richie laughed along with his friend, quickly grasping his hands and pulling him close and forcing the boy to break out of his shell and be himself despite others judging their dancing skills. Eddie laughed louder as both of them spun rather quickly, but not too quick incase it would overwhelm the other, with Richie’s hands now on Eddie’s waist and wrapped around him and Eddie’s somehow reaching Richie’s shoulders.</p><p><i><b>Poor old Johnny Ray</b></i></p><p><i><b>Sounded sad upon the radio</b></i></p><p><i><b>But he moved a million hearts in mono</b></i></p><p><i><b>Our mothers cried, sang along</b></i></p><p><i><b>Who’d blame them?</b></i></p><p>Both Richie and Eddie were stepping into their humorous sways irregularly and bopping their heads. The two often stepped over each other’s shoes due to this but they didn’t care in the slightest. </p><p><i><b>You’ve grown (So grown up!)</b></i></p><p><i><b>So grown (So grown up!)</b></i></p><p><i><b>Now I must say more than ever..</b></i></p><p><i><b>Come on Eileen!</b></i></p><p><b><i></i></b></p><p><i><b>Too ra loo ra too ra loo rye aye~</b></i></p><p><i><b>And we can sing just like our fathers!</b></i></p><p>“C’mon Eds, give me a twirl!” Richie grasped Eddie’s small hand yet again and held it in the air loose enough for the boy to snatch it away if he wanted.<br/></p><p>But he didn’t.</p><p>In fact, he found himself twirling over and over again with his hair falling out of its neat place due to the wind of the swirls. Richie’s brown eyes were widened with true happiness for once, actually enjoying his time away from his hell home. Eddie stopped, a little dizzy but giggling nether the less.</p><p>“There you go! You’ve got it!” Richie complimented, spinning Eddie into his arms, before twirling him out again with their feet bouncing at the smooth surface beneath them.<br/></p><p><i><b>(Come on Eileen!)</b></i></p><p><i><b>Oh I swear-</b></i></p><p><i><b>(What he means)</b></i></p><p><i><b>At this moment-</b></i></p><p><i><b>You mean everything!</b></i></p><p>The lyrics flooded the air, as well as the pants and laughs from the giddy male teenagers.</p><p><i><b>(With you in that dress)</b></i></p><p><i><b>My thoughts-</b></i></p><p><i><b>(I confess)</b></i></p><p><i><b>Verge on dirty!</b></i></p><p><i><b>Ah, come on Eileen!</b></i></p><p>Eddie moved along with the lyrics, pushing at Richie’s chest as he danced independently without the guidance of Richie. The two danced in sync still, somehow predicting every move the other dancing partner made. They also weren’t afraid to use the space they had created, their own little dancing stage to blossom their feelings and unique movements.</p><p><b><i>Come on Eileen!</i></b></p><p>Richie couldn’t help but feel his heart flutter every time he heard Eddie laugh or see him look at him with such happiness in his eyes. </p><p>“Fucking hell, Richie!” Eddie laughed happily, his head dangling with his moves.<br/></p><p>This was, after all, the only reason that he came to the Prom was to actually impress Eddie somehow and his plan had been successful thus far. As his movements began to slow down, he found Eddie gripping at his hands and forcing movement upon his figure just like he had done with Eddie at the start.</p><p>The lyrics quickly blurred out of both of their minds and both of them found fondness in nothing else but each other, which included making each other happy and cared for. This wasn’t some cliché dance that you see in movies, it was made to be their own unlike anyone else’s special dance. This didn’t involve sexual movements or casual side to side stepping with hands on the waist and shoulders, but in fact included a variety of movements out of craziness.</p><p>Richie kicked his legs higher and moved back a bit, holding his arms out and a nod of his head towards his open arms.</p><p>“C’mon, be brave.” Richie teased, his teeth showing between his lips as his smile grew.<br/></p><p>Eddie raised an eyebrow before quickly running up, Richie grasping at his tiny waist when close enough and lifting him up off his feet quickly to the beat. Eddie squeals a laugh, wrapping his leg around Richie’s upper hips. Richie then holds him tightly and leans forward, Eddie almost touching the floor in this quick motion, but as he was to be so light- Richie could hold him with confidence without him getting hurt. </p><p>Richie then stands upright, Eddie unraveling his legs from his hips and pushing his own legs out and bouncing back to his feet with Richie’s guidance.</p><p>“Holy fuck! That was awesome!” Eddie panted, his unfit form from not exercising much being tired out.<br/></p><p>Soon, the song came to a saddened close and changed to a much more casual, yet not a slow song. Both Eddie and Richie frowned at the change of song, the past 4 minutes had felt like a life time for both of them which they enjoyed deeply.</p><p>“Now what?” Eddie carried on, tilting his head.<br/></p><p>Richie glanced around, seeing others dancing to the new song as he caught his breath, “How about we get out of here?”</p><p>Eddie smiled widely and gladly placed his hand in Richie’s bigger one, dragging him past the crowd with a few ‘excuse me’s and ‘sorry, I need to get past’ leaving his lips with Richie dangling behind.</p><p>Eddie’s heart was pounding in his throat, his legs throbbing from such movement but he chose to ignore the bearable pain and enjoy the moment with his friend, who was quickly being seen as more than a friend as both Richie and Eddie had more than just a friendship feeling for the other.</p><p>Something was about to blossom between the two from here on out, all because neither of them had no one to dance with to the beautiful song that brought them both together in unity.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i need to start reblogging fanfiction more, this is amazing, so frickin cute
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<p><a href="https://incorrectitquotes.tumblr.com/post/165877500136/someone-you-know-eddies-going-to-die-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectitquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>someone:</b> you know, eddie’s going to die in the second movie<br/><br/><b>me:</b></p>
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<p><a href="https://denborough.tumblr.com/post/165586649026/the-losers-club-as-vines-6" class="tumblr_blog">denborough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>bill, looking into the camera:</b> that one friend that’s always cold</p>
<p><b>stan, wrapped in a blanket on the floor:</b> i’m cold</p>
<p><b>bill:</b> you’re always cold- <i>*choking up*</i> - but i’ll be damned if you’re not my friend</p>
<p><i><a href="https://youtu.be/BEn9n2K2Pys?t=6m56s">[source]</a></i><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>(As someone requested, here are head canons where instead of leaving Derry, Bev moves in with Richie!)</p><p>~ Beverly was still riding the shock wave of what she’d done in the past few days. Her father, the clown&hellip;.when Richie piped up an offer. </p><p>~ She had to be tapped on the shoulder, having zoned out in her thinking. And by tapped, she really meant Richie slapped her shoulder.</p><p>~ “<i>Where’s your head hot stuff?”</i></p><p><i>~</i> Beverly chuckled and Richie asked what he actually intended to in the first place. His voice went a little softer, so unlike himself. It chilled Bev into a shiver. </p><p>~ “<i>So-anyway&hellip;well my mom wouldn’t mind if you stayed with us as long as you’re not too much to look after..so if you want-”</i></p><p><i>~ “God yes. Thank you, Trashmouth.” </i>Beverly hugs him in relief. She just wasn’t ready to book out of Derry just yet. </p><p>~ Richie shows her around his house and to the spare bedroom (”<i>It’s got a window which is good for smoking out of&hellip;”) </i></p><p><i>~ </i>At first, having Bev around all the time is odd. But as the days turn into weeks, he can’t imagine being in the house without her. </p><p>~ Surprisingly, they always seem to get up to pee or get a late night snack at the <i>exact </i>same time and run right into each other. It gives them both near heart attacks every time. </p><p>~ Their favorite pass time in sitting next to Bev’s open window smoking. </p><p>~ It was in that place where Richie saw Bev cry for the first time when she started opening up about her past. It was heartbreaking and shocking. He wasn’t quite sure how to comfort her, </p><p>~ Her hand was shaking and he was sort of afraid she was going to drop the cig and light the carpet on fire. </p><p>~ He just steadied her hand for her and started telling her the jokes he use to make up when he was feeling lonely. </p><p>~ It was just what she needed.</p><p>~ She returns the favor when she awkwardly watches from the kitchen, a glass of ice tea in her hand, as Richie tried to speak to his mother and she covers her ears like she’s in pain. </p><p><i>~ “Your voice is giving me a headache right now. Just go play with your friend.”</i></p><p><i>~ “That’s probably just your daily hangover.” </i>Richie mumbles under his breath. </p><p>~ Like an idiot, Bev holds out the glass for him to take because she wasn’t sure how to comfort him. </p><p>~ Richie takes it with a small grin and sips at it as she tells him about the re-run episode of Scooby Doo he’d missed the other day. </p><p>~ Slowly The Losers notice how Richie and Bev start bickering like true siblings. </p><p>~ They’re both secretly protective of the other. </p><p>~ Richie wakes her up one night at 3 am, completely freaking out. </p><p>~ When he assures her that there is no intruder and he’s not hurt, she smacks the back of his head, he laughs a little and calms. </p><p>~ “I<i> just, I think&hellip;I think I’m gay.” </i>He sputters and sits back self consciously. </p><p>~ Beverly is touched that he trusts her and they have a big long talk about it as they smoke out her window. They’re up til 9. Richie confesses that he may or may not have feelings for Eddie.</p><p>~ Beverly is his number one fan and is supportive of him. </p><p>~ They are always there for each other. Through nightmares, Periods of questioning, crushes, and even when the other is trying to make a really good midnight snack. </p>
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<p>

Ahhhhh, I forgot how to write things! I need to do a couple head canon lists to warm myself back up for oneshots. So if anyone has any hc requests, send them my way cause I’m having a tough time doing one shots. Or if you want, just ask me some questions because I love you guys and love interacting with you!

<br/></p>
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<p>When the movie had Bill initiate the blood oath instead of Stan </p>
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<p><b>Richie Tozier: </b><i>“You&rsquo;ve gotta be cruel to be kind, in the right measure<br/>Cruel to be kind, it&rsquo;s a very good sign, Cruel to be kind, means that I love you baby.” - </i>‘Cruel To Be Kind’ by Nick Lowe</p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak</b>: <i>“I don&rsquo;t need you to worry for me cause I&rsquo;m alright. I don&rsquo;t want you to tell me it&rsquo;s time to come home. I don&rsquo;t care what you say anymore, this is my life, Go ahead with your own life and leave me alone”</i> - ‘My Life’ by Billy Joel.</p><p><b>Bill Denbrough:</b> <i>“I&rsquo;m learning to live without you now but I miss you sometimes<br/>The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I&rsquo;m learning again”</i> - ‘Heart Of The Matter’ by Don Henley. </p><p><b>Mike Hanlon:</b> <i>“He&rsquo;s your oldest and your best friend If you need him, he&rsquo;ll be there again. He&rsquo;s always willing to be second-best, A perfect lodger, a perfect guest’ </i>-’Beautiful Loser’ by Bob Seger <br/></p><p><b>Beverly Marsh: </b><i>“I don&rsquo;t scare easy, Don&rsquo;t fall apart when I&rsquo;m under the gun. You can break my heart and I ain&rsquo;t gonna run. I don&rsquo;t scare easy for no one.”- </i>‘Scare Easy’ by Mudcrutch.</p><p><b>Stan Uris:</b><i> “Baby even the losers get lucky sometimes. Even the losers keep a little bit of pride, They get lucky sometimes” -</i>’Even The Losers’ by Tom Petty And The Heartbreakers </p><p><b>Ben Hanscom:</b><i> “

This is for all the lonely people, Thinking that life has passed them by. Don&rsquo;t give up until you drink from the silver cup and ride that highway in the sky” </i>-’Lonely People’ by America.</p>
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<p>Richie’s feet crunched the orange and red trimmed leaves as he walked the distance from his house towards Eddie’s. He had his backpack slung around his shoulder, a small speaker shoved into the side pocket. He sighed, a little chilled in the night air and fiddled with his fingers as he thought about the past week. It hadn’t been his best, he had to admit. He bit into his lip.</p><p><i>‘Eds, I’m sorry!’ </i><br/></p><p><i>‘Fuck, off Richie.’</i></p><p>Richie frowned. While he wasn&rsquo;t quite sure where he stood with Eddie at the present moment, he hoped it wasn’t too bad. Though, telling their friends about their relationship before Eddie was ready was not the best thing he’d ever done. </p><p>He had ruined a perfectly good moment between them by making a joke out of it like he always did. Eddie was mad at him for days which lead to provoking questions from their friends. And finally, Richie just got so annoyed that he spilled the beans. Eddie’s face had been beet red with anger. He shivered.</p><p>He tugged the strap of his bag as he crossed Sonia Kaspbrak’s neatly trimmed lawn. He set the bag down, crossing over to pick up a few pebbles. He shook them in his palm, specks of dirt flung off as he took to the prime place to toss them. </p><p>Now, He’d never actually seen that movie ‘Say Anything’ but Eddie had and begged Richie over and over to watch it with him. He had yet to actually manage to get Richie to sit still long enough to watch it. But he’d heard Eddie describe the famous scene enough times to weasel his way through this. </p><p>He went to through the first pebble before he remembered something, turning over to the backpack. “Shit.” he bent over and took his phone in his hand, flicking Bluetooth on.</p><p> The speaker lit up with a ‘<i>Bluetooth is start’  </i>and Richie rolled his eyes, repeating the poor grammar in his impression of the lady’s voice. When he seemed to get everything settled, he stood and dusted his knees off. He threw his arm back and whipped the first pebble at Eddie’s window. It ricocheted off and fell back into the grass.  He threw most of his pebbles by the time Eddie’s window was flung open and the tired boys head peeped out, looking dazed as ever and rubbing his eyes. </p><p>“Richie? What the fuck, my moms gonna-”<br/></p><p>“I came here to apologize! You know I’m shitty at words so I’m just gonna let this speak for itself!” Richie cupped his hands around his mouth as he shouted, a little smug smile on his face. Eddie looked down at him with suspicion as he tore his phone from his pocket and hit the green button from his Spotify playlist. <br/></p><p>After the few second of awkward silence, it finally piped up “<i>Want a break from the ads? Watch this short video for thirty minutes of ad free music&hellip;” </i></p><p>Eddie leaned on his window ledge, a smirk growing over his face as Richie fumbled with his phone.</p><p> “Shit, hold on&hellip;” Richie hit the button at least thirty times before it registered and rolled the thirty second ad. He felt his cheeks heat up in embarrassment as he watched the blasting ad. </p><p>“This sure speaks volumes, Rich.” Eddie’s amused voice called down to him. Richie looked up at him and was just so glad to see Eddie muster a smile up for him that he momentarily forgot the embarrassment. <br/></p><p>Richie opened his mouth to say something snarky back in the habit of their little game but was beaten to the punch by the start of a song. </p><p><i>“

Somebody once told me the world is gonna roll me, I ain&rsquo;t the sharpest tool in the shed-”</i><br/></p><p><i>“</i>Can I ask how this is an apology song?” Eddie yelled back down at him as the song kicked in. Richie cringed. </p><p>“It’s on shuffle!” </p><p>“Why the fuck would you think that’s a good idea?”  <br/></p><p>“I don’t have premium, ok? I was hoping to have enough skips&hellip;” Richie started pressing the skip button over and over and hoping to see the album art for the song he wanted to play. Eddie’s laugh in the background was making him all the more flustered. And he finally caught himself before he managed to accidentally skip it. <br/></p><p><i>“

Even though I&rsquo;m in love, Sometimes I get so afraid I&rsquo;ll say something so wrong<br/>Just to have something to say&hellip;”</i></p><p>Richie grinned and finally was able to stop fussing around his phone as he let the song speak for him. <br/></p><p><i>“

I know the moment isn&rsquo;t right to tell the girl a comical line to keep the conversation light I guess I&rsquo;m just frightened out of my mind&hellip;”</i></p><p>He was sort of smug with his song choice, it was the perfect one. He glanced up at the window but Eddie was no longer there. His stomach dropped and was frozen in his spot. He shook himself and went to turn the racket off before Sonia came out to do it herself but he heard the door fling open. <br/></p><p>Eddie strolled over to him with a shy smile on his face. Richie shoved his hands in his pockets, not quite sure what to say. “I guess I forgive you, asshole.” Eddie reached over to pinch him. </p><p>Richie’s confidence was back in five seconds flat as his smirk returned. “I knew you couldn’t resist me. I tell ya Eds, you gotta be swooning for this” He gestured at the speaker. </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. “You tried, that’s what matters.” He put on a teasing voice and Richie swept him into a hug. </p><p><i>“-

It&rsquo;s undeniably real, Leave a tender moment alone. Yes I know I&rsquo;m in love<br/>but just when I ought to relax I put my foot in my mouth-”</i><br/></p><p>“Accurate.” Eddie mumbled into Richie’s chest, he gave ruffled his hair the way Eddie pretends to hate in return. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(This is based on a post I saw by:  <a href="https://adhdtozier.tumblr.com/"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_dRWzLZJxOayyg3rkaDUtg">@adhdtozier</a>.tumblr.com/ ! So thank you! The songs mentioned are ‘All star’ by Smash Mouth and ‘Leave A Tender Moment Alone’ by Billy Joel) </p>
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<p>~ Sometimes Stan gets a little self conscious because his eyebrows are really light and he thinks it makes him look funny. So Bev fills them in for him sometimes.</p><p>~ She brings over a blonde eyebrow pencil and they’ll sit in his room for a few minutes, talking about whatever while she does it. </p><p>~ Beverly curls Richie’s eyelashes all the time because she told him he had long eyelashes. </p><p>~ Richie was watching her do her makeup one day before they went all went out and was amazed w/ the eyelash curler but was low key afraid she’d poke him in the eye the first time she did it. </p><p>~ Beverly has a black liquid eyeliner on her all the time and likes to write little messages/words on the sides of Mikes sneakers for some reason???</p><p>~ Mike went through a whole school day with the word ‘Loser’ written on his shoes. (He’s always a little sad when it smudges).</p><p>~ Beverly swatches colors for everything on Eddie’s arm. neither of them are quite sure how it started but she loves having him with her when she’s shopping now???</p><p>~ Eddie walks around the mall with like twelve swatches of eye shadow up his forearm. (He can for sure tell you the names for each shade too).</p><p>~ Ben loves to watch Bev do her makeup, like it really interests him.</p><p>~ Even though Bev doesn’t usually do much makeup wise. He enjoys watching her concentrate. </p><p>~ Bev once dared Bill to wear black eyeliner to school and he for sure took it. He looked like a moody teen but the girls were all over him and he was like ‘?????’  </p><p>~ He cried it off in health class because they watched a sad video,. He forgot he was wearing it but when he turned to Eddie, the other boy burst into laughter at the black gunk under his eyes. </p>
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<p>Beverly pressed her elbows into the weak wood railing as she let out smoke from her gaped mouth. Flickers of orange fell from the tip and crumbled to black ash before hitting the ground. From her right, quiet mumbles of swears grew more frigid. She glanced up, Richie was sat on the railing, hands shaking with what looked to be nerves as he tried to light his cigarette. From her angle, his head was perfectly blocking a good chunk of the neon sign behind him. She tilted her head and closed one eye, the blinking white and blue wing seemed to now steam from Richie and not the bright red lit roller skate. She smiled and steadied Richie’s hands for him. He successfully lit the stick and immediately shoved it between his lips with no thank you. She opened her mouth to ask him just what the hell crawled up his ass and died when they heard the roar of an approaching car down the main street. The headlights flooded the whole area in white light. Her eyes rolled and she stood straight up, still holding onto the railing. “Turn off your high beams, asshole.” She frowned, gesturing to the still pretty light, early stages of afternoon rolling into the evening. </p><p>She waited patiently for Richie before stomping out her cigarette and crossing her arms. “Ready to go back to falling on your ass?” She gestured to the red trimmed roller rink doors. Richie stomped his out and pushed up his glasses. </p><p>“You say something about your ass?” Richie pretended he hadn’t heard what she said with a smirk on his face and she stomped on his foot with a triumphant grin. He shook his head and held the door open for her before following inside after her. He dragged his feet across the swirled rainbow carpet and back over to their bench seat. Ben was sat, guarding the pairs roller skates. Bev plopped down next to him and started kicking her shoes off and shoving them back into the warm skates. Richie glanced down at his wearily before glancing back at Ben. <br/></p><p>“Where’d Eddie go?” <br/></p><p>Ben pointed and Richie followed the direction to find Eddie with Stan and Bill on his sides skating in the large rink. He smirked and sat down to put on his own pre-used skates. He stood, rolling himself to the wall around the rink and waited for Bev, retying her laces before sliding over to him. She started chuckling as soon as she caught sight of Mike, skating smoothly backwards. Richie shrugged. “No big deal, I can do that.” </p><p>“Uh-huh, and I’m Miss America.” Bev rolled her eyes and waited as Stan, Eddie and Bill started coming round the corner. Richie chuckled and tapped her shoulder. <br/></p><p>“You are in <i>my</i> eyes, Bev.” He put his hand to his chest and she slapped him. </p><p>Once he saw them, Stan immediately skated to the wall and Beverly laid her hands over his. “They taking a lot out of ya?” She teasingly glared at Bill and Eddie. Stan let out a gasp of breath and nodded. <br/></p><p>“Can’t say I blame ya, Staniel. I can barely keep up with Eds, myself. The little guys faster than a speeding bullet, I swear.” Richie skated around the wall to get into the rink and wrapped his arm around Stan, who shrugged him off. Richie sighed. He smiled and took Eddie’s hand. <br/></p><p>“It seems that suddenly I have forgotten how to skate, you will have to teach me, Eds.” Richie pretended to slip up just standing still and Eddie pursed his lips and then smiled. Richie took in the view. <br/></p><p>“You really are a sight for sore eyes, babe. I mean, the florescent lights reflecting on your rainbow shorts-” <br/></p><p>Eddie slapped him and Richie leaned down to brush their lips together. </p><p>“Eww, get a room.” Beverly swatted her arms out to push them. Richie clasped his hands around Eddie’s shoulders and smirked at her. He flicked his hair back with sass and ushered Eddie away. <br/></p><p>They skated away from their friends, hand in hand. The lights went dim and the songs took a slow turn, the DJ announced it was time for the couples skating. Eddie rolled his eyes as Richie gripped his hand tighter. “This is so cheesy.” He felt his pink cheeks start to contradict him. Richie chuckled, delighted. </p><p>He kept his clasp of Eddie’s hand as he skated in front of him, managing to safely skate backwards much to Eddie’s shock. He swung their arms and smirked. </p><p>“<i>I gotta take a little time, a little time to think things over, I better read between the lines, in case I need it when I&rsquo;m older” </i>He tried to pull a smooth sultry tone out of his locked box of voices. </p><p>Eddie took the opportunity to swing himself in a turn under Richie’s arm and pulling himself closer, impressing his taller boyfriend.  “Dang where’d you learn to skate, kid?” Richie stopped singing to compliment him. Eddie shrugged, resorting to his routine move of slapping him in the arm. </p><p><i>“

In my life there&rsquo;s been heartache and pain, I don&rsquo;t know if I can face it again&hellip;”</i><br/></p><p>Richie made grand hand gestures and started kneeling down to the floor, Eddie cringed and held tightly on his hand. <i>He was on the floor, skating backwards. </i>Eddie was urging him to stand. </p><p><i>“Can&rsquo;t stop now, I&rsquo;ve traveled so far, to change this lonely life&hellip;.!” </i>Richie then proceeded to fall on his ass like Eddie had predicted he would but tugged Eddie’s hand with him, making him fall on top of him as people skated around them. <i>“I want to know what love is, I want you to show me.”</i> Richie cut his singing short with embarrassment. <br/></p><p>“Can we get up now, dipshit?” Eddie chuckled and started to stand. Richie watched him get up, smiling suspiciously. <br/></p><p>“You can, Eds. I have to stay down here if I want to do this right.” Richie started feeling around his pockets and sitting up to kneel on his one knee. Eddie started to sweat nervously as he stood over him. <br/></p><p>“What are you talking about&hellip;?” Eddie raised an eyebrow as the lights went back to the normal rainbow blinkers. He raised his foot to it’s tip toe to bang the brake of the skate on the ground.<br/></p><p>“Ughhh, hold on let me find it.” Richie kept patting his pockets and reached out to grab Eddie’s hand again. <i>He was down on one knee, patting his pockets, and holding Eddie’s hand&hellip; “</i>Richie, what the fuck are you doing?” </p><p>“A-ha!” Richie pulled out a small gold band ring from his pocket. Eddie’s mouth gaped. Eddie tried to release his hand and maybe skate away in panic but Richie just held on tighter. “Relax, it’s just a frickin’ promise ring, Eds.”<br/></p><p>“Oh” <br/></p><p>Richie broke out into hysterical laughter. “We’re seniors in high school Eds. Did you really think I was dumb enough to propose to you?” </p><p>Eddie giggled “Honestly, with you&hellip;.” </p><p>Richie pulled himself off the rink floor and they awkwardly stood still, occasionally rolling a skate. “So&hellip;can I?” Richie waved the ring and Eddie blushed, putting his hand up eagerly. </p><p>“Uh-huh.” Eddie smiled delightfully as Richie slid the ring on his finger. “When did you get this?” <br/></p><p>“Well, It was originally for your mom.” Richie chuckled and Eddie went to skate past him. Richie, still laughing, went after him. “Hey-babe-wait up.” <br/></p><p>They slowed to a good skating pace. “Hey, Stan helped me pick it out from that jewelry place in the mall. I was gonna ask Bev but he walked in on me looking at ring brochures&hellip;and well what’s a guy to do?” Richie chuckled again.  </p><p>Eddie looked at his hand, waving it under the neon lights. The ring glittered and he felt his cheeks heat up again. “So it’s a promise ring?” </p><p>Richie threw his arm around him and nodded. “Yes indeed Eddie my love. It’s a symbol of our loving relationship and a promise that there will be another ring in the future.” He explained awkwardly, wiping his mouth like. Eddie skated to the wall where everyone was at, getting ready to get pizza. Stan gave him a wide knowing smile, the other Losers looked at them, curious as to why Richie had been knelt down in front of Eddie like that. </p><p>“Let me see it.” Stan gestured for Eddie to give him his hand, obviously proud of his involvement. Bill looked over his shoulder and caught sight of the shiny band. <br/></p><p>“You d-d-didn’t pr-pr-propose did y-you-?” Bill widened his eyes and Richie rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“It’s a promise ring you dips. A symbol of our loving frickin’ relationship.” He said, exasperated. Eddie giggled as Stan and Bev played with the ring. Mike attempted to kick off his skates and hopped over, taking Eddie’s hand. He smiled. <br/></p><p>“How did you afford this?” Mike asked, passing Eddie’s hand to Ben like it was a piece of food. Richie swallowed and bit into his cheek. He gave Stan a nervous glance. Stan sighed. <br/></p><p>“Richie, uh&hellip;well he sold his bike.” Stan mumbled for him and Eddie immediately took his hand back from Ben. He gave Richie wide worrying eyes. Beverly looked at Richie in shock. <br/></p><p>“It’s no big deal, Eds. I wanted to do this for you.” Richie rubbed the back of his neck with his palm and felt himself heat up. Eddie took his hand and skated him off towards the food area, the losers took the hint to stay behind. <br/></p><p>They skated and nearly fell onto the table as they sat down across from each other. “Rich&hellip;You loved that bike&hellip;I mean, that was the bike you rode <i>that </i>summer&hellip;-” </p><p>“Shit Eds, I can’t say I’m devastated to lose something that reminds me of almost dying.” Richie shrugged and Eddie slumped his shoulders. He gave him a thin lipped smile and reached over to run his fingers down Eddie’s arm to his hand, playing with the ring. <br/></p><p>“I just didn’t want you to regret it&hellip;”<br/></p><p>“Eds, I have a car now. I can drive, I don’t need a bike and this purchase wasn’t a waste&hellip;.was it?” Richie looked up, a little insecurely and Eddie shook his head immediately. <br/></p><p>“Of course the fuck not.” Eddie chuckled and leaned over the table, skates sliding him easily to connect their lips. Richie made it last as long as it could before Bill set down two Styrofoam cups of pop down between them. <br/></p><p>The boys sat back down. “C-c-can I borrow, R-Richie?” </p><p>Eddie shrugged, standing and skating away. Bill took his seat as Richie picked at his teeth. “Whats up Big Bill?” </p><p>Bill folded his hands together. “A promise ring is a big c-ca-ca-commitment.” He sipped his pop and Richie scrunched his face up. </p><p>“Yeah&hellip;.your point?” </p><p>“You better treat him right R-Richie, or i-i’ll&hellip;”</p><p>Richie smiled warmly. “Punch me again?  </p><p>Bill chuckled but had a flicker of seriousness that made Richie gulp. He saluted him with a smirk and he seemed satisfied. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie was killing time, skating around the rink in boredom. He had his hands behind his back, playing with the ring subconsciously. He listened to the pop music as he swiveled around people and tried not to burn his eyes by staring into the bar of lights-</p><p>“Hey!”</p><p>Someone grabbed Eddie’s hand and he nearly face planted as Stan came into view, skating with his entire body up straight.  “Sorry.” He smiled and Eddie shrugged. “Look, Bill’s giving Richie the talk&hellip;.y’know about treating you right and stuff. He told me I should do something similar with you? Being Richie’s first friend and that.” Stan shrugged, looking confused. Eddie chuckled. </p><p>“Honestly, I don’t know what to say other than&hellip;good luck being stuck with that.” He pointed as Richie slid right into Ben’s arms, toppling them over onto the carpet. <br/></p><p>Eddie giggled and bumped their arms together as all seven of them met back on the rink. Eddie skated right Richie with a grin. Mike put his arms around them and grinned. “I offer you my congratulations&hellip;” </p><p>The boys returned his smile and Mike suddenly swept Eddie up and lifted him, putting his on his back and skating away. Beverly smiled. “Congratulations squirt!!” She shouted after them. </p><p>“Alright, somebody lift me!” Richie held his arms open and closed his eyes and everyone slammed into him as they skated past. “Hey, somebody congratulate me!” He shouted after them from the floor. <br/></p><p>Stan slowly skated over and reached out his hand. Richie took it and he was pulled up. “Congrats, he’s way out of your league.” Stan said in such a classic Stan way. Richie chuckled, looking at the way Eddie was laughing his ass off but in a sort of panicked way as Mike skated. </p><p>“Yeah&hellip;fingers crossed he doesn’t notice.” Richie crossed his fingers as Stan chuckled. <br/></p>
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<p>Ok but imagine The Losers club but instead of fighting an evil clown, it&rsquo;s like Friends. </p><p><br/></p><p>-So they all live close to each other. </p><p><br/></p><p>-Bev and Bill are roommates because Bev needed a place to stay when she decided enough was enough and quit her miserable job to do what she is passionate about.</p><p><br/></p><p>-And Richie and Eddie live in the apartment across from them. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Richie literally would have patio furniture in his apartment if Eddie wasn&rsquo;t around. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Richie started out trying to get himself on the air as a DJ and had to keep going to different places to try and get a steady job. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Eddie helped him pay for things and doesn&rsquo;t hold him to paying back. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Richie and Eddie start out as just roommates but when the Losers all go on a trip, they get together just like when Chandler and Monica did. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>- Richie is now a steady successful DJ! </p><p><br/></p><p>- Michael Hanlon owns the cute little coffee place where they all hang out and tease the waiter, Stan. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Mike reserves the big couch for his friends every day. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Ben works at the bookstore where Eddie works whenever he has free time.  </p><p><br/></p><p>- Stan purposefully gets Richie&rsquo;s drink order wrong every time. But Richie is the one that helps Stan quit his job and Chase his passion. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Stan is secretly extremely grateful when he lands his dream job. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Bill had a crush on Bev when they first became friends but he quickly realized it was just puppy love. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Mike makes Bev coffee whenever she&rsquo;s gotta start work early and Ben offerers to deliver it every day. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Bev and Ben slowly fall in love </p><p><br/></p><p>- Imagine the episode &lsquo;The One Where No Ones Ready&rsquo; but with Bill trying to get the Losers to his party celebrating his book being published, on time. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Eddie and Richie fight over a chair. This escalates just like it did w/ Joey and Chandler.</p><p><br/></p><p>- Stan is panicking over what to wear ??? He&rsquo;s a little anxious on Bills behalf. He wants to present himself well just in case the others (Richie) embarrass Bill. </p><p><br/></p><p>- Ben and Bev are panicking because she spilled hummus on her dress. (Stan&rsquo;s too panicky to tell them what gets out hummus) </p><p><br/></p><p>- Mike has been ready for two hours, looking dapper and all and is trying to calm Bill down. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>This is too pure and I want it in my life. </p>
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Title: can we talk about bill’s constant protection of eddie in the book?
<p><a href="http://kaspbraket.tumblr.com/post/165794317323/can-we-talk-about-bills-constant-protection-of" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbraket</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>like bill giving eddie a piggy back when he can’t climb the ladder due to his broken arm? or bill telling eddie to walk beside him whilst in the sewers because eddie is scared?</i></p><blockquote><p>‘I don’t think so, Eddie,’ Richie said. ‘Your arm’s not, you know, looking too cool.’<br/>Eddie looked at Bill.<br/>‘I w-w-want h-him,’ Bill said. ‘You w-w-walk with muh-muh-me, Eh-Eh-Eddie. I’ll keep an eye on yuh-you.’<br/>‘Thanks, Bill,’ Eddie said. Bill’s tired, half-crazy face seemed suddenly lovely to him - lovely and well loved. He felt a dim sense of amazement. <i>I’d die for him, I guess, if he told me to. </i><b>(pg 991)</b></p></blockquote><blockquote><p>‘Eh-Eh-Eh-Eddie. G-Grab on to m-m-me.’<br/>Eddie looked at him, uncomprehending.<br/>‘Like a puh-puh-pigger-back. Hold on with y-your g-g-good ah-ah-arm.’ He demonstrated.<br/>Eddie grabbed on around Bill’s neck; Stan and Mike boosted him up so he could hook his legs around Bill’s midsection. As Bill swung clumsily over the lip of the cylinder, Ben saw that Eddie’s eyes were tightly shut. <br/>‘I’m scared, Bill,’ Eddie whispered.<br/>‘I-I-I am, too.’ 

<b>(pg 1005)</b>

</p></blockquote><blockquote><p>Suddenly all of them were tumbling out. Bill clutched Eddie in a bear-hug, trying to save his arm. <b>(pg 1040)</b></p></blockquote><blockquote><p>Then a shriek of such mad fear and pain came through the pipe that the guttering match fell from Bill’s fingers and went out. Eddie’s arm had curled around him and Bill hugged Eddie back, feeling his body trembling like a wire as Stan Uris packed close to him on the other side.<br/>‘Wuh-Which w-w-way, Eh-Eddie?’ he asked urgently. ‘D-Do you nuh-know?’<br/>‘Toward the Canal?’ Eddie asked, shaking in Bill’s arms. <b>(pg 1041)</b><br/></p></blockquote><blockquote><p>‘Be c-c-careful!’ he heard himself shouting. ‘Here’s the druh-hopoff! Eh-Eh-Eddie?’<br/>‘Here!’ One of Eddie’s waving hands brushed across Bill’s forehead. ‘Can you help me out?’<br/>He got his arms around Eddie and lifted him out, trying to be careful of the bad arm.<b> (pg 1048)</b></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><i>Mmmmmm</i> I love listening to ‘Song For Adam’ by Jackson Browne, thinking about Stanley Uris and crying! </p>
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<p>Ok Richie calls Eddie, Eds and the occasional Eddie spaghetti but why do I have the head cannon that Beverly likes to give the losers her own nicknames too and likes to call Eddie,  little Buddy, shrimp and squirt??? It&rsquo;s adorable and I love it??? </p>
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<p>My aesthetic: Richie and Eddie making mixtapes for each other. If you got any ideas or songs or anything in between please send them my way because im so in love with that! I added a Reddie playlist on my Spotify: Omfgitsjaime, maybe I&rsquo;ll write a fic one day??? </p>
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<p>I&rsquo;m gonna be 20 years old when IT: Chapter 2 comes out and I don&rsquo;t know how to feel about that!!</p>
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<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/165780433132/ben-says-to-richie-and-eddie-wow-you-guys-sure" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben: </b>*says to Richie and Eddie* Wow, you guys sure have a lot of books about being a homosexual.<br/><b>Richie:</b> Well, you know, you have to take a course. Otherwise they don’t let you do it.</p></blockquote>
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<p>“Ahhh, that was a good one, ya see that?” Bev pointed as another cheerleader was flung into the air, spinning and kicking her legs out. She let out a puff of smoke and sighed. She crossed her legs and put all her weight on her right hand. “Am I talking to myself here or…?” She kicked Stan, who was laying across the bleacher in front of hers. <br/></p><p>He shot up and chuckled, looking over to the group of cheerleaders practicing on the football field. “They drop Richie yet?” Stan asked. Beverly rolled her eyes and raised her hand to wave at Richie who was about to be lifted into the air by the other cheerleaders. </p><p>“I thought he said he was going to be the one doing the throwing?” Mike asked from Bev’s left. She turned with her cigarette hanging from the corner of her mouth. <br/></p><p>“H-h-he told me he w-was gonna try and g-g-guilt them into letting him be the ‘throwee’ not the thrower.” Bill sunk down to the middle of two benches, lifting his legs to lay across Stan’s legs. The five of them fell back into their silence and occasionally clapping for the cool tricks. <br/></p><p>“Where’s Eddie? One can’t miss their boyfriend being thrown into the air.” Ben asked, playing with the end of Beverly’s sock that was hanging out of her shoe. <br/></p><p>Beverly shrugged, glancing around to look for the small boy. She gave up, leaning back on her hand again. They heard the small countdown from the field below and the small group of girls lifted Richie off the ground. Mike whistled and the group waved obnoxiously. Bev touched her hand to her chest as she waved. </p><p>“I’m a proud mother.” She dropped her hand and everyone aw’d. <br/></p><p>Richie was keeping his balance and waving his arms at the Losers. </p><p>They were all waving back until they heard hurried steps and Eddie appeared from the stairs, running his hand across the railing as he walked over. He was currently being swallowed by Richie’s jean jacket. The back was covered in different band logo’s. “Hey, sorry I was at band practice. What’d Richie want us to come here for-?” </p><p>Mike pointed his finger and Eddie turned around, making eye contact with Richie Tozier being lifted into the air by the cheer leading team. He gaped his mouth and was silent for a few seconds. “What the fuck?” He turned back to his friends, still griping onto the railing. “Does he have any idea how dangerous that is?” </p><p>Beverly smiled kindly at Eddie and handed her cigarette to Ben before getting up and climbing down the bleachers. She put her hand on the small of Eddie’s back and chuckled. “C’mon buddy. let’s go visit our boy, huh?” She started walking Eddie down the stairs and they walked to the field just as Richie was back on the ground. He hopped over to them with the biggest grin on his face. </p><p>“Did ya guys see me? That shit was awesome!” Richie bounced on his feet and Eddie bit into his cheek. Beverly slapped her arm around his shoulder and gave Richie a high five. Richie proceeded to wait for Eddie to say something but the boy was rather silent. </p><p>&ldquo;C’mon, Eds. Did ya see that? Soon I’m gonna be like flexible and shit.” Richie looked back at the girls, one of which was stretching her leg nearly over her head. He turned back, wagging his finger. “That could come in handy when I meet your mom tonight-”<br/></p><p>“Shut up, Richie.” Eddie rolled his eyes and shrugged Bev’s arm off of him. “You’re gonna get yourself killed.” He narrowed his eyes at the taller boy who pushed his glasses up his nose. <br/></p><p>“Relax Eds. This isn’t that dangerous.” He shrugged and Eddie didn’t seem to believe him. Bev took one look at their tension filled stares and awkwardly chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Well, Uh..I’m gonna wait for this to be over…” She gestured in the air between the boys “Over there.” She pointed back at the bleachers before taking off and running for the hills. <br/></p><p>Richie shook his head with a small smile and turned back to Eddie. “C’mon, is this over now?” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes again. “No. They’re throwing you in the god damn air, Rich.” </p><p>“Yeah and people regularly slam and tackle into Mike in football and throw speeding balls at you and Stan in Baseball. How is this any different?” Richie scowled. Eddie opened and closed his mouth a few times, a little flustered. <br/></p><p>“Look, it’s just-Well, tell me that isn’t scary? There’s gotta be a moment where you’re just not sure if you’re gonna return back to earth?” Eddie tried not to sound like a five year old with a fear of heights but he couldn’t help it. Richie raised his eyebrow, amused. <br/></p><p>“Space <i>is</i> filled with orbiting cheerleaders.” Richie gave him an amused face and Eddie frowned. <br/></p><p>“I’m trying to be serious, Rich. Don’t make me laugh.” He bit into his lip to keep from smiling but he couldn’t exactly help it. Richie threw his arm around Eddie’ shoulders and started walking him over to the team. <br/></p><p>“Don’t be ridiculous, babe. I’m not gonna get hurt, ok? And you’ll get to watch me cheer. I hear it’s a breath taking sight.” Richie cuddled closer to him and Eddie begrudgingly let him. <br/></p><p>“You’ve been doing it for what like a day?” Eddie pinched him, a sign that he seemed to be cheering up. Richie leaned down and kissed the top of his head. <br/></p><p>“I’ll cheer for you during baseball season.” Richie smiled and Eddie rolled his eyes for the millionth time. <br/></p><p>“Cheerleaders don’t cheer at baseball games,Rich.” He picked at his fingernails. Richie gasped and pulled Eddie in tighter. <br/></p><p>“I’ll be your personal cheerleader then.” Richie nodded and Eddie separated himself to go back to sitting on the bleachers. <br/></p><p>“Do not grant me that nightmare. I need less of you not more.”Eddie crossed his arms and Richie laughed, tugging his arms out of their crossed position. <br/></p><p>“That’s not what your mom said last night.” Richie oohh’d and put his hand up for a high five but Eddie just glared at him. So Richie picked up his hand and slapped them together for him, Eddie staring with his eyebrow raised the entire time. They started walking back down the field. <br/></p><p>“You gonna wear one of those little skirts too?” Eddie teased, tilting his head as they got closer to his teammates. Richie giggled and grabbed his hand, swinging it between them as they walked. <br/></p><p>“You’d like that.” Richie smirked and Eddie kicked him in the shins. <br/></p><p>“Ow! my hot new cheerleader legs.” Richie hopped on one foot and cradled his shin. Eddie giggled. <br/></p><p>“Show me your best moves, ok?” Eddie slapped his cheek softly and ran back over to the bleachers. Richie shook his leg and laughed as he went back over to his team. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie thundered back up the stairs and flung himself next to Stan, leaning back on Beverly’s legs. “Feeling better squirt?” Beverly poked his shoulder and he slapped her hand away. </p><p>“A little.” He shrugged as Stan narrowed his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I came to see Richie fall.” He grumbled and Eddie pinched him. “Ow! I’m sorry.” He chuckled as Richie was being taught how to actually stay in position and not fall out of it. The girls decided he was ready to go again and went into position. </p><p>This time when Richie was in the air, he was able to hold it for much longer. He waved happily at Eddie, who looked a little queasy but waved back with a smile. <br/></p>
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<p>It had all seemed to spiral out of control rather quickly, starting with one and building up to what felt like three missing kids a week. Richie wasn’t sure what to think of it and how serious could it really be if his mother was still willing to send him out to get groceries alone? No matter the weather, the temperature or number of kids missing, Richie was expected to go out and get what his mother asked. </p><p>It was one of those times, when Richie was strolling through the aisles of frozen food with a crumbled up twenty in his hand, that the seriousness hit him like a truck. He was maneuvering his way around the long legs of the adults that always seemed to be glaring at him. The last thing his mother had demanded him to get was milk. He was chasing the reflections of the lights on the tiles, trying to beat them and hop over to the next one. He would have missed the milk aisle had it not been for the strange sound he’d heard. He wasn’t sure what it was but he’d later describe it as the sound of someone rubbing against a balloon, he almost felt the static on his hands as he turned to glance up. </p><p>The milk cartons new design was disturbing, it was as if Richie had swallowed a ton of rocks from his backyard. He hiccuped as he read the large black and white print of ‘MISSING’. While that wasn’t the shocking part, Derry’s milk cartons were sadly commonly printed that way, what was disturbing to Richie was the picture. </p><p>Richie swallowed and pushed his large glasses up the bridge of his nose, rubbing his sweaty skin in the process.He was looking little Georgie Denbrough right in the eyes. His best friends brother. The kid had been missing as of the past few weeks and Richie had had his fingers crossed since day one that the little boy would be found somewhere by the sewer drains, messy and covered in shitty water was way better than dying. He felt his shoulders slump at the heaviness of recognizing a face on one of the dreaded milk cartons. He glanced up at the nearby adults, none of them were phased. They simply grabbed a carton and fled like it meant nothing. </p><p>Richie shoved the twenty into his pocket and strolled closer to the cartons, trying to talk himself up to find a different one. There was something awful about hoping their was one with some other little kids face on it but Richie couldn’t help it. He couldn’t eat his fucking Lucky Charms with milk that was poured from <i>this</i> missing little kids head. He pushed a few aside only to come in direct contact with one. The little boys face smiling and it felt like a punch to the gut. This was different then any of the other missing kids. </p><p>Richie knew this kid. Richie had told him to buzz off when he and Bill were reading comics, Richie had held the boys hand and walked him through Bill’s dark house when he was scared to go to the bathroom, Richie had made faces at this kid, He told him jokes, he&hellip;.God, </p><p><i>Richie knew what this kids fuckin’ laugh sounded like. </i></p><p>He hadn’t even known that he pulled the carton from the shelf until he heard it slam on the ground, the cool white milk pooled at his sneakers. A worker was there in what seemed to Richie like ten seconds flat. He pushed Richie back with a grimace and went at the spot with a mop, murmuring with disgust under his breath “<i>Kids.</i>” as the large quantity of Georgie photos plastered on the aisle looked down at him. </p><p>Richie wanted to throw up. He wanted to throw up and pinch himself. Maybe if he pinched hard enough, he’d wake up and be back to sleeping over at Bill’s with Georgie safe in the next room. </p><p>He bought the rest of the needed groceries and went home as fast as he could. He gave his mom the change and told her the store was all out of milk. She shook her head, ripping the change from his hand and saying something along the lines of <i>‘Can’t trust you to do anything for me</i>.’ and shuffling off to the faded arm chair in the living room. </p><p>Richie ate his cereal dry for the rest of the summer. </p>
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<p>Honestly, do mood boards get enough credit? Like as a writer, I love looking at character or ship mood boards of cool photos for inspiration and they&rsquo;re extremely helpful! Plus they&rsquo;re aesthetically pleasing so???</p>
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<p>Eddie leaned lazily against Bev’s side to keep himself from falling asleep. He studied the colored Christmas lights decked across the roof of the house across the street, not yet lit.The Loser’s had decided to meet up early at Bill’s house after their late night study session last night. Bill and Ben were working on making coffee for everyone and passing the mugs around. Everyone was there besides Richie and Stan. </p><p>But the peace without Richie didn’t last long, as everyone jumped when they heard the door slam and Stan politely took off his snow coated shoes at the door while Richie only kicked his off after he’d almost forgot and Stan slapped his arm. Everyone mumbled tired hellos and went back to crowding around the counter and coffee pot. Stan sat down gracefully on an open stool leaving Richie behind. </p><p>Richie tried to push through his friends so he could actually get to the last open stool next to Eddie, trying to shove everyone aside but even in their tired dazes, they were all up to tease Richie and didn’t move an inch. “Excuse me-Hello???-You guys?-” Richie rolled his eyes and made eye contact with a smug Eddie. “MOVE I’M GAY!” Richie shouted and everyone finally cleared him to get through as they snorted in laughter. Richie finally plopped down and threw his arm around his boyfriend. </p><p>As Bill stirred another cup of coffee and took another mug out to pour some into it, he noticed Richie’s new tape decoration on his glasses. “What h-h-happened to your g-gla-glasses, Rich?” he asked as Eddie moved to lean on Richie’s shoulder, eyes fluttering closed.</p><p>“Huh? Oh, Twinkle toes over there stepped on them last night while you were drooling on your history book.” Richie jabbed his thumb into Stan’s chest and Stan rolled his eyes. <br/></p><p>“It was an accident. I swear.” Stan held his hands up in mock defense and Richie laughed. <br/></p><p>“Can you give me some coffee, Rich?” Eddie mumbled sleepily into the fabric of Richie’s sweater, eyes still closed. Richie found the sight adorable. He handed Eddie a mug, a small smile on his face as Eddie went to sip at it. <br/></p><p>“Richie, this is empty.” Eddie glared and set the empty mug down as Richie chuckled. Bill rolled his eyes and shoved the mug he’d made for Eddie in Richie’s hands. <br/></p><p>“G-g-give em’ his coffee.” <br/></p><p>Richie gave Bill a salute but took his own sip before handing it to Eddie. “Ewww, Why do you drink decaf?” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and sipped it, sighing in relief at the little refresher before setting the mug down. “If it disgusts you so much, try not drinking <i>my </i>coffee.”</p><p>Richie giggled and rubbed under the bridge of his nose, careful not to provoke the tape hold on them. “Oh! That reminds me, Bill you have some weird fuckin’ neighbors.”  </p><p>Bill quirked his brow as he sat down next to Ben and Mike. </p><p>“I walked home right at like… when did I leave…?” Richie smacked Eddie’s shoulder, who was drifting back to sleep again. <br/></p><p>“Ow! I don’t know, I think one in the morning.” Eddie shrugged and sipped his coffee. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, one in the morning and <i>your</i> neighbors.” Richie pointed at Bill with amusement “were outside playing cards or something in their yard.”</p><p>“At one am…? In the snow?” Bill shook his head but honestly, anything was possible in Derry.  Eddie chugged his coffee in disbelief and rolled his eyes, not sure if he could totally believe the story, considering the source. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The Losers ended up in the same boat as they’d been in last night. They stayed up till the odd hours of the morning studying for their test. Each one flocking off at different points in the session. Eddie was the third one to go, after Richie and Mike. Once Bill fell asleep while explaining some history point, he realized it was time. </p><p>He glanced at the clock, it was one thirty. Something in him had decided to walk out of Bill’s house the way Richie would have gone. He went the same path even though it was most definitely out of his way. He traveled down the snow covered sidewalk, glancing at Bills neighboring houses. He saw no crazy neighbors playing cards but…..’<i>Oh my god he was going to kill Richie’. </i></p><p><i>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</i></p><p>Eddie eagerly burst down into the Barrens the next day with a shit eating grin on his face. His friends were all sitting around and chatting but were quick to realize Eddie wanted to say something. Richie glanced up at his boyfriend with interest. </p><p>“Richie, you walked home without your glasses on the other night right?” </p><p>“Yeah, Stanley broke them-” </p><p>“Bill’s crazy neighbors playing cards at one am that you saw…” Eddie chuckled as he directed this to everyone. “are a frickin’ Nativity Scene decoration.” Eddie burst into laughter and soon enough, everyone joined in. </p><p>“Geez, how blind are you, Rich?” Ben kicked Richie’s leg. He was sitting with his arms crossed and observing the laughing riot. <br/></p><p>“Ha ha ha, Make fun of my disability.” He huffed as Eddie plopped down next to him, a smug grin on his face. “You think this is funny..?” Richie poked Eddie’s side. <br/></p><p>“Yeah I do.” Eddie kept on laughing. “I’m not letting this one go, Tozier.” He poked Richie’s arms. <br/></p><p>Richie spent the rest of the day plotting his revenge, with a grin on his face. </p>






(This is based on a Beatles story, in which John Lennon told Paul McCartney he saw people out playing cards at night when he was walking home [without his glasses on] and Paul went over the next night and it was a Nativity Scene decoration)
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<p><a href="https://lgbtmarauders.tumblr.com/post/165759847337/okay-but-consider-musical-enthusiast-richie" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtmarauders</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>okay but consider: musical enthusiast richie singing ‘freddy my love’ from grease but changing the words to ‘eddie my love’</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 165749614072
Date: Tue, 26 Sep 2017 00:23:59
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165749614072/underrated-friendships-are-always-fun-to-write
Slug: underrated-friendships-are-always-fun-to-write
Reblog key: YkIG0CJs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Underrated friendships are always fun to write about. Sometimes I just need some hc&rsquo;s for </p><p><br/></p><p>~Bev and Stan&rsquo;s friendship</p><p>~Eddie and Stan&rsquo;s friendship</p><p>~ Bev and Eddie&rsquo;s friendship</p><p>~Mike and everyone cause he isn&rsquo;t written about enough. </p><p><br/></p><p>Bring me the content !! </p>
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<blockquote>
<p>Whoever you ship Eddie with…. please avoid making them ‘protect’ Eddie an excessive amount, please don’t woobify or paint him as weak. The person who saw him as weak, who wanted to protect him? That was his mother who deeply traumatized him, and by extension his wife Myra.

</p>
<p> Yes, on the surface, Eddie is weak but he proves he is strong and brave many times, like when he spits in Bowers face and when he sprays his inhaler at IT (in the novel). To have Eddie ‘rescued’ or ‘protected’ shows a lack of understanding of the character, or just pure laziness.

</p>
<p>In summary, don’t portray Eddie Kaspbrak as small, weak, defenceless etc. Don’t have Richie or Bill or whoever ‘protect’ him, that’s exactly the kind of relationship which Eddie was miserable in- it forced him to be something he’s not, kind of like what you’re doing.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>- The Losers obsessively check everyone’s schedule’s to make sure all their classes have at least one other Loser in them. </p><p>- When the seven of them are walking down the halls together they have to try really hard not to block the entire hall. </p><p>- Richie was running late to class once and tried to make it before the bell but he tumbled right down the stairs. Mike was concerned until Richie gave him a thumbs up from the first floor and he was free to laugh his ass off.  </p><p>- Ben spends his lunch period in the library doing any favors the librarians ask him to do. So he delivers passes, shelves books, and gets free coffee. </p><p>- Whenever Ben delivers a pass for one of the Loser’s, he writes a small note on the back to ask how their day is going or to say something nice. </p><p>- <i>‘I’m sure you’re in trouble right now Richie but I hope you&rsquo;re having a good day’</i> -Ben </p><p>- Mike is a football star</p><p>- All the Loser’s come to his games and make signs to embarrass him with. They stand on the bleachers and cheer their asses off for him. </p><p>- Stan and Bill join photography club. They have a small competitive streak to see who can impress the club leader more. </p><p>- Stan usually wins because ‘<i>How on earth does he get so close to birds and not get his eye pecked out????’</i></p><p><i>- </i>Richie takes TV pro class and takes it very seriously. For the first short film assignment, Richie made a super cool music video parody using all the Losers.</p><p>- Richie claims he is now the best video editor because he edited a five second clip of Shrek saying ‘Hi, Welcome to Chili's’ and laughed for two hours. </p><p>- Richie and Bev are the heroes of every play. Richie gets every comic relief role and Bev gets something new every time. Eddie joins stage crew just so he can hang around Richie after school. </p><p>- Eddie goes to every show and brings Richie flowers because he knows he is a soft boy on the inside. </p><p>- The Loser’s are everyone’s favorite at cast parties because they throw the best parties. (No one cares that most of them shouldn’t even be there because they love them so much)</p><p>- Bill pays for nearly every after school adventure. (Eddie is all spent from all the flowers he buys, Richie seems to always be mooching off of everyone else, Stan never likes spending money even when he has some, Ben and Bev use all their money for cute dates, Mike tries to pitch in where he can!!!) </p><p>- Stan decides to try out for baseball and tries to get Eddie to come to tryouts with him (because he knows he’d love it and he doesn’t want to go alone).</p><p>- Richie is happily strolling to play rehearsals when Eddie comes bursting down the hall and jumps right into his arms with the biggest grin on his face.<i> ‘I made the team! I made the team!’ </i></p><p><i>- </i>Stan calmly follows after Eddie and Richie gives him an expectant glance and Stan just nods with a small smile. </p><p>- Richie tries to hug him to congratulate him for the rest of the day but Stan escapes every time. </p><p>- Eddie’s mom doesn’t support Eddie’s sports decision but allows him to play. </p><p>- Eddie is a little heartbroken when she doesn’t come to the first game but is quickly cheered up when he spots the Losers in the bleachers. </p><p>- The Loser’s don’t care if the Baseball crowd isn’t as loud as the Football crowd, they are all shouting for their Baseball boys. </p><p>- Richie wears Eddie’s baseball cap whenever he doesn’t need it. </p>
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<p>The lid squeaked under the faucet as it shot mounds of blue slushie into the large plastic cup. Once it weighed down Richie’s hand enough, he dragged it to the neighboring flavor and pulled the handle to mix them. He didn’t let go until the red started to spill over the dome lid, reflecting the neon lights above him. He smiled and stabbed a straw through it and slurped it down. From Behind him, Beverly jabbed her straw through the wrapper and stuck it into her piña colada flavored slushie. He slowed down in the candy aisle and waited for her to catch up as she glanced at the newly stocked fridges. </p><!-- more --><p>“So, are you gonna tell me why we’re here or are we meeting at one a.m for slushies for fun?” Bev gave him a look that would’ve been much more effective had she not had her straw stuck in the corner of her mouth. <br/></p><p>“Would you believe for fun?” Richie asked, tilting his head down with a grin to look at the girl he’d shot past in his growth spurt. She smiled and shrugged, stopping to pick at a M&amp;M’s package. <br/></p><p>“With you? Anything’s possible but&hellip;.” She took another sip of her drink and looked up at him “I can read you like an open book, so?” She pinched his side and he shrugged. She frowned, her flip flops smacked against the tile, she hadn’t had much notice to this outing so she just slid what she found first on, and trailed after the boy. <br/></p><p>“Not that I’m not thrilled to be in your warm company&hellip;” She teased the uncharacteristically silent boy again, who chuckled. “But, Bill never crossed your mind? He lives like right by you. Better yet, what about Eddie?” She leaned against the rack of chips. Richie frowned. <br/></p><p>“Oh, Are you and Eddie fighting?” She kicked his leg and Richie took a stalling sip of his slushie. <br/></p><p>“He’s mad at me&hellip;not that it matters, Eddie doesn’t drink anything fun anyway.” He sipped his curly straw for emphasis and she giggled. Bev started stabbing her straw in different places and hummed. <br/></p><p>“I’d be mad too.” She teased and Richie quirked his brow. She rolled her eyes. “I mean, you flirt with the guy every time you see him, am I correct?” She pointed her straw and Richie opened his mouth.<br/></p><p>“Not every-” Bev glared. “Ok, maybe I do.” He bit into his cheek. </p><p>“But you also flirt with the cheerleaders at the pep rally&rsquo;s and stuff. It’s giving him mixed signals.” </p><p><i>She looked pretty close to a therapist or psychologist or&hellip;.well Richie wasn’t too sure which one but he could see her analyzing his every move.  </i><br/></p><p>“Yeah well-” <br/></p><p>Bev shook her head and waved her finger at him. “Not done yet.” She swallowed some of her drink and Richie begrudgingly closed his mouth. “What was that whole, ‘<i>giving him the cold shoulder for hanging out with Bill alone</i>’ business yesterday?” </p><p>“I’ve known Eddie long enough to know he use to have a thing for him.” Richie pouted like a child and Beverly mouthed ‘wow’ and shook her head again, leaning her elbow on the shelf. <br/></p><p>“He’s not allowed to hang out with someone he had a puppy crush on when he was what&hellip;ten? But you can flirt with everyone that walks? Tell me you see the issue here, babe?” She poked him with a friendly smile and he sighed. <br/></p><p>“I get nervous, ok? Everyone likes Bill.” He huffed and started slowly strolling down the next aisle, Bev pushed herself up to follow him. “Even you do.I don’t want to end up alone if he picks him” <br/></p><p>Beverly scoffed. “First of all, I don’t like Bill anymore. Second of all, what the fuck, Rich?” She kicked him and he whipped around. </p><p>“Ow Geez! What the fuck was that for?” <br/></p><p>Bev took pride in her strength for a minute before answering. “Eddie’s like completely head over heels for you.So just do us all a favor and hurry up and get your asses together, ok?” She chuckled and Richie looked a little stunned. </p><p>She scratched her chin and sighed. “He told me last week when you had detention&hellip;mind you, I didn’t have to be told&hellip;I knew.” She pointed smugly and Richie blushed. </p><p>“<i>Yeah cause nothing gets past Beverly Marsh</i>.” Richie waved his hand to mock her, using his best impression of her voice, she chuckled. <br/></p><p>“It’s true. you know.” She shook her head and gestured for him to follow after her to pay for their drinks. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Eddie was curled up in the most comfortable position he could manage at the lunch table. He’d not got much sleep last night and had just sort of decided to fall asleep right there at the table. Which was not a decision he’d be comfortable with if he wasn&rsquo;t this tired. He was just about to spiral out into his dazed state when-</p><p>“Aye! Eddie, my dear if you fall asleep in public there is quite a danger of someone drawing dicks all over your face!” Richie’s voice came after the thumping of his lunch tray next to Eddie’s head. <br/></p><p>He grimaced and looked up at the taller boy with a scowl. </p><p>“I’m not saying it’d be me but&hellip;.you never know.” He poked Eddie’s side but was roughly smacked away. <br/></p><p>“Fuck off, Trashmouth.” Eddie grumbled and started poking at his lunch again. Richie swallowed and shoved a forkful of mashed potatoes in his mouth to buy him a few minutes. <br/></p><p>“Look, Eds. I’m sorry for&hellip;giving you mixed signals.” He thought back to what Beverly had said. “And for acting all jealous when you hung out with Bill.” <br/></p><p>Eddie looked him up and down and huffed. “It shouldn’t matter&hellip;It’s not like we’re dating or anything.” He scrunched up his nose and Richie took minor offense. “And why on earth are you so threatened by Bill?” Eddie let his curiosity out and Richie shrugged.</p><p>“Everyone in this entire school has had a crush on our Big Bill, Eds. Including you. That’s hardly non-threatening.” He pointed accusingly and Eddie let out breath. <br/></p><p>“It’s great to know my feelings for Bill from when I was nine dictate my dating life for the rest of my life.” He rolled his eyes. “But I don’t and will never feel like that again, asshole.” Eddie shoved him and Richie smiled a bit, taking another forkful of mashed potatoes. <br/></p><p>“But you feel that way for me???” Richie asked and Eddie cringed.<br/></p><p>“Don’t talk with your mouthful, it’s disgusting.” Eddie looked away until he swallowed the food. “And I’m not saying shit until I can be sure you even like <i>me</i>.” Eddie looked at him quizzically. <br/></p><p>“I’m sorry I flirt with people, I can’t help it. It’s my charming nature.” Richie chuckled and Eddie slapped him again. “Ok, ok. I was just nervous you’d pick someone else so I didn’t want to end up alone and miserable.” <br/></p><p>“It’s refreshing to know you think I could actually get someone else.”Eddie chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Oh you sure could. Eddie you’re frickin’ adorable and I’ve been telling you since we were like what ten?” Richie looked off in thought and shrugged, turning back to Eddie to find him blushing. “But you wouldn’t want anyone else, right?” <br/></p><p>Eddie giggled. “Nah, ‘course not.” Eddie slapped his shoulder and Richie grabbed his hand that time. They were frozen for a few seconds. </p><p>“So&hellip;?” <br/></p><p>“Hmmmm?” Eddie teased. <br/></p><p>“Does this make us dating?” Richie asked nervously and Eddie looked down at their hands.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know, why don’t you ask me?” Eddie shot him a challenging grin that Richie was completely amused by. He chuckled and shook Eddie’s hand. <br/></p><p>“Eddie, would you like to go out with me?” <br/></p><p>“I don’t know&hellip;” Eddie bit his lip and Richie’s eyes widened. “I’m kidding. Of course I do, you doofus.” Eddie reached over and smacked him. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>They spent the rest of lunch bickering and planing their first date. Richie reminded himself to thank Beverly later. </p>
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<p>-Stan gets two bottles of ‘Stress Relief’ body wash from Bath &amp; Body Works and hides it in Beverly’s Hot Rags bag. (The second bottle is for Eddie because it was buy one get one free and he figured Eddie could use some too). </p><p>-They all want to get candy from the cool new candy store. Richie fills a bag that everyone knows he isn’t going to finish, so Eddie just decides to share with him. </p><p>-Mike is nearly shunned for getting Almond Joys because as Richie put it,  ‘<i>Who on earth purposefully gets Almond Joys?’ </i></p><p><i>-</i>Stan and Mike share Almond Joys because Stan decides he wants to try them.</p><p>-Beverly spends ten minutes sorting through the posters in Hot Rags to try and find a good Rolling Stones poster for her room. </p><p>-Richie was suppose to help her but instead stood next to her doing his Mick Jagger impression for the whole ten minutes and occasionally trying to win a super-ball at the cool quarter machine by the door. </p><p>-Richie wins like 800 super-balls but won’t stop until he wins the sparkly pink one for Eddie. (He’s sorted all his winnings to give the perfect super-ball to each losers club member).</p><p>-Mike and Bill bounce theirs as they walk and it drives Stan nuts because they could gonna bounce them into people. </p><p>-Bill stops bouncing his. </p><p>-Ben stuffs a build-a-bear for Beverly and when you press it’s paw it says ‘<i>Your hair is winter fire, January embers, My heart burns there too.’ </i></p><p><i>-</i>Beverly is touched and stuffs him a cute bear too.</p><p><i>-</i>Richie insists that he needs to build one for Eddie too but it needs to be a surprise so he has Mike wait outside with Eddie.. Mike offers Eddie some Almond Joys. (Eddie secretly loves them.) </p><p>-Stan comes out of the Build-a-bear cause there’s too many kids screaming so he comes over and just lays across Mike and Eddie’s laps on the bench. They accept this and just start a new conversation and enjoy the Almond Joys. </p><p>-Richie comes out and presents the stuffed puppy with an inhaler strapped to it’s paw with the biggest smile any one has ever seen. </p><p>-Eddie is swooning until he presses the paw and it starts singing ‘Wake me up before you go-go’ which Richie caught Eddie singing along passionately to one day. </p><p>-Eddie slaps him but carries it around all day</p><p>-Bill doesn’t want anyone to feel left out so he stuffs a Baseball themed bear for Stan and a bunny for Mike. </p><p>-The boys are touched.</p><p>-Ben buys everyone friendship bracelets. </p><p>-Everyone is touched. </p>
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<blockquote><blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> The losers spending time with each other in a diner.</p><p><b>Words:</b> 2,703</p><p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12171714">ao3</a></b></p><p><b>A/N:</b> I got this from <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> post about the losers in a diner listening to the juke box (<a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165587630742/something-to-picture">x</a>). Also, there aren’t any prevalent ships in this fic, a few are implied, but nothing outright. (It’s weird to post writing because I haven’t posted any writing in so long.)  </p></blockquote><p>It was a small diner. It was a town over from Derry in a
different small Maine town. It was one that the losers loved, because they
weren’t losers there. They were the group of teenagers who went to the public
places and were a little louder than the workers would like but not too bad
because they tipped (unlike most teenagers) and were nice to the people they
encountered. </p><p>The diner was a small one called ‘Track’s End’ because it
was near the end of the train tracks and mostly catered seasonal workers who
worked on the train line and the occasional families that lived nearby in the apartment
complexes; and not to forget the group of seven teenagers who come in about
every two weeks.</p><p>The losers considered it their loser time to hang out and be
losers together. Sure, they all see each other often, but sometimes the losers
didn’t see each other often enough. Bill and Stan had one class together, but Bill
is starting his soccer season soon. He, over the summer after their freshman
year, began working hard, wanting to join. the losers helped him on the sort of
cool and grey days, working with him to help his foot work and with his saves (Bill
had wanted to become a goalie) and with all of their hard work Bill made it on
to the team, but now his days were filled with cleats and late dinners.</p><p>Stan spent his after school days with the Derry’s raptor
club, volunteering at the local bird sanctuary. Sometimes when Ben or Mike
wanted to hang out with Stan they joined him and he introduced them all to the
different hawks and owls (and the few snakes that they held, which Mike loved
and Ben tried to stay far away from). </p><p>Beverly spent time with Mike the most, surprising everyone
at least a little bit. Beverly liked hanging out on his family’s farm in the
middle of the fields. Mike learned how to draw from Beverly when she started
drawing random buildings and trees on his property for art projects. Mike
taught her about the animals and the food they grew and Beverly learned why Mike
is vegan. </p><p>Ben and Bev also hang out, Bev going to Ben’s house to help
him with erector set, building things more and more daring to see if it would
even work. Bev sometimes makes things just to see if it holds for a while. Ben
would paint Bev’s nails and when Bev wasn’t feeling good because of the bruises
on her arms and stomach Ben handed over one of his many hoodie that swallowed
her whole.</p><p>Eddie and Richie had almost every class together- so much so
that their names were said as one word: EddieandRichie. Eddie and Richie spent
most of their time together- along with the other losers, but mostly together. They
didn’t do many after school things- Richie sometimes stayed with Stan for the
chess club and Eddie stayed behind sometimes for tutoring (he helped some
students with their science while they helped with his English). </p><p>Every two weeks on Sunday the seven got together and climbed
into Eddie’s 1972 Vista Cruiser (even though they barely had enough seats to
hold all of them) and drove off somewhere to be the losers club, at least for a
little bit). This Sunday they went to the roller rink in the same town as the
Track’s End diner. They all rented skates and rolled around, holding hands and
moving around the rink. there weren’t many people there considering it was a
small town on a Sunday night, so the losers had the rink and the arcade games
to themselves. </p><p>It wore everyone out, Eddie made sure he had his inhaler on
him and Richie made sure he had his back up inhaler. Beverly and Stan tried
their best but looked like baby deer as they skated with wobbly legs and their
arms stuck outwards to brace themselves as they fell. Bill, of course, was a
natural even though he had only skated a handful of times in his life. Mike,
who had never put on a pair of skates ever, held hands with Bill for almost the
entire time he was out on the rink because <i>Holy
shit, this is so slick!</i></p><p>Richie and Eddie skated and played games back to back when Eddie’s
asthma was acting up or when Richie’s ass hurt when he fell down one to many
times from going too fast. (<i>If you don’t
slow the fuck down, then I’ll make your ass hurt in a different way, Richie Tozier!</i>
– <i>Promise?</i>) Richie also took his time
to help Ben around the rink because Ben stuck to the wall and tried to walk with
his skates rather than glide like you were meant to.</p><p>The losers lived for their Sunday night hang outs. They went
to crappy golf courses and hung out at the Derry Mall. They hung out and made
dams in the B8arrens like they used to when they were in elementary school. It
made them feel better, almost younger, except they didn’t feel like they were
kids, they felt like they were themselves, if they were ever themselves after
the summer when they were thirteen, more innocent maybe? It was only like this
sometimes between them. Stan felt phantom scars on his neck and face and
sometimes when Eddie took a look at Bill or Richie his right arm would ache a
little bit like it did when it was about to rain. </p><p>All their childhood shenanigans and all their childhood
mistakes led them to themselves. these seven were meant for each other in no
other way possible. In their amazing and unparalleled time together, they
landed themselves in Track’s End.</p><p>The diner itself was small with seven booths and maybe ten
seats at the bar. The only people besides the losers who were in the diner were
a younger woman and a child- a girl about the age of five, and two older,
middle aged men sitting at the bar. The losers piled into the biggest booth the
diner had with Bill squishing into one side, though no one complained. Elbows
bumped together and accidental (and purposeful) games of footsie were started,
but they were left unnoticed as the conversation was booming with laughter and
good jabs at each other. </p><p>They ordered breakfast for dinner in big heaping piles,
knowing that most of the plates would be shared with each other (Stan, Eddie,
and Mike didn’t share much- Stan and Eddie because of all the hands on their
plates and their food and Mike because most breakfast food sold in a small town
diner isn’t vegan so he couldn’t share much of the loser’s food). </p><p>Bev and Richie were actively arguing over music that they
would play in the juke box. Ben, Mike, Stan, and Eddie were talking about the
two page book report that was due on Monday about <i>Fahrenheit 451</i> by Ray Bradbury. Bill was sitting on the end,
listening to both and pitching in on either conversation.</p><p><i>“But how can you even
compare</i> Come On Eileen <i>to</i> Sweet
Child O’ Mine<i>?”</i></p><p><i>“Bradbury wasn’t f-fucking F. S-scott Fitzgerald. N-not
every-ything is meant to suh-symbolize God.”</i></p><p><i>“How can you hate</i>
Come On Eileen<i>?!”</i></p><p><i>“Come on, at least the
metal dog was supposed to be some sort of God, right?”</i></p><p><i>“No, the dog was
supposed to represent the society that they lived in with all of the judgement
and stuff, right?”</i></p><p><i>“I don’t hate</i> Come
on Eileen<i>!”</i> </p><p><i>“I don’t know why she
didn’t just give us</i> Lord Of The Flies<i>
I can bullshit a paper on that book, but I have no idea where to start with
this.”</i></p><p><i>“You gotta another
quarter then?”</i></p><p><i>“Yeah, why?”</i></p><p><i>“I don’t want to read
books at all, give me the grammar shit and let me do that for the rest of the
semester.”</i></p><p><i>“Let’s play both our
songs, yeah?”</i></p><p><i>“Okay.”</i></p><p>Just as Bev and Richie were going to push Bill and Mike off
the edge of their seats to go to the jukebox across the diner, the woman, the
mother, had taken her own quarter and played a song. It filled the diner
completely, the music. The thump of the beats and brass music. Richie, who
listens to the radio more than any average person should, groaned as the losers
quieted their bickering to listen to the music. </p><p>“Are you kidding me?” Richie spoke, being careful enough so
that the mother across the bar didn’t hear him as she moved to the beat with
her daughter. “Neil fuckin Diamond?”</p><p>The losers didn’t respond, just listening to the music as
they waited for their food. However, it was Ben who started it.</p><p>For every <i>thump</i>
within the song, Ben’s finger tapped on the table. it was barely noticeable,
because Ben didn’t have long fingernails like Bev did. they were tiny taps. <i>Tap. Tap. Tap. Tap.</i></p><p><i>“Was in the spring,
and then a spring became a summer,”</i></p><p>Mike was next to succumb. he didn’t know the words to lots
of songs played on the radio, but he could remember the tunes to most. He
didn’t want to admit that he knew the song because Richie might make fun of him
for it. It was a slight hum; a hum you couldn’t control. It slipped out of him
and even Ben, who was sitting the furthest away from him, couldn’t hear it. It
was low and soft.</p><p><i>“Who’d have believed
you come along?”</i></p><p>Stan, uncomfortable and awkward with music to begin with,
began to nod his head along with Ben’s finger taps. Stan couldn’t hold a tune
and if the beat relied on him he always seemed to mess it up, but Ben was right
next to Stan tapping his fingers and Stan watched Ben’s fingers and bobbed his
head along. Stan could hear the faintness of the hums, but couldn’t tell if it was
coming from Mike or from Bill, but he grinned under biting his lips
nonetheless.</p><p><i>“Haannddss,”</i></p><p>Bev was mouthing the words, knowing it from the music her
mother played while they were cleaning the house when he father was gone over
the summer. It reminded her of good times with her mother, and days at the
quarry with the boys when Richie brought his pocket radio to practice his DJ
voices. The Neil Diamond song reminded Bev of hot summer days and dancing
around, so sure, Bev sang along to the words, even if Richie would give her
more shit for her music taste. </p><p><i>“Touching haannddss,”</i></p><p>Bill was swaying in his seat, hitting Bev in the side every
other beat. It started with his head, like Stan, but instead Bill continued it
as the song was building, making it so his entire top half was swaying left to
right, into Bev and looking off in the distance. </p><p><i>“Reaching out,”</i></p><p>Eddie was swaying too, like Bill, but Eddie was sat next to Richie
and didn’t want Richie to know that he was enjoying himself. He swayed a few
times, but resituated himself so he was sitting on one of his legs in the booth.
When he caught himself swaying again, he tried to make it look like he was
staring at something out the window as the day was becoming night. His fake
fidgets didn’t fool anyone however, they all knew he was swaying along with the
song like most other losers.</p><p><i>“Touching you,”</i></p><p>Richie was about to burst. Sure, he was quick to make fun
and pick at the song, but when all he wanted to do was make funny voices and
sing along at everyone in the booth with him. As much as he loved making fun,
he couldn’t expose himself as a hypocrite, especially in the sense of his own
musical taste, of which he was fighting with Bev not two minutes ago. Truly, Richie
was trying his hardest, biting his lips to keep himself from singing. </p><p>As the song came to its chorus all the teenagers looked at
each other and their own ways of following along to the song. They were taking
all their willpower to hold themselves together, but they couldn’t hold
themselves together, laughing they sung.</p><p><b><i>“SWEET CAROLINE!”</i></b></p><p>Richie leaned into Eddie’s ear and screeched, <i>“BA BA BUM!”</i></p><p><i>“Good times never felt
so good! So good!”</i></p><p>The losers sang so loud, into each other’s faces, passionately
holding one another, dancing in their seats. Their earlier exhaustion from
skating and reservation from singing the first verse seemed nonexistent as they
sang to each other. They became loud and rambunctious, hopping in their seats
and trying to be as exaggerated and as animated as they could be, giggling and
cackling to each other. </p><p>Bev’s curly red hair bounced as she bobbed her head. Bill was
using his body weight and swaying it into Bev’s side, which then acted as a
pendulum into Stan, who then knocked into Ben who replaced using his fingers
with his entire hand, becoming the drummer of the group as he beat on the table
and the window sill. </p><p>Stan was headbanging the mop of curls on the top of his
head, enjoying himself thoroughly. Mike joined in the singing, and danced in
his seat, trying to wiggle his bottom half. Richie and Eddie were nose to nose,
keeping eye contact as they sang; they played with an unspoken rule that if
they blinked or broke eye contact they lost. </p><p>During their song, the waitress came by with the large tray
holding all their food and they calmed down only for a tiny bit. The losers
continued to sing to themselves quietly as hands and arms were across the table
moving and passing around plates of food and refills on their drinks until they
had all of their food and began to dig in. Stan still bobbed his head, Eddie
and Bill still swayed, and Mike still hummed, but their mouths were too full
with their food to continue singing.</p><p>As the song faded out, all the movement stopped. They didn’t
do anything and ate as nothing had happened. You could hear the scarping of
metal on ceramic plates and the clinking of ice against the glass of their
cups. Mike glanced up from his food to side eye everyone else and he caught Bev’s
eyes doing the same thing. He swallowed his hash browns took a drink. Bev leaned
over Stan and took a piece of Ben’s sausage with her fork. Bill hummed a
different song, one that he’s had stuck in his head for most of the week. </p><p>The diner was quiet now. except-</p><p><i>“</i>Come On Eileen <i>is the greatest song to exist and you can’t
say a fucking thing that would change my mind.”</i></p><p><i>“You can’t believe
that’s true,”</i></p><p>The other boys listened to Bev and Richie’s conversation (or
rather argument) and joined in.</p><p><i>“Okay, I love</i> Come
On Eileen <i>but it’s not the greatest song I’ve
ever heard,”</i></p><p><i>“B-blasphemy.”</i></p><p><i>“You can’t believe
that!”</i></p><p><i>“Finally! A good man
on my side! Come over here Big Bill, give me a sweet kiss!”</i></p><p><i>“Beep, beep, Richie.”</i></p><p><i>“Can it Stan the Man.
You know you’re on our side!”</i></p><p>There in-diner concert was ignored but not forgotten as they
all began to argue over what should be played on the jukebox next. They really
did love their Sunday hang outs and whenever they hang out. Something linked
them together- something in their souls made them right for each other. </p><p><i>“Don’t even fuckin try
to convince me otherwise!”</i></p><p><i>“God, Rich, do you
have to be so aggressive?”</i></p><p><i>“Haystack, tell me you
love </i>Come On Eileen<i>!”</i></p><p>Ben threw a piece of bacon and it hit Richie’s glasses,
leaving a grease smudge mark on the lenses. </p><p><i>“Well, thanks for the
meat Benny, I’ll come by your house later and you can give me some more.”</i></p><p><i>“Beep, beep, Richie.”</i></p><p>Mike laughed and it started a chain reaction. The seven
teenagers sitting in the diner cackled at each other and the few of Richie’s jokes
that were actually funny. They ate, argued more, and enjoyed their time, as
they would for as long as they hoped.</p></blockquote>

<p>You made me cry! I love this so much, you wrote it way better than I ever could!</p>
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<blockquote><p>Can we just take a moment to remember how brave Eddie was? He was so damn brave and the Losers would have been totally screwed on several occasions had it not been for Eddie. Like when they all see the giant eye in the sewer and all of them, even Bill, were frozen in fear and Eddie stepped up and triggered his inhaler not once but twice at the eye pretending it was acid and then continued to kick the crap out of it while yelling at the others to fight it and that he was “doing the Mashed Potatoes all over It and I’ve got a broken arm!” I mean if that right there doesn’t make Eddie super iconic then I honestly don’t know what does.</p></blockquote>
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<p>Eddie considered himself to be a normal kid. Every night before bed he would take a melatonin pill because his mother told him he stirred in his sleep if he didn&rsquo;t. He would make sure to have a water bottle close to his bed, just in case he got a cough or woke up with a sore throat. He’d check his bed for any signs of bed bugs. His inhaler would be carefully set on his nightstand within perfect reach and his fanny pack laid against the side of his bed just in case something happened and he could easily reach down to get it. And maybe that wasn’t the most normal part of him. But he still liked to think of himself as a regular kid. Though he didn’t know anybody who could quite comprehend his routine. </p><p>That was until Bill had introduced him to a new pair of friends and he met Stanley Uris. </p><p>It started when Sonia Kaspbrak had reluctantly told a ten year old Eddie he had someone on the phone for him at around seven o’clock at night which was near his bedtime. Eddie put his melatonin search in the medicine cabinet on hold and hopped off his stool to trail behind his mother. </p><p>She held the cherry red phone out for him and he placed it under his chin and spoke in his small, still baby sounding voice as Richie had put it. “Hello?”</p><p>“Eddie?” </p><p>The voice was instantly recognizable as Stan’s. Which was odd. Not only did Eddie barely get calls at age ten but when he did, it was only ever Bill. He blinked as Stan asked him whether or not he was coming to play in the Barrens tomorrow. Because Bill wanted to know if Stan was coming and Stan didn’t trust Richie enough to ask him about how dirty it was down there. He also figured asking Bill would be embarrassing. Which Eddie could understand, when he first met Bill he didn’t want to seem uncool either. So Eddie tried to be as descriptive as he was in his ‘favorite place to play’ worksheet from school last year. </p><p>“Thanks!” Stan smiled and maybe it was just to be polite, at least that’s what Eddie had pinned it as, Stan asked him “What are you doing right now?” <br/></p><p>“Getting ready for bed, what about you?” <br/></p><p>“Me too. I still have to do a couple things though.” Stan said casually and then began listing his routine off, Eddie hadn’t asked but he would have anyway. Stan told him how he had to brush his teeth twice before bed, Make sure his blankets were all perfectly covering the bed. The blanket he had that was printed with sunflowers must be in the correct position so the flowers were pointed towards the head of the bed, <i>‘where the sun would be’ </i>as Stan had explained. And when he pulled the chain of his lamp, he’d have to cover his hand with his sleeve because the chain was always sticky. <br/></p><p>Eddie was stunned. Most of his friends and kids he knew, would just jump right into bed with no weird routines or ticks. He’d seen it enough when he slept over at Bills house. So when Stan went quiet, Eddie was ready to tell him all about his own routine. And maybe save Stan from the awkward realization that not everyone does what they do. He’d surely figure it out if they slept over at Bill’s the next night like Richie had suggested. And so a tradition began.</p><p>Stan called again the night after the sleepover, the night after that and the night after that. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Though their routines were based on two differing issues they had, it was still a way to bond. It may have seemed odd for two seventeen year olds to be calling each other almost every night and just simply talking to the other as they went though their nightly routines. But Stan and Eddie were happy to hear about what the other was doing, had started doing and had stopped doing. </p><p>So as they walked back and forth and performed tasks just to ease their separate issues, they talked to the other. Sure, Stan didn’t totally understand Eddie’s need to have his fully stocked fanny pack by his bedside and Eddie didn’t get why Stan had to make his bed up if he was just going to sleep in it anyway but nevertheless, They did understand each other. </p>
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<p>It was one of those numb moments where Richie was curled up in a ball on his bed for no particular reason. He could only seem to muster enough energy to watch his ceiling fan, the light bulb uncovered and exposed. The casing had been broken a few months ago when he jumped on his bed with too much excitement. in that moment, the springs had felt joy but now he was just pressed flat against them, still and quiet. His parents hadn’t cared enough to get another case, so now the blades of the fan created flickering headache lights over his wall. He stared at them, subconsciously rubbing the pads of his fingers together so he’d have something to do. </p><p>His mind was going a million miles a minute and sometimes it just ached to try and keep up with it. Sometimes pushing his glasses up and rubbing his face intensely didn’t make the tears stop. If he thought hard enough, he could convince himself that he was no more than a liability to his friends. Someday his motor mouth would run over someone. He’d devastate and destroy them. He could say something too far or maybe he wouldn’t have to at all&hellip;..maybe they’d just get bored of him. Sick and tired of him teasing and taunting. His jokes would only fall flat and his tricks wouldn’t work anymore. </p><p>He choked on a sob and had to sit up, like maybe he’d be able to shake the feeling off. He rolled his shoulders back and breathed in but nothing worked.  His stomach twisted in knots as he thought back to the offhand comment that had kicked this whole thing off. </p><p><i>‘You’re too much to handle. Can you just give me like five minutes to myself? I can’t hear your voice right now or it’ll drive me crazy.’</i><br/></p><p>Richie repeated it in his mothers voice again in his mind. She’d even waved her half empty bottle at him as she spat those words. He wasn’t suppose to but Richie took them right to his heart. He’d just turned out of the room and went right up to his room, heart stinging like a fresh wound. </p><p>He wondered if that’s how everyone saw him.<i> ‘I can’t hear your voice right now or it’ll drive me crazy’ </i>and he didn’t think putting on another voice persona was the solution. He looked towards the phone by his bedside table and bit hard into his lip. Slowly, he reached over and picked it up, putting it under his chin to dial. </p><p>“Hello?” He asked as he heard the other line pick up.<br/></p><p>“Richie! Thank god, I would’ve killed to hear your voice right now.” Eddie chuckled on the other end and Richie felt his stomach flutter. <br/></p><p>“Really?” He said with uncharacteristic insecurity. <br/></p><p>“Yes! My moms driving me nuts she’s got it in her head that I caught something from that kid Jimmy in gym and y’know I get it cause that kid’s nasty but- Rich, are you ok?” Eddie stopped as he heard a small sniffle on the other line. <br/></p><p>Richie wiped under his eyes and sighed. “yeah, tell me more about your crazy mom.” He chuckled and felt his heart beat faster as Eddie continued his story. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>“Anyways&hellip; I should get back to it&hellip;You sure you’re ok Richie?” Eddie asked with overwhelming concern. <br/></p><p>“Yeah, Eds. I’m fine&hellip;.hey, would you ummm want me to stop doing my voices. Y’know&hellip; I know how you hate them and-” Richie twirled the phone cord as Eddie interrupted him instantly. <br/></p><p>“I don’t hate them, where’d you get that idea?” <br/></p><p>“Well, I mean all the <i>‘shut the fuck up, Richie’s’</i> don’t boast well” <br/></p><p>“I love your voices you dip. Why do you think we keep you around?” Eddie giggled and Richie smiled. “Honestly, if you can still stand me with all my baggage, I think I can stand you making me laugh all the time.”<br/></p><p>Richie almost wanted to vomit because of how giddy he felt. “Thanks, Eds&hellip;I-ugh. I needed that.” </p><p>“I’m always here, Rich&hellip;Don’t be afraid to call.” Eddie said softly. Richie suddenly didn’t feel so numb anymore. <br/></p>
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<p>Beverly bit hard into her lip, finding it dry and a little prematurely sore. She twirled on her tip toes and saw the gym as a quick flurry as she sped round and round. Her head rush was was refresher as she whipped her leg out for Fouette turns. A small stinging made its way up her leg, she smiled as it traveled to her hip. The small wind she created caressed her body, helping her push herself into the next spin and she began to let her fingers fall lazily-</p><p>“Bev?!’ <br/></p><p>Beverly lost all focus and whipped herself out of her turn right into Mike Hanlon’s arms. Her leg still hanging limply in the air as she smiled up at him. Mike gave her an amused smirk and pushed her up so she can stand on her own. She dusted herself off and smiled again as Mike put his hands on his hips. </p><p>“Aren’t you suppose to be in Saturday detention?” He asked, an expectant look on his face. He’d been aware that his six friends had all been given vip passes to Saturday detention for differing reasons. He’d promised to help decorate for homecoming today and ended up being the only one to show up. Beverly shrugged with a smirk. <br/></p><p>“Ben’s in the art room.” She pointed her thumb behind her and Mike gasped. He started forward, grabbing the laughing girls hand and pulling her towards the art room and off the gym stage. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The art door creaked open and revealed a determined Ben working on some project. Mike tapped his foot. “Mr. Hanscom! You’ve been caught sneaking out of detention!” Beverly put on a teacher voice from behind Mike. </p><p>Ben looked panicked for a second before giving a relieved smile. “Hey guys!” </p><p>Mike rolled his eyes. “You guys are gonna get caught. Principal Wilson isn’t lenient y’know.” Mike said with concern. Bev reached out her left hand as her right was still clasped in Mikes and wiggled her fingers. Ben chuckled and strutted over to hold hers. Mike smiled and started guiding them.</p><p>“Now where is everybody else?” He asked. Beverly and Ben opened their mouths to speak when they heard major squeaking down the hall. From the end of the hallway, They saw Richie and and Eddie slide, like they’d been running from something, right into the lockers. <br/></p><p>“and there’s two of them right now&hellip;”Mike chuckled and pulled his friends behind him. Beverly was laughing her ass off as they approached the panicked pair. <br/></p><p>Eddie dusted himself off as Richie pushed his glasses up his nose. “We just missed Mr. Wilson, he’s about to catch us.” </p><p>Beverly frowned and Mike clasped Richie’s hand who clasped Eddie’s and the five of them darted down the halls. Their footsteps almost like thunder on the floor. </p><p>“We’re so going to get caught. This is all you’re fault Richie if you didn’t leave first-” <br/></p><p>“Beep beep Eds.” Richie fired back and Eddie held back the urge to trip Richie, knowing it’d only cause everyone to fall. <br/></p><p>The gang slowed to a stop at the TV pro classroom. Mike looked to Bev who pointed her finger to show that their desired pair was definitely in there. Mike smiled and moved forward. </p><p>They had a difficult time getting inside with their hands knotted together but they managed. They were faced with the sight of Bill laying across one of the tables with his camera pointed towards the ceiling. Stan had his head on Bills stomach and seemed to be telling him some story. Mike coughed loudly and the boys jumped up. “Mr. Wilson’s on our tails.” Richie smiled and the boys hopped down. Bill looked down at everyone&rsquo;s hands, shrugged and took Eddie’s hand. Stan bit into his lip and took Bills. </p><p>The seven of them ran out again and tried to find the quickest route to the library to act like they’d never left and Mike could happily go back to work. They were about to turn a corner but Richie mis-stepped and everyone came crumbling down on top of each other. They rolled off each other and started to stand. </p><p>“You idiot.” Eddie kicked Richie’s shin. <br/></p><p>“Jeez Eds. You’re a frickin’ fireball with your tiny kicks of fury.” Richie chuckled and put his hand on Eddie’s forehead as the smaller boy went to punch him, so he was stuck swinging. <br/></p><p>They snapped their heads up at the sound of footsteps and all seven of them panicked until Mike got an idea. “C’mon. In here.” Mike opened the janitors closet and shoved everyone inside and hushed their giggling as he shut it, casually leaning on it and whistling as Mr. Wilson turned the corner. </p><p>He smiled and waved as the principal went past, breathing a sigh of relief as he was out of sight, loosening his grip on the doorknob. He turned and went to twist it but it was locked. “Ughh, did you guys lock it?” Mike asked, hoping they’d say yes. </p><p>“N-no” Bill answered, a little muffled. <br/></p><p>“Interesting&hellip;” Mike tried to play his nervous tone off but failed miserably. <br/></p><p>“Miiiiiikkkeee?” <br/></p><p>Mike laughed nervously and tried to keep turning the doorknob. </p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>and that’s how all seven of them got Saturday detention for the next two weeks. </p>
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<p><a href="https://trashmouthrichietozier.tumblr.com/post/165643056516/ask-me-some-stuff" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthrichietozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://punklyricedits.tumblr.com/post/156911593029/ask-me-some-stuff" class="tumblr_blog">punklyricedits</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I’ve gained a bunch of new followers lately so ask me so send me a number!!!</p>
<p>1. selfie<br/>2. what would you name your future kids?<br/>3. do you miss anyone?<br/>4. what are you looking forward to?<br/>5. is there anyone who can always make you smile?<br/>6. is it hard for you to get over someone?<br/>7. what was your life like last year?<br/>8. have you ever cried because you were so annoyed?<br/>9. who did you last see in person?<br/>10. are you good at hiding your feelings?<br/>11. are you listening to music right now?<br/>12. what is something you want right now?<br/>13. how do you feel right now?<br/>14. when was the last time someone of the opposite sex hugged you?<br/>15. personality description<br/>16. have you ever wanted to tell someone something but you didn’t?<br/>17. opinion on insecurities.<br/>18. do you miss how things were a year ago?<br/>19. have you ever been to New York?<br/>20. what is your favourite song at the moment?<br/>21. age and birthday?<br/>22. description of crush.<br/>23. fear(s)<br/>24. height<br/>25. role model<br/>26. idol(s)<br/>27. things i hate<br/>28. i’ll love you if…<br/>29. favourite film(s)<br/>30. favourite tv show(s)<br/>31. 3 random facts<br/>32. are your friends mainly girls or guys?<br/>33. something you want to learn<br/>34. most embarrassing moment<br/>35. favourite subject<br/>36. 3 dreams you want to fulfill?<br/>37. favourite actor/actress<br/>38. favourite comedian(s)<br/>39. favourite sport(s)<br/>40. favourite memory<br/>41. relationship status<br/>42. favourite book(s)<br/>43. favourite song ever<br/>44. age you get mistaken for<br/>45. how you found out about your idol<br/>46. what my last text message says<br/>47. turn ons<br/>48. turn offs<br/>49. where i want to be right now<br/>50. favourite picture of your idol<br/>51. starsign<br/>52. something i’m talented at<br/>53. 5 things that make me happy<br/>54. something thats worrying me at the moment<br/>55. tumblr friends<br/>56. favourite food(s)<br/>57. favourite animal(s)<br/>58. description of my best friend<br/>59. why i joined tumblr<br/>60. ask me anything you want</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Hey these questions look fun! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>feel free to ask me things !!</p>
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<p>(Based on a prompt someone requested!! Although I changed it to be the end of fall instead of after Christmas &amp; Hanukkah 

)</p><p><br/></p><p>~Stan stared daggers at Richie as he set his apple cider down near the edge of the table. He really tried to hold the urge back but he rolled his eyes and stood up, walked over, slid the cup farther up on the table, put it on a coaster and then sat back down in their circle. “Do you have any manners, Rich? Or are you always a walking hazard?” </p><p>Richie pulled himself from his previous conversation a shot him a smile. “What do <i>you </i>think, Stanley?”  he chuckled and picked up his mug, taking a sip. Stan glared but Richie was more conscious this time and put it back on the coaster. </p><p>The seven of them had gone apple picking in an orchid not too far away. Bill had driven the way there and Eddie the way back. No one was quite sure what they were going to do with their lot of apples, apart from Ben who could most likely whip something tasty up with them in no time. Bill was afraid Richie would try and start learning how to juggle again. Luckily, they’d got to Bill’s house before it started snowing like crazy. All anyone could see when they looked outside was now pure glittering white. </p><p>Beverly bit into one of her apples and was leaning in to see what on earth Richie was talking about as he shoved his apple at her. “See! Tell me that doesn’t look like Michael Jackson!” </p><p>Beverly bit into her apple, unimpressed. “It doesn’t look like Michael Jackson.” She shook her head as Bill heard the phone ring in the other room. He stood up and purposefully went past Richie and Bev to take a fleeting glance at this apple. He chuckled, Richie was crazy. </p><p>Mike leaned back against the couch, draping his arm over the cushions and over Eddie’s shoulder. “How do you put up with him?” He asked with a slanted grin and Eddie chuckled. He made sure his long sweater sleeves were curled over his hands so he wouldn’t burn himself on the hot mug. He took a sip of the cider and swallowed. </p><p>“It’s not easy.” Eddie smiled and caught Richie’s offended face. He stuck out his tongue and Richie flung his apple at him. Eddie might’ve shrieked but Mike quickly collected the failed projectile from between the two of them and brought it to his eyes. He scoffed. Richie was nuts, he saw no Michael Jackson but a few bites taken out of it, yes. He let Eddie take a look at it and he scrunched his nose at it. </p><p>“Hey! give it here!” Beverly waved and Eddie whipped it over, Richie failed miserably at intercepting.  <br/></p><p>“C’mon give it back! That’s gonna make me rich” Richie reached over and Beverly sighed. <br/></p><p>“Ok” She took a bite of it and handed it back to a deflated Richie. “Here.” She chuckled, mouth full. <br/></p><p>Bill re-entered the room to find a pouting Richie Tozier, Beverly laughing her ass off and Eddie crawling over to Richie and digging through his bag of apples to offer him new ones. </p><p>“Hey! T-t-the roads are c-closed so my parents are s-s-stuck at my aunts so-” <br/></p><p>“SLEEPOVER!” Everyone shrieked as Bill stuck his fingers in his ears with a smile. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“Stan! Please be careful!” Ben yelped as he sat with the others behind Stan who was aiming a toy bow and arrow they’d found in Bill’s room at Richie’s head from across the room. Richie looked up at the apple teetering on his head with a grin. <br/></p><p>“Ok, I’m ready! Do your worst Stan the man!” <br/></p><p>Eddie was already prepared for when this backfires. He’d dealt with an injured Richie Tozier enough times to know what to do. Stan squinted, smiling a bit in his concentration. When Richie came up with this terrible idea he’d asked ‘<i>Who wants to shoot this arrow at me?’ </i>and Stan had been the first to eagerly agree. He licked his lips and let go. </p><p>The arrow flew across the room and nailed the apple dead center. The Losers gaped their mouths before cheering and patting Stan on the back. “Hey! I’m the daredevil here! I could’ve died!” Richie pouted. Eddie slowly got up from where he’d been patting Stan’s back and walked over to Richie. He didn’t expect Richie to pull his hands down and pull him into his lap. </p><p>Richie smiled at him, picking up the apple from the carpet, the arrow still in it. He pulled it out and took a bite. Eddie scrunched up his nose. Richie took the opportunity to tap his finger on his nose and make Eddie blush. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“I’m telling you, I can walk over to the store and get us snacks with no problem.” Richie tied a scarf around his neck as Bill scolded him like a mad father. <br/></p><p>“It’s f-f-freezing Rich. y-y-you’re not going.” He put his hands on his hips as Ben gave him a pleading look to stop being an idiot. Beverly and Stan looked eager to see this plan backfire. <br/></p><p>“I’ll be back in ten, you guys.” Richie opened the door and walked out, it closed behind him. At the sound, Beverly picked up a concerned Eddie’s wrist and looked down at his clock with an eager Stan next to her. <br/></p><p>“Annnnd&hellip;.5&hellip;4&hellip;3&hellip;2&hellip;1″ Stan pointed his finger and the door slammed against the wall as a shaking Richie came back inside, coated in white flakes. Eddie pulled him inside and started taking off his coats. Richie smirked. <br/></p><p>“You really wanna undress me in front of anyone, Eds?” <br/></p><p>Eddie scowled. “You’re so stupid Richie.” </p><p>“Yeah and the sky’s blue.” Stan said with a flat voice and made everyone laugh. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>The Losers curled up together in their couch fort, tangling themselves together with enough space to peek out and watch the only movie they could agree on. </p><p>‘Gremlins’ <br/></p>
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<p>Ok but Imagine&hellip;.</p><ul><li>Stan Uris winding down after a particularly exciting Losers Club day out. He goes through his little routine, putting his things away and washing up for dinner in like two hours. And he curls up on his bed, silently pushing his headphones over his ear. He opens his drawer and drags his finger down his well organized cassettes before wiggling his finger over the one he’s really feeling, so he pulls it out. He flicks his Walkman open and pushes it inside, leaning against his wall and closing his eyes, thinking about all the adventures he’d had that day. Hearing everyone&rsquo;s laughter and smiling to himself as Simon &amp; Garfunkel eases into his ears.    <b> <i>‘Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound, Home where my thought&rsquo;s escaping, Home where my music&rsquo;s playing, Home where my love lies waiting Silently for me.’ </i></b></li><li>Mike takes his time walking home. He decides to just walk his bike back because his legs ache from peddling all day. He even treats himself and stops to get a pop from the coke machine in town. As he sips at it, tilting it back as it glints from the sun, He hears his favorite song playing outside a corner store near the edge of Derry. He slows to a stop and leans his bike against the wall. He feels the pop fizz in his stomach as he quietly sings along. <i><b>‘

Bye, bye Miss American Pie Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry And them good ole boys were drinking whiskey and rye Singin&rsquo; this&rsquo;ll be the day that I die This&rsquo;ll be the day that I die</b></i></li><li>Ben clutches onto his backpack straps as he makes his way home and throws it back onto his bed. He pushes his shoes off and grabs his small radio off his nightstand, flicking it on as he crosses his legs. He switches from station to station until he catches a song he’s never heard before. But as he sits there, he really listens to the lyrics and they put the feeling of hope deep in his stomach. His smile grows and grows as he makes a note of the song title when the DJ announces it later. <b><i>‘

You can&rsquo;t hurry love No you just have to wait She said love don&rsquo;t come easy It&rsquo;s a game of give and take’

</i></b></li><li>Beverly avoids going home at first. She skids her shoes across the sidewalk and bites at her nails. She notices a hang nail and is about to peel at it when she makes her way into a store. Her attention is redirected when she hears a song playing over the loudspeaker that’s almost muffled by the customers speaking but she is able to hear it perfectly if she stands in the middle of the desk supplies aisle. She finders herself tapping her fingers together as if they were instruments.<i><b> ‘Come on baby, don&rsquo;t fear the reaper Baby take my hand, don&rsquo;t fear the reaper We&rsquo;ll be able to fly, don&rsquo;t fear the reaper’

</b></i></li><li>Eddie is still feeling the rush of jumping into the quarry in his gut, even swaying on his very much stationary bed. He has his headphones over his ears, unable to pick up the sounds of his mother scurrying through the medicine cabinet downstairs. He retraces his steps from the day in his mind and can almost feel the sunset warming the water on his back again. He feels untouchable in this moment as his smile grows larger and larger. <b><i>‘Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean to a Daydream believer and a Homecoming queen?’

</i></b></li><li>Richie is guzzling down a sugary soda with his legs leaning up his wall while he hangs his head off his bed. He feels the blood rush to his head as his radio begins to transitions into another song, the other one fading out softly. He easily begins to tap his foot against the wall. One of his feet still in a shoe, the other just in a sock. He smiles and launches himself up to go into a classic rocker impression. He’s almost sad none of his friends are here to see it because he’s really nailing it right now. <b><i>‘Don&rsquo;t waste your money on a new set of speakers You get more mileage from a cheap pair of sneakers&quot; Next phase, new wave, dance craze, anyways It&rsquo;s still rock and roll to me’

</i></b></li><li>Bill sits on the floor, leaning against his bed and biting on his thumbnail. He can’t help but stare across the ways into Georgie’s room, door somehow swung open. He feels his face screw up like he might start to cry but he pushes his headphones on and swallows deeply. He feels the music calm him and remind him of the fun day he had. He flickers his eyes up, takes a deep breath and reaches his leg out and kicks his door closed. <b><i>‘I&rsquo;m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I&rsquo;m learning again’

</i></b></li><li><i><b></b></i></li></ul>
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<p>Sometimes I think people forget that Eddie can actually run pretty fast and loves to play games and doesn’t really mind his gym class.</p>
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<h1>The Losers Club: At The Mall (Modern AU)</h1><p>-They all get their food from the food court and run around to find the best table (fighting over the best spot) while Bill trails behind them walking slowly and carefully with the large tray of food. <br/><br/>- Richie rides around on one of those animal scooters and Eddie tries to stop him but ends up having to chase after him. <br/><br/>-Stan sooo wants to go in Bath &amp; Body Works but is too embarrassed. Bev see this and ushers him inside because &lsquo;She wants to go in&rsquo;.<br/><br/><br/>-Bill loves to go to the Tea place and has all the Losers try the tea. Richie spits it out, Eddie wants to like it because he knows it&rsquo;s good for you but he hates the taste. Stan loves it too. <br/><br/><br/>- Richie gets in trouble for walking up the down escalator and proceeds to make fun of the security guard behind his back. The Losers try not to laugh. <br/><br/><br/>-Stan always pretends like he&rsquo;s gonna jump off the ledge. <br/><br/><br/>-they all get real food from the food court but Richie gets soft pretzels.<br/><br/>-Stan loves White Barn and goes in to smell the candles but it bothers him if he doesn&rsquo;t smell like the whole shelf. So he&rsquo;s in there for like thirty minutes.<br/><br/>-They get frozen yogurt for dessert and Eddie gets plain vanilla but Richie gets every possible topping.  <br/><br/>-Mike falls asleep in a really comfortable chair in one of the furniture stores so Richie takes the whip cream off his frozen yogurt and puts it all over his palm and tickles Mike&rsquo;s nose. <br/><br/>-Mike slaps Richie instead. <br/><br/>-Bill shops at like Jcpenny and the Gap and they tease him for being boring. <br/><br/>-Bev loves Spencer&rsquo;s, and Hot Rags and searches time and time again for good band t-shirts. <br/><br/>-Ben buys a giant stuffed bear from a toy store. (For himself) <br/><br/>-Bill comforts a sad lost little boy and helps him find his mother, holding his hand the whole time. </p>
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<p><a href="https://beepsrichie.tumblr.com/post/165631021397/eddiesbadbreak-no-its-okay-ben-said-maybe" class="tumblr_blog">beepsrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165630905767/no-its-okay-ben-said-maybe-this-is-where" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>“No, it’s okay,” Ben said. “Maybe this is where he’s (Eddie’s) supposed to be. I think maybe it is.”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Me:</p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Why are you always blaming Richie for everything? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh, well, somebody has to, or he&rsquo;ll just go through life thinking there&rsquo;s nothing wrong with him. </p>
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<p><b>Beverly Marsh: </b>~<b> </b>‘Tough Guys’ by REO Speedwagon </p><p>~ ‘Landslide’ by Fleetwood Mac </p><p>~ ‘(Don’t Fear) The Reaper’ by Blue Oyster Cult </p><p>~ ‘Dear Prudence’ by The Beatles</p><p>~ ‘Changes’ by David Bowie</p><p>~ ‘Helter Skelter’ by The Beatles</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie Tozier: </b>~ ‘Cruel To Be Kind’ by Nick Lowe </p><p>~ ‘Eye Of The Tiger’ by Survivor </p><p>~ ‘It’s Still Rock And Roll To Me’ by Billy Joel</p><p>~ ‘Rock And Roll Music’ by The Beach Boys</p><p>~ ‘Shout’ by Tears For Fears </p><p>~ ‘Johnny B. Goode’ by Chuck Berry </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike Hanlon:</b> ~ ‘(Remember The Days Of The) Old Schoolyard’ by Cat Stevens</p><p>~ ‘Beautiful Loser’ by Bob Seger </p><p>~ ‘For Pete’s Sake’ by The Monkees </p><p>~ ‘Sky Blue And Black’ by Jackson Browne </p><p>~ ‘Pretty Maids All In A Row’ by The Eagles 

</p><p>~ ‘Joy To The World’ by Three Dog Night</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill Denbrough:</b> ~ ‘Two Of Us’ by The Beatles</p><p>~ ‘Heart Of The Matter’ by Don Henley </p><p>~ ‘Touch Of Grey’ by Grateful Dead </p><p>~ ‘Caught Up In You’ by 38 Special </p><p>~ ‘Glory Days’ by Bruce Springsteen</p><p>~ ‘Summer Breeze’ by Seals &amp; Croft</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan Uris: </b>~ ‘Goodbye Cruel World’ by James Darren</p><p>~ ‘Blackbird’ by The Beatles</p><p>~ ‘Goin’ Down’ by The Monkees </p><p>~ ‘Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters’ by Elton John</p><p>~ ‘Hip To Be Square’ by Huey Lewis &amp;  The News </p><p>~ ‘Tin Man’ by America</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak</b>: ~ ‘Somebody To Love’ by Queen</p><p>~ ‘Running On Ice’ by Billy Joel </p><p>~ ‘Heartbeat’ by Wham!</p><p>~ ‘Close To The Borderline’ by Billy Joel </p><p>~ ‘Wild World’ by Cat Stevens</p><p>~ ‘Ridin’ The Storm Out’  by REO Speedwagon</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben Hanscom</b>: ~ ‘Silly Love Songs’ by Wings</p><p>~ ‘Don’t Let Me Wait Too Long’ by George Harrison</p><p>~ ‘Every Little Thing She Does Is Magic’ by The Police </p><p>~ ‘Sweet Caroline’ By Neil Diamond </p><p>~ ‘Love Grows (Where My Rosemary Goes) by Edison Lighthouse </p><p>~ ‘This Just Doesn’t Seem To Be My Day’ by The Monkees</p>
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<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165618403207/bea-the-hufflepanda-eddiesbadbreak-one-very" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bea-the-hufflepanda.tumblr.com/post/165607742973/eddiesbadbreak-one-very-important-detail-it" class="tumblr_blog">bea-the-hufflepanda</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165606319332/one-very-important-detail-it-2017-left-out-about" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h1>One very important detail IT 2017 left out about Eddie:</h1>
<p>HIS SUPERHERO CEREAL BOX RING HE WORE ON HIS PINKY FINGER </p>
</blockquote>

<p>WAIT WHAT EVIDENCE PLS </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Something to picture
<p>I for the life of me can’t write a full fic for this for some reason ???</p><p>so let me paint the picture for you: The Losers Club are at some diner and some stranger puts a quarter in the jukebox before any of them got the chance [Richie and Beverly took too long fighting over the song]. So the song starts and it’s ‘Sweet Caroline’ and they all try and act like they don’t like it (pfff Neil Diamond?? too cheesy for me.) </p><p>But slowly but surely&hellip;.Ben starts tapping his fingers, Mike starts to hum, Stan is bobbing his head, Bev is lip syncing, Bill is swaying in his seat, Richie is biting his lip to keep from singing, Eddie is trying to pass of his swaying as fidgeting. </p><p>“

<i>Hands, touching hands, Reaching out, touching me, touching you&hellip;.”</i><br/></p><p><i>t</i>hey’re all sweating, gazing at each other just to see what they’ll do. until&hellip;</p><p><i>“

Sweet Caroline&hellip;Good times never seemed so good !” </i></p><p>They all break out into song, Richie doing the classic “Ba ba ba’s” in Eddie’s ear. They all take turns singing passionately to another Loser throughout the entire song until it fades out&hellip;</p><p>They silently go back to eating&hellip;.whistling casually like nothing happened in this cute diner. </p>
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<p> The guitar strings let out a wonderful vibrato as Richie’s rough fingertips, tingled slightly. He’d spent the better part of half of his junior year learning to play the instrument, intending it to be an electric guitar that he’d had his eyes on the past summer. But when his money came up short, it was the perfect amount for the beautiful acoustic that matched the wood coloring of Eddie’s home. And Richie couldn’t resist. </p><p>He was pressed against the crumbling backside of his own home, weeds of green twisted and molded onto the brick. But he rubbed against it anyway, fingers strumming consistently in a familiar rhythm. He usually avoided the very idea of his friends, his losers, coming to his home but his parents were not on the premise today so he figured he was safe. Not so subtlety, he planned to show off what he learned. It was his favorite type of day, the sky a cloudy gray and you could just tell that in the coming breeze there’d be rain. The echoey strokes from his instrument made him give in to his urge to hum as his legs started to feel the cooling wind. Each of his friends had different ways of letting him know they were listening. </p><p>Bill was quietly tapping his shoe, Mike was soundlessly lip syncing words not yet sung, Ben was whistling softly, Beverly was humming along and Eddie was next to him, head flat on Richie’s shoulders tapping the beat down Richie’s arm. </p><p>Stan couldn’t help it. He started to sing the song in a whisper and followed the passing birds with his eyes. Richie tried extra hard not to mess up and let his fingers guide him. Everything was pure silence apart from the chilling somber beauty in the tones of Stan’s voice. </p><p><i>“

There were birds in the sky But I never saw them winging. No, I never saw them at all Till there was you”  </i></p><p>The wind grazed goosebumps over each of the Losers skin <i>or maybe it was Stan’s voice?</i> Either way, it was welcomed. Stan’s eyes fluttered closed as one of his curls blew over his forehead, he continued to pat out the beat on his knees. It was a necessity to let Stan have his solo but soon enough, slowly every Loser joined. Their voices had never song quite so in tandem and maybe would never sound this good again. </p><p>It was the sweetest thing Richie had ever heard coming from his home in his life. Richie sniffled in the chilly air begging to blow it’s way into Autumn. </p><p><i>“ 

There was love all around But I never heard it singing. No, I never heard it at all Till there was you
“</i></p><p>Eddie was singing perhaps the quietest of them all. But luckily, Richie was right beside him. The arm of his guitar crossing over Eddie’s chest. Richie tilted his head to allow Eddie to whisper the words into his ear. And to close out the short tune, Everyone faded out and let Stan sing the last verse alone again. And Richie played out the last bit of guitar and the moment was over. </p><p>Their first hint of rain was the sound of tiny splashes against Richie’s window panes. Everyone tilted their chins up and broke out in laughter, hustling up to run inside Richie’s back door. Richie kissed Eddie’s nose softly and jumped up, running over the blades of grass.</p><p><br/></p><p>when all seven bodies were sprawled on the patterned carpet that had been tainted in his mothers drunken vomit not but two days ago, Richie had spent all day cleaning it, They chatted contently. Ben had even offered to make his special apple cider tea, he’d brought the tea bags with him and luckily, Richie’s bare kitchen had enough to handle the rest. </p><p>When his hands were curled around the apple cider, heating his palms and taking tentative sips, occasionally kissing the taste from Eddie’s lips, he was happy.  He looked around their circle, half of them now buried under blankets. “We should start a band.” He proposed and everyone giggled. Richie had never been so comfortable in his own home. <br/><br/></p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://gr0ss-gh0st.tumblr.com/post/165551808091/hey-quick-question-when-the-fuck-are-yall-gonna" class="tumblr_blog">gr0ss-gh0st</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hey quick question when the fuck are yall gonna stop ignoring the fact that mike hanlon/chosen jacobs is a part of the losers club? i literally just saw at least four different posts that BLATANTLY ignored the fact that mike/chosen is in the cast too. i just think its rly disresepctful that time after time yall just ignore the ONLY poc in that cast. its a shame. </p></blockquote>
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<p>Richie flung himself across the room to the other end of his large desk after having gently lifting the needle of the record. “You’re listening to the Rock Block with DJ Tozier aaaand that was ‘Hurt So Good’ by John Mellencamp and speaking of hurt, Eddie Kaspbrak you really hurt me but I’m hoping you’ll take me back?” Richie spoke casually into the microphone, not too close though so the sound wouldn’t fuzz up. </p><p>“And now here’s…..” Richie flung himself across the room again on his wheely chair to find his notes. “ ‘Keep On Loving You’ By REO Speedwagon, requested for Julie from Adam, who’s hoping you’ll forgive him for kissing your sister.” Richie read the requested message while holding back laughter and changing the record, setting the needle down and taking off his headphones. He breathed a sigh of relief and bit his lip. </p><p>He’d been building up all his nerves during his classes about asking for Eddie back on live radio…surely it wasn’t that big of a deal, it was only their college radio station but he put it out there anyway. He was expecting his phone to light up any second with texts from an angry Eddie but it remained dark. He frowned and waited for the song to fade out. “And this is DJ Tozier signing off for tonight. Thank you lady and germs!” He shouted and signed the show off with no problem. He pushed himself away and stood, forgetting the headphones were still around his neck and was tugged back violently as he walked away. </p><p>“Shit!” He cursed and shrugged them off, storming out the door. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>Beverly was sitting in the courtyard with her legs crossed, sweating up a storm with Mike to her right. Between them sat a small radio they’d bought at a garage sale for just this purpose. Mike turned the dial off and sighed. “Richie’s nuts.” He shook his head and Bev giggled. </p><p>“I think it’s cute.” She shrugged “I wish someone would do that for me.” She chuckled as Ben and Bill approached them. Ben put his hands on her shoulders and she looked up with a grin. <br/></p><p>“Poetry too outdated?” Ben asked and teasingly poked Bev’s shoulder. She tapped her fingers on his hand. <br/></p><p>“Never. Keep doing it.” She smiled and stood to kiss his cheek. Bill plopped down next to Mike and started to pull out all his homework. He set it down in a large pile as Stan strolled over, raising one of Bills books to his eye and browsing through it as he sat down. <br/></p><p>“C-c-catch Richie’s s-show?” Bill asked him and Stan put the book down. <br/></p><p>“I support him, so I turn it on but….If I’m honest, I put the volume so low it’s basically muted.”Stan said with a straight face. Everyone giggled and Bill punched his shoulder. <br/></p><p>They heard some distant shouting and all turned to see Richie Tozier barreling towards them, tripping over his feet and tumbling to the ground. He started to stand until Mike held his hand out and helped him. “You guys know if Eddie listened to my show today?” Richie asked, catching his breath and disregarded any possible injury he might have for what was important to him. </p><p>The five of them looked to each other and shrugged. “Sorry Rich maybe he missed it-” </p><p>“RICHIE FUCKIN’ TOZIER!” came a loud shout and all six of them shot their heads to the right and spotted the tiny Eddie Kaspbrak stomping over.<br/></p><p>“Oh shit.” Richie went limp and stood frozen in his spot until Eddie came to stand toe to toe with him. He had to tilt his chin so far up to look him in the eyes, luckily Richie’s head blocked the sun. </p><p>“Did you have to ask that on the radio? Do you know how embarrassing that is?” He crossed his arms and Richie bit back a grin. Of course he knew that, it was part of the appeal. The rest of the five watched them awkwardly. <br/></p><p>“Y’know me, Eds. I love to embarrass you.” He went to rub his fist through Eddie’s hair but he swatted him away. <br/></p><p>“We’re too frickin’ old for that Richie. Can we just have the fight I’ve been building up in my head?” Eddie pouted like a child and Richie nodded, shoving his hands into his jean pockets. <br/></p><p>“Does the fight end with you taking me back?” Richie poked him and Eddie sighed. <br/></p><p>“Possibly.” Eddie pondered it over in his head and answered. Richie nodded again. He took his hands out of his pockets and shook himself as if preparing for a physical fight. <br/></p><p>“Alright, hit me with your best Eds.” <br/></p><p>“You never shut your God damn mouth and you fuckin’ embarrass me any chance you get and never and I repeat, NEVER tell my professor I was late because I was dirtying it up with you ever again, you hear me Tozier!” Eddie stomped and their five friends gaped their mouths open, s<i>o that was the reason for the break up. </i><br/></p><p>“Dirtying it up? That’s not exactly how I phrased it, Eds.” Richie chuckled with amusement at the fuming Eddie who gave him an expectant look. <br/></p><p>“Alright. I agree. I won’t do it again. I’m sorry.” Richie pouted and brought Eddie closer to him. Eddie allowed it and from the background they heard Mike whisper ‘<i>Ohhhh gettin’ interesting.’ </i>Eddie shook his head.<br/></p><p>“Ok, you’re officially taken back.” Eddie smiled and Richie picked him up and spun him around. <br/></p><p>“Yeah! I knew you’d miss me!” <br/></p><p>Eddie giggled and punched his shoulder. “Put me down, ass.” </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“This is the Rock Block with DJ Tozier and that was ‘Baby, I Love Your Way’ by Peter Frampton, requested by myself for my boyfriend Eddie Kaspbrak because Mmmm Baby I Love Your Way.”  Richie hummed in a sing-songy voice before signing off. This time almost immediately, His phone bore light into the room from Eddies texts.<br/></p><p>Richie picked it up and read </p><p><i>‘That was sooo embarrassing!! (Keep doing it &lt;3)’</i><br/></p><p>Richie broke into the biggest grin. </p>
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<p>



Rules: tag people you want to know better: ugh, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhIvbVi3ARnaHjVj_WvoAyw">@eddiesecondfannypack</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnegfISTaQbNSOH_0v3GXTQ">@eddie-and-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxIyZuksBeszrtrCHiCvk6g">@mlmrichietozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfoyC5EcuDWqtSWUI64udLA">@reddie-set-go</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH35u5DelpUMveFUdm6GzKg">@stanthejewishman</a> (I honestly have no idea who’s done this so&hellip;I’ll just tag some cool people?)</p><p> Name: Jaime<br/>Nickname: James?<br/>Gender: Female<br/>Star Sign: Leo<br/>Height: 5′4<br/>Sexuality: Straight<br/>Hogwarts House: ?? probably Hufflepuff <br/>Dream Job: Author<br/>Dream Trip: New York to see the Friends house, Maine, and 

 “Standin’ on the Corner Park.” in Winslow, Arizona. <br/>When I made my blog: 

June 2015 when I was 15 years old.  <br/>How many followers?: 934! I love you all!<br/>Why I made tumblr: Because I love IT and at the time there were like 0 blogs!<br/>Reason for URL: An Eddie quote and he’s my boy!</p><p>Number of Blankets You Sleep In: 2</p><p>Dog or Cat: both (sorry)<br/>Average hours of sleep: 6-8?<br/>Favorite Animal: Sharks<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>tagged by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a></p>
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<p><a href="https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/165497056856/richie-pulls-eddie-to-him-when-pennywise-shows" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie: *pulls Eddie to him when Pennywise shows up in the garage*</p><p>Richie: *holds Eddie’s face as Pennywise comes over to them*</p><p>me: HE’S HIS LOBSTER!!</p></blockquote>
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<p>(Based on the adorable prompt someone gave me!)</p><p><br/></p><p>~ Richie threw his head back and let out a large sigh. “I’m a little tipsy.” he confessed, mostly to the sky. Coming to block his view of the sky was a glaring blue sign. </p><p>“No shit, Rich.” Beverly giggled and hiked up her dress to hop up the curb. She clutched her heels in her right hand. “That’ll happen when you spike the punch bowl.” she bumped his shoulder and caused him to stumble right onto Eddie. The seven of them were in the midst of living their prom night to the fullest. They’d gone bowling right after, which proved to be a bad idea. Richie had charmingly picked up the blue and black bowling balls and proclaimed <i>‘Hey look my balls are black and blue!’ </i>Eddie had slapped him. She glanced down at her watch, 2 am. It was Mike’s idea to come to IHop. <br/></p><p>“You only got a few drops in before Mr. Fletcher started to come over and you watered it back down with more punch.” Stan chuckled at the memory and held the glass door open for everyone. He smiled at them as they passed him to get inside. Beverly was hiking her dress up to avoid tripping over her bare feet. Ben followed after her with a tilted bow tie and a hand jetted out to take her shoes from her. Bill and Mike were exchanging the cheap bunch of photos they all took at the prom. And Richie was leaning down with his chin on Eddie’s shoulder whispering something with a smirk. Stan did not want to know what he was saying, he cringed as he followed after him. <br/></p><p>“I’m gonna get those pancakes with the funny face on them.” Richie whispered in Eddies ear who shook his head and pushed him away. <br/></p><p>“What are you five?” Eddie asked with a small grin as Richie bumped his shoulder. <br/></p><p>Mike swore he saw the hostess cringe as their large group entered. He gave her a polite smile and bit his lip. “Table for seven?” He asked, embarrassed. She shook her head and gathered menus and gestured for them to follow her with a swish of her ponytail. The restaurant was for the most part, empty. The orange tint of the lights flickered over a few customers who followed the Losers with distaste. The hostess set the menus down at one of those large curved booths. Beverly slid into the booth, dress rubbing against the shiny seat and Ben came after her. Richie and Bill were on the end seats. Bill with Stan to his right and Richie huddled up to Eddie on his left.  </p><p>“So how was everyone&rsquo;s prom?” Beverly asked with a wide grin and tapped her fingers on her chin. She pulled her feet onto the bench, siting with crossed legs and let her dress cover her lap. <br/></p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>“-Yeah! You tripping over Beverly&rsquo;s dress was definitely the best part!”Stan pointed his napkin covered silverware at Richie. “Richie Tozier face-planting will always be my favorite part of anything we do.” <br/></p><p>Richie reached his leg out from under the booth and started kicking at Stan’s leg and the two were swept into a full out battle. They were only stopped when their waitress came over with a large platter and a glare in her eyes. Everyone’s mouths fell open and watered. Beverly finished her sip on her coffee and grasped her plate with wide eyes. “Thank you.” she licked her lips. </p><p>Richie’s plate was set down in front of him and he wasted no time to start digging into the funny face made out of whip cream. Eddie looked at the pile of disastrous sweets from his own more bland regular pancakes with a disgusted face. Richie gave him a wide smile. “I’m surprised your appetite hasn’t killed you yet.” Eddie cringed as Richie stabbed his fork into it. </p><p>“This’d be an ok way to die by me.” Richie slid the fork into his mouth and hummed. “Y’know it’s ok to eat like this every once in a while, Eds.” He glanced down at Eddies boring plate. He cut a large chunk of his food and waved the fork in front of him. Hesitantly, Eddie opened his mouth and Richie fed it to him. <br/></p><p>“Get a room!” Mike teased from next to Eddie and scooted closer to Beverly. <br/></p><p>“Would if I could get rid of all you guys, the collective third wheel.” Richie chuckled and felt Eddie kick him from under the table.  The group was swept into a large burst of laughter when the kick thumped Richie right off his end seat, making him fall on his ass. Mike swallowed the last bit of his food and cleared his throat while Richie sat back down, throwing chunks of food at Stan and starting a small food war, arm over Eddie to protect him from the line of fire.<br/></p><p>Mike raised his glass of water, the sweat dripping into his hand as the food war settled. “I propose a toast.” He smiled and felt Richie toss over his toast, winging his shoulder. He smirked at Richie and tossed it back. “Anyway, I want to toast to our prom and our last days of high school.” </p><p>“To the Losers Club!” Ben shouted and clinked his orange juice glass to Mikes and soon there was a heard of mismatched cups and glasses raised and clinking together. Bill smiled as he watched all of his friends. </p><p>“I l-l-love you guys.” He clinked his mug to Stan’s. And there was a collective “<i>We love you too, Bill!” </i>that made him laugh. <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>When Bevs head fell onto Ben’s shoulder and everyone’s plates had been cleared, they decided it was time to move on. </p><p>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~</p><p>They decided the best place to go to say goodbye to the night was the park. It was mostly still dark as they stood in the grass. “Oh!” Richie suddenly remembered something and went back to Eddies car. When he came back, he had his small transistor radio and a wide grin. </p><p>“You keep that in my car?” Eddie asked with a furrowed brow and Richie pulled out the antenna and tapped it gently on Eddie’s nose. <br/></p><p>“I keep it in your glove box.” He smiled and started playing with the dials until he found what sounded like a slow song channel. And as the last song finished, a killer saxophone kicked in. “oh!” Richie lit up and started pretending to play the saxophone. <br/></p><p>“You know someones cool when they play the air <i>saxophone.</i>” Ben shook his head and everyone kicked into laughter while Richie gave him the finger with a smile. <br/></p><p>Richie held his hand out for his smaller date, who gave him an unimpressed look. But took his hand away. Being that same-sex couples were not permitted at their prom, the two of them were only able to dance when no one was watching. They had been able to get through a whole slow song with the rest of the Losers Club dancing around them. </p><p><i> &quot;I&rsquo;m never gonna dance again, guilty feet have got no rhythm, Though it&rsquo;s easy to pretend I know you&rsquo;re not a fool.&ldquo;

</i><br/></p><p>So The Losers club danced in the middle of the park at 4 am. </p>
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<h1>My sister being bitter about Stan&rsquo;s neglect in IT (2017)</h1><p><b>Her</b>: Au where Stan is taken instead of Beverly and they forget to go back for him.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Her</b>: everyone&rsquo;s freaking out because Beverly said she saw all of them in her adult future vision but she probably just didn&rsquo;t notice Stan wasn&rsquo;t there cause they never noticed him anyway. </p>
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<p><a href="http://eddiekcspbrak.tumblr.com/post/165444881962/reasons-you-should-not-sleep-on-eddie-kaspbraks" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekcspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>1. is the first <i>(!!)</i> to jump into the water right in front of the bullies to get better shots during the rock war</p>
<p>2. is attacked by his biggest fear at the niebolt house, literally has asthma attacks when he hears about it but still goes back to help his friends</p>
<p>3. <b>L O <strike>S</strike> V E R</b></p>
<p>4. <i>absolutely no hesitation</i> about going back to the house when he’s called after he snapped his arm in half, was tormented by pennywise, and was literally .02 seconds away from dying there</p>
<p>5. stands up to his mom who has had compete and utter control over him when he finds out what’s been going on</p>
<p>6. literally propels down a rope into a deep ass tunnel with <i>only one working arm </i><b><i>(??????)</i></b></p>
<p>7. was the actual mom of the group during the final scenes in the sewers (being the first to notice people were missing, being in the front leading the group around without bill, etc)</p>
<p>8. at the beginning he was afraid to even set foot in the sewer bc of the greywater, but later on he literally falls face first into dead bodies swimming in it and still moves onwards</p>
<p>9. germaphobe but when he’s sprayed in the face with some dank fucking liquid by a demonic creature at the end he doesn’t panic; instead - <i><b>“I’M GONNA KILL YOU!!!”</b></i><br/></p>
<p>10. kid was deathly afraid of aids from a cut up ben at the beginning but by the end he was able to do a blood oath </p>
<p>summary: please never sleep on this kid’s strength &amp; character development</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: The Losers Club as songs: Elton John
<p><b>Stan Uris</b>: ~ ‘Mona Lisas And Mad Hatters’ </p><p><b>Beverly Marsh</b>: ~‘Don’t Let The Sun Go Down On Me’ </p><p><b>Ben Hanscom</b>: ~ ‘Your Song’ </p><p><b>Richie Tozier</b>: ~ ‘Crocodile Rock’ </p><p><b>Mike Hanlon</b>: ~ ‘I’m Still Standing’ </p><p><b>Bill Denbrough</b>: ~ ‘Daniel’ </p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak</b>: ~ ‘Someone Saved My Life Tonight’ </p><p><br/></p><p>(Send me an artist and I’ll pick songs for each kid of the Losers Club!) </p>
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<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165442910107/imnotokayactually-eddiesbadbreak" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imnotokayactually.tumblr.com/post/165442722420/eddiesbadbreak-imnotokayactually" class="tumblr_blog">imnotokayactually</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165442669582/imnotokayactually-eddiesbadbreak-what-baffles" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imnotokayactually.tumblr.com/post/165442400630/eddiesbadbreak-what-baffles-me-is-when-people-say" class="tumblr_blog">imnotokayactually</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/165441981322/what-baffles-me-is-when-people-say-that-eddie-is" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>What baffles me is when people say that Eddie is not gay because King never specifically came out and said that he is and because King has no problem with anything like that if he meant for it to be that way he would have written it in. But it’s like King never came out and said that Eddie’s mom had Munchausen Syndrome by proxy but she did. King never came out and said that Beverly’s dad is a pedophile but it was obvious that he was. King never came out and said that Stan had OCD but it’s very obvious that he had it. He never came out and said a lot of things but he puts the implications in there and it’s exactly what he did with Eddie. He put all of those implications in there about Eddie for a reason just like he put in implications about every other character. Don’t give me that BS</p></blockquote>
<p>Yeah but that’s stereotyping gay people. There’s a fucking difference </p>
</blockquote>

<p>What is? Eddie being small and “weak”? Hell yeah King stereotyped him on certain things but the small and weak thing is not what I’m talking about if that’s what you meant </p>
</blockquote>

<p>You’re trying to present Eddie as a gay character when really there is no evidence to back it up. You stating he’s gay is literally stereotyping gay people. There’s evidence for the others but the argument of Eddie being gay because of whatever just falls flat.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Saying that there is evidence for the other losers but not Eddie is just ridiculous. There is actually a lot of evidence to back it up and not everything has to do with the stereotypes king wrote in. But that’s all I am saying I am not gonna get into an argument over it</p>
</blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>You:</b> Mr. Chips </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Me, an intellectual:</b></b> Señor Tasty snack </p>
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<p>Beverley’s shoes made a rough sound as she turned on her tip toes and pulled her opposite foot to rest at her knee, ultimately making a P shape with her legs.  Like a ballerina, her turn lasted and she was in complete in control of her speed. She landed, her foot smacking the pavement and let a grin take over her face. “It’s all in balance, see how many you guys can do.” She grinned, daring them. Stan, Richie, and Eddie were sat on the ledge of Stan’s open car trunk. They glanced at each other wearily before Stan shrugged and hopped off to stand at Bevs side. They’d all agreed to try each other’s secret talents, Bevs being her skillful ability to dance. </p>

<p>Stan’s curly hair blew slightly in the wind as Bev positioned his arms and gave him an example turn. It was much more simple then her past one and he swallowed, unsure. But with Bevs encouragement, he took position and spun himself around just as he’d seen. Surprisingly, Stan took to it immediately. He was able to keep himself up for three spins, legs never leaving position. The thing about Stan was he had a sense of balance. Beverly was impressed and gave Stan a high five, that he returned a little shyly. She turned and raised her eyebrows expectingly at Richie and Eddie who didn’t seem to want to follow up Stan. </p>

<p>But eventually, Richie hopped off and took Eddies hand, pulling him after. Eddie was shaking his head back and forth, giving Beverly worried eyes, she curled her pointer finger over her lip and concealed a giggle. “C'mon Eds, let’s show em’ what we got, huh?” He asked but was already raising their clasped hands and spinning Eddie under his arm. It was dizzying, but Eddie couldn’t help but laugh. </p>

<p>Beverly turned the dial up on her pocket radio and held her hand out for Stan and urged him to dance with her. “Ummm. I don’t know how to lead…” He pursed his lips worriedly and Beverly smiled so wide, it created a small dimple in her cheek. </p>

<p>“That’s alright Stanley, I got it.” She spun him around and he started to laugh and took his turn to spin her. They were a graceful and composed pair and as Bev glanced over at the other pair, she covered her mouth with loud laughter. </p>

<p>Richie was attempting to dip Eddie, the smaller boy doing his classic shaking of his head but gripped tightly on to Richie. “Drop me asshole and see what happens!” Eddie shouted as Richie spun him one last time and dipped him flawlessly. Eddie flung his head back and saw an upside down Stan and Beverly laughing their asses off. The song changed and Beverly decided the partners should too and spun Stan over to Eddie and took Richie’s hand. Richie took to it confidently and took the liberty to try a variation of the Lindy Hop he’d seen on old tv reruns. </p>

<p>Stan stopped short, head still spinning, in front of Eddie and they stared at each other awkwardly for a moment. Before an idea occurred to Stan and he crouched down and urged Eddie to get on his back. Eddie shrugged and hopped on, Stan starts spinning him. He couldn’t stop laughing. Though his hands were clasped tightly around Stan’s neck with a little fear. </p>

<p>The four of them continued their charade up and down the sidewalk, switching partners and showing each other new moves every five seconds. After a while, Eddie had to sit down. He stuffed his aspirator in his mouth and Richie plopped down next to him. </p>

<p>“Alright! Who wants to try my secret talent?” Richie shouted and Stan cringed. </p>

<p>“What could yours possibly be?” </p>

<p>“I can put my leg behind my head, wanna see?” Richie asked with a huge grin. </p>

<p>“No!” Eddie and Stan both yelled as Bev shouted “yes!”</p>
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<p>Bill was having one of those days. Where everything just flooded back to him and it was like a fucking tidal wave. He felt it crash into him and he’d have to spend the rest of the day with sloshing water in his sneakers. And everyone could tell, He was an open book for the most part. Richie had just about everyone in stitches, and he’d been laughing too. Because why wouldn’t he? Rich was an amusing guy but he suddenly felt the laughter choke in the back of his throat. Sometimes he heard a bit of Georgie’s giggle whenever he laughed&hellip;his parents always said they had the same laugh. And there seemed to be no lingering amusement anymore. It didn’t seem appropriate to laugh. Richie turned to him with his huge wide eyed glasses look and Bill just couldn’t stand it anymore. Stan had his mouth agape  like he’d been planing to ask him something but Bill didn’t want to hear <i>that </i>question right now. “I’ll meet y-y-you guys in h-homeroom. I have to go to the b-bathroom.” He said in his most normal tone. He turned on his heel before anyone could answer him. </p><p>He slapped his feet over the schools tile and stared blankly at the boys bathroom sign, swallowing. <i>‘I can’t right now. Not yet’  </i>He walked in and was relieved to find it empty. He bit his lip and ran to a stall, slamming it shut and sitting down on the toilet seat. He dug his thumbnail into his lip and felt it trembling. <i>‘Ok, Now I can’ </i>he gave himself permission and felt the stinging heat of his tears tears roll down his cheeks. He gripped onto the fabric of his jeans and sniffled. “G-God, I’m s-s-sorry&hellip;I’m so s-s-sorry.” He whispered and hiccuped, face all screwed up as he started to try and hold it back in again.  He swiped his sleeve under his eyes and took a few deep breaths. But his heart stopped when he heard the bathroom door open&hellip;</p><p>He sucked in all his breath and covered his mouth. “Bill? you in here?” Came Eddies voice and he was momentarily relieved until he realized he’d have to answer him while trying not to blubber. ‘<i>Pull it together’  </i>he thought<i>. </i></p><p>“Y-yeah. Eddie I’m j-j-just&hellip;” He was about to come up with some sort of excuse until he glanced down at Eddies shoes under the stall door, he must’ve been bouncing his leg with an anxious concern. He was safe. “F-f-fuck It. Eddie I have to p-p-p-pull myself together.” Bill kicked the door open and walked out, catching his reflection in the mirror, his face beet red and eyes puffed out. Eddie gasped slightly. “I don’t w-w-want anyone knowing about this.” Bill a said quietly and Eddie nodded. <br/></p><p>“Alright, ugh just-” Eddie pulled some tissue out and held it under the cold water from the sink before bringing back to Bill. “Hold that under your eyes and over your cheeks for like two minutes.” He informed him slower than his usual mile-a-minute health informing speech. Bill did as he was told, still rather quiet from embarrassment. And he was sure that crying did not help his stutter any. <br/></p><p>After two minutes, Bill released his tissue and Eddie threw it away. “Pat your face dry so it doesn’t get red again.” Eddie threw the tip over his shoulder as the trash lid clanked down. Slowly, Bill pat his moist face and regulated his breathing. He glanced in the mirror and looked much better. “If someone asks, you could always say you’re getting a cold or something, so you sneezed and your eyes watered.” Eddie said softly as he wiped his hands. </p><p>“T-t-thanks Eddie.” He looked over his best friend with much appreciation before a thought occurred to him. “How do you know so much about covering this up?” <br/></p><p>Eddie gulped and shrugged. “It just pays to know how to play this stuff off&hellip;” </p><p>Bill frowned, it was deep set and wrinkled his cheeks slightly. He looked Eddie up and down and realized just how much his friend dealt with. He was strong&hellip;and sometimes being strong led to crying in the bathroom. </p><p>Eddie looked Bill up and down without pity but a look of appreciation for how Bill was getting through everything. He was the strongest guy he’d ever met. “I o-o-owe you one, Eddie.” Bill smiled again. </p><p>“Good to know. Lets get to class. Mrs. Wilson let me not take the pass so she’s timing me.” He chuckled. Bill had heard his speech about how many lingering germs were on bathroom passes and smiled as Eddie led the way. <br/></p>
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<p><a href="https://mlmrichietozier.tumblr.com/post/165411721256/i-literally-write-so-much-stan-poetry-its" class="tumblr_blog">mlmrichietozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i literally write so much stan poetry it’s overflowing my notebook but NONE OF IT IS GOOD </p></blockquote>

<p>False, I believe your poetry is beautiful </p>
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<p>Anybody have any asks for me on like head cannons or a one shot? Cause I’m bored and I love you all</p>
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<p>Mike: I mean come on, let’s just hug it out. Come on, hug it out.</p>
<p>Mike, Ben, Stan, Bev, Bill, Eddie, and Richie: *struggle into a group hug*</p>
<p>Stan: Who took my wallet?</p>
<p>Richie: Sorry.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> *My anxiety has convinced me that I&rsquo;m ill so I&rsquo;m about to take medicine* </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me internally:</b> They&rsquo;re Gazebos! They&rsquo;re bullshit! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> *feels better* </p>
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<p>&ldquo;Is it on?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Don’t you <i>see</i> the red light?&rdquo; Bill shook his head and thumped his hand on the side of the bulky camera. There was a few seconds of frizzling sounds before it beeped awake. He looked through the viewfinder and was able to get a slightly foggy vision of their classroom, he moved slightly and it zoomed right in on Richie&rsquo;s gigantic glasses. </p><p>&ldquo;Get my good side Bill!&rdquo; Richie chuckled as Bill tried to figure out how to zoom out. </p><p>&ldquo;You don&rsquo;t have one!&rdquo; Came Stans voice from his desk to the right. Bill followed the sound and focused directly on him. Stan was sitting at his desk with folded hands over his color coded binder. He avoided looking at the camera entirely. Bill looked down at the blinking year in the corner and smiled. </p><p>&ldquo;Where d-do you think you&rsquo;ll be in t-ten years, Stan?&rdquo; Bill asked the one question he&rsquo;d been assigned to ask his senior class. Though he knew he would end up without much footage of anyone else besides the losers club.</p><p>&ldquo;Hopefully I won&rsquo;t know Richie anymore.&rdquo; Stan joked and Richie objected loudly from his desk. Bill zoomed in on Stan writing his name in the corner of his paper, writing the date of their last day of high school. &ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know&hellip;a teacher maybe?&rdquo; He shrugged. The bell rang momentarily and Bill moved to get some shots of the approaching senior class. Their teacher hopping directly out of shot. </p><p>&ldquo;A-and there s-s-she is, finally.&rdquo; Bill teased and moved the camera onto Beverly, five minutes late. She curtsyed and gave him the finger. She narrowed her eyes at the camera and inspected it. </p><p>&ldquo;What&rsquo;s with the camera?&rdquo; She crossed her arms. </p><p>&ldquo;He&rsquo;s filming the last day of high school cause he&rsquo;s a dork!&rdquo; Richie shouted once again from his desk and Bill got a beautiful shot of Beverly throwing her head back in laughter. She glanced back at the camera from over her shoulder. </p><p>&ldquo;W-where ya gonna be in ten years, B-Bev?&rdquo; </p><p>She tapped her chin in thought and licked her lips. &ldquo;Well I&rsquo;d like to be in art&hellip;Y'know drawings good.&rdquo; She shrugged, a little awkwardly. And Bill took the opportunity to zoom in on her. She glared at the sound and pushed him away. The screen going black. The last thing heard was a teasing “Fuck off Bill”</p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>The fuzziness focuses to the setting of the lunch room, Bill twirls the camera around to spy on fellow students before he heard a voice call to him “Get footage of the cutest couple in the school!” so Bill turned back and adjusted the camera to capture Mike giving him the thumbs up as he leaned in front of Richie who had his arm slung over Eddie, dragging a pen across an open yearbook. </p><p>“What are ya d-doing, Rich?” Bill asked and zoomed in on the fast moving pen. <br/></p><p>“Signing Eds yearbook.” He smiled proudly and held up his work, The camera caught it before Bill could process what it was and what it was, was a crude inappropriate drawing. He quickly pulled the camera away, landing it on Ben who was working hard on decorating his graduation cap as a<i> ‘Ah Jeez Richie, you couldn’t just sign it could you?, you shit!’</i> could be heard in the background.</p><p>“A-and w-where will you be in ten years, Ben?” Bill made sure to show off Ben&rsquo;s handwork on his hat. Bev was curled up on the seat next to him, watching over his shoulder with a neglected peanut hanging from her hand, pointing towards her mouth. <br/></p><p>“Hopefully in architecture&hellip;.”Ben glanced up at Bev when he thought she wasn’t looking, Bill caught the flicker in which Ben thought <i>‘And I hope she’s with me’. </i>He smiled proudly at the shot. <br/></p><p>“Mike, t-ten years?” Bill moved over to get Mike in shot, who was throwing peanuts into Richie&rsquo;s mouth. He made a long shot and smiled triumphantly. <br/></p><p>“With you guys, for sure.” Mike said without even a thought and tossed another peanut and the six of them ‘aw’d’ simultaneously. Bill couldn’t hold back his huge grin, but the camera blocked most of his face from his friends. He followed a lone peanut as it soared into Richie&rsquo;s mouth. <br/></p><p>“R-Rich, Eddie, ten years?” <br/></p><p>Richie pulled Eddie close to his side. “With Eddies mom for sure.” Bill zoomed in close to get a tight shot of Eddies face and quickly had to zoom out to capture him pushing his side and knocking Richie onto the lunchroom floor. </p><p>“If i’m still dealing with him in ten years&hellip;”Eddie looked dead into the camera with a begrudgingly happy annoyed face. <br/></p><p>“You’ll be one happy man, Eds!” Richie shouted from the floor. The camera faded to black to the sounds of their laughter. <br/></p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>The shot was a close one of Stan&rsquo;s lightning fast hand, turning his lock to get into his locker. “H-he gets it right every time, folks.” Bill chuckled as he spoke to whatever audience was ever going to see this. “Never f-f-forgot his combo&hellip;n-never been locked out.” he continued as Stan urgently threw the door open to block Bills shot of him with a smile.</p><p> “Him however&hellip;.” Bill turned around and zoomed in one Richie trying to jerk his locker open with Eddie opening his like it was no problem at his side. Bill laughed to himself. Stan closed his locker door and started off to his class, Bill quickly chased after him. </p><p>“A-a-any comments, S-stanley? I mean it’s your last day of high school?” He poked the camera in his face as Stan laughed. <br/></p><p>“Get that shitty thing out of my face!” He pushed Bills shoulder and the camera faded to black once again. <br/></p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>&mdash;”Ok, ok but what about you Bill?” Mike asked from his desk, pushing aside a textbook with an interested face. Bill shrugged to show him he needed to elaborate. Mike reached over and took the camera, capturing a few blurred whizzes around the classroom. He focused on Bill, behind him on the chalkboard were their last assignments as seniors. “Ten years&hellip;go” Mike captured the rolling gesture of his hand. Bill laughed in thought. </p><p>“A writer&hellip;y’know t-t-those stories you a-all like so much. Maybe you’ll read them in a b-book someday.” He said with a mocking gusto. Mike chuckled and was able to capture the last bell of their school days. They gave each other the biggest grins and Mike zoomed in on the students passing the open door, all pushing against each other with excitement and shouting. At some point the kids in the hall seemed to split to opposite sides. Bill and Mike gave each other confused looks until&hellip;..<br/></p><p>Richie whizzed down the hall and through Mikes shot on a small skateboard shouting along the way <i>‘We’re fuckin done here! after four years, woooooo’ </i>Following after him, on running feet, were Beverly, Stan, Ben, and a very annoyed Eddie. </p><p>“C’mon!” Mike handed Bill his camera and they both ran out to catch up. <br/></p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p><p>Bill was zoomed on rattling keys that were being shook in front of him. “Eddie’s letting me drive!” Richie shouted as he zoomed out to get a full shot of the group in front of Eddies car. </p><p>“No he’s not!” Eddie shouted back, out of shot. Ben stuck his finger in his ear and cringed. <br/></p><p>“For such a small guy Eddie, you sure can yell.” He chuckled and Eddie snorted. Bill panned the camera to get a shot of each of his friends. Beverly stuck her tongue out, Mike pointed the classic finger guns, Ben just smiled, Stan looked away with a grin and chuckled, Richie winked and pulled Eddie into the view, who nodded with a smirk as if to say <i>‘Yup, this is my life right now&hellip;and I love it.’</i> <br/></p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p><p>The rest of the film Bill shot were odd clips of them in the car together. One of Beverly and Richie screaming the lyrics to ‘Back In Black’ </p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p><p>Stan gazing happily out the window, quietly mouthing the words to ‘Imagine’ as his curls blew in the wind from the slightly cracked window.</p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>Mike reaching over his seat to shove Richie after some Joke he must&rsquo;ve made and then Richie proceeding to grab his arm to pull him over the seat and onto Beverly, Stan and Himself. </p><p>&mdash;-Cut&mdash;-</p><p>Ben waving his finished product, his decorated cap with a plaster picture of the seven of them, under it read ‘The Losers club’. A chorus of <i>‘yeahs!</i>’ followed. </p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p><p>Eddie playing it off like he wasn’t just passionately singing along to ‘Daydream Believer’ and shoving the camera away at the stoplight. </p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p><p>half of one of Richie’s jokes</p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>all of them in hysterics, laughing so loud at god knows what. Beverly knocking her head back against the seat. Mike falling down to a laying position, undoubtedly clutching his stomach.  </p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;-</p><p>A shot of Bill, and everyone trying to squeeze in behind him at some gas station. </p><p>the camera fades to black. </p><p>&mdash;Cut&mdash;</p>
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<h2>Songs for The Losers club: by my sister </h2><p><b>Richie</b>: ~ &lsquo;Short People&rsquo; by Randy Newman </p><p>~ 'Never gonna give you up&rsquo; by Rick Astley </p><p>~ 'Your Auntie Grizelda&rsquo; by The Monkees </p><p>~ 'Africa&rsquo; by Toto </p><p>~ 'Act Naturally&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p>~ 'Leave a tender moment alone&rsquo; by Billy Joel </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie</b>: ~ 'Handle with care&rsquo; by The Traveling Wilburys </p><p>~ 'I&rsquo;ll cry instead&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p>~ 'Keep Pushin&rsquo; by Reo Speedwagon </p><p>~ 'Lean on Me&rsquo; by Bill Withers </p><p>~ 'Learning to Fly&rsquo; by Tom Petty and the Heartbreakers</p><p>~ 'Let it Be&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill</b>:  ~ 'All things must pass&rsquo; by George Harrison </p><p>~ 'Take it to the limit&rsquo; by The Eagles </p><p>~ 'With a little help from my friends&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p>~ 'Billy don&rsquo;t be a hero&rsquo; by Bo Donaldson and the Haywood&rsquo;s </p><p>~ 'Change the world&rsquo; by Eric Clapton </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly</b>: ~ 'Baba O'Riley&rsquo; by The Who </p><p>~ 'I am Woman&rsquo; by Helen Reddy </p><p>~ 'Dancing in the dark&rsquo; by Bruce Springsteen </p><p>~ 'Don&rsquo;t let the sun go down on me&rsquo; by Elton John </p><p>~ 'I won&rsquo;t back down&rsquo; by Tom Petty </p><p>~ 'Scare Easy&rsquo; Mudcrutch </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike</b>: ~ 'American Pie&rsquo; by Don Mclean </p><p>~ 'Black Water&rsquo; by the Doobie Brothers </p><p>~ 'Baker Street&rsquo; by Gerry Rafferty </p><p>~ 'Eve of destruction&rsquo; by Barry McGuire </p><p>~ 'Get back&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p>~ 'For what it&rsquo;s worth&rsquo; by Buffalo Springfield </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan</b>: ~ 'Homeward Bound&rsquo; by Simon and Garfunkel </p><p>~ 'Freefalling&rsquo; by Tom Petty </p><p>~ 'Bad moon rising&rsquo; by Creedence Clearwater Revival </p><p>~ 'Don&rsquo;t bother me&rsquo; by The Beatles </p><p>~ 'Even the losers&rsquo; by Tom Petty and the Heartbreakers </p><p>~ 'Free Bird&rsquo; by Lynyrd Skynyrd </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben</b>: ~ 'I&rsquo;m a believer&rsquo; by The Monkees </p><p>~ 'Faithfully&rsquo; by Journey </p><p>~ 'You&rsquo;re so beautiful&rsquo; by Joe Cocker </p><p>~ 'The boys of summer&rsquo; by Don Henley </p><p>~ 'Hold on loosely&rsquo; by 38 special </p><p>~ 'come go with me&rsquo; by the Del-Vikings </p>
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164865599672/songs-for-the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Stan ‘the man’ Uris</b>: -’The Sound of Silence’ by Simon and Garfunkel</p>
<p>-’You Can Make Me Free’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>-’Shades of Gray’ by The Monkees</p>
<p>-’Tomorrow is Today’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>-’You’ve Got a Friend’ by James Taylor</p>
<p>-’Free as a Bird’ by The Beatles </p>
<p><b>Bill Denbrough: </b>-’The Long Run’ by The Eagles</p>
<p>-’Running on Empty’ by Jackson Browne</p>
<p>-’Amie’ by Pure Prairie League</p>
<p>-’I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty </p>
<p>-’The End of Innocence’ by Don Henley </p>
<p>-’Against the Wind’ by Bob Seger </p>
<p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak:</b> -’Just Another Nervous Wreck’ by Supertramp</p>
<p>-’Here Comes The Sun’ by George Harrison</p>
<p>- ‘You Can’t Always Get What You Want’ by The Rolling Stones</p>
<p>-’Take A Giant Step’ by The Monkees</p>
<p>-’Come Go With Me’ by The Del-Vikings</p>
<p>-’End Of The Line’ by The Traveling Wilburys </p>
<p><b>Richie ‘Trashmouth’ Tozier: </b>-’I Started  A Joke’ by The Bee Gees</p>
<p>-’I Go to Extremes’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>-’Everyday’ by Buddy Holly</p>
<p>-’Jumpin’ Jack Flash’ by The Rolling Stones</p>
<p>-’Nobody Told Me’ by John Lennon</p>
<p>-’People Are Strange’ by The Doors </p>
<p><b>Beverly Marsh: </b>-’I am Woman’ by Helen Reddy</p>
<p>- ‘She’s Leaving Home’ by The Beatles</p>
<p>-’I Wanna Be Free’ by The Monkees</p>
<p>-’Hit Me With Your Best Shot’ by Pat Benatar </p>
<p>-’Modern Woman’ by Billy Joel</p>
<p>-’Stairway to Heaven’ by Led Zeppelin</p>
<p><b>Mike Hanlon:</b> -’Smalltown’ by John Mellencamp</p>
<p>-’Take It Easy’ by Jackson Browne or The Eagles</p>
<p>-’What a Wonderful World’ by Louis Armstrong</p>
<p>-’Like a Rolling Stone’ by Bob Dylan</p>
<p>-’Sir Duke’ by Stevie Wonder</p>
<p>-’That’ll Be The Day’ by Buddy Holly</p>
<p><b>Ben Hanscom: </b>-’The Logical Song’ by Supertramp </p>
<p>-’Don’t Bring Me Down’ by Electric Light Orchestra </p>
<p>-’I Will’ by The Beatles</p>
<p>-’I Fall to Pieces’ by Michael Nesmith and The First National Band version</p>
<p>-’The Waiting’ by Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers </p>
<p>-’You Can’t Hurry Love’ by Phill Collins </p>
<p><b>group song:</b> ‘Forever Young’ by Rod Stewart </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Hi I&rsquo;m auditioning for the part of Bill Denbrough and I&rsquo;ll be singing &ldquo;The Killing of Georgie&rdquo; by Rod Stewart</p>
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<p><a href="https://eddiekaspbrakin.tumblr.com/post/165336422376/beepbeeptrshmouth-most-iconic-scenes-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbrakin</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://beepbeeptrshmouth.tumblr.com/post/165274724371/most-iconic-scenes-in-it-1990-richie-dumping" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeptrshmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h1>Most Iconic™ Scenes in IT (1990)</h1>
<p>- Richie dumping a soda on Henry Bowers and Co. for absolutely no reason other than to start drama </p>
<p>- Eddie has a asthma attack so Bill leaves him with Ben so he could go get his medicine but when he comes back Eddie’s just chilling </p>
<p>- Everyone in the Loser’s club looks 12 except for Eddie, who looks 6, and Richie, who looks like an adult</p>
<p>- They inexplicably made Stan look like every human!Bill Cipher ever </p>
<p>- Bill’s Fucking Ponytail</p>
<p>- the crotch bump ???</p>
<p>- the goddamn pan to Pennywise’s ass when Ben macks on Bev</p>
<p>- Eddie’s pseudo coming out</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>That’s all I remember right now bye</p>
</blockquote>

<p>- Stan and his boy scout uniform </p>
<p>- Ben and Eddie chilling talking about Bill’s dead brother and Bill not knowing what they’re talking about even though he’s 3 feet away </p>
<p>- “I’m…….BACK” </p>
<p>- the whole bill/bev thing when they’re walking home “see ya later alligator” “see ya ben” </p>
<p>- how cute Georgie is????</p>
<p>- Stan holding his ear and reciting bird names</p>
<p>- the sexy make out between Ben and Beverly</p>
<p>- the whole shower scene with Eddie and Pennywise </p>
</blockquote>
<p>-Richie picking up Eddie and spinning him around </p><p>-Passing around Eddies aspirator </p><p>-”This is battery acid you slime!”</p><p>- “<i>Richie&rsquo;s still knocking them dead.</i>

<i>He&rsquo;s got a part in a movie.</i> <i>He co-stars with a guy</i><i>&hellip; the lucky seven could tell you</i>

<i>looks  like Eddie Kaspbrak.”</i>
</p>
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<p><a href="https://beep-beep-reddie.tumblr.com/post/165336255716/are-we-just-going-to-ignore-the-fact-that-after" class="tumblr_blog">beep-beep-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>are we just going to ignore the fact that after Henry breaks Eddie’s arm and just leaves him on the floor, Eddie is literally laying there LAUGHING. nope, he’s not crying, THIS MOFO IS LAUGHING. call my baby weak one more time, i dare you.</p></blockquote>
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<p>Stan was hiccuping and coughing in thick spurts, The six of them cringed in collective. But it didn’t take long for them to spring into action. Eddie pulled out a few wads of Kleenex and Mike took them and blotted them under Stan&rsquo;s nose, kneeling in front of him and sitting the boy on a rock. His snorting and sniffling was momentarily halted, or at least quieted with the pressure of the tissue. They all knew he was a panicked and would most likely over react. But to be fair, there was a lot of blood. Stan&rsquo;s eyes watered as the mess clotted in his throat, a disgusting mixture of phlegm and blood. He felt his chest heave at the thought that he might just start choking. Ben wandered closer and pinched the bridge of his nose for him, Stan looked up to give him a thankful but scared look. Ben kept his fingers from sliding down the slope of Stan’s nose but it was hard due to Stan’s nervous sweating. The sun was low in the sky and reflecting hues of oranges over the waving water of the quarry. Richie was peeping over the edge of the cliff with shifty eyes a few feet away from everyone else. “Y’know Stan&rsquo;s gonna kill you for that, right?” Eddies small voice chirped some inches below him. </p><p>Richie crossed his arms and shook his head. “It was an accident. His face happened to be in line behind my elbow.” Richie tried to keep the guilt out of his voice. Eddie shifted his weight to his other foot and looked back over his shoulder, Bill and Bev were attempting to distract Stan by chatting about their days. He smiled and looked back to Richie.  </p><p>“I think he’ll forgive ya&hellip;if you let him knock you one back.” Eddie chuckled and Richie shook his head with a small smile. they both knew that Stan wasn’t gonna hit him back over an accident, maybe a nasty kick in the shins but that was different. Eddie tapped Richie&rsquo;s arm and led him back over to their friends. Stan was slowing his breathing from the erratic speed it had previously been and he’d finally come out of his panic enough to hold his own tissue. </p><p>“How you doin’ champ?” Richie asked nervously with a chuckle and Stan gave him a death glare. “ha&hellip;so not too good, huh?” Eddie smacked Richie&rsquo;s arm. “look I’m sorry Stan, it was an accident.” </p><p>Stan shifted from his seat on the rock and sniffled again, sucking the rest of the blood down his throat. “It’s fine, I forgive you-” </p><p>“Really?” Richie sighed. “What a relief cause I was afraid you’d be pissed for-” </p><p>Stan cut Richie off with a swift kick of his leg, right into Richie&rsquo;s shin. The boy immediately started hopping on his right leg in pain.  “Now.” Stan gave him a smug smile, dried blood still under his nose. <br/></p><p>“Ok, I deserved that.” Richie chuckled and shook his leg, putting weight back onto it. Bill shook his head and pulled his sleeve over his fist, holding onto left over tissue and leaned down to Stan&rsquo;s level. Carefully he swiped it under Stan&rsquo;s nose and Richie couldn’t help but laugh again. “I didn’t know Bill was your mom, Stanley. That makes some of the jokes I’ve made very different-” <br/></p><p>Eddie smacked Richie on the arm again with more force this time. “Shut it, trashmouth.” They all shouted. He put his hands up in mock surrender. They all made the move to leave when Mike came up next to Richie.</p><p>“oh here you go.” He placed something in Richies palm and walked away, Richie was confused until he unfolded his hand and laid his eyes on the wadded up bloody and sort of phlegmy tissue, he gagged. Though the clean side seemed to be what he was holding onto, thankfully. “Real mature guys!” he shouted as they all laughed. Richie chucked the mess into the quarry and ran after them, shaking his head. <br/></p>
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<p><a href="http://sweetmoonbeam17.tumblr.com/post/165229453764/bill-skarsgard-played-arguably-one-of-the-most" class="tumblr_blog">sweetmoonbeam17</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>bill skarsgard played arguably one of the most terrifying and craziest characters of all time yet did not resort to immature method acting “techniques” to get there. and in between takes he was nice to the kids and always made sure he wasn’t actually scaring them. </p>
<p>eat shit jared leto</p>
</blockquote>

<p>the TEA</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 165303255307
Date: Wed, 13 Sep 2017 15:10:42
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165303255307/to-any-writers-out-there-if-you-ever-feel-like
Slug: to-any-writers-out-there-if-you-ever-feel-like
Reblog key: OpendtQt
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>To any writers out there, if you ever feel like spending time on writing fanfcitions is a waste. And feel bad that you aren&rsquo;t writing or working on your original work, just know that you shouldn&rsquo;t feel bad because you&rsquo;re still writing! And that&rsquo;s not a waste of time! Just because it&rsquo;s fanfcition doesn&rsquo;t mean it isn&rsquo;t improving your skills and helping you! </p>
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<p>Wentworth’s old worn down brown leather suitcase weighed down the right side of Richie&rsquo;s body. He carefully shoved it into any empty spot in the back of the car and took a step back, glancing over the miserable game of suitcase tetris he’d finished, He took a step back and sighed deeply like it pained him. Because it did. He felt the small pressures of the gravel pushing into the bottoms of his cheap shoes. The sky was in its early stages of becoming light again, he’d got up at five a.m for this shit. He slammed the trunk closed and shook himself just to wake up a little. He’d said all of his goodbyes yesterday but his stomach was flaring and burning. His mother and father were in talks on their porch, bickering maybe, about what was really necessary to bring. His eyes landed on his pathetic looking bike that he’d seemingly grown out of during puberty.  Or at least that’s what his dad said when he threw it in their garage some months ago. He had tossed Richie some car keys and that was that. He was expected to be a responsible young adult after that. It wasn’t that Richie didn’t love his car, because god did he, but there was something about his old bike. He flickered his eyes over the rusty thing, the handle penetrating through their chain link fence and a few weeds were wrapped around it. He darted his eyes one last time at his parents before he made his move&hellip;he ran straight for it, tore it free and peddled as fast as he could. He didn’t quite know where he was intending to go but something told him he’d get there anyway. </p><p>His tires skidded against the curb of Eddies home. He nearly launched himself forward to kiss the pavement&hellip;and wouldn’t that have just been perfect. Not bothering to put out his kickstand, he dropped his bike and went forward up the small path to the front door. He knocked without bothering to think about what he’d come for and Eddie stood there in front of him, hanging onto the doorknob with a furrowed brow. “I thought i’d seen the last of you, Tozier.” Eddie teased with a hesitant grin. Despite what some others said, Richie didn’t think of himself as a self centered person, but in that moment he was being entirely full of himself and toyed with the idea that Eddies teasing grin was him putting on a brave face because Richie was leaving. </p><p>“Well I know you’ll be missing me a lot,Eds. so I thought I’d come over and say goodbye to my favorite loser one last time.” He put on a tone that suggested he was doing this for Eddie though it was entirely for himself and reached over to pinch his cheeks because a lot had changed but not that. Eddie smacked his hands away. <br/></p><p>“I’m guess this was a spur of the moment thing?” Eddie tilted his head and looked at Richie&rsquo;s trashed bike. Richie followed his glance and chuckled. <br/></p><p>“Yeah! so I can’t really stay long&hellip;were leaving in like twenty minutes.” Richie coughed awkwardly and they just sort of started staring at each other. Richies legs were starting to feel that familiar burning sensation he use to get that <i>summer</i> when he’d been riding his bike too much. Highlighting to him exactly what he was leaving behind, the losers club&hellip;his losers club. He was already so lonely he could just die. He was comforted for a moment when he felt Eddie grab his hands and they’re clasped grip hovered between them, Eddie swung them slightly. <br/></p><p>“I’m really gonna miss you, you shit.” Eddie chuckled and Richie tugged his hands to let him know to look up. They looked into each others eyes and all those familiar feelings bubbled in Richie&rsquo;s stomach again. He couldn’t help but wonder what’d be different between them had he actually faced up to those emotions in the first place. Something stirred in him that begged him to say ‘<i>Wait for me!’ </i>though he’d never given Eds the impression there would be something to wait for. But maybe in some respects, Eddie knew. <br/></p><p>Because Eddie laughed at his jokes even though they sucked, He lingered by Richie&rsquo;s side and as much as he ‘<i>hated’</i> being called Eds and having his cheeks pinched, he loved it just the same. </p><p>“I’m gonna miss you too, Eds.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(I was listening to ‘Leaving on a Jet Plane’ and somehow this happened ???)</p>
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<p>It wasn’t his fault. Stan knew that if his pens weren’t in height order or were slightly sideways that he wouldn’t be able to think of anything else. So he was sliding his multicolored pens around on his desk and making sure they were in a pleasing order to satisfy the itch under his skin. His mother bought him the pack from the stores shelf in hopes that he wouldn’t bother her for the rest of the school year for pens. The red pen was a tad bit smaller than his green one&hellip;the green was larger than the blue but-</p><p>“Hey Stan!” <br/></p><p>Stan shook in his seat, arm shaking too much and spilling the pens right off his desk, they waterfalled down and smacked the ground in a terrible sound. Stan looked down at the mess of colors on the dusty tile of the classroom floor, horrified for a solid minute. He only came to his senses when he laid his eyes on Eddie Kaspbrak, kneeling down and gathering the pens for him. He quickly bent out of his seat to help, remembering the manners his mother had instilled in him. they sat up, Eddie sitting in the deserted desk in front of his own and emptied their pile onto the desk again. Stan looked at the monstrous heap and and bit his lip, he dragged his hands to the edge of the desk and folded them, tying them together to keep them from fidgeting back over to reorganize. Eddie postponed his intended question. </p><p>“Something wrong Stan?” <br/></p><p>Stan was flustered as he shifted in his seat. “Well&hellip;never mind it.” He held it in. He’d only hung out with Eddie and his friend Bill a handful of times considering the fact that Richie had only just introduced them, he didn’t really want to scare off possible friends. But Eddie gave him a look and Stan gave in. “S’just organizing my pens..” he gestured to the haphazard mess and Eddie nodded. And before he knew it, Eddie had just started at the pile with his small hands. Stan finally let his own hands free to help. Stan led Eddie to figuring out his own specific order. </p><p>Eddie stood two pens up, narrowing his eyes until giving Stan a questioning look. Stan tapped the cap of the purple one. ‘<i>That one’s taller’ </i>he said with his eyes. Eddie nodded and laid it in its specific place. </p><p>“Y’know I get you&hellip; I have..habits too.” Eddie spoke softly and Stan looked up curiously. “I wash my hands eight times after I come home because I’m afraid i caught something, I make myself sick&hellip;just the normal stuff I guess.” Eddie let out a small grin with a shrug and evoked one from Stan as well. </p><p>“I do that too&hellip;the hand washing thing not the sick thing-” <br/></p><p>“No cause that’d be ridiculous.” Eddie interrupted with a friendly giggle and Stan laughed genuinely. As they finished with the pens, Eddie seemed to unclasp something from his waist. He set a fanny pack on Stan&rsquo;s desk and unzipped it. Inside, he revealed an impeccably organized pill box, stacked neatly next to it were some medical supplies and an inhaler. Stan was impressed. <br/></p><p>“I have to keep it with me or else&hellip;well I don’t really know what’ll happen.” Eddie bit his lip. <br/></p><p>“I get it&hellip;” Stan fed Eddies own line back at him because it was true. He understood. Maybe not in all aspects. He didn’t think an eleven year old would need to worry so much over health but the little habits and organization&hellip;that he got. Eddie glanced down at his pack, Stan glanced at his pens and they looked back to each other and shared an understanding smile. a connection was made. <br/></p><p>“You wanna come to the barrens after school? we can plays guns or something.” Eddie offered and Stan beamed. This would be the first time he was invited to play there by someone other than Richie. He went to nod but looked down dejectedly at his crisp white sneakers. He cringed at the thought of them getting dirty. “It won’t be too muddy today&hellip;if you’re worried.” Eddie chimed in and Stan gave him an appreciative smile again. “Though there is this weird plant that Richie says isn’t poison ivy but I can’t really be sure-” Eddie cut himself off at Stan’s tilted look of recognition. <br/></p><p>“I’d love to go! I’m gonna kick Richie’s ass in guns!” Stan agreed, knowing that he couldn’t miss the opportunity over a little mud or in Eddies case..poison ivy. <br/></p><p>“That, I have to see!”<br/></p><p>they both had their habits&hellip;and that was ok. </p>
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<blockquote><p>Based of this <a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165265082392/ok-but-imagine-eddie-and-richie-are-secretly">headcannon</a>!</p><hr><p>“Alright fellas and Molly, but I promised me mum that’d I help her put soup on the barbie!” Richie said, climbing off rock he was lounging on. He slyly unlocked his intertwined fingers with Eddie.<br/></p><p>“What the hell voice is that supposed to be?” Eddie asked with an amused smirk.<br/></p><p>“Yeah was it supposed to be British or Australian?” Mike asked.<br/></p><p>“Ahh would ye lads and lady like to know!” Richie said, giving a little dance and tipping an imaginary hat.<br/></p><p>“I don’t think you even know.” Stan quipped, earning tounge out from Richie.<br/></p><p>“Whatever I’ll see you guys later.” Richie said, leaning down to peck Eddie on the corner of his mouth. <br/></p><p>Eddie froze as did his heart in his chest. Richie pulled away, his blown up eyes somehow even bigger. The two boys looked over to see the rest of the Losers staring at them in shock. That’s when Richie let out a big guffaw. </p><p>“I just… I love you guys so much!” Richie exclaimed, jumping around and pecking his fellow friends on the cheek. “You know after all the shit we’ve been through… everyday’s a blessing! What does the bible say, no offense Stan, love thy neighbor and some shit?” Richie finished kissing them and stood there slightly out of breath. <br/></p><p>The Losers looked at him in confusion except Eddie who just shook his head.</p><p>“Uh well see ya guys!” Richie said before running off.<br/></p><p>Eddie tried to hide his blushing cheeks and laid back down. He could feel the rest of them staring at him, but hoped and prayed they wouldn’t look into it. </p><p>“D-d-does Richie really t-t-think we’re that d-dumb?” Bill said before they all burst out into laughter. Eddie groaned loudly, covering his face.<br/></p><p>“Goddamn it Richie.”</p><hr><p>Big thanks to <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CRVigjzgjk39QNoQgS_fQ">@grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a> for the headcannon!</p></blockquote>

<p>Omg I&rsquo;ve been following you on Instagram forever, I&rsquo;m honored! This is beautiful </p>
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<p>Ok but imagine Eddie and Richie are secretly dating right? So they’re going on dates and doing cute things behind everyone&rsquo;s backs and all that jazz. </p><p>Now imagine that friends scene where Monica and Chandler are secretly dating and Chandler is leaving for work and accidentally kisses her in front of all their friends on the way out. So what does he do? Just kisses everyone goodbye to avoid suspicion. </p><p>So imagine Richie is leaving after fun day at the quarry or barrens or something and just habitually kisses Eddie goodbye, and everyone&rsquo;s like “??????” so Richie just decides that in order to avoid any suspicion and to pull it off, he has to kiss them all goodbye too. </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie(putting on sunglasses at 3am, poking a sleeping Eddie):</b>Can you film this video of me pole dancing?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie(barely awake):</b>what? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie (climbing on a beam in Eddies living room): </b>pour some sugar on me!</p>
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<p>The only form of light currently available to the Losers was Bill’s crummy car interior light. They had impulsively decided to take a night time drive (for an adventure! Bill had explained) and the seat upholstery was currently making the back of Eddie’s legs itch. But he didn’t voice his complaint as in the past half hour they’d been driving, Stan had passively expressed a desire to escape the horror that was the back seat of Bills car. Stan was not good at dealing with being squished between Richie and Ben. Eddie blamed claustrophobia or whatever it was called when Richie Tozier just became too much for you to deal with. So Bill suddenly took a hard lane switch to pull over at Stan&rsquo;s 90th complaint. Eddie had been regretfully kicked out of his place in the front seat to take Stan&rsquo;s deserted space. The car beeped annoyingly as Eddie hopped down and his shoes hit the ground. He looked up briefly to  give Stan a glare, who replied with a pleased shrug. Eddie tried to give Beverly a pleading look to switch for the middle row seat but she shook her head. Mike was a no-go, he liked to be behind Bill so he could give him directions. </p><p>So Eddie slunk down in the middle of the last row, Richie giving him a shit-eating grin the whole time. “Bite the big one, Rich.” he grumbled as he buckled and Bill finally pulled back onto the road.  Eddie could barely hear the radio from his current spot but caught a very static rendition of  ‘Miss You’. He huffed and leaned back into his seat. He only glanced up when he heard Richie start to softly giggle. Her scrunched up his nose and raised an eyebrow. Richie pointed across Eddie at Ben who was taking a good, long look at Beverly. He snickered again but Eddie smacked him on the arm. </p><p>“Y’know it’s funny Eds. He’s lovesick.” <br/></p><p>Eddie glanced to his left to observe the lovesick boy in question. He sighed and leaned closer to Richie, chin tilted upwards. “How do ya think this is gonna end up anyway?” he asked. They didn’t talk about the tension that existed between Bev, Ben and Bill often. Mostly because there really wasn’t tension visible but they all knew it was there. </p><p>“Well, I’m sure if it’s the way Ben hopes, he’ll be losing his virginity.” Richie chuckled again and Eddie rolled his eyes, annoyed and smacked him again. <br/></p><p>“ow, jeez Eds, you know you’re stronger than you look?” Richie titled his chin down only to catch Eddies irritated look. “ahh, I don’t know Eddie. None of us do&hellip;i’m sure they’ll figure it out when they’re older.” Richie shrugged. He did that often, pushing all the answers to his problems to being an adult because by then they’d be mature enough to  just know, right? Eddie seemed to cringe at the mention of adulthood. <br/></p><p>“Wouldn’t it be better to figure it out now? They’d have more time together that way.” Eddie whispered back. Richie shook his head, glasses catching a glare from the yellowy car light. He took notice of the puzzled look on his friends face and chewed on his cheek. Richie himself didn’t have a positive outlook for adulthood either but he couldn’t help but feel Eddie felt it was impending doom at the moment. <br/></p><p>“It might not be so bad, Eds. They’ll work it out and have a nice life and I see you having the pretty boring domestic future of your dreams!” He toned his chuckle to a softer whispered giggle again. Eddie huffed, rolling his head back. <br/></p><p>“You really think that’s what I want?” Eddies whisper seemed a lot more offended and insecure and Richie worried if there was a double meaning to the question. He cleared his throat. He was about to reply when Eddie spoke again, picking at the hem of his pants. “I don’t even know if I’ll get married.” <br/></p><p>“Really? I think you’re tailor made for marriage. Girls love guys who’ll be whipped enough to do whatever they want.” He laughed loud enough that time that Bev turned her head. He faded it off at the sight of Eddies still offended face. “That was a little joke..ha&hellip;’bout that big.” Richie held up his pointer finger and thumb with barely any space between them to show how small and cornered he felt. <br/></p><p>“That’s not what I meant. I just don’t think it’ll happen for me&hellip;I’m not that lucky.” Eddie sighed and sounded heavily upset for someone who’d not but moments ago told Richie to ‘Bite the big one.’ <br/></p><p>“Well. If neither of us are married by the time were thirty, we could get married.” Richie had started that off like a joke but as he got further into the sentence, it started to sound more like a genuine offer. Eddie head snapped up so fast, Richie could’ve sworn he got whiplash just by looking. <br/></p><p>“That’s a lame joke, Rich. even for you.” <br/></p><p>“So maybe it wasn’t a joke.” Richie shrugged, turning to look out the window like he wasn’t thinking himself to death. He heard Eddies breathing hitch, he focused on the blurs of the street instead. He was expecting a classic flustered Eddie response but was pleasantly shocked. <br/></p><p>“Why do <i>you</i> think I won’t be married when I’m thirty?” Eddie bumped his shoulder, tongue poking out of the corner of his smile. Richie pretended to be thinking up a list of possible answers, counting his fingers. Eddie smacked his hands down that were now up to eight. “You’re high maintenance.” he stuck his tongue out at him. <br/></p><p>“Oh so are you!” Eddie whisper shouted. Richie chuckled again. <br/></p><p>“That’s why we’re good together, Eds.” He shrugged. Eddie gave him a look as if to say <i>‘Is that so?’ </i>so Richie kept going. “Wouldn’t it be nice, us annoying each other until we die?” He giggled again, Eddie’s giggle driving him into more. They went quiet again, listen to the static radio,the tapping of Bevs shoe, Mikes directions, Stans loud wondering as to where they were going, Bills constant reply of ‘<i>somewhere Fun!’ , </i>and Bens quiet snores. <br/></p><p>“You think we’ll still know each other when we’re thirty?” Eddie suddenly whispered. Richie knew he’d meant all seven of them but he still said his answer.. <br/></p><p>“I’m telling ya Eds, we’ll be married!” <br/></p><p>Eddie couldn’t stop laughing, leaning back into Richie&rsquo;s shoulder.</p>
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<p>~I have this one head cannon that if Eddie Kaspbrak ever got a tattoo it would be of the label that’s on packages and such that reads ‘Handle With Care’ in like some pretty font. I don’t know why? But I’d like to know what tattoos you think each member of the Losers club would get! </p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/165234813979/hey-uh-if-you-get-mad-at-people-shipping" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekasp</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hey uh,,,, if you get mad at people shipping richie and eddie in a totally appropriate way that 12/13 year olds like them have crushes (pointing out scenes they think are cute or bringing up quotes from the book) or say that people are sexualizing them but are totally okay with the ben/beverly kiss or more importantly the bill/beverly kiss in the movie, you can unfollow me and take ur dumb views away from my blog byeeeeee</p></blockquote>
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<p>Beverly been scraping her knees against the rough tree bark and pushing herself upwards with all the force she could muster. The tips of her fingers were sticky with sap giving her a false sense of security. Below her, Richie was in an eager second place. Below him was a tied Mike and Bill. Eddie was hanging from a branch with a grit of his teeth, Richie had given him a boost but was too carried away in the race to follow up on him. Ben was near the bottom with a concerned expression directed upwards. Stan sat cross-legged on the swing-set a few feet away.  Beverly was teasing him by reaching out at the nearby bird a branch above her, Stan was shaking his head with a half grin, one she watched get wiped right off his face. She cocked her head in confusion but got an answer to her unspoken question when she tried to place her foot on a non-existent branch. She plummeted to the ground,chin smacking on a branch and getting a mouthful of park wood chips which had the lingering taste of the rubber souls on gym shoes. </p><p>she pushed herself up in the push up position and sat on her knees. Her friends were instantly at her side and she went to grin at them to let them know she was ok but a cooper taste made her swirl her tongue around. One of her back teeth felt remarkably sharp and broken. Stan hovered from afar while Richie seemed to push Eddie over to her calling him Nurse Kaspbrak over and over. Beverly shook her head but allowed the worried Eddie to examine it for his own health more than for her own. Luckily, the asthmatic boy had little cotton pads in his 2nd fanny pack, which didn’t get past Richie’s teasing and Stan’s genuine curiosity about what he could possibly need two for. So she was finally done being clambered over and stood, wiping at her muddy knees like nothing had even happened. Eddie followed after he, listing everything he knew about broken teeth. ‘<i>Apply pressure, rinse mouth with warm water, pain reliever would help&hellip;’ </i>Beverly<i> </i>assured him that she was fine. </p><p>As Richie was encouraging Stan to join him in battle of who could swing the highest, Stan was watching Mike swing to great heights behind Richie with amusement from his stationary swing. They heard a car start to slow down in the street next to them, they froze at the ugly sight of Henry Bowers sticking his head out of the window. He began shouting at them, directing disgustingly sexual things Bev’s way. From her sides, Ben and Bill seemed ready to shout back at him but before any Loser could do anything, Beverly calmly walked closer to the street, secretly pulling the cotton ball from her mouth. </p><p>Making complete eye contact with Henry, Bev opened her mouth and the blood flowed from it with ease and dribbled down her chin. She raised her sap covered middle finger. Everyone was silent until Richie let out a loud ‘What the fuck?’ with pride. Henry stared at her for a solid second without knowing how to respond before going with a classic.</p><p>“Freaks!” and his car sped off while Beverly wiped her mouth and laughed.</p><p>“Got any more cotton pads, Eddie?”  <br/></p><p><br/></p><p>(based on a textpost I saw a while ago that I can’t find)</p>
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<p>- Eddie and Stan&rsquo;s strength</p><p>-Mike Hanlon in general</p><p>-Beverly being a bad-ass</p><p>-Richie’s value of friendship</p>
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<p>Eddie was as frail as they come. He had his knees pulled under his chin, hugging his legs to his chest. He was shaking ever so slightly, that his friends had to blink a couple of times just to know if they were making the movement up themselves or not. It was there, as Eddie ran his hands down the goosebumps on his cold legs that he decided that he hated the color Orange. </p><p>He’d been sitting in one of the dreadful orange plastic chairs his mother had bought on a whim, his feet hovering just above the floor. They cast tiny black shadows over the matching orange tile. And his mother cast her own giant, gloomy shadow over the whole of Eddies body as she paced in front of him. Her voice was disappointed. She just kept on telling him why he couldn’t go outside that day, or <i>likely</i> any day coming up but she didn’t come out and say that herself. <i>His stomach was weak today, He was getting over an invisible case of the flu, Last time he’d gone out he’d lost his haul of pills&hellip;.</i>maybe he’d accidentally on purpose left them in the Barrens. His eyes followed her pacing but he didn’t speak. Her next move was to throw open the smudged orange medicine cabinet and he heard the bouncing pills before she even started pouring him a glass of water to wash it down with. If he closed his eyes, the color orange itself tasted of that hard to swallow medicine clot jammed in his throat. But he wouldn’t be taking all of it if it weren’t for a reason&hellip;would he? He never felt good after he took the pills but maybe he just never felt good before he took them either. He wiped his mouth and coughed into the cloudy glass of water, eyes catching the bright orange chair as he gripped hard at the seat. He felt sick just by looking at it. He cleaned the glass and set it on the table, he felt his eyes brim with teary frustration. He wanted to throw up. And when his mother took her seat back in front of the living room television, Eddie ran for the door. Leaving his mother without much time to react. He ran straight for the Barrens. </p><p>There sat in a perfect circle, almost too good to be true were his friends. They were shocked to see him after he’d told them he might not be around for a bit. But none the less, they welcomed him into today&rsquo;s conversation. Eddie needed a few minutes to calm down, nobody provoked him yet. He sat there, shaking until he sorted himself out and had half the mind to join his friends and ease their worrying. A midst the blooming greens, Eddie realized that his friends were more of a home then his own, and he supposed they all felt that at some point. He glanced up at Bill, telling one of his many stories, Mike to his side praising it, Ben who was listening intently, Stan who was wiping away any dirt on the rock he was perched on, Beverly who was twirling her necklace around in her hand, and Richie who was acting out Bill’s story for everyone which earned him Eddie’s first laugh of the day. </p><p>So yes, Eddie hated the color Orange and the way it made him sick to think about it being plastered all over his home and the medicine clot the color tasted like. </p><p>But it didn’t matter because as he looked over the Loser’s club he thought “You’re My home.” </p><p>(This is based on ‘You’re My Home’ by Billy Joel. If you want to, send me a song and I’ll write a reddie fic for you based on the song! although this is ones more focused on Eddie.)</p>
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<p>This is for the song ‘Take My Breath Away’ by Berlin that someone mentioned to me! this is for them! </p><p>~Eddie hunched his body forward so that his elbow rested on his bouncing knee. The tip of his thumbnail dragged lightly across his lips with anticipation. His hand shook just as he slowly lifted his eyes to catch a glimpse of the <i>look</i> Ben was sending Beverly&rsquo;s way. Eddie had never seen such a emotional look in the eyes of a twelve year old. It was as beautiful as it was traumatizing. It stuck in Eddie’s head and he supposed the memory would live on for as long as he’d remember his friends&hellip;which he hoped would be a long time. </p><p>What was strange to Eddie was how the events of the summer had seemed to happen in the blink of the eye, ageing him prematurely, but some things had played in slow motion. Like someone had been unhappy with the speed of their television and banged right between the antennas until the screen went all salt and pepper and cut back to the same movie but slower. And maybe it kept glitching, constantly returning to the same scene in a secret place, The Barrens. In it, Eddie would find himself thinking about Ben&rsquo;s <i>look</i> without quite realizing he was shadowing his own version of it across the way at Richie. Knowing the kid, Richie made it into some kind of game. He’d catch Eddie and either make it a staring contest or he’d see how long it took him to get Eddie to laugh. Maybe that was why Eddie couldn’t see the seriousness in it. But he found himself anticipating these moments. But he didn’t get his hopes up because that would be ridiculous. </p><p>It happened the first time they’d shared one of these <i>looks</i> alone. They were flat against the brick wall of the drug store, neither one of them talking about the horror they were still in the midst of. No, Eddie was listing off all the statistics he knew about people catching diseases off of a public telephone. He’d been expecting Richie to crack some joke about public toilets but when he turned to him, Richie was giving him the <i>look</i>. He’d never initiated it before, that was always up to Eddie. Being on the receiving end didn’t take long to make Eddie flustered. The inevitable happened, the embarrassing inevitable. He worked himself up in nerves and had to pull out his aspirator and <i>blast off</i>, so to speak. Richie turned and laughed down at the ground for a second or two, making Eddie want to just split. but when Richie turned back to him, all he said was</p><p>“That’s ok Eds, you take my breath away too.” </p><p>Eddie couldn’t stop blushing. </p>
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<p>Send me a classic song (My best would probably be 50s-80s cause that’s what I listen to) and I’ll write a drabble/fic based on it for Reddie. You could always just send me your favorite song too or anything! </p>
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<p>So I finally saw IT yesterday and it’s bittersweet. I waited two years and now it’s over. But let me just say it was worth the wait! There were a few little book things I missed and some differences but the bottom line was that it was all I hoped for. All of the kids knocked it out of the park. Bill Skarsgard was amazing. The Losers club didn’t disappoint, the horror factor didn’t disappoint, I loved it. Maybe I’ll go more in depth later on when more people have seen it. </p>
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<p>The car clashed embarrassingly with the neon lights that came from the bulbs that were hooked from over the diner roof. It made Eddies eyes burn and caused him a few minutes of rapid blinking to adjust. But he kept his palms flat against the hood, kicking his feet back and forth. His eyes watched the motion, sparing his own shoes a sideways glance. His mother had spent at least an hour tearing apart one of the local shoes stores for them not a week ago. But the dirt was already spreading from the underside and would only get worse. He would continue to silently wonder how Stan kept all of his shoes pristine when they walked the same Barrens, he would never actually voice such a useless question. He darted his eyes across the swirled font that went round the entirety of the building. <i>‘Pizza-Soft Drinks-Pies-Hamburgers-fries’  </i>all foods Eddie had heard lectures against&hellip;.at least twice&hellip;each. He sighed and rolled his head back, cracking his neck in the process. From his view, he spotted his friends huddled round the circular table, a red and white umbrella spouted from the center. He’d assured them that he was just in no mood to watch them eat when he was so full&hellip;which was a lie. Well, he was in no mood but not because he was full. In fact what his mother fed him was something he could barely regard as semi-filling. But as it seemed, Eddie had a new health hang up every week and his latest was being sick to his stomach for no reason leading him to lose his appetite. </p><p>It wasn’t easy to be ignored in the Losers club&hellip;not at all. Each of his friends spared him a fleeting glance or two, hoping he’d feel better or join them. He could tell they were all aware that he wasn’t openly sharing all to what was bothering him. And they all had that look in their eyes like they were waiting for him to gently put his heart back on his sleeve. Eddie would wait patiently for it too. He heard some rustling and glanced up in time to catch Richie excusing himself. He approached Eddie a little skittishly but pushed his glasses, that were so thick you could drink coke from them, up his nose.”Missin’ some good chucks, Eds.” he began with a chuck of his own.  </p><p>Eddie nodded and then shrugged, Richie looked around for a few seconds before noticing a shiver run its course up Eddies back. Slowly, he slumped his personalized jacket over Eddies shoulders. In black fuzzy lettering across back read ‘Tozier’ sewn by Mike as a gift. Eddie made a face to suggest it had cooties but didn’t shrug it off&hellip;it was pretty cold. For a moment he thought Richie would sit down next to him but instead Richie held out his hand and Eddie took it. He only moved them to the inside of the car and turned the heat on. He turned the radio on, Eddie recognized the gesture as one of Richie&rsquo;s own hang ups, a distaste of silence. He had expected him to listen to that am comedy station he liked but as if the presence of other peoples humor threatened him, he quickly switched to a music station.</p><p> “Y’know Eds if you don’t eat enough than there won’t be much skin for me to pinch on your cheeks.” Richie chuckled and threw his head to the side to face Eddie on the bench seat. <i>so he’d noticed. </i></p><p>Eddie clicked his tongue “Maybe that’s a good thing.” he smiled but then shook his head. “It’ll pass in a week or so..y’know the drill.” they all knew the drill. He glanced in the rear view mirror, glimpsing briefly at the rest of the five still at the table. Their heads snapped back to each other as if Eddie wouldn’t notice they had been watching. He rolled his eyes with a smirk. The radio peeked white light into the dark red of the car. The interior seats blended it within their own white scheme, but it reflected nicely on the red trimming. Richie cleared his throat and Eddie cocked his head to his side, expecting another joke but was soon to find out how wrong he was. </p><p>Instead, Richie&rsquo;s lips were flat against his. Eddie might call it the shock of his life, had he led a normal childhood to teenage life. It was warm&hellip;and wet. Eddie screwed his face up in confusion and Richie pulled off. Eddie chuckled to himself and Richie seemed to take offense or maybe he was just worried. </p><p>“That wasn’t a joke, Eds.” <br/></p><p>“I know. I know” Eddie settled his giggling and turned back to Richie with a smile. “I just know what my new hang up is gonna be.” <br/></p><p>“What?’ Richie asked, clueless, Eddie enjoyed the look on his face momentarily.  <br/></p><p>“You.” Eddie was almost embarrassed to utter something so cheesy but it lit Richie&rsquo;s face up immediately so he wouldn’t take it back. Eddie allowed Richie to awkwardly scoot closer and not so subtlety put his arm across the bench, just so happens Eddie was next to him. He rolled his lips and took a glance out the windshield and the neon lights glimmered over the car hood, maybe it wasn’t so clashing but appealing. <br/></p>
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<p>I really love picking songs from artists for each Loser’s club member so if there’s a band you love then don’t hesitate to ask me if it’s something you’re curious about! I do tend to listen more to classic music and not so much modern though. </p>
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<p><b>Stan ‘the man’ Uris</b>: -’The Sound of Silence’ by Simon and Garfunkel</p><p>-’You Can Make Me Free’ by Billy Joel</p><p>-’Shades of Gray’ by The Monkees</p><p>-’Tomorrow is Today’ by Billy Joel</p><p>-’You’ve Got a Friend’ by James Taylor</p><p>-’Free as a Bird’ by The Beatles </p><p><b>Bill Denbrough: </b>-’The Long Run’ by The Eagles</p><p>-’Running on Empty’ by Jackson Browne</p><p>-’Amie’ by Pure Prairie League</p><p>-’I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty </p><p>-’The End of Innocence’ by Don Henley </p><p>-’Against the Wind’ by Bob Seger </p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak:</b> -’Just Another Nervous Wreck’ by Supertramp</p><p>-’Here Comes The Sun’ by George Harrison</p><p>- ‘You Can’t Always Get What You Want’ by The Rolling Stones</p><p>-’Take A Giant Step’ by The Monkees</p><p>-’Come Go With Me’ by The Del-Vikings</p><p>-’End Of The Line’ by The Traveling Wilburys </p><p><b>Richie ‘Trashmouth’ Tozier: </b>-’I Started  A Joke’ by The Bee Gees</p><p>-’I Go to Extremes’ by Billy Joel</p><p>-’Everyday’ by Buddy Holly</p><p>-’Jumpin’ Jack Flash’ by The Rolling Stones</p><p>-’Nobody Told Me’ by John Lennon</p><p>-’People Are Strange’ by The Doors </p><p><b>Beverly Marsh: </b>-’I am Woman’ by Helen Reddy</p><p>- ‘She’s Leaving Home’ by The Beatles</p><p>-’I Wanna Be Free’ by The Monkees</p><p>-’Hit Me With Your Best Shot’ by Pat Benatar </p><p>-’Modern Woman’ by Billy Joel</p><p>-’Stairway to Heaven’ by Led Zeppelin</p><p><b>Mike Hanlon:</b> -’Smalltown’ by John Mellencamp</p><p>-’Take It Easy’ by Jackson Browne or The Eagles</p><p>-’What a Wonderful World’ by Louis Armstrong</p><p>-’Like a Rolling Stone’ by Bob Dylan</p><p>-’Sir Duke’ by Stevie Wonder</p><p>-’That’ll Be The Day’ by Buddy Holly</p><p><b>Ben Hanscom: </b>-’The Logical Song’ by Supertramp </p><p>-’Don’t Bring Me Down’ by Electric Light Orchestra </p><p>-’I Will’ by The Beatles</p><p>-’I Fall to Pieces’ by Michael Nesmith and The First National Band version</p><p>-’The Waiting’ by Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers </p><p>-’You Can’t Hurry Love’ by Phill Collins </p><p><b>group song:</b> ‘Forever Young’ by Rod Stewart </p>
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<p>Btw if you want to, anyone can message me and ask for head cannons and the such. I think that’d be pretty fun!</p>
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<p>Stan peered over his paperback, the pages folded and dog eared. His thumbs rubbed against the pages as his legs rubbed together, stalks of barely grown prepubescent hair curled from his skin. The sun glimmered a flattering light on the soft hues of the tangled red hair that hit Bev barely above her shoulder. She was humming to the rock song that came from the pocket radio Richie had brought as she flicked a nail polish brush, seemingly contradicting the feminine action with her hard hitting vocals. But Bev was pretty much nothing but contradictions. Subconsciously, he’d matched the color of the polish to that of  the Cassin’s Finch bird and had been scanning the picture in his book. It’s red crown and pink neck matched perfectly. Softly, Eddie began to speak. </p><p>“The smells making me sick.” He whined but only halfheartedly. Bev shook her head with a small grin, her skin going concave and light freckles fell into the slopes of her dimples. She slowly raised Eddies blushed nails to her face and blew on them but quickly gestured for him to take over the duty, which he did. <br/></p><p>Stan took a small glance at Richie, who’d taken a small intake of breath. His coke bottle glasses had the habit of making his eyes huge, they were even bigger now. He shuffled his legs awkwardly in the grass, pulling them into the crossed position. Stan crinkled his nose at the obvious grass stains on Richie’s skin, green spread down in odd spots on his legs to his ankles. Richie had the same glaze over his eyes as he watched Eddie that Stan recognized in Ben’s when he stared at Bev. </p><p>Bev’s eyes caught Eddie’s seemingly insecure wiggle of his fingers and she gave a sideways smirk. “Be shameless Eddie. They look good.” She reassured him. Eddie glanced down at his nails and back at Bev. </p><p>“yeah. If Richie can be shameless about his bad jokes, I guess I can be about my nails too.” <br/></p><p>The crack was unsuspected, catching the losers off guard and sweeping them into laughter. Richie took off his glasses and started rubbing his shirt on the lenses, smirking like he was giving the smaller boy a win. “Why I outta, Eds” Richie shook his fist at Eddie as he pushed his glasses back over his nose. Eddie flipped him the bird. </p><p>Stan uncapped his pen that had been laying in his unzipped fanny-pack and started scribbling a note in the corner of his book, he knew Mike would be cringing at the sight of him writing in a book. “Bev, check this bird out.” he smiled at her, she crawled over.</p><p>she scanned the page until Stan tapped the corner which in his handwriting read ‘<i>$20 says they’re together by the end of the week’. </i>Bev smiled and bit back laughter. “A beauty, here take a look Ben.” she hauled the book from Stan and held it to Ben’s eyes. He chuckled quietly and passed it to Mike and Bill, who’d been nose deep in one of Mikes books. They read the message and had to keep from bursting with laughter.</p><p>Richie and Eddie remained absolutely oblivious as they continued taunting and teasing each other. </p>
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<p>Beverly&rsquo;s bobby socks were folded over her tan trimmed flat shoes. She tapped them against the wall and allowed her head to be pulled by the small hands running through her hair. Eddie sat on his knees and was pulling the red locks into a tight ponytail for her as she sucked on her lollipop. She pulled it from her mouth with a small &lsquo;pop&rsquo; sound as she felt the last of Eddies tugs. She folded her legs and sat up with a small smile tugging at the corner of her lips. </p>

<p>&ldquo;It is sort of funny Eddie.&rdquo; She chuckled as she took the album from his lap and turned it over. Eddie however just shook his head. &ldquo;Have you checked?&rdquo; She teased. </p>

<p>&ldquo;I wouldn&rsquo;t have too. Where did my mom even come up with this one?&rdquo; Eddie whined and Beverly shrugged. </p>

<p>&ldquo;Let&rsquo;s play it backwards and see if we hear the 'worship Satan&rsquo; than, shall we?&rdquo; She stood up from the small rug covering the hardwood floor and took to Eddies record player. Eddie rolled his eyes but didn&rsquo;t move to stop her. She carefully lowered the needle and they were met with the odd sounds of the Beatles song being playing backwards that was not met to be heard. </p>

<p>Soon enough it was too much for Eddies headache and he walked over and lifted the needle. Beverly chuckled and stuck her finger into her sock. &ldquo;Dang. I was hoping I&rsquo;d hear it.&rdquo; </p>

<p>Eddie gave her an amused look and shook his head. &ldquo;Can we get back to business?&rdquo; </p>

<p>She smiled and nodded. &ldquo;Gladly. And just what do you think is worth my Rolling Stones 'Hot Rocks&rsquo; album?&rdquo; She asked smugly and Eddie returned it as he pushed his milk crate of albums over to her. She eagerly started shifting through them. She made a few hums and sighs as she read the titles. She pulled out a particularly dusty comedy album and gave Eddie a cheeky look. &ldquo;What&rsquo;d Richie pay you to listen to this?&rdquo; </p>

<p>Eddie chuckled. &ldquo;He&rsquo;s got my Monkees album. If I listen to the comedy album, he&rsquo;ll listen to it.&rdquo; </p>

<p>Beverly shook her head knowing that Richie didn&rsquo;t really need the favor returned, he&rsquo;d listen to anything Eddie told him was good. Especially now, since he&rsquo;d decided his new five-step plan to woo Eddie was officially in action. Those two. &ldquo;Oh! I&rsquo;ll gladly take 'Back in Black&rsquo;!&rdquo; </p>

<p>Eddie looked reluctant. &ldquo;Come on! I&rsquo;ll throw in a slip cover from my old kiddie albums so you can hide it from your mom&hellip;.&rdquo; she trailed off with a sing songy voice. Eddie considered this and nodded. </p>

<p>&ldquo;Deal!&rdquo; </p>

<p>They shook hands.</p>
Tags: I don't know what this is, but I'm here for Beverly and Eddie friendship, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, beverly marsh, the losers club, music again, fanfic, it mini series, itmovieofficial, it2017movie, my fanfiction, slight reddie, reddie, sophia lillis, jack grazer

Post id: 164654541772
Date: Sat, 26 Aug 2017 21:22:36
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/164654541772/a-nice-hc
Slug: a-nice-hc
Reblog key: rttWL3jp
Reblog url: https://stanleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/164506593747/a-nice-hc
Reblog name: stanleyuriis
Title: a nice hc
<p><a href="https://stanleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/164506593747/a-nice-hc" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyuriis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>- eddie totally goes through a phase in his late teens where he gets really into slam poetry</p><p>- he tells no one, not even richie, that he attends. he would never hear the end of it</p><p>- one night, he gets ready to go, wearing his jacket, hat, and a pair of richie’s old glasses with the lenses popped out so no one would recognize him</p><p>- he gets there, he gets a nice old cup of joe and sits down in the back</p><p>- eddie just <i>happens</i> to look up and lock eyes with a familiar face, who is also wearing a heavy jacket, hat, and glasses. </p><p>- they both get up and leave through the front door</p><p><b>eddie</b> : stan, i swear to god, if you ever tell richie i was here i will not hesitate to rip your balls off and feed them to Mike’s chickens.</p><p><b>stan</b> : if bill knows i was here he would want to come with me and then he’s get super into it, and no one needs that, so if you keep this quiet, i will too. </p><p><b>eddie</b> : deal.</p><p><b>stan</b> : …</p><p><b>eddie</b> : …</p><p><b>stan</b> : do we want to make this a regular thing</p><p><b>eddie</b> : please god yes</p><p>- from that day forth, they got together every thursday to listen to some slam poetry, drink coffee, and talk shit about their men</p><p><br/></p><p>( thanks for getting me to post this <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNbgoLqQShDwbqXe1AvBqIw">@eddiekasp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTTO_92ZV6bwwhw6PxpWERQ">@eddiesbadbreak</a> )</p></blockquote>
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<p>This textpost exists only to let everyone know that Eddie Kaspbrak is such an important character and here&rsquo;s why:</p>

<p>- Small but strong.</p>

<p>- He doesn&rsquo;t let his fears stop him from doing what&rsquo;s important. </p>

<p>- Small but feisty</p>

<p>- His problems with being a hypochondriac are truly relatable. And an example within my own experience is that I have this anxiety issue that makes me believe I&rsquo;m ill when I&rsquo;m not. I will actually start to make myself feel nausea    Just by being paranoid about it. And when I read IT and met Eddies character I related easily and it helps me remember that I can push through my hypochondriac behavior.</p>
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<p>I made this blog in June 2015 when I was 15 years old and the IT fandom was quite literally non-existent.There was like five fanfictions for Reddie, which was then known as Richeddie. I dug through website after website for content and tried to find other fans. But now look at the fandom! It has grown so much and I am so happy! </p>
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Title: More music canons?
<p>yes</p><p>-The Loser’s club often watch The Monkees and Eddie relates to Davy in the way that he also gets picked on for being small. </p><p>-Richie hardcore loves Micky Dolenz, No question about that.</p><p>-Richie will play ‘Your Auntie Grizelda’ by The Monkees over and over (just to annoy everyone) until everyone is fed up. </p><p>-The club sometimes get the feels when they realize all Beverly’s favorite songs involve the want to be independent and being sad with a current way of living (i.e she loves ‘She’s Leaving Home’ by The Beatles and ‘I Wanna be Free’ by The Monkees.)</p><p>-If you want deep tracks you go to Mike.</p><p>-Mike loves the song ‘Pink Houses’ by John Mellencamp </p><p>-Mike high key made ‘Stand by Me’ by Ben E. King the groups theme song</p><p>-Did I mention Eddie loves Wham! ?</p><p>-When Richie gets angsty he listens to ‘I Started a Joke’ by The Bee Gees</p><p>-I like to think that one time Beverly got so overwhelmed by her home life that she locked herself in the closet at school and Richie got everyone to sing ‘Dear Prudence’ by the Beatles to get her out. </p><p>-All seven of them do a killer cover of ‘Bohemian Rhapsody’ when it comes on the radio in Bill or Eddie’s car. </p><p>-Stan listens to ‘Tomorrow is Today’ by Billy Joel all the time. </p><p>-Ben LOVES ‘Silly Love Songs’ by Wings </p><p>-Ben and Stan love the song ‘You’ve Got A Friend’ by James Taylor.</p><p>-When Bill gets control of the music he will certainly play ‘Sister Golden Hair’ (and when he was lovesick for Beverly he low key changed the words to ‘Sister Crimson Hair’ cause he was secretly a dork).</p><p>-No one brings up the time that Stan cried when they heard ‘Mona Lisas and Mad Hatters’ by Elton John on the radio. </p><p>-They all choreographed a team dance to ‘I’ll be There For You’ by The Rembrandts. </p><p>-Richie has a special 45′ for each of the losers that he plays for them. He actually has like ten for Eddie though. </p><p>-More of the clubs theme songs include: ‘I Won’t Back Down’ by Tom Petty, ‘Handle With Care’ By The Traveling Wilburys,and  ‘Real Love’ by The Beatles </p>
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<p><a href="https://stormy-guy.tumblr.com/post/163773803130/in-case-anyones-interested" class="tumblr_blog">stormy-guy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Here are the links to my fan fiction profiles-</p>

<p>Mclennon:  <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Yours-Sincerely</a></p>

<p>Dolenzmith: <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Dolenzmith</a></p>

<p>Skysolo/Obikin: <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo">https://www.wattpad.com/user/Fly-Skysolo</a></p>

<p>Stephen kings IT: <a href="https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom">https://www.wattpad.com/user/StephenKingdom</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Maybe it’s just the music freak in me but I was just thinking about a modern au and the music that the Losers Club would listen to in during their high school years and&hellip;.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie</b>:  -Is here for classic rock and for sure still has a record player that he lugs with him. </p><p>-He loves trips to the thrift stores where he definitely makes all the losers help him sort through the 45′s. </p><p>-Has a thing for old comedy albums. </p><p>-Loves Elvis, Buddy Holly, The Beatles, Little Richard, Bruce Springsteen</p><p>-Buddy Holly for sure makes him feel better about wearing his glasses.</p><p>-Favorite Beatles album is ‘Help!’</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Beverly:</b> -Hardcore fan of Nirvana but also loves classic feminism pop/rock. </p><p>- wishes she was Pat Benatar at times.  </p><p>-will sing ‘I am Woman’ at the top of her lungs when it comes on.</p><p>- Her favorite song changes every other day but at the moment it is ‘She’s Leaving Home’ by The Beatles. </p><p>- Her favorite Beatle album is ‘Sgt. Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club’ </p><p>-Her and Richie hardcore love AC/DC</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Bill: -</b> Loves the<b> </b>classic southern rock genre and is here for 70′s soft rock.</p><p>- Obsessed with The Eagles, Jackson Browne, Bob Dylan and Tom Petty.</p><p>-Low key wants to learn to play ‘Let it Be’ on the piano</p><p>-Discovers a new song every week and plays it over and over much to the Loser’s club’s annoyance. (This week it’s ‘Amie’ by Pure Prairie League)</p><p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Rubber Soul’ </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Stan</b>: - He is a ball of anxiety that gravitates to slow soothing music.</p><p>-BILLY JOEL &lt;3, Elton John, bonds with Bill over Jackson Browne. </p><p>-Sucker for Beatle ballads.</p><p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Let it Be’ </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie</b>: -Loves classic rock and enjoys going to Richie’s house to listen to records.</p><p>-Believer in the rule ‘His car means he controls the radio’</p><p>-LOVES THE MONKEES</p><p>-Loser’s tease him about his love for Herman’s Hermits even though they all secretly like them. </p><p>-50′S DOO-WOP IS A MUST</p><p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is ‘Abbey Road’ (Lowkey obsessed with George Harrison)</p><p>-Surprises everyone (Except Richie) when any Rolling Stone song comes on and he knows every word.)</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Ben: </b>-All over the place </p><p>-Lowkey is trying to get Beverly to listen to James Taylor with him. </p><p>-what even is his music taste???</p><p>-Probably into Electric Light Orchestra and Supertramp.</p><p>-Fvorite Beatle’s album is ‘The White Album’ </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Mike: </b>-Loves classic rock like everyone else basically. </p><p>-’What a Wonderful World’ by Louis Armstrong is his favorite song. </p><p>-He and Richie are big Jimi Hendrix’s fans.</p><p>-Lowkey knows every word to ‘We Didn’t Start the Fire’ by Billy Joel</p><p>-Favorite Beatle’s album is also ‘The White Album’ </p>
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<p>ok tell me why I had a dream where a third IT trailer dropped and I saw it in a theater. It was basically all Reddie content too, because my subconscious does not mess around. But the kicker here guys is that it was so good that I decided to buy it on vinyl.  I had a vinyl record of this trailer, like what??</p>
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Reblog name: wahbegan
Title: 
<p><a href="http://redgrieve.tumblr.com/post/160502595700/im-glad-it-looks-like-theyre-giving-stan-a" class="tumblr_blog">redgrieve</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I’m glad it looks like they’re giving Stan a bigger prominence in the film than the original miniseries which is nice cause it’ll make it much more poignant and heart-breaking when he………….uh……….does the thing in general it’s really important that you like the kids and i do really like them so far so i hope the adults are good too</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: M0qEKv9G
Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<p>I first read IT a couple of years ago and immediately fell in love with it. I am so happy that people are interested in reading it because of the movie coming out or even because they realized they like that sort of content from watching something like Stranger Things. I almost want to start a group chat book club because I would love to discuss the book with people. </p>
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<p>People are starting to make the Richie and Eddie ship mainstream and i’m living for it! I&rsquo;ve been shipping it all through out the obscure years and i am ready for more content</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://punchitmrsulu.tumblr.com/post/158971996094/me-before-the-it-trailer-im-keeping-my" class="tumblr_blog">punchitmrsulu</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me, before the IT trailer</b>: I’m keeping my expectations low because I’ve been burned way too many times by Stephen King adaptations, I know better than to keep my hopes up.</p>
<p><b>Me, after the IT trailer</b>:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="185" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d5d97626e54fb55ded73db69a940c92/tumblr_inline_onla3vyG0r1qb3yk3_540.png" data-orig-height="185" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: me running away from responsibilities:
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<p><a href="http://hellhorrorcom.tumblr.com/post/143380133476/warner-bros-stephen-kings-it-release-date" class="tumblr_blog">hellhorrorcom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Director Andres Muschietti (Mama (2013)) is bringing Stephen King’s It (2017) back, and Warner Bros. has announced the release date is September 8, 2017. While the film has had a lot of ups and downs, with Cary Fukunaga (True Detective) departing as director and actor Will Poulter (The Revenant) being rumored to be cast as […]</p>

<p>The post Warner Bros. / Stephen King’s IT Release Date Announced! appeared first on HellHorror.com. <a href="http://hellhorror.com/article/9702/Warner-Bros-Stephen-Kings-IT-Release-Date-Announced.html?utm_source=dlvr.it&amp;utm_medium=tumblr&amp;utm_campaign=hell+horror+com">http://hellhorror.com/article/9702/Warner-Bros-Stephen-Kings-IT-Release-Date-Announced.html?utm_source=dlvr.it&amp;utm_medium=tumblr&amp;utm_campaign=hell+horror+com</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p>Fair warning…I ship Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak and I’m not sorry😂</p>
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<p>I love explaining IT to people, it so great to see their reactions to it.</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="612" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="bewarethehorrorblog:oulB5Ko9ir5swEN1qQOgHw:ZrWKbx1JjhEfZ"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8213e27eef939aad5ce2575f70b9a50e/tumblr_n7qpprz5Bq1qj7u8ao1_500.gif" data-orig-height="612" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
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Title: Reblog for an inappropriate audition song based on your blog
<p><a href="http://spoopypopcorn.tumblr.com/post/131416103835/reblog-for-an-inappropriate-audition-song-based-on" class="tumblr_blog">spoopypopcorn</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://innapropriateauditionsongs.tumblr.com/post/111782888072">innapropriateauditionsongs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<blockquote class="xkit-colorquotes-border-item" style="border-left-color: rgb(118, 226, 194); background: rgba(118, 226, 194, 0.0980392);">
<p>Everyone that reblogs will get an inappropriate audition song based on their blog in their ask box</p>
<p>EVERYONE</p>
</blockquote>
<blockquote class="xkit-colorquotes-border-item" style="border-left-color: rgb(215, 233, 114); background: rgba(215, 233, 114, 0.0980392);">


<p>I call bullshit my friend</p>
</blockquote>
<blockquote class="xkit-colorquotes-border-item" style="border-left-color: rgb(255, 204, 102); background: rgba(255, 204, 102, 0.0980392);">


<p>Holy shit they actually do it damn</p>
</blockquote>
<blockquote class="xkit-colorquotes-border-item" style="border-left-color: rgb(228, 92, 92); background: rgba(228, 92, 92, 0.0980392);">


<p>Did you guys think I was lying???</p>
</blockquote>
</blockquote>

<p>DO IT PLEASE</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 131133060732
Date: Tue, 13 Oct 2015 23:30:25
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/131133060732/i-love-watching-people-watch-it-for-the-first
Slug: i-love-watching-people-watch-it-for-the-first
Reblog key: BkDJiKA3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I love watching people watch IT for the first time. It&rsquo;s my favorite thing😂❤️</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 131034250082
Date: Mon, 12 Oct 2015 14:37:28
Post url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/131034250082/tim-curry-remained-in-character-during-the-filming
Slug: tim-curry-remained-in-character-during-the-filming
Reblog key: 1Pa1U8ZZ
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Title: Tim Curry remained in character during the filming of “It,” even going so far as to devour several local children.
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Reblog name: litglitter-deactivated20190918
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://siriusblack84.tumblr.com/post/124476815718">siriusblack84</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>imagine your otp… no. don’t imagine your otp. imagine <b>my</b> otp. and write fanfics about them. cause i need something to read.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://benedictandotherobsessions.tumblr.com/post/131010078101/stephen-kings-it-confession-ever-since-i-was" class="tumblr_blog">benedictandotherobsessions</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stephen King’s IT Confession: Ever since I was little, I’ve been convinced that Eddie and Richie should bang. Yeah, I was a pervy kid. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://hackedmotionsensors.tumblr.com/post/129123079644/the-scariest-thing-in-it-isnt-pennywise-the" class="tumblr_blog">hackedmotionsensors</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>The scariest thing in IT isn’t Pennywise the clown.</p><p>Its the fact that the main kid grows a nasty ass pony tail like that was going to be socially acceptable for a grown ass white man that isn’t Thor.<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://pondragon.tumblr.com/post/127423994730/why-the-fuck-are-most-of-my-ships-noncanon" class="tumblr_blog">pondragon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>why the fuck are most of my ships noncanon<br/></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Today's my birthday
<p>🎈🎈🎈🎈🎈maybe I&rsquo;ll get a ballon🎈🎈🎈🎈🎈hopefully they float🎈🎈🎈🎈🎈</p>
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Reblog url: 
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Title: Small Eddie Rant
<p>I love the mini series for IT but they really made Eddie seem weaker then he should be. He is the weakest physically but he is the bravest kid. He laughed in the face of Henry bowers when he gets his arm broken, and saves them All twice, the final time he loses his life for them. The movie makes him seem to much like how people stereotype him without reading the book.</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nohvaks.tumblr.com/post/111017649729">nohvaks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>my mum didn’t know what gifs were and she wanted to show me a picture of pennywise the clown so she got a picture from images but it turns out that she found a gif instead and was just confronted with </p><figure class=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d584ba4e2842fb4badf90f99281e932/tumblr_inline_njs70d9EfQ1t9djvr.gif"/></figure><p>she screamed and threw the phone at me and ran out of the room </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://just-shower-thoughts.tumblr.com/post/123632699579/horror-movies-should-include-a-blooper-section-to" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-thoughts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Horror movies should include a blooper section to help people relax before bed</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p>I posted my first one shot for RichieEddie, I don&rsquo;t really like it but I have to start somewhere :)</p>
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<p>If I wrote RichieEddie fan fiction would anyone read it?</p>
Tags: stephen king, stephen kings it, tim curry, Eddie kaspbrak, RichieEddie
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<p><a href="http://tikaltyrant.tumblr.com/post/121392790562/seriously-though-how-did-the-writers-go-from-eat" class="tumblr_blog">tikaltyrant</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Seriously though, how did the writers go from “eat battery acid, Fucknuts” to “I believe in the Tooth Fairy”? Who the FUCK thought that was a good idea?!</p></blockquote>
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